It Was You

Ian David Burrows
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I am here to praise th - e name of Je - sus Christ
was bound to the dark - ness of the earth
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Glo - r1i-fy th - e One who gave me life Pierced my
changed in - side when You told me of my worth to You taught me
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heart as You cut through my sin called my mname and in-vi-ted me in
what it means  to for - give and how to die in or-der to live
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to Your king - dom it was You and You died on the cross
for Your king - dom
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for me held my  sins while the Fa - ther looked a - way Je - sus
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Christ I be-lieve You have set me free and Your sac-ri - fice will bring prai-ses to Your
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