As the grains of sand

Words & Music Nancy Ann Campbell © 1989

Intro:   F    Fsus    Bbm/F    F

Verse 1:

            F                                       Fsus                   Bbm/F                         F                                 

They grabbed her arms and they drug her forth in ultimate guilt and disgrace

                     F                         Fsus            Bbm/F                     F

She’d been caught in the very act of sin – scum of the human race,

           F                                 Fsus            Bbm/F                        F

They threw her at the feet of Jesus, condemned in the eyes of man

      F                                     Fsus                           Bbm/F                            F

Awaiting a verdict from the Son of God they had gathered stones in their hands.

Verse 2:

“Stone her, she’s guilty! She was caught in the act!” the cries came from the crowd,

She stood there in shame and then a silence fell as they watched Jesus stoop to the ground;

He wrote in the sand with His fingers & said, “You without sin – you cast the first stone!”

And when He’d finished writing He looked up and saw that that woman was standing alone.

Chorus:

Fsus  F              Fsus     F          Eb                           Eb2

How big is the love of Jesus – how much grace is free?

Fsus             F         Fsus     F                   Eb                      Eb2

How many sins did He forgive when He died for you and me?

C#                                                                 Bbm           

How many times will He reach His hand to lift the broken, dying man?

C#                               Csus                      Cm   F    Fsus     Bbm/F      F

How many times? As many as the grains of sand!

Verse 3:

He said, “Woman, where are your accusers?” & through her tears she looked around,

They had dropped their stones and had walked away – they were no where to be found;

“Neither do I condemn thee – now go and sin no more!”

And with these words of life she was rearranged – she would never be the same as before! 

Chorus

Bridge:

G#                                                                   Cm

His finger pointed to all mankind who were nothing more than dust,

       G#                                                 Cm

Not one man different than the rest – each one, our hearts corrupt,

G#                                                  Cm

Coming down from His throne to touch us with a love of His very own

      Gm                   Fm                           Csus       C

He made a way to change our hearts of stone!

