
Lord, We Come Before You Now
Lord, we come before You now,
in Your presence humbly bow.

Though Your grace we don't deserve,
Your love for us does not swerve.

From on high You came to save,
our path back to God to pave.
You came down to us on earth

in such very lowly birth.

You received much hate and scorn,
died upon a cross forlorn.

Gave Your life so we might live
and God can our sins forgive.

Though You dreaded the ordeal
and some deep distress did feel,
still, You did Your Father's will,

when You died upon that hill.

You the grave could never hold,
You arose as 't was foretold.

You returned to heaven, Lord,
our redemption to support.

One day we may join You there,
where You 'll ever for us care.

Here You brought us God's goodwill,
loved us then and love us still.

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
may we serve You uppermost.

In our daily living show
that to You our life we owe.
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