Lord, You burst through the grave

So that no longer to sin I’d be a slave

But I present myself to Thee

To live in victory

As a weapon so holy

To live for You so boldly

Ne’er man to fear

But to Thy commands I’d give my ear

Always following You faithfully

And loving You so gratefully

Your very Self I’d revere

And to Your bosom I’d always draw near

I’d always hallow Your Name

And of Thee I’d have no shame

For my Lord and King Thou art

And to Thee I’ve given my heart

