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V1
When my spirit, grows weary in me
When my heart, is dismayed
I will, cry out, to you Lord
You are my refuge, portion and strength

V2
When I am desperate, need of you
Father please, hear my cry
Reach down, to rescue, me Lord
And I will lift, my hands to the sky

CH
For your cleansing rain, to come pouring down
From the heavens, to the ground
Wash me clean, from my sin
Heal me from, the outside in
Bathe me in, your healing water
As I cry out, oh holy father

BR
Oh won’t you send, won’t you send, your cleansing rain  
Oh won’t you send, won’t you send, your cleansing rain   
Let it come pouring, let it come pouring
Please send your cleansing rain, let it come pouring down
From the heavens, to the ground
So I can sing a new song, so I can praise your name
I want to sing a new song, to my savior and king

CH
Your cleansing rain, I feel it come pouring down
From the heavens, to the ground
Washing me clean, from my sin
Healing me from, the outside in
Bathing me in, your healing water
As I cry out, oh holy father

END
Your cleansing rain, washes over me
Heals my soul, and sets me free



