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Long before creation, Abba Father had a plan

To send the Word to us, and so it all began

Before the pen and paper met, through prophets young and old
The coming of the Great | Am — The Promise was foretold.

The Seed of Woman and the Seed of Abraham
And of His kingdom there will never be an end
He would break the power of death and hell
Through a virgin came to us Immanuel

| am the Bread. | am the Life. |1 am the Lamb, the Sacrifice.

I am the Hope. | am the Vine. | am the Pearl of Great Price.

| am the Way. | am the Door. | am the Bright and Morning Star.
| am the Word. | am the Sword. | am the Lord of Lords.

A messenger was given to prepare the Way

The very Son of God would walk among them in that day
He came unto His own and they received Him not

For a dusty bag of silver the Lamb was bought

Hated without reason, scorned and mocked and crucified
Bruised for our iniquities, for sinners He would die

But death could never keep Him in the grave

The Risen One had proved His power to save

CHORUS

The Gift was spent for you and me

Our Deliverer has set us free

The Holy One has earned the right to say...
CHORUS



