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Precious Lord thy mercy come

By thy word and by thy blood

Into the heart of sinful flesh and bone
Precious Lord thy mercy come

When in drought thy grace rain down
When in doubt thy love prove sound
In the storm thy open arms our home
Precious Lord thy mercy come

‘Twas thy will to walk earth’s plight
And for our sins be crucified

But no grave could hold God’s only son
Precious Lord thy mercy come

We'll sing Alleluia, we’ll sing Alleluia
Father Alleluia
Precious Lord thy mercy come

Sinner kneel receive no shame

Thou art healed and no more to blame
For the king declares the war is won
Precious Lord thy mercy come

O’ joyful day when this life ends

We'll turn our gaze from earth to heaven’s
And in glory we will sing as one

Precious Lord thy mercy come

We sing Alleluia, we sing Alleluia
Father Alleluia
Precious Lord thy mercy come



