LOVE FOUND A WAY

Wonderful love that rescued me, sunk deep in sin. Guilty and vile as I could be; no hope within; 
When every ray of light had fled, Oh glorious day; Raising my soul from out the dead, Love found a Way.
Love found a Way to redeem my soul, Love found a Way that could make me whole.
Love sent my Lord to the cross of shame; Love found a Way, Oh praise His Holy name!
Love brought my Savior here to die, on Calvary For such a sinful wretch as I. How can it be?
Love conquered over sin and set me for Heaven Taught me to pray!
I am redeemed set free for Him. Love found a Way! Love opened wide the gates of Light,  to Heaven's 
domain With His eternal power and might, Jesus shall reign. Love lifted me from the depths of woe to 
endless days There was no help in earth below, Love found a Way!
Surely He has born our grief’s, and carried our sorrows: yet we did esteem Him stricken , smitten of God, 
and afflicted. But He was wounded for our transgressions, He was bruised for our iniquities: the 
chastisement of our peace was upon Him; and with His stripes we are healed. All we like sheep have gone 
astray; we have turned everyone to his own way; and the Lord has laid on Him the iniquity of us
all.  He was oppressed, and He was afflicted, yet He opened not His mouth: He was brought as a lamb to 
the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so He opened not His mouth. Isa.53: 4-7 KJV.
The Lord's our Rock, in Him we hide; A shelter in the times of storms
Oh, Jesus is our Rock, in a weary land. A weary land!  A weary land!
Oh, Jesus is our Rock in a weary land! A shelter in the times of storms.
A shade by day, defense by night! Oh, a shelter in the time of storms.
No fears alarm, or foes affright; A shelter in the time of storms
Oh, Rock Divine, Oh, Refuge dear A shelter in the time of storms! 
Be Thou our Helper ever near, A shelter in the time of storms.
Praise The Lord!

