I am baptized

Baptism—Buried and Risen

(Guitar: Capo 3)
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crossed the great di-vide; No looking back, there’s no way back to my old life. To ChristI  come, to
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ChristI go.(C) I died to this world, but then He raised me, lift-ed to The heav-en-ly  Andtherel find
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His per-fect peace; God and I live in Har - mony. Riv-er of life, flow-ing freely. Here I'll
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drink, and drink, and drink, and drink from Now to E-ter - ni-ty.
2. Raining day and night

While water rise, I'm safe inside my Christ the ark.
This world is buried 'neath the dark,

T've stepped into the light.

His word I see, I trace the rainbow through the sky.
To Christ I come, to Christ I go.

www.hymnal.net



