
Forgive Me

Anthony Evans

For the way I've thought too much of myself
For the way I've been trusting in my flesh
For the way I've not come to you with tears and brokenness

For the way that I have made you small
For the way I've not noticed you at all
For my pride and fear that won't let me surrender all

Forgive me
I need your mercy
I am not worthy
Without the cross
Oh, Lord come and wash me
From my head to my feet
I need you desperately
To forgive me

For the days that I love money more than You
For the days I love secrets more than truth
When I am too busy to reach for the needy, or reach for You

Forgive me
I need your mercy
I am not worthy
Without the cross
Lord come and wash me
From my head to my feet
I need you desperately Lord

To forgive me
I need your mercy
I am not worthy
Without the cross
Lord come and wash me
From my head to my feet
I need you desperately 

Please forgive me
I need you desperately
Please

Forgive me
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