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More Than We Can See
FaithBasedStudentMusicals.com

(Can be sung as a duet or solo)

LYRICS
VERSE 1
CHARACTER 1
It seems like the competing and comparing’s never done.
I never get so much that I don't want another one.
Whenever I am winning, then I wanna up the score.
When I get affirmation, still, I want a little more.

But when the thrill is faded there’s an emptiness inside.
It’s not enough, I’m not enough. Success and victory lied.
Am I only worth as much as what the world can see? Am
I only worth as much as others think of me?

CHORUS
CHARACTER 1
Feeling like a spec in a lost, lonely planet.
Feeling like a drop in an infinite sea.
Thinking if I make myself more,
I’ll feel better for sure,
but I'm still the same old me.

CHARACTER 2
But maybe you’re a spark in the heartbeat of heaven.
A finely crafted gem in a sacred machine.
An invaluable role, you’re a part of a whole.
Maybe part of something more -
more than we can see.



For 
Peru

sa
l O

nly

VERSE 2
CHARACTER 2
I understand the loneliness, the feelings never far.
But knowing who the Father is tells us who we are.
When I see the bigger picture, then I understand my part.
I keep this vision in my heart every time I’m …

CHORUS
CHARACTER 2
Feeling like a spec in a lost, lonely planet.
Feeling like a drop in an infinite sea.
Thinking if I make myself more,
I’ll feel better for sure
but I'm still the same old me.

But maybe I’m a spark in the heartbeat of heaven.
A finely crafted gem in a sacred machine.
An invaluable role, I’m a part of a whole.
Maybe part of something more -
more than we can see.

BRIDGE
CHARACTER 2
God gave us special gifts and calls us each his own.

CHARACTER 1 & 2
Together we are more than we can be alone.

CHORUS
CHARACTER 1
Feeling like a spec in a lost, lonely planet.
Feeling like a drop in an infinite sea.
Thinking if I make myself more,
I’ll feel better for sure
but I'm still the same old me.
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CHARACTER 1 & 2
But maybe I’m a spark in the heartbeat of heaven.
A finely crafted gem in a sacred machine.
An invaluable role, I’m a part of a whole.
Maybe part of something more -
more than we can see.


