Let It Be Like Yours (New Every Morning)
Nathan Zwald

You arrest my heart
You convict in part
But I know that you bring freedom not chains

Confiscate my pain
Steal away all shame
Lord I know that you’re forever the same

You are new every morning
Father and faithful Lord

Renew this heart every morning
Let it be, let it be like yours

Let it be, let it be like yours

What a precious heart
That would play my part
And accept all my torment and chains

A savior without blame

Came and bore my shame
Oh sin and death were never the same
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