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composer note: 

I wrote this arrangement when I was 21 while studying at U.B.C.  God's grace is so real to me. 

I like what Bono (lead singer of U2) had to say in 2004; "Karma is at the very heart of the universe, 

I'm absolutely sure of it. And yet, along comes this idea called Grace to upend all that "as you reap, 

so you will sow" stuff. Grace defies reason and logic. Love interrupts, if you like, the consequences 

of your actions... The point of the death of Christ is that Christ took on the sins of the world, so that 

what we put out did not come back to us, and that our sinful nature does not reap the obvious death."

larrynickel.com
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