
We Have Been Forgiven

Seven Places

We all were guilty wonderer's
Who Jesus died to win
Ragged, lame, and weary
All our garment's stained with sin
Until we sought the blood of Jesus to
Make our garment's white as snow
Let us trust His precious promise and make
Our praise become His home

Hallelujah, we have been forgiven,
We have been forgiven
Hallelujah, we have been forgiven,
We have been forgiven
By the blood of Jesus

Come home you guilty wonderer,
Who Jesus died to win
Ragged, lame, weary,
All your garment's stained with sin
Will you seek the blood of Jesus to make
Your garment's white again
Will you trust His precious promise
Will you come back home to Him
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