
Washed In Blood

Attacker

Forty days and forty nights I have wandered
Through this desert and my soul...
I feel this is my destiny
I have fasted and I have seen the visions
What does my Father want of me?

Is it my blood? Is is my body?
Am I the one? What is this before me?

I have been tempted
in the sands by the Serpent
for possession of my soul
But soon all of our sins are...

Washed in the blood of the Nazarene
Cleansed by the blood of the Nazarene
My Father's vision was foreseen...
Washed in the blood of the Nazarene

Is there a way for this cup
to be passed from me?
My Father, now I say to you
For I a just a mortal man - Am I not?
I have faced Legion and cast out the demons
I have cured the sick in man!
My Son, your blood shall cleanse them
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