Washed In The Blood

Well I put myself in a corner Lord
with my back against the wall
Just a habit from a long time ago
before I knew you at all
Sometimes Lord I take it back
when I shoulda let it go
Sometimes Lord I slid back to the old things that I'd known
You won't stop this good work
You have begun because

I belong to Gods only Son

I'm washed in the blood

in the blood of the lamb

The devil tries me often

he knows just how and when
But Jesus always picks me up
He’s my eternal friend

The Bible says "quote scripture"
and old Satan runs away
Seems like I've been quoting scripture
pretty much night and day

You won't stop this good work
you have begun

I belong to Gods only son

I'm washed in the blood

in the blood of the lamb



