                               ‘So Be It Lord’  Tim Cone
Thou dost give to me thy grace
To save me from my wickedness
That I may boast and glory in
The cross of Christ, Amen

Thou dost give to me thy grace
To turn from the great power of sin
That I may boast and glory in
The power of Christ, Amen

So be it, Lord. So be it, Lord
My works cannot for sin atone
Forgive me, Lord. Forgive me, Lord.
For I’ve tried to make it on my own

Oh, Lord, have mercy on my soul
Restore me. Come and make me whole
Savior, thou my righteousness
I boast in thee, Amen

So be it, Lord. So be it, Lord
My works cannot for sin atone
Forgive me, Lord. Forgive me, Lord.
For I’ve tried to make it on my own
So I run to thee, my only hope
For Thou can wash me white as snow
I trust in thy redeeming blood 
I’m saved by grace through faith alone
It’s all the gift of God
