Shield Me With Your Hand

Since, therefore, we have now been justified by His blood,
much more shall we be saved by Him from the wrath of God. Romans 5:9
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1. Be - fore the u - ni-verse was made and light came in - to view;
2. But who in heav-en or on earth could bridge so wide a chas-m?
3. The Sav-ior born so long a - go came not for earth-ly glo-ry;
4. Were You to mark our sin, oh Lord, and say “I will not par-don”;
5. Be - fore the wu - ni-verse was made and light came in - to view,
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the plan for sav-ing grace was laid and etched in love and truth.
For sin of - fend-ed from its birth a glo - ry none can fath-om.
the bro - ken path wouldbe His lot, dis-grace would be His sto-ry.

then all would spend e - ter - ni - ty with hearts for - ev - er har-dened.

the plan for

sav-ing grace was laid and etched in love and truth.
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When sin and death had en-tered in, Your gra-cious heart was heard; :
Yet hid-den in the coun-sel of Your wise and ho - ly mind; a
His life be - gan with help-less cries and no one knew the rea-son, but
But lav-ish mer-cy, grace, and love came run-ning to the sin-ner; on
Oh, Je - sus, Lord and Mas-ter, friend, please help me now to grasp the
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1. prom-ise that would cov -er sin, through Your e - ter - nal

word.

His end those help-less cries would buy us back from trea-son.
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2. Sav - ior fash-ioned out of love

would en - ter space and

4. Christ my shame and guilt were placed, from death I was de-
5. won - der of Your birth and death that res-cued me at
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time.
-liv-ered.  That you would die of Your own will,  the spot-less for the
last!
A ORI N
Jo + D 1 1 e |
[

1
7N bhH | o
[ . YL 0 = 1
ANIV 4
oJ

stained, does eve-ry hour  a-maze me still, such pit-y un - re - strained!

’twas in Your heart to bear the wrath and shield me with Your hands.
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