Blessed Be

Blessed be the children who are free

It blesses me that they come to see

And come to know His love he has to show
And it will grow and it will grow

And the children will find their peace of mind
In His arms, His loving arms

And the people will hear what His good book says
In His word, His teaching word

Blessed be that the world should see

And understand that it only took one man
This one man who took our sin

Never did condemn, we call Him friend

And the children will find their peace of mind
In His arms, His loving arms

And the people will hear what His good book says
In His word, His teaching word

Blessed be that we all come to see
And come to love eternally
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