
What Can Wash Away My Sin? 
What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Oh! precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow; 
No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
For my cleansing this I see— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
For my pardon this my plea— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
 
This is all my hope and peace— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
This is all my righteousness— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
 
Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus    
'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just to take Him at His word, 
Just to rest upon His promise, 
Just to know, "Thus saith the Lord. 
 
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 
How I've proved Him o'er and o'er! 
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 
O for grace to trust Him more! 
 

Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 
Just from sin and self to cease, 
Just from Jesus simply taking 
Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
 
I'm so glad I learned to trust Thee, 
Precious Jesus, Savior, Friend; 
And I know that Thou art with me, 
Wilt be with me to the end. 
 
Kindness 
Open up the skies of mercy 
And rain down the cleansing flood 
Healing waters rise around us 
Hear our cries Lord let 'em rise 
 
It's Your kindness Lord 
That leads us to repentance 
Your favor Lord, is our desire 
It's Your beauty Lord 
That makes us stand in silence 
Your love, Your love 
Is better than life 
 
We can feel Your mercy falling 
You are turning our hearts back 
again 
Hear our praises rise to heaven 
Draw us near Lord, meet us here 
 
 
 

Psalm 6 
1 Lord, do not rebuke me in your 
anger 
    or discipline me in your wrath. 
2 Have mercy on me, Lord, for I am 
faint; 
    heal me, Lord, for my bones are 
in agony. 
3 My soul is in deep anguish. 
    How long, Lord, how long? 
4 Turn, Lord, and deliver me; 
    save me because of your unfailing 
love. 
5 Among the dead no one proclaims 
your name. 
    Who praises you from the grave? 
6 I am worn out from my groaning. 
All night long I flood my bed with 
weeping 
    and drench my couch with tears. 
7 My eyes grow weak with sorrow; 
    they fail because of all my foes. 
8 Away from me, all you who do evil, 
    for the Lord has heard my 
weeping. 
9 The Lord has heard my cry for 
mercy; the Lord accepts my prayer. 
10 All my enemies will be 
overwhelmed with shame and 
anguish; 
    they will turn back and suddenly 
be put to shame. 



The Old Rugged Cross 
On a hill far away stood an old 
rugged cross, 
the emblem of suffering and shame; 
and I love that old cross where the 
dearest and best for a world of lost 
sinners was slain. 
  
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
and exchange it some day for a 
crown. 
 
In that old rugged cross, so 
despised by the world, 
has a wondrous attraction for me; 
for the dear Lamb of God left his 
glory above 
to bear it on dark Calvary. 
 
In that old rugged cross, stained with 
blood so divine, a wondrous beauty I 
see, 
for 'twas on that old cross Jesus 
suffered and died, 
to pardon and sanctify me. 
 
To that old rugged cross I will ever 
be true, 
its shame and reproach gladly bear; 

then He'll call me some day to my 
home far away, 
where His glory forever I'll share. 
 
Prayer of Confession from the 
Book of Common Prayer 
Most merciful God, 
we confess that we have sinned 
against you in thought, word, and 
deed, by what we have done, and by 
what we have left undone. 
We have not loved you with our 
whole heart; we have not loved our 
neighbors as ourselves. 
We are truly sorry and we humbly 
repent. For the sake of your Son 
Jesus Christ, have mercy on us and 
forgive us; that we may delight in 
your will, and walk in your ways, to 
the glory of your Name. Amen. 
 
I Surrender 
I Surrender 
Here I am 
Down on my knees again 
Surrendering all 
Surrendering all 
 
Find me here 
Lord as You draw me near 
Desperate for You 
Desperate for You 

I surrender 
 
Drench my soul 
As mercy and grace unfold 
I hunger and thirst 
I hunger and thirst 
 
With arms stretched wide 
I know You hear my cry 
Speak to me now 
Speak to me now 
 
I surrender 
I surrender 
I want to know You more 
I want to know You more 
 
Like a rushing wind 
Jesus breathe within 
Lord have Your way 
Lord have Your way in me 
Like a mighty storm 
Stir within my soul 
Lord have Your way 
Lord have Your way in me 
 


