Everything

Everything … everything

You died upon a cross

Everything.

You suffered in my place

In agony … in grace

Jesus – you gave your life …

Everything.

Everything … everything

You bore all of my sin … 

Everything.

You died there to forgive

Your love – it makes me live

Jesus – you gave your life …

Everything.

Your sacrifice, Lord, overwhelms

I strain to understand

Why God’s dear Son should suffer in this way

It seems to me that I should reap

The spoils of all my sin

Yet your grace, your power always win

Everything … everything

Your love has set me free, you’re

Everything.

That I might live in faith

In wonder of your grace

Jesus – you gave your life …

Jesus – you give me life …

Jesus – you gave your life …

Everything.
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