Death Was Arrested
Trumpet Accompaniment
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1. A -lone inmy sor - row and dead in my sin,
2. Ash was re - deemed, on-ly beau-ty re -mains;
3. Re- leased from my chains, I'm a pris‘ner no more.
4. Our sav- ior dis - played on a crim-1i -nal's cross.
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lost with - out hope with no place to be-gin; Your love madea way to let mer
my or-phan heart was giv-en a name. My mourn-ing grew qui-et, my feet
My shame was a ran - somhe faith - ful-1ly bore. He can-celed my debt and he called
Dark-ness re-joiced as though Heav - en had lost. Butthen Je-sus a-rose withour free
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- ¢y come in, when death was ar-rest - ed and my life be -
rose to dance, when death was ar-rest - ed and my life  be -
me his friend, when death was ar-rest- ed and my life be -
- dom in hand. That's when death was ar-rest- ed and my life be -
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gan. Oh, your grace, ) free, wash - es
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o - ver me. You have made me new, now life be - gins with you.
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It's your end - less love pour-ing  down on us. You have
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made us new, now life be - gins with you. Oh, we're free, free; for -
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ev-er we're free. Come join the song of all the re-deemed. Yes, we're free, free; for -
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ev-er a - men! When death was ar-rest - ed and my life be - gan. Oh, we're life be - gan. When
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death was ar-rest- ed and my life be - gan. When death was ar- rest - ed and my life be - gan.
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