That Tree on Calvary

His death on that tree was more than a fee.
His death on that cross, to save the lost,
was more than a man could ever dream cost.
How did we come to be so free?
Was it our thoughts, our thinking, our wishing to be?
Was it our hopes, our dreams, our longing to see...
the love of God so majestically brought
any had thought?

in a way that hardly
Was it all
: Do we see what
His love for all man was poured
that we might be gathered to follow His way,
to lead those astray. The Lord does now say,
“] am your life, and I'm longing to be
all you've ever wanted to see.
I died on that tree on

to save the lost, that they might be free.
O my people come to me.

Die with me and you'll rise with me.
My people, take heed of my word,
of all that you have heard.
Live unto righteousness, glory and honor.
Hold fast to my truth, do not dishonor.
The love of God now manifest,
to quench man’s never-ending quest.
I'm all that you will ever need.
Just wait, in time I'll take that seed,
that seed of love within your heart,
to be torn apart and bud within, a whole new start.
A start of love within your heart,
never to be torn apart from my heart.
My people, your sins were nailed on that tree,
that tree on Calvary.
Cast your old selves upon my tree.
Then you truly will be free!”
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