WIPED OUT!
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sins are washed a - way. Je - sus nailed 'em to the cross; now I no long -er have to pay. I was
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sink -in' in the pit and there was noth -in' I could do. In the mud ['d stll be stuck now if it
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had n't been for you. You took my sins and sank 'em in the sea. That is
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what you did for me and now I'm free be-cause I know my sins are Wiped out!
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Wiped out! Wiped out!
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Yea, ba - by they're |wiped out! Wiped out!
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Wiped out! Yea they'rq wiped out! 2.My sin was
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Wiped out! Wiped out! Yea they’re wiped out! i

D]

Verse 2

My sin was redder than a lobster when you take him from the

pot.

All the good things that I did could not remove a single spot.
Yea, my sin was like a furnace with a hot and angry glow,
But now I sparkle in the sunlight just like newly fallen snow.
You cleaned me up like freshly laundered sheep.

I want to sing and shout and leap and never weep again

because my sins are (chorus)
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Acts 3: 19

Verse 3

In all my trespasses and sins I know I truly was deceased,

Bat you hauled me to the west and parked them far off in the

east,

‘Cause the distance from my basement to the highest star
above

Couldn't even hold a candle to the measure of your love.
You pulled me out when I was in a jam.
Now I'm happy as a clam. O yes I am! You made 'em scram

and now they're (chorus)

(Repeat verse 1)
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