
My Saviour, Redeemer 
I stand in awe as You draw near 
I worship You 
I worship You 
In wonder, surrender 
I gaze upon Your sacrifice 
Your life laid down 
Your blood poured out 
 
It’s Your blood, it’s Your blood 
It’s Your blood that cleanses me 
from sin 
It’s Your blood, it’s Your blood 
It’s Your blood that gives me life 
again 
 
My healer, life-giver 
Within Your death I live again 
Be glorified 
Be glorified 
You rose up in glory 
Defeated all the power of hell 
So I will claim Your victory 
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