Do I dare fathom? 

Do I dare fathom the depths of his love?

Or even ponder on the shadows of his grace

Can I begin to imagine the pain?

The pain of love being crucified

For even if I searched the very boundaries of the human mind

I wouldn’t even begin to understand

He knew what would happen

He knew the hurt I would cause

But oh he saw me trapped

Suffocating

 Longing

 And he saw through eyes of love  

Yet, I’m not worthy to humble in his presence

I am the dust on his feet

Yet we had spit and mocked the wonderful merciful savior

King of the Jews they cried

But , they didn’t even come close

He is king of all of all things of the universe 

Places the world still hasn’t discovered

King of Everything

Do I dare fathom the depths of his love?

No I dare not even try to comprehend

