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Tot al- maj est- y,- sove reign- cre a- tor,- Awe some-
Per fect- pur i- ty,- awe some- and hol y,- Burn ing-
From e ter- ni- ty- one with the Fa ther- To e-

Capo 3 (D)
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maj est- y,- sus tain- er- of all, But humb ling- your self- and
pur i- ty,- un taint- ed- by sin, But you knew the stab, the
ter- ni- ty- u nit- ed- in love But three hours a part,- for-
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know ing- the price, You took hum an- form,
stain of our lies, Dark en- ing- your heart,
sak- en,- a lone- Cursed u pon- a cross.
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Humb ling- your self,- you gave up your throne, For a
You knew the stab, the pain of our pride, Tear ing-
Three hours a part- by hea ven- un known- Dy ing-
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crown of thorns.
you a part.-
for the lost And as you com mand- ed,- we re-
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mem- ber- All you sur rend- ered- with these pre cious- signs: Your bro ken-
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bod y- is the bread of life to us, The blood that you shed,
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we taste as wine.
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