This Was Your Design

This was Your design:

Before the universe was formed

To choose us in Your Son,

A people for Yourself.

A people who were slaves

Until the Christ destroyed our chains,
And through a sinner's cross

Would die to take our blame.

To make us holy, pure before Your throne,
To make us righteous, sons of the Living God.
Father,

Chorus

How great is Your love for us

That while we still were sinners
You freed us through Your Son.
How great is Your grace to us

That where we once were orphans,
We now are sons of God.

This was Your design:

That Christ be sovereign over all,

The Name above all names,

The only Name that saves.

And here the mystery;

Your will has been made known to me.
In love You called my name,
According to Your grace.

You made us holy, pure before Your throne.
You made us righteous, sons of the Living God,
Father,

| love You Father, | love You Father,
| love You Father, for sending Your Son
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