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MAY 21, 2023 MORNING 
 

He Is Worthy 
David Zimmer and Nathan Stiff 
Sovereign Grace Praise (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity Music [DC 
Cook])) and Sovereign Grace Worship (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (Integrity 
Music [DC Cook])) 
 

Verse 1 
Holy, holy is the Son of God 
None can stand before His majesty 
Beautiful beyond our highest thought 
Worthy, He is worthy 
 
Verse 2 
Holy, holy is the Word made flesh 
King who bore our pain and poverty 
Come to claim the rebel and the wretch 
Worthy, He is worthy 
 
Chorus 
All glory and honor, all power and praise 
Be to Your name, be to Your name 
For no one could rival Your glory and fame 
We lift high the name of Jesus 
 
Verse 3 
Holy, holy is the Lamb who died 
Canceling our debt at Calvary 
Rising from the grave to reign on high 
Worthy, He is worthy 
 
Chorus 
All glory and honor, all power and praise 
Be to Your name, be to Your name 
For no one could rival Your glory and fame 
We lift high the name of Jesus 
 
Bridge (x2) 
Holy, holy Lord Almighty 
Worthy is Your name 
Holy, holy none beside You 
Greatly to be praised 
 
Chorus 
All glory and honor, all power and praise 
Be to Your name, be to Your name 
For no one could rival Your glory and fame 
We lift high the name of Jesus 
 
TAG 
For no one could rival Your glory and fame 
We lift high the name of Jesus 

Bridge 
Holy, holy Lord Almighty 
Worthy is Your name 
Holy, holy none beside You 
Greatly to be praised 
 

There is a Fountain 
Edwin Othello Excell; Lowell Mason; William Cowper 

 
Verse 1 
There is a fountain filled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains 
Lose all their guilty stains 
Lose all their guilty stains 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains 
 
Verse 2 
The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day 
And there may I though vile as he 
Wash all my sins away 
Wash all my sins away 
Wash all my sins away 
And there may I though vile as he 
Wash all my sins away 
 
Verse 3 
Dear dying Lamb Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its pow'r 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved to sin no more 
Be saved to sin no more 
Be saved to sin no more 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved to sin no more 
 
Verse 4 
E'er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
And shall be till I die 
And shall be till I die 
And shall be till I die 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
And shall be till I die 
 



Verse 5 
When this poor lisping stamm'ring tongue 
Lies silent in the grave 
Then in a nobler sweeter song 
I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 
I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 
I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 
Then in a nobler sweeter song 
I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 
 

Nothing But the Blood (of Jesus) 
Corey Boss, Michael Farren, Dave Fitzgerald 
 

Verse 1 
To the sinners’ ears it may sound strange 
That freedom could be found 
Through death and pain 
Why sinless perfection to the blame, 
But hallelujah 
 

Verse 2 
For our pardon it would take the cross 
Salvation paid for at the highest cost 
Our redemption gained at Heaven's loss, 
Oh hallelujah 
 

Chorus 1 
What can wash away my sin 
Nothing but the blood, nothing but the blood 
What can make me whole again 
Nothing but the blood 
 

Verse 3 
There is nothing strong enough to stand 
Against what love has done 
With outstretched hands 
For now salvation flows for every man, 
Oh hallelujah 
 

Verse 4 
Whosoever calls upon this name 
Will find their guild and burden rolled away 
They'll rise up to their feet forever changed, 
singing hallelujah 
 

Chorus 1 (x2) 
 

Verse 5 
What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
 

Verse 6 
Glory, glory, this I sing 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
All my praise for this I bring 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
 

 

Chorus 2 
Oh! Precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow 
No other fount I know 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Solid Rock 
Text: Edward Mote, Music: William Bradbury 

 
Verse 1 
My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name 
 
Refrain 
On Christ the solid Rock, I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
 
Verse 2 
When darkness veils His lovely face 
I rest on His unchanging grace 
In every high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil 
 
Verse 3 
His oath, His covenant, His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood 
When all around my soul gives way 
He then is all my hope and stay 
 
Verse 4 
When He shall come with trumpet sound 
O may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone 
Faultless to stand before the throne 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Psalm 150 (Praise the Lord) 
Matt Boswell, Matt Papa, Getty Music Publishing 

 
Verse 1 
You made the starry hosts 
You traced the mountain peaks 
You paint the evening skies with wonders 
The earth, it is Your throne, from desert to the 
sea 
All nature testifies Your splendor 
 
Chorus 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord 
Sing His greatness, all creation 
Praise the Lord, raise your voice 
You heights and all you depths 
From furthest east to west 
Let everything that has breath 
Praise the Lord 
 
Verse 2 
You reached into the dust 
In love Your Spirit breathed 
You formed us in Your very likeness 
To know Your wonderous works 
To tell Your mighty deeds 
To join the everlasting chorus 
 
Chorus 1 
 
Verse 3 
Let symphonies resound 
Let drums and choirs ring out 
All heaven hear the sound of worship 
Let every nation bring its honors to the King 
A roar of harmonies eternal 
 
Chorus 2 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord 
Sing His greatness, all creation 
Praise the Lord, raise your voice 
You heights and all you depths 
From furthest east to west 
You distant burning stars 
All creatures near and far 
From sky to sea to shore 
Sing out forevermore 
Let everything that has breath 
Praise the Lord 
 


