
Beyond All MeasureBeyond All MeasureBeyond All MeasureBeyond All Measure    
    
I've been prone to draw a lineI've been prone to draw a lineI've been prone to draw a lineI've been prone to draw a line    
That I'm not allowed to crossThat I'm not allowed to crossThat I'm not allowed to crossThat I'm not allowed to cross    
I've been known to keep myself inside a little boxI've been known to keep myself inside a little boxI've been known to keep myself inside a little boxI've been known to keep myself inside a little box    
I siI siI siI sit perfect on a pedestalt perfect on a pedestalt perfect on a pedestalt perfect on a pedestal    
Just to watch it fallJust to watch it fallJust to watch it fallJust to watch it fall    
And found out, nothings perfect after allAnd found out, nothings perfect after allAnd found out, nothings perfect after allAnd found out, nothings perfect after all    
Chorus:Chorus:Chorus:Chorus:    All of my lifeAll of my lifeAll of my lifeAll of my life    

                I'veI'veI'veI've    been trying to measure upbeen trying to measure upbeen trying to measure upbeen trying to measure up    
                To something way beyond my reach To something way beyond my reach To something way beyond my reach To something way beyond my reach     
                Isn't it perfect, that I was nIsn't it perfect, that I was nIsn't it perfect, that I was nIsn't it perfect, that I was never strong enoughever strong enoughever strong enoughever strong enough    
                I fell right into your armsI fell right into your armsI fell right into your armsI fell right into your arms    JesusJesusJesusJesus    
                Your love beyond all measureYour love beyond all measureYour love beyond all measureYour love beyond all measure    
                Set me freeSet me freeSet me freeSet me free    
                Your love beyond all measureYour love beyond all measureYour love beyond all measureYour love beyond all measure    
                Set me freeSet me freeSet me freeSet me free    

Now it doesn't quite senseNow it doesn't quite senseNow it doesn't quite senseNow it doesn't quite sense    

From the outside looking inFrom the outside looking inFrom the outside looking inFrom the outside looking in    
But where I'm weak is where your strength beginsBut where I'm weak is where your strength beginsBut where I'm weak is where your strength beginsBut where I'm weak is where your strength begins    
If it wasn't for these scarsIf it wasn't for these scarsIf it wasn't for these scarsIf it wasn't for these scars    
I never would have known I never would have known I never would have known I never would have known     
That your plan is so much bigger than my ownThat your plan is so much bigger than my ownThat your plan is so much bigger than my ownThat your plan is so much bigger than my own    
ChorusChorusChorusChorus    
In brokenness I landed on my kneesIn brokenness I landed on my kneesIn brokenness I landed on my kneesIn brokenness I landed on my knees    
And And And And underneath a tapestry of graceunderneath a tapestry of graceunderneath a tapestry of graceunderneath a tapestry of grace    
ChorusChorusChorusChorus    

Your love it set me freeYour love it set me freeYour love it set me freeYour love it set me free    
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