There is no condemnation

In this all glorious salvation

Instead, grace is poured out like a flood

Because of the Lord’s precious blood

My heart is no longer afraid

Because peace with God has been made

Now to Christ I can draw nigh

When my soul has a sad cry

In His bosom, He comforts me

And reminds me His throne is always open and free

Peace always comes my way

As in His love I stay

There can never be a Friend more dear

Than this Prince of Peace Who is always near

So all my love to Him I must give

Because He caused me to truly live

