
     Blessings 
 

 

Father, in this lifetime,  

I already see. 

The powerful blessings, 

that you have sent me. 

 

The grace that you showed me, 

when I called on your son’s name. 

The blood that he supplied, 

to wash off my stain. 

 

A stain I acquired,  

in this world here below. 

Wandering all over, 

knowing not which way to go. 

 

Finally, compelled to seek salvation, 

from heaven above. 

Believing the Lord Jesus, 

and the promise of Love. 
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