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Father, when I look at You, all I can see is roses

Can You give me eyes to see the way You see the broken?

I don't even know how You can see me, how You do

But somehow every day, the way You love me says it's true

We sing Your praise every day of our lives
We sing Your praise every day of our lives

Healing's on the way, I see the roses

Who would've thought that thorns would lead to peace that's eve
r-flowing?

Who would've thought that lashes on His back would mend the bro
ken?

Who would've thought this cross would help me cross this endles
S ocean?

Oh, Lord I know it

I know I'm just a drop inside the ocean

But my life is in Your hands 'cause, Lord, You wrote it

I keep on going 'cause Your blood kept on flowing

We sing Your praise every day of our lives

We sing Your praise every day of our lives

We sing Your praise every day of our lives, Father
Oh, we sing Your praise every day of our lives

Salvation's on its way, I see those roses

Who'd have thought a crown of thorns could mend a heart so brok
en?

Who'd have thought my past don't deprive me of being chosen?

I know I don't deserve Your love, but You just keep on showin'
it

Probably shouldn't flex too much, but You've been good to me

I was real deep down deep, You came and set me free

I could rest beside my pain, instead I choose Your peace

I could live inside my problems, I'll just let them be

And sing Your praise every day of our lives
We sing Your praise every day of our lives
We sing Your praise every day of our lives
We sing Your praise every day of our lives (Oh yeah)

Your love is just like roses, roses, roses, oh
Your love is just like roses, roses, roses, oh
Your love is just like roses, roses, roses, oh
Your love is just like, Your love is Jjust like
Your love is just like everything to me


http://www.tcpdf.org

