
Was E’er A Friend So Great and True?

Lord, not what I may say or do,
‘t is You Who set me free.
Nor can I ever give to You,
the price You paid for me.

Your love an grace is wonderful,
Your faithfulness does last.

Ev’n when my life is sorrowful,
You still the stormy blast.

Was e’er a Friend so great and true?
Your mercies do abound.

You did what I could never do,
Your suff’ring was profound.

You lived my life and died my death,
You gave Your life for me.

You gave for me Your final breath,
from sin to set me free.

Lord, guide me daily as Your ward,
to serve You, give my best.

Lord, in this life I can’t afford
to not be ever blest.

Help me Your message to proclaim,
reflect Your love for me.

So others me be set aflame,
Your love through me may see..
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