
Be It Unto Me

Don Moen

Be it unto me
According to Your word
According to Your promises
I can stand secure
Carve upon my heart
The truth that sets me free
According to Your word oh Lord
Be it unto me

You promised Your blood will deliver
Lord, we believe it's true
You promised us joy like a river
And Lord, we recieve it from You
These things You have spoken
And You bring it to pass
This world disappearing
But Your word will last

He promised to carry our sorrows
Lord, we believe it's true
You promised unending tomorrow
And Lord, we recieve them from You
You'll be our provider
In Your word it reveals
And by the stripe that You bore
Oh we have been healed

According to Your word oh Lord
Be it unto me
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