The Grace of My God

The grace of my God; an unbreakable chain,
For those He redeems, He in grace will sustain.
| will treasure the cross and rejoice in the Prize
This unspeakable Gift! This the gospel of Christ!

Without Him my eyes would be downcast in guilt,

And in trembling shame would me lips have been sealed.
Yet my mouth fills with praise, when | call on His name,
And my eyes may delight in the wonders of Christ!

Chorus:

Yes, wave upon wave of grace reaches me,
He deals with my sin and He washes me clean.
And each accusation is drowned by His blood,
For Jesus has paid with immeasurable love!

Without Him is hell, where His wrath will consume,

In perpetual fire: an eternity doomed.

Yet in Him is all love, and my soul is at rest,

For hell’s gates have been barred through His glorious death!

Without Him the darkness is all | can see,

And the terror of sin would abound within me.
Yet a boundless horizon of glory is mine,

When Christ in the depths of my heart is all light!

By grace my affection is drawn to the Lord,

And by grace I'm renewed by the power of His word.
It is grace that will strengthen my will and resolve
To live for my Christ ‘til | kneel at His throne!

Words and Music by Matt Giles
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