Songmaker

The Hammer Pounds
© 2024
Lyricist: Timothy McNemar

Hate filled brothers all around Him
In my mind I see the scene
They mock Him and they beat Him
And laugh, as they watch Him bleed
I ask, "how could this be justice”
It's so hard God, to believe
Then I hear the hammer pounding
And I know it should be me

The hammer pounds and I am broken
The hammer pounds and I am saved
My Saviors words, are then there, spoken
"It is finished" the cost of sin is paid

Upon the cross He is hanging
The nails torn right thru His flesh
For my sins and for His brothers
They're tormenting Him to death

Then He cries "it is finished"

And then the veil is torn in two

The earth begins to tremble

And the dead come from their tombs

Forever this day remembered

Yeah, the world will know the truth

The hammer pounds and I am broken
The hammer pounds and I am saved
My Saviors words, are then there, spoken
"It is finished" the cost of sin is paid

Justice, true justice served this judgement day
For God The Father sent His Son to pay



Justice, true justice served this judgement day
For God The Father sent His Son to pay

The hammer pounds and I am broken
The hammer pounds and I am saved
My Saviors words, are then there, spoken
"It is finished" the cost of sin is paid
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