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 How deep the Father's love for us

Thoughtfully
Stuart Townend

 
Ps 22:1; Mt 20:28; 27:46;

Mk 10:45; 15:34; Lk 23:35; Jn 3:16; 19:30;
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2. Behold the man upon a cross,

    My sin upon His shoulders;

    Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice

    Call out among the scoffers.

    It was my sin that held Him there

    Until it was accomplished;

    His dying breath has brought me life -

    I know that it is finished.

3. I will not boast in anything,

    No gifts, no power, no wisdom;

    But I will boast in Jesus Christ,

    His death and resurrection.

    Why should I gain from His reward?

    I cannot give an answer,

    But this I know with all my heart,

    His wounds have paid my ransom.
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1. On a hill far a way stood an old rug ged cross, The em blem
2. O that old rug ged cross, so des pised by the world, Has a won drous
3. In that old rug ged cross, stained with blood so di vine, A won
4. To the old rug ged cross I will ev er be true; Its shame and
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of suff’r ing and shame; And I love that old cross where the dear est
a ttrac tion for me; For the dear Lamb of God left His glo ry
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re proach glad ly bear; Then He’ll call me some day to my home far
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and died, To par don and sanc ti fy me.
a way, Where His glo ry for ev er I’ll share.

cher ish the old rug ged cross, Till my tro phies at last I lay down;

I will cling to the old rug ged cross, And ex change it some day for a crown.
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