
How Can it Be?                      

Verse 1
Imperfect, unworthy, yet you love us still
Impure and so guilty, yet you set us free

Chorus
How can it be, Oh Lord, how can it be?
That you my King would die for me?
And on the cross became a living sacrifice
that saved a wretch like me
Oh Lord, how can it be?

Verse 2
We are broken shattered pieces, yet you want us still
For you make beauty from the ashes; you can mend our hearts

Chorus
You have broken every chain 
and set the captives free
You chose to save someone like me
Oh Lord, how can it be?


