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1. All Hail The Power Of Jesus' 
Name  Edward Perronet | John Rippon | Oliver   
Holden @ Public Domain, CCLI License #445798 
 
All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name 
Let angels prostrate fall 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all 
Bring forth the royal diadem 
And crown Him Lord of all 
 
Ye chosen seed of Israel's race 
Ye ransomed from the fall 
Hail Him who saves you by His 
grace 
And crown Him Lord of all 
Hail Him who saves you by His 
grace 
And crown Him Lord of all 
 
Let ev'ry kindred ev'ry tribe 
On this terrestrial ball 
To Him all majesty ascribe 
And crown Him Lord of all 
To Him all majesty ascribe 
And crown Him Lord of all 
 
O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall 
We'll join the everlasting song 
And crown Him Lord of all 
We'll join the everlasting song 

And crown Him Lord of all 
 
 
2. Man Of Sorrows 
Brooke Ligertwood | Matt Crocker 
© 2012 Hillsong Music Publishing Australia,              
CCLI License #445798 
 
Man of sorrows Lamb of God 
By His own betrayed 
The sin of man and wrath of God 
Has been on Jesus laid 
 
Silent as He stood accused 
Beaten mocked and scorned 
Bowing to the Father's will 
He took a crown of thorns 
 
Oh that rugged cross my salvation 
Where Your love poured out over me 
Now my soul cries out hallelujah 
Praise and honour unto Thee 
 
Sent of heaven God's own Son 
To purchase and redeem 
And reconcile the very ones 
Who nailed Him to that tree 
 
Now my debt is paid 
It is paid in full 
By the precious blood 
That my Jesus spilled 
Now the curse of sin 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 
 
Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer. 
Heav'n's eternal days before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee 
there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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Has no hold on me 
Whom the Son sets free 
Oh is free indeed 
 
See the stone is rolled away 
Behold the empty tomb 
Hallelujah God be praised 
He's risen from the grave 
 
 
3. He Will Hold Me Fast 
Ada Ruth Habershon | Matthew Merker  © 2013 Getty 
Music Publishing, CCLI License #445798 
 
When I fear my faith will fail 
Christ will hold me fast 
When the tempter would prevail 
He will hold me fast 
I could never keep my hold 
Through life's fearful path 
For my love is often cold 
He must hold me fast 
 
He will hold me fast 
He will hold me fast 
For my Savior loves me so 
He will hold me fast 
 
Those He saves are His delight 
Christ will hold me fast 
Precious in His holy sight 
He will hold me fast 
He'll not let my soul be lost 
His Promises shall last 
Bought by Him at such a cost 
He will hold me fast 
 
For my life He bled and died 
Christ will hold me fast 

Justice has been satisfied 
He will hold me fast 
Raised with Him to endless life 
He will hold me fast 
Till our faith is turned to sight 
When He comes at last 
 
 
4. Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus 
Louisa M. R. Stead | William James Kirkpatrick                 
© Public Domain, CCLI License #445798 
 
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 
 
'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus 
Just to take Him at His word 
Just to rest upon His promise 
And to know, “Thus saith the Lord” 
 
’Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus 
Just from sin and self to cease 
Just from Jesus simply taking 
Life and rest, and joy and peace 
 
O how sweet to trust in Jesus 
Just to trust His cleansing blood 
And in simple faith to plunge me 
'Neath the healing, cleansing flood 
 
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 
 
 
 

5. The Wonderful Cross 
Chris Tomlin | Isaac Watts | J. D. Walt | Jesse Reeves | 
Lowell Mason  © 2000 Rising Springs Music,                      
CCLI License #445798 

 
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. 
 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ, my God. 
All the vain things that charm me 
most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 
 
O the wonderful cross 
O the wonderful cross 
Bids me come and die, 
And find that I may truly live! 
O the wonderful cross 
O the wonderful cross 
All who gather here, 
By grace draw near and bless    
Your name! 
 
See from His head, His hands,     
His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
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. 
 
 
 

6. Jesus I My Cross Have Taken 
Henry Francis Lyte | Bill Moore                                            
© 2001 Bill Moore Music, CCLI License #445798 

 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow Thee. 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
Thou from hence my all shall be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
All I've sought or hoped or known. 
Yet how rich is my condition! 
God and heaven are still my own. 
 
Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Savior, too. 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; 
Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
O while Thou dost smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate and friends disown me, 
Show Thy face and all is bright. 
 
Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, 
Come disaster, scorn and pain. 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure, 
With Thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called Thee, "Abba Father," 
I have stayed my heart on Thee. 
Storms may howl, and clouds may 
gather; 
All must work for good to me. 
 
Soul, then know thy full salvation; 
Rise o'er sin and fear and care. 
Joy to find in every station, 
Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee, 
Think what Father's smiles are thine, 
Think that Jesus died to win thee; 


