
Grip

Mortal

Your love is lifting me up
Now I'm standing firm in place
Where I've always fallen before
I rise, I soar
I'll never know how your love has lifted me up
Your spirit, lifting me up
Surround, sourrounding me
I will never be alone again
Enfold, encircle
I cannot hide from beneath Your gaze
Your mercy, lifting me up
Something I don't deserve
And what i've failed to return, 
Compassion
I'm spared, redeemed
Your mercy lifting me and
I embrace the life oh precious God
Now You're living in me!
Sustaining grace, lifting me up
Rushing in like a flood
And I'm swept away
Covered by Your sacrifice
Your blood, Your peace
Your spirit, lifting me and..
I embrace the life oh holy God
Now You're moving in me!
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