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Praise unto Christ, blessed redeemer
You are my life
I long to be your humble servant
For the rest of my days
You bled and died, opened my eyes so I could see
I love you Jesus Lord and I will give you praise

You bled and died on the cross
We will never know the cost

Every day you are dwelling inside me
Praise unto Christ

You bled and died, opened my eyes so I could see
Come take my heart, my soul, my life, my pride, my mind
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