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Crimson Drops

Words & Music by Nancy A. Campbell

Copyright 1991

Intro:  Cm – Bb – Cm – Bb – Cm

           Cm – Bb – Cm – Bb – Cm – Fm – Cm – Bb 

           Cm – Bb – Cm – Bb – Cm 

Chorus:

  Cm                          Bb   Cm    Bb
       
          Cm

Crimson drops on a dusty hill – dark and troubled day,

  Cm 

         Bb    Cm    Bb


Cm

Crimson drops on a dusty hill – destined for this place,

         Fm                   

      Cm      


        Bb

They fell at the foot of a wooden cross – not one of them fell in vain,

  Cm

         Bb    Cm    Bb

        Cm

Crimson drops on a dusty hill – washed my sins away!

Verse 1:

        
         Cm  





He knew the pain He would suffer when He paid the price


          Bb


     Cm

He knew the torment that awaited Him there,


         Cm

He knew the guilt and the shame and the weight of the burden

        Bb 

       Cm

That He alone was able to bear;

        Ab




        Cm

The pow'r of the enemy had to be broken and the price paid once and for all,


   Ab





         Cm                       G

But the cross wasn't greater than the love of the Savior – Jesus, the Son of God!

(Chorus)

Verse 2:

Spikes tore His flesh that released the flow

Of the blood that fell upon the ground,

Stripped and pierced, soldiers gambled for His robe

As His eyes beheld the mocking crowd;

He said, “Father, forgive them, they don't know what they do!”

And with a final breath His life was gone,

A soldier standing near without a doubt, then knew – “Truly, this is the Son of God!”

(Chorus)

Crimson Drops

(continued)
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Bridge:

Cm    Bb  Cm/Ab                   Cm           Bb/C     Cm

It was His blood – it was His life-blood shed for me,

           Bb  Cm/Ab

    Cm



   G

It was His blood – that paid the price to set the sinners' soul free!

Music: Chorus and Bridge

End:

  Cm

         Bb     Cm   Bb                       Cm

Crimson drops on a dusty hill – washed my sins away!

