Cover Me

(DUET)

Behold this Man of Sorrows
upon Golgotha’s hill.
Behold the outstretched
arms that welcome
whosoever will.

The nails that pierced
Your hands and side,

The cruel crown of thorns,
to think that God

so loved the world,

for this His Son was born.

&
Cover me, O crimson flood,
wash away the stains.
Spotless Lamb whose
precious blood

falls like healing rain,

Cover me, cover me.

(CHOIR)
How rich and full His mercy,
how deep this well of grace,

how fathomless the love it took

to suffer in my place.

(LADIES)
Bruised for my iniquities,
wounded for my sin,
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(CHOIR)
unworthy of the blood that’s shed,
yet asking once again.

% (Repeat)

(DUET)
I stand beneath the cross of Christ,
unworthy of the sacrifice.

(CHOIR)
Let the blood that paid sin’s price

Cover me, cover me.

[O THE BLOOD OF JESUS]
(Traditional)

O the blood of Jesus,
O the blood of Jesus,
O the blood of Jesus,
it washes white as snow.

% (Repeat)

Cover me, cover me...



