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by christine prater




Oh Lord, tell me how this could be.
My sins were the nails they drove into your hands and feet
[ am unworthy; my sins have made me dirty

And yet you died for me

[ am a sinner through and through
So many years I spent so far away from you
Nothing I could ever do would pay for what I’ve done
And that is why the Father sent His Son

Chorus: And like you Lord, my soul has risen
Because you live, I’'m forgiven
Your blood has washed me clean
I’m spotless when you look at me
D’m the Daughter of the King

Grace, now sufficient for my sin
It covers me. It quiets all these voices from within
The people that I used to be- they fight against your will

But your love keeps them still

The life I used to live was futile and alone
I think I tried everything to fill this God-shaped hole
I didn’t need you — stood unyielding to the throne

But now your love has redeemed my soul

Bridge: And tonight as I kneel down and pray,
That tomorrow I’ll be more like you than I was today
Father how I love you, oh how you’ve set me free

Now let your love be glorified in me

Chorus: ‘cause like you Lord, my soul has risen
Because you live, I’'m forgiven

Y our blood has washed me clean

I’m spotless when you look at me
DI’m the Daughter of the King

Your promises are all for me

I’m the Daughter of the King




