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Sometimes, 
Sometimes I’ve wandered so far away 
And there in my desert sand, 
I find a nail-scarred hand. 
 
Soaking 
Soaking my soul in your desert rain 
Your spirit comforts me 
flood that restores my soul 
 
 

 Chorus 
Your wave washes over me, 
Drowning in your love. 
Surrendering all that I am, 
to the depths of love. 
 
Your wave washes over me, 
Drowning in your love. 
Surrendering all that I have, 
in the depth of love 

 
 
Bridge: 
Holy Lord God almighty 
Holy Lord God almighty 
Jesus, precious saviour  
Jesus, precious saviour 
Spirit, come fill us  
Spirit, come fill us Now.  
 
 

 Chorus 
Your wave washes over me, 
Drowning in your love. 
Surrendering all that I am, 
to the depths of love. 
 
Your wave washes over me, 
Drowning in your love. 
Surrendering all that I have, 
in the depth of love 


