
Saviour of My Soul

He stood in the gap for me
Bearing my iniquity

Lamb of God was slain to be
The Saviour of my soul.

High the hill of Calvary
High the price He paid for me

On a cross for all to see
The Saviour of my soul.

Oh how great the mystery
Sinless Son should die for me

Burst my bonds and set me free
The Saviour of my soul.

Death’s defeat is guarantee
His saints will rise to ever be

United with eternally
The Saviour of their souls.

Holy hearts then filled with glee
In glory’s lasting ecstasy

Worship Him whom now they see
The Saviour of their souls.

Glory, glory, glory be
To God the Father, Almighty,

And Jesus Christ who’ll ever be
The Saviour of our souls.

Vincent Lyons. 
raysofsonlight.weebly.com


