
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
let me hide myself in thee; 

let the water and the blood, 
from thy wounded side which flowed, 

be of sin the double cure; 
save from wrath and make me pure. 

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 the 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 eyes shall 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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Refrain: 
O precious is the flow 

that makes me bright as snow; 
no other fount I know; 

nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

For my pardon this I see: 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
For my cleansing this my plea: 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Refrain: 
O precious is the flow 

that makes me bright as snow; 
no other fount I know; 

nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Nothing can for sin atone: 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Naught of good that I have done: 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Refrain: 
O precious is the flow 

that makes me bright as snow; 
no other fount I know; 

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. 

 



Refrain: 
O precious is the flow 

that makes me bright as snow; 
no other fount I know; 

nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

 

  



Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me! 

I once was lost, but now am found; 
was blind, but now I see. 

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
and grace my fears relieved; 

how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed. 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come; 

'tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 

The Lord has promised good to me, 
his word my hope secures; 

he will my shield and portion be, 
as long as life endures. 

 


