Anchained

As | paced around my cell
| prayed to the Lord above
To come and set me free

From the sin that kept me there

And He came, released my chains
And opened the cells locked doors
And said to follow Him

To a life of grace and joy

I’m unchained from the shame of my sin
I’m unchained from the pain within
I’m unchained from my death and from my Hell

To run to the arms of my Lord



And | walk with the King of Kings
And praise His holy name
| will sing a song of joy

Till the Lord will lead me home

Unchained by the Lord
Unchained by the Lord above
Unchained by the Lord

Unchained by my King
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