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Verse
What kind of Man is this
who died for me and set me free'
What kind of Man is this
who would leave His leave His heavenly home,
then come down to give His life as a sacrifice,
just to save a wretch like you and me'

They beat my Jesus,
they beat Him all night long,
until He saw every little bone.
And when He took His very last breath,
He hung His head and died for you and I;
oh what love the Man has for me,
that He would give His life.

Chorus
Oh what love He has for me,
that He would give His life.

Oh what love He has for me,
that He would give His life;
life, His life.

Vamp
Jesus went to Calvary,
to save a wretch like you and me;
that's love, that's love.

They hung Him high,
they stretched Him wide,
He hung His head,
for me He died;
that's love, that's love

That's not how the story ends,
three days later, He rose again;
that's love, that's love.

Chorus

Ending
What love.
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