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3. His mercy like a crimson tide
Came flowing from His pierced side,
To cleanse me from my every sin,
Who selfishly abandoned Him.
I surely have no place for pride,
Like Peter, I could Him deny,
And in my hands I hold the nails,
Yet mercy sure,
Still bids me come within the veil.

4.Oh, glory be to Jesus Christ
Who gave Himself to bring me life.
No longer dead He is alive;
Ascended Christ is glorified.
In heaven shall I behold the scars
On hands that orchestrate the stars,
And I will humbly bow the knee
Before His throne,
And worship Him eternally.
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