Going back to the cross

Going back to the cross,

To exchange at Your cost

All my sin and my loss,

There at the cross.

On Your face I shall gaze,

There to understand grace

That Your death is my birth,

There at the cross.

For my wounds there’s Your healing;

For my curse there’s Your blessing;

For my lack, You give everything to me.

For my shame there’s Your glory;

For my blame there’s Your mercy;

I was lost but You brought me home to God.
Dave Wellington
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