Sweet Love

I’ve been wondering round my soul again

Just to find what I’ve become

I thought that I’d find something beautiful

Or some trophies that I’ve won

Maybe a little better than before

But still rotten to the core

Without Your sweet, sweet love

Without Your sweet, sweet love

Lord I don’t know where I’d be today

Without amazing grace

Cause if You left me to my own devise

I’d fall rite on my face

But I’m no better than I was before

I’m still rotten to the core

