“The Way of the Cross”

Take me to Your cross
where Your Prince of glory died
where Your blood ran down,
and the water flowed
and Your Spirit testified

Take me to Your cross
where for the joy that set before

You endured my suffering
took all my shame
that my sin would be no more
The way of the cross The way of the cross
The way to raise Your [ife in me The way You raise Your life in me

You have died upon my cross I will take up my own cross
Your perfect will to set me free Deny myself to set You free

The way of the cross The way of the cross

Your death has given Life to me My death to give You life through me
In the perfect sacrifice As a living sacrifice
You shared my suffering I share Your suffering,
in Your glory Then Your glory.
The way of the cross The way of the cross

Take me to my cross
To the place that I despise
let me carry this
as I follow you
let my will be crucified

Take me to my cross
let Your living water flow
as You wash me clean
through our suffering
You bring a glory all Your own

Matthew 10:38, Romans 8:17
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