
12   

“

 



2 11 



10 

. 

3 



4 9 



8 5 

 



6 7 



Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Rock of Ages, cleft for me

Let me hide myself in thee;

Let the water and the blood,


From thy riven side which flowed,

Be of sin the double cure,


Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r.


Not the labors of my hands

Can fulfill thy law’s demands;

Could my zeal no respite know,

Could my tears forever flow,

All for sin could not atone;


Thou must save, and thou alone. 


Nothing in my hand I bring,

Simply to thy cross I cling;


Naked, come to thee for dress;

Helpless, look to thee for grace;


Foul, I to the Fountain fly;

Wash me, Savior, or I die.


While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids close in death,

When I soar to worlds unknown,

See thee on thy judgment throne,


Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee. 


Let me hide myself in thee.

Let me hide myself in thee.

King of Saints
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Jesus Christ, God’s holy lamb,

We will laud thy lovely name;

We were saved by God’s decree,


And all our debt was paid by thee.

Thou has washed us in thy blood,

Made us kings and priests to God;


Take this tribute of the poor;

Less we can’t, we can’t give more.


Souls redeemed, your voices raise,

Sing your dear Redeemer’s praise;

Worthy thou of love and laud,

King of saints, incarnate God.


Souls redeemed, your voices raise,

Sing your dear Redeemer’s praise;

Worthy thou of love and laud,

King of saints, incarnate God.


Righteous are thy ways and true;

Endless honors are thy due;


Grace and glory in thee shine;

Matchless mercy, love divine.


We for whom thou once was slain,

We thy ransomed sinner train,


In this one request agree,

“Spirit make us more like thee.” 


Repeat Chorus



Jesus, I Come
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Out of my bondage, sorrow and night,

Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.


Into Thy freedom, gladness, and light,

Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of my sickness into Thy health,

Out of my wanting and into Thy wealth,


Out of my sin and into Thyself,

Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of my shameful failure and loss,

Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.


Into the glorious gain of Thy cross,

Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm,

Out of life's storms and into Thy calm,

Out of distress into jubilant psalm,


Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of unrest and arrogant pride,

Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.

Into Thy blessed will to abide,


Jesus, I come to Thee.

Out of myself to dwell in Thy love,

Out of despair into raptures above,


Upward forever on wings like a dove.

Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of the fear and dread of the tomb,

Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.


Into the joy and light of Thy home,

Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of the depths of ruin untold,

Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold,

Ever Thy glorious face to behold.


Jesus, I come to Thee.

Across the Lands
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You’re the Word of God the Father

from before the world began.

Ev’ry star and ev’ry planet


has been fashioned by Your hand.

All creation holds together

by the power of Your voice.


Let the skies declare Your glory;

let the land and seas rejoice!


You’re the author of creation;

You’re the Lord of ev’ry man;

And Your cry of love rings out


across the lands.


Yet You left the gaze of angels,

came to seek and save the lost,


And exchanged the joy of heaven

for the anguish of a cross.


With a prayer You fed the hungry;

with a word You calmed the sea;

Yet how silently You suffered

that the guilty may go free!


Repeat Chorus


With a shout You rose victorious,

wrestling vict’ry from the grave,


And ascended into heaven

leading captives in Your way.


Now You stand before the Father,

interceding for Your own;


From each tribe and tongue and nation,

You are leading sinners home!


Repeat Chorus


