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Oh Lord you 've search my me,
You know my ways,
Even when I fail you,
I know you love me,
Your Holy presence surrounding me
in every season, I know You love me.

At the cross I bow my knees, where Your blood was shed for me.
There is no greater love than this...
You have overcome the grave,
Glory fills the highest place,
what can separate my me now...

You go before me, You shield my way, Your Hand upholds me,
I know you love me.
At the cross I bow my knees, where Your blood was shed for me.
There is no greater love than this...
You have overcome the grave,
Glory fills the highest place,
what can separate my me now... X2

You ture the vail... You Made a way...
when Said That it is done. X2

And when the fails falls from my eyes
you stand before me...
I know you love me x2

At the cross I bow my knees, where Your blood was shed for me.
There is no greater love than this.
Ohoooo
You have overcome the grave,
Glory fills the highest place,
what can separate my me now...

At the cross I bow my knees, where Your blood was shed for me.
There is no greater love than this.
You have overcome the grave,
Glory fills the highest place,
what can separate my me now...

You ture the vail... You Made a way...
when Said That it is done. (X4)
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