Venge 1
Idmpentect, unwonthy, yet you tove ug still
Impune and 5o guiliy. yel youwsel ugfree

Chonug

How-con it be, Oh Lond, how can it be?
Jhat you my King would die for me?

And, onthe crogs became o tiving sochifice
that soved o, wietch Cike me

Oh Lond, how con it be?

Vernge 2
We ane broken shattened pieces, yet youwwant ug stith
Joryou make beauty (rom the ashes ;s you can mend culvheants

Chonug
Uowhawe bivoken eveny chain

and sebthe captives free

You choge to save someone like me
Oh Lond, how can it be?



