I’LL BECOME NOTHING


Here I stand again -- I’m not what I should be, I know.

Let you down, turned around, tripped again.

I want to be important, to be glorified and praised.

To be great, but for my sake you gave all, you say…

“I’ll become nothing, I’ll take the blame.

I’ll pay the price, I’ll endure the pain.

I’ll become nothing, less than a man.

I’ll take a nail into my hand.”

It’s so ironic how you differ from me, so proud

Yet so afraid, so mistaken, such a fool.

But because of your love you see me chosen and perfect now.

I am saved, I want to change to be like you, and say…

“I’ll become nothing, I’ll take the blame.

I’ll pay the price, I’ll endure the pain.

I’ll become nothing, less than a man.

I’ll take a nail into my hand.”

And there is nothing can compare to your love.

I’m sorry for being so ungrateful sometimes,

so blinded by the world around me.

I know you’ve forgive me, you see me as pure.

And I want to be just like you in every way, to say…

“I’ll become nothing, I’ll take the blame.

I’ll pay the price, I’ll endure the pain.

I’ll become nothing, less than a man.

I’ll take a nail into my hand.”

