Take me to the Cross

(lyrics and music by Leslie E. Bruggeman & John R. Rudisill)

Verse 1

The time is nearing, the crowd appearing, now I see the mountain to be climbed.
Soldiers gather, I see a Man in the mist so all alone, His task unknown.

The plot’s unfolding, picture forming, now I see the cross that He must bear,

then He falters, they nail Him to that wooden cross, He groans with pain, oh so much
shame.

Chorus

Take me to the cross, the cross of Calvary

for I know, that Jesus died for me.

For where on earth, could I ever find, a man such as He.
No where else but on a hill called Calvary.

Verse 2

It’s insulting, so re-volting, to see a man nailed on a dog wood tree,

They raise Him skyward, as the dark clouds create the night,

between two thieves with no reprieve.

It’s almost over, the time is finished, I have fulfilled all I have come to do.

Please for-give them, for they know not what they do, Father I give my-self to you.

Chorus

Take me to the cross, the cross of Calvary

for I know, that Jesus died for me.

For where on earth, could I ever find, a man such as He.
No where else but on a hill called Calvary.

Bridge
No one else could go and save me like Jesus on Calvary

No one else could share their love, the nails, the scars, the blood

Endin
No where else but on a hill called Calvary.
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