BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD ABOVE

Before the throne of God above | have a strong, a perfect plea:
A great High Priest, whose name is Love,

Who ever lives and pleads for me.

My name is graven on his hands, My name is written on his heart;

| know that while in heaven he stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart
No tongue can bid me thence depart.

When Satan tempts me to despair, And tells me of the guilt within,
Upward | look, and see him there Who made an end of all my sin.

Because a sinless Savior died, My sinful soul is counted free;
For God, the Just, is satisfied

To look on Him and pardon me

To look on Him and pardon me

Chorus: Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Praise the One,
Risen Son of God!

Behold him there, the risen Lamb
My perfect, spotless righteousness,
The great unchangeable | am, The King of glory and of grace!

One with himself, | cannot die

My soul is purchased by his blood
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Savior and my God
With Christ, my Savior and my God

Chorus

One with himself, | cannot die

My soul is purchased by his blood
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Savior and my God
With Christ, my Savior and my God

SONGS OF THANKSGIVING
O God, open now my heart
And let the Savior... restin it.
Repeat

Let the Savior, our Savior
Let the Savior ... rest in it
repeat

Simon Peter said ... | will never leave You
| will never leave You....

Simon Peter said | will never You.
| will never leave You...

Jesus said to Peter, “If you follow Me,
| will make fishers of men. [ will...”
repeat

Upon the mountaintop
Down in the valley below
Go and tell the love of Jesus
Go and tell it everywhere
repeat

| am a new man in a new world
A new man in a new world.
repeat

My name Christian.

My name Christian

My name Christian forever.
repeat



ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS NAME

All hail the power 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 every kindred, every 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.

We'll join the everlasting song,
and crown him Lord of all.

WONDERFUL MAKER

You spread out the skies over empty space

Said "let there be light" Into a dark and formless world
Your light was born

You spread out Your arms over empty hearts

Said "let there be light" into a dark and hopeless world
Your Son was born

You made the world and saw that it was good

You sent Your only son for You are good

CHORUS

What a wonderful Maker
What a wonderful Savior
How majestic Your whispers
And how humble Your love
With a strength like no other
And the heart of a Father
How majestic Your whispers
What a wonderful God

No eye has fully seen, how beautiful the cross
And we have only heard

The faintest whispers of how great You are
You made the world and saw that it was good
You sent Your only son for You are good

CHORUS

You made the world and saw that it was good
You sent Your only son for You are good

CHORUS

TAG
How majestic Your whispers
What a wonderful God



NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD

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

What can make me whole again?

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

CHORUS

O precious is the flow

that makes me white as snow;
no other fount | know;

nothing but the blood of Jesus.

For my pardon this | see:

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

CHORUS

Nothing can for sin atone:
nothing but the blood of Jesus.
Not of good that | have done:
nothing but the blood of Jesus.

CHORUS

This is all my hope and peace:
nothing but the blood of Jesus.
This is all my righteousness:

nothing but the blood of Jesus.

CHORUS



