
Nothing	But	the	Blood	
	
What can wash away my sins 
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 
 
Nothing can for sin atone 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
And it's not of good that I have 
done 
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 
 

Cause the Blood of Jesus is 
enough for me 
Oh the Blood of Jesus is enough 
 
And this is all my hope and peace 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
And this is all my righteousness 
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 
 
Cause the blood of Jesus is 
enough for me 
Oh the blood of Jesus is enough 
Yeah the blood of Jesus is enough 
Yeah the blood of Jesus is enough 
	 	



O Come To The Altar  
 
Are you hurting and broken 
within? 
Overwhelmed by the weight of 
your sin? 
Jesus is calling 
Have you come to the end of 
yourself? 
Do you thirst for a drink from the 
well? 
Jesus is calling 
 
O come to the altar 
The Father's arms are open wide 
Forgiveness was bought with 
The precious blood of Jesus Christ 
 
Leave behind your regrets and 
mistakes 
Come today, there's no reason to 
wait 
Jesus is calling 
Bring your sorrows and trade them 
for joy 
From the ashes, a new life is born 
Jesus is calling 
 

O come to the altar 
The Father's arms are open wide 
Forgiveness was bought with 
The precious blood of Jesus Christ 
Forgiveness was bought with 
The precious blood!... 
 
Oh what a Savior 
Isn't He wonderful? 
Sing hallelujah, Christ is risen 
Bow down before Him 
For He is Lord of all 
Sing hallelujah, Christ is risen 
 
O come to the altar 
The Father's arms are open wide 
Forgiveness was bought with 
The precious blood of Jesus 
Christ!    



O Lord, You’re Beautiful  
 
Oh Lord, you're beautiful, 
Your face is all I see, 
For when your eyes are on this 
child, Your grace abounds to me 
 
Oh Lord, you're beautiful, 
Your face is all I see, 
For when your eyes are on this 
child Your grace abounds to me 
 
I want to take your word and shine 
it all around But first help me to 
just, live it Lord And when I'm 
doing well, help me to never seek 
a crown For my reward is giving 
glory to you 
 

Oh Lord, please light the fire 
That once burned bright and clean 
Replace the lamp of my first love 
That burns with holy fear 
 
I want to take your word and shine 
it all around But first help me to 
just, live it Lord And when I'm 
doing well, help me to never seek 
a crown For my reward is giving 
glory to you 
 
Oh Lord, you're beautiful 
Your face is all I see 
For when your eyes are on this 
child Your grace abounds to me 
 
  



Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus 
 
Turn you eyes upon Jesus 
Look full in His wonderful face 
And the things of earth will grow 
strangely dim 
In the light of His glory and grace 
 
Turn you eyes upon Jesus 
Look full in His wonderful face 
And the things of earth will grow 
strangely dim 
In the light of His glory and grace 
 
  



 
Come Thou Fount  
 
Come thou fount of every blessing 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise 
 
Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above 
I'll praise the mount I'm fixed upon 
it Mount of thy redeeming love 
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer 
Hither by thy help I come 
And I hope by thy good pleasure 
Safely to arrive at home 
 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 
Wondering from the fold of God 
He, to rescue me from danger 
Interposed His precious blood 
 

O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness like a fetter 
Bind my wandering heart to thee 
 
Prone to wander Lord I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it 
Seal it for thy courts above 
 
 
Prone to wander Lord I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here's my heart, O take and seal it 
Seal it for thy courts above 
 
 
  



The Wonderful Cross 
 
When I survey the wondrous 
Cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died 
My richest gain, I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride 
 
See from His head, His hands, His 
feet Sorrow and love flow mingled 
down Did ever such love and 
sorrow meet? Or thorns compose, 
so rich a crown 
 
Oh the wonderful Cross, oh the 
wonderful Cross 
Bids me come and die and find 
that I may truly live 
Oh the wonderful Cross, oh the 
wonderful Cross 
All who gather here by grace, 
draw near and bless Your name 
 

Were the whole realm of nature 
mine That were an offering far too 
small Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all 
 
Oh the wonderful Cross, oh the 
wonderful Cross Bids me come 
and die and find that I may truly 
live Oh the wonderful Cross, oh 
the wonderful Cross All who 
gather here by grace, draw near 
and bless Your name 
 
Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all 
 
  



How Great Thou Art 
 
Oh, Lord, my God, when I in 
awesome wonder Consider all the 
world Thy hands have made I see 
the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the 
universe displayed 
 
And when I think that God, His 
son not sparing Sent Him to die I 
scarce can take it in 
That on the cross my burden 
gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my 
sin 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior 
God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great 
Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior 
God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great 
Thou art 
 
When Christ shall come with 
shout of acclamation And take me 
home what joy shall feel my heart 
Then I shall bow in humble 
adoration and there proclaim 
My God, how great Thou art 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior 
God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great 
Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior  

When Christ shall come with 
shout of acclamation And take me 
home what joy shall feel my heart 
Then I shall bow in humble 
adoration and there proclaim 
My God, how great Thou art 
 
Then sings my soul, my Savior 
God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great 
Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Savior 
 
 
 
 
	


