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AS A LAMB 

By Paralee Eadie 

 

Jesus came as a lamb, Not a judge. 

His authority He did not wield, 

But gave up His Kingship in Heaven 

That His life He might willingly yield. 

 

Not to condemn you, but love you. 

Pay the price for your every sin. 

He took your judgment on Himself  

That you might freely enter in 

 

To the presence of God, the Father, 

Coming boldly before His throne, 

Standing without condemnation, 

Knowing that you are one of His own. 

 

It is not by your works or your effort, 

There’s no penance that you have to pay, 

For Jesus took care of it fully 

When He died, then arose Easter Day. 

 

Right now He’s calling your name, 

Reaching out His nail-pierced hands, 

Asking only to be your Saviour; 

His love makes no other demands. 


