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For all the | sin - sick, He's the cure; for all the
For all the |dark - ness, He's the light; for all the
He is the |Ma - ker Mas - ter King, the Lord of
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lost, He is the way. |  For all the |out - casts, He's the

hun gry, He's the bread. | For all the |wea - ry He's the

life, | and ev-ry thing.__ | The spot-less |sac - ri - fice for
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door; He is the pot - ter, I'm the clay.
rest, |  and as the judge, | he'll raise the dead.
sin,__ |  Sav-ior for all, | Be-lieve in Him
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