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C                                        Eb
There is no one righteous no not one
Bb                                      F
All of us fall short of the perfection of God’s son
C                                         Eb
All my noble efforts may veil my sin and pride
Bb                                       F
But wreak with the aroma of my filthiness inside

C                                        Eb
What is one to do when so depraved
Bb                                      F
Nothing that I bring could ever change my fallen state
C                                         Eb
But thanks be unto God that a provision has been made
Bb                                       F
In Christ we are the fragrance of his righteousness and grace

Chorus:
Ab                                           Eb
I gave my worst and got HIS best

      Ab                                 G
From filthy rags, To righteousness
Ab                                              Eb                            
My sinner’s wage became His debt

        Ab                            G
I gave my worst, but got HIS best

When I stand in glory I will stand redeemed
Not one spot or blemish will be ever found on me
I may never fathom this astonishing exchange
A sinner is forgiven because the Son of God was slain

   CHORUS

Bridge 2 Cor 5:21 and Romans 4:25  
       Ab                       Eb
He became sin who knew no sin
                            Ab              Eb
That we might become his righteousness
                      Ab              Eb
Delivered to death and raised to life
                        Ab                G
The guilty can now stand justified

CHORUS

 

 



 


