Rock Of Ages
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 labor of my hands,
Can fulfill Thy Law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow.
These for sin could not atone,
Thou must save and Thou alone.

Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy 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.
Wash me Savior or I die.
While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death;
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold Thee on Thy Throne,
Rock of Ages cleft for me,
Let me hide myself, let me hide myself,
Let me hide myself in Thee.
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Romans 5:6-11
6
For while we were still helpless, at the right time, Christ died for the ungodly. 7 For rarely will someone
die for a just person—though for a good person perhaps someone might even dare to die. 8 But God
proves his own love for us in that while we were still sinners, Christ died for us. 9 How much more then,
since we have now been justified by his blood, will we be saved through him from wrath. 10 For if, while
we were enemies, we were reconciled to God through the death of his Son, then how much more,
having been reconciled, will we be saved by his life. 11 And not only that, but we also boast in God
through our Lord Jesus Christ, through whom we have now received this reconciliation.

The Power of the Cross with The Wonderful Cross
Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day.
Christ on the road to Calvary.
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten then
Nailed to a cross of wood.

This the pow'r of the cross.
Christ became sin for us.
Took the blame, bore the wrath.
We stand forgiven at the cross.

Oh to see the pain written on Your face,
Bearing the awesome weight of sin.
Ev'ry bitter thought, ev'ry evil deed
Crowning Your bloodstained brow.

Now the daylight flees, now the ground beneath
Quakes as its maker bows His head.
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life.
“Finished!” the vict'ry cry.

Oh to see my name written in the wounds,
For through Your suff'ring I am free.
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live
Won through Your selfless love!

This the pow'r of the cross,
Son of God slain for us.
What a love, what a cost.
2x: We stand forgiven at the cross.
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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.
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!
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Hebrews 10:1-18 The Perfect Sacrifice
10 Since the law has only a shadow of the good things to come, and not the reality itself of those
things, it can never perfect the worshipers by the same sacrifices they continually offer year after year.
2
Otherwise, wouldn’t they have stopped being offered, since the worshipers, purified once and for all,
would no longer have any consciousness of sins? 3 But in the sacrifices there is a reminder of sins
year after year. 4 For it is impossible for the blood of bulls and goats to take away sins.
5
Therefore, as he was coming into the world, he said: You did not desire sacrifice and offering,
but you prepared a body for me. 6 You did not delight in whole burnt offerings and sin offerings.
7
Then I said, “See—it is written about me in the scroll—I have come to do your will, God.”
8
After he says above, You did not desire or delight in sacrifices and offerings, whole burnt
offerings and sin offerings (which are offered according to the law), 9 he then says, See, I have
come to do your will. He takes away the first to establish the second. 10 By this will, we have been
sanctified through the offering of the body of Jesus Christ once for all time. 11 Every priest stands day
after day ministering and offering the same sacrifices time after time, which can never take away
sins. 12 But this man, after offering one sacrifice for sins forever, sat down at the right hand of God.
13
He is now waiting until his enemies are made his footstool. 14 For by one offering he has perfected
forever those who are sanctified. 15 The Holy Spirit also testifies to us about this. For after he says:
16
This is the covenant I will make with them after those days, the Lord says, I will put my laws
on their hearts and write them on their minds, 17 and I will never again remember their sins and
their lawless acts.18 Now where there is forgiveness of these, there is no longer an offering for sin.

Jesus, Thank You
The mystery of the cross I cannot comprehend,
The agonies of Calvary.
You, the perfect Holy One, crushed Your Son,
Who drank the bitter cup reserved for me.

Your blood has washed away my sin,
Jesus, thank You.
The Father’s wrath completely satisfied,
Jesus, thank You.
Once Your enemy, now seated at Your table,
Jesus, thank You.
2

By Your perfect sacrifice
I’ve been brought near.
Your enemy You’ve made Your friend.
Pouring out the riches of Your glorious grace,
Your mercy and Your kindness know no end.

All I Have Is Christ
I once was lost in darkest night,
yet thought I knew the way.
The sin that promised joy and life
had led me to the grave.
I had no hope that You would own
a rebel to Your will.
And if You had not loved me first,
I would refuse You still.
But as I ran my hell-bound race,
indifferent to the cost,
You looked upon my helpless state
and led me to the cross.
And I beheld God's love displayed.
You suffered in my place.
You bore the wrath reserved for me.
Now all I know is grace.

Lover of my soul, I want to live for You.
Lover of my soul, I want to live for You.
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Hallelujah! All I have is Christ.
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.
Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone,
and live so all might see.
The strength to follow Your commands
could never come from me.
O Father, use my ransomed life
in any way You choose.
And let my song forever be
my only boast is You.
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Galatians 2:20
20
I have been crucified with Christ, and I no longer live, but Christ lives in me. The life I now live
in the body, I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.
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