- Verse 1

Little baby oh little one

Who could know

That someday You'd save us all
Little baby with little hands

Who could know

That someday they’d be scarred

- Chorus

Look at the Man who wants you
Look at the Man who loves you
Look at the Man who calls you still
Look at the Man who named you
Look at the Man who made you
Look at the Man who walks the hill

- Verse 2

Oh little boy oh little child
As you stand in the temple
Teaching Your people

Are you scared

As you know the life

For which You must prepare

- Chorus x2

- Bridge

Did You see my face among the crowd

Was it my hands who placed the thorny crown

Was it Your name that | did deny

Was | the one weeping as the rooster cried

Was it my hands who placed those nails in Your wrist
Did Your face feel my cold hard fist

Was it my name you found in the marks in Your back
It was understanding that | lacked

- Chorus x2

- Tag

It is finished

It is done

With Your last breath
Our victory was won



