ONE DROP OF BLOOD

(VERSE)

I WASN'T THERE WHEN THE NAILS RIPPED THROUGHHIS HANDS.

I WASN'T THERE WHEN THE BLOOD FELL TO THE SAND

I WASN'T THERE WHEN THEY HUNG HIM ON THE TREE

BUT I'LL BE THERE WHEN THEY BOW AT HIS FEET

(CHORUS)

JUST ONE DROP OF BLOOD THAT DAY

IT WAS ENOUGH, FOR HUMANITY

ON A HILL, THE VICTORY WAS WROUGHT

THE PRICE WAS PAID WITH JUST ONE DROP

(VERSE)

I WASN'T THERE WHEN THEY PIERCED HIS PRECIOUS SIDE

OH, I WASN'T THERE WHEN HE HUNG HIS HEAD AND DIED

I WASN'T THERE WHEN THEY MOCKED AND SCORNEDMY KING

BUT I'LL BE THERE WHEN THEY BOW AT HIS FEET

(BRIDGE)

HIS BLOOD, IT'S STILL HEALING THE HURT AND DESEASED

HIS BLOOD, IT STILL FLOWS AS ACLEANSING STREAM.

HIS BLOOD, IS A RUSHING RIVER OF GRACE, HIS BLOOD

