
Gnashing Of Teeth, Immerse
I have done wrong, I have done wrong Through the gift of God, I see I have done wrong I see it living in me, this wretched body of sin Holding me prisoner, causing me to die within I separate, I separate Through the gift of God, I feel it separate I feel the duality, the flesh against the soul The captive must be set free, I must regain control I must die to sin, must control my sin Only then through death can I live again Kill the body of sin, pull me under Give me new life within, lift me up Identify, Identify Through the gift of God, I now identify I now unite with Christ, my own self crucified No longer in slavery, I'm given life through Christ
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