
Costly

Harvest

Costly was Your love
My soul not bought with gold
No riches paid the price
You save me or I die
As if man's strength could boast
On power that he supplied
On You will I rely
You save me or I die

And in one moment You changed everything
When the weight of sin fell from my soul
And now I find there's nothing I
Compare to this love
Compare to this love
Compare to this love
Compare to this love

Costly was Your love
My soul not bought with gold
No riches paid the price
You saved me with Your life
As if man's strength could boast
On power that he supplied
On You will I rely
You saved me, I'm alive
On You will I rely
You saved me, I'm alive

And in one moment You changed everything
When the weight of sin fell from my soul
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