
Remembering

Disciple

I could never turn back from where you brought me from 
I am not where I should be, but I'm better than where I was 
Why did you show grace that was so undeserving 
I may never know but I will give you everything 

Until my dying breath I breathe 

Remembering the first time I gave my life to you
In the Sea of forgetfulness, you through my sin into
Touched me with your healing hands
And you stole my heart away 

I was still a sinner when you gave your life for me 
While I cursed your name you stretched your hand out to rescue 
me
Wiped my sin away with just one touch of your great love 
So I will seek your face and put my hope in what you've done
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