Nothing but the Blood
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What can wash away my sin
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
What can make me whole again
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
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Oh! precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow;
No other fount | know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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For my pardon this | see
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
For my cleansing this my plea
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
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Oh! precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow;
No other fount | know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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This is all my hope and peace
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
This is all my righteousness
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
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Oh! precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow;
No other fount | know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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Oh! precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow;
No other fount I know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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In Christ Alone
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In Christ alone my hope is found
He is my light my strength my song
This cornerstone this solid ground
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm
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What heights of love what depths of peace
When fears are stilled when strivings cease
My comforter my all in all
Here in the love of Christ | stand
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In Christ alone — who took on flesh
Fullness of God in helpless babe

This gift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
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Till on that cross as Jesus died
The wrath of God was satisfied

For every sin on Him was laid
Here in the death of Christ | live
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There in the ground His body lay

Light of the world by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious day
Up from the grave He rose again
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And as He stands in victory
Sins curse has lost its grip on me
For | am His and He is mine -
Bought with the precious blood of Christ
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No guilt in life no fear in death
This is the power of Christ in me
From life’s first cry to final death

Jesus commands my destiny
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No power of hell no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand

Till He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand



Jesus Paid It All
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[ hear the Savior say
"Thy strength indeed is small”
Child of weakness, watch and
pray
Find in Me thine all in all

FeHERES, SREESRE,
R IREE 5D, FBEEEE R,

Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.
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Lord, now indeed I find,
Thy power and Thine alone,
Can change the leper’s spots,
And melt the heart of stone.
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Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.
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Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.
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And when before the throne
[ stand in Him complete
Jesus died my soul to save
My lips shall still repeat
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Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.

e JREE SRR O, EVELEFH A,
FERIEERAE, ERIEFERE,
Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.

He washed it white as snow.
He washed it white as snow.
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How GreatThou Art
Oh Lord my God!
When | in awesome wonder
Consider all the works thy hand hath made,
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| see the stars,
I hear the mighty thunder,

Thy power throughout the universe displayed;
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Then sings my soul,
my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art,
how great Thou art!
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Then sings my soul,

my Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art,
how great Thou art!
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And when | think
that God his son not sparing,
Sent him to die —
| scarce can take itin,
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That on the cross
my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died
to take away my sin:
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Then sings my soul,
my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art,
how great Thou art!
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Then sings my soul,
my Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art,
how great Thou art!
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When Christ shall come
with shout of acclamation
And take me home-
what joy shall fill my heart!
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Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim, my God, how great thou art!
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Then sings my soul,
my Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art,
how great Thou art!
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Then sings my soul,

my Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art,
how great Thou art!
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Then sings my soul,

my Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art,
how great Thou art!
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Then sings my soul,

my Saviour God, to Thee,

How great Thou art,
how great Thou art!

ENNE EERLFM
FEEX ! [TEEX



