Come To Jesus
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We all fall
We all need
You are not
We all lose
And lean on

is
is
is

for the
for the
for the

Point Of Grace

weary and the weak
desperate and ashamed
hopeless hiding in the shadows

hands around a flicker of faith

for the
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a sidewalk

down

ones who don’t belong

silent castaways

sinner peeking through the stained glass
in the cold, driving rain

saving once in a while

alone

faith

mercy but through our darkest night

He said He’d wait for us

Just come to Jesus

For anyone who'’s given up on God

For those who’ve tripped and fallen out of grace
For anyone who'’s looking

To the bottom of a bottle

For the strength to make it through another day

He did not come to raise the living
Or touch the eyes of those who see

It was for the bitter and burned out

It was for the unforgivable

It was for the failure standing on the bridge
Because the guilt’s too high a price to pay to live
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