The Mercy Throne

Writer: Dottie Rambo

Versel

GUILT WAS A VOICE WITH NO PROMISE OF HOPE

THE WALLS OF MY PRISON LAY CLAIM ON MY SOUL
THEN OUT OF MY BONDAGE, HIS VOICE SPOKE TO ME
“NO PRISON CAN HOLD YOU, FOR T HAVE THEY KEY”

Chorus

NOW | HAVE GONE TO THE MERCY THRONE

BATHED IN THE WATERS WHERE SINS ARE ATONED
“GLORY, GLORY,” I SANG

“HOLY, HOLY MY KING”

MY SINS WITHOUT NUMBER HAVE VANISHED AND GONE
IN THE RIVER THAT FLOWS FROM THE MERCY THRONE
IN THE RIVER THAT FLOWS FROM THE MERCY THRONE

Verse 2

FEAR HAS NO HOLD ONCE THE FETTERS ARE GONE

AND CHAINS CANNOT THREATEN THE EAGLE THAT’S FLOWN
MY PAST IS FORGOTTEN, A LOST MEMORY

NO GUILT TO REMIND ME, AT LAST | AM FREE

Repeat Chorus

© 1981 Designer Music/SESAC (Adm. By CapitolCMGPublishing.com)
Licensing: www.Capitol CMGL icensing.com



http://www.capitolcmglicensing.com/

