
MercyMe, Beautiful
From the top of the world I will sing
Of the joy that flows from my glorious King
And in my heart 
Oh I can see 
Your loving arms coming down to me

From the top of the world I will sing
Of the joy that flows from my glorious King
And in my heart 
Oh I can see 
Your loving arms coming down to me

And by Your blood that washed over me
By Your grace that came down to kiss me
You have cleaned my heart and my soul
For Your glory You made me
Made me beautiful

From the top of the world I will sing
Of the joy that flows from my glorious King
And in my heart 
Oh I can see 
Your loving arms coming down to me

And by Your blood that washed over me
By Your grace that came down to kiss me
You have cleaned my heart and my soul
For Your glory You made me
Made me beautiful

Giver of grace, filler of souls, anointed One
bring Your healing upon us
Giver of grace, filler of souls, anointed One
coming soon again
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