F 44 Consider This Grace
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Lord, Your great and ten-der love
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Yet, You were oft despised,
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Chorus:
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On the cross You bled and died,
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To ran-som my soul.
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Your heart was wounded for  me!
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To the Fa - ther’s fold!
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Think'ng of Your love, 'm moved to tears.

2. You were forsaken for me
Both by God and men;
Lonely, You prayed that night
In great agony!
Silently, You bore the cross,
Walked to Calvary,
Bled all the way, and were lifted on the tree!



