Heart's Desire
Resurrection Band

There You hung for all to see

Broken Man on a twisted tree

We lowered our eyes in the lowering light
Unnailed the body before the night

You are my heart's desire
You set my soul on fire
You're all I need

Our sin You took and took it well
Repaid the debt drawn when we fell
For us it was life

For you much worse

Cursed Blessing, Blessed Curse

There You hung for all to see
Broken man on a twisted tree

River of Life to quench our thirst
Cursed Blessing, Blessed Curse
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