CAN'T CONTAIN MY PRAISE

You healed her with one touch of her hand

Heal me, You heal me 

You forgave a man who could not stand

Lift me up, You lift me up

And now I can't contain my praise

And I marvel at Your ways

And I'm h u m b l e d  a t  o n e thought

Of the undeserving grace

I receive, I receive
You are God, but You became a slave

To teach me, teach me

And on a cross You paid for my grave

Eternally, for eternity
