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My Savior

A song about death

Words and Music by:

Danielle Isaacson
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More music by Danielle can be found at:
www.alloverthepiano.com
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peace will come when I ask The | spir - it to  com-fort | me~—"
great vi - car' - ous | gift brings_  De q{ liv' - rence from death and | sin.
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My knee shall bow for my | Sa-vior, Re-deenf - er. | My lips shall sing’ His | praise.
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He dries my tears and | gives me hope that life goes be-yond the
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And the saints rejoiced in their
redemption, and bowed the knee
and acknowledged the Son of God
as their Redeemer and Deliverer
from death and the chains of hell.
Their countenances shone, and the

radiance from the presence of the
Lord rested upon them and they
sang praises unto his holy name.

And God shall wipe away all tears
from their eyes; and there shall be
no more death, neither sorrow, nor
crying, neigther shall there be any
more pain: for the former things
are passed away.

Ye shall have hope through the
atonement of Jesus Christ and the
power of his resurrection, to be
raised unto life eternal...




