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Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee. 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 
 
Holy, holy, holy! Tho' the darkness hide Thee, 
Tho' the eye of sinful man 
Thy glory may not see. 
 

 
Only Thou art holy-there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in pow'r, in love, in purity. 
 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name 
in earth, and sky, and sea. 
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty! 
God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 
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Romans 3:10-12 
10There is no one righteous, not even one. 
11 There is no one who understands; 
there is no one who seeks God. 
12 All have turned away; 
all alike have become worthless. 

There is no one who does what is good, 
not even one. 
 
Romans 5:8 
8 But God proves his own love for us in that 
while we were still sinners, Christ died for us.  

 

Christ the True and Better Adam 
Christ the true and better Adam; 
Son of God and Son of man. 
Who, when tempted in the garden, 
Never yielded, never sinned. 
He, who makes the many righteous 
Brings us back to life again. 
Dying, He reversed the curse; 
Then rising, crushed the serpent’s head. 
 
Christ the true and better Isaac; 
Humble son of sacrifice, 
Who would climb the fearful mountain, 
There to offer up his life. 
Laid with faith upon the altar, 
Father’s joy and only son; 
There salvation was provided, 
Oh what full and boundless love. 
 
Amen, amen from beginning to end. 
Christ the story, His the glory; 
Alleluia, Amen! (3x at END) 
 
 

Christ the true and better Moses, 
Called to lead a people home; 
Standing bold to earthly powers, 
God’s great glory to be known. 
With his arms stretched wide to heaven, 
See the waters part in two; 
See the veil is torn forever, 
Cleansed with blood we pass now through. 
(Chorus) 
 
Christ the true and better David; 
Lowly shepherd, mighty King. 
He the champion in the battle; 
Where O death is now thy sting? 
In our place He bled and conquered; 
Crown Him Lord of majesty. 
His shall be the throne forever; 
We shall e’er His people be. 
(Chorus 2x/END) 
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At Calvary 
Years I spent in vanity and pride, 
Caring not my Lord was crucified, 
Knowing not it was for me He died at Calvary. 
 
By God’s Word at last my sin I learned;  
Then I trembled at the law I’d spurned, 
Till my guilty soul imploring turned to Calvary. 
 
There Your mercy and Your grace was free!  
There Your pardon multiplied to me! 
There my burdened soul found liberty at 
Calvary! 

 
Now I’ve given Jesus ev’rything. 
Now I gladly own Him as my King. 
Now my raptured soul can only sing of Calvary! 
 
O the love that drew salvation’s plan!  
O the grace that brought it down to man! 
O the mighty gulf that God did span at Calvary! 
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Psalm 30
1 I will exalt you, LORD, 
because you have lifted me up 
and have not allowed my enemies 
to triumph over me. 
2 LORD my God, 
I cried to you for help, and you healed me. 
3 LORD, you brought me up from Sheol; 
you spared me from among those 
going down to the Pit. 
4 Sing to the LORD, you his faithful ones, 
and praise his holy name. 
5 For his anger lasts only a moment, 
but his favor, a lifetime. 
Weeping may stay overnight, 
but there is joy in the morning. 
6 When I was secure, I said, 
“I will never be shaken.” 

7 LORD, when you showed your favor, 
you made me stand like a strong mountain; 
when you hid your face, I was terrified. 
8 LORD, I called to you; 
I sought favor from my Lord: 
9 “What gain is there in my death, 
if I go down to the Pit? 
Will the dust praise you? 
Will it proclaim your truth? 
10 LORD, listen and be gracious to me; 
LORD, be my helper.” 
11 You turned my lament into dancing; 
you removed my sackcloth 
and clothed me with gladness, 
12 so that I can sing to you and not be silent. 
LORD my God, I will praise you forever. 
 

The Love of God
The love of God is greater far 
Than tongue or pen can ever tell 
It goes beyond the highest star 
And reaches to the lowest hell 
The guilty pair bowed down with care 
God gave His Son to win 
His erring child He reconciled 
And pardoned from his sin 
 
O love of God how rich and pure 
How measureless and strong 
It shall forevermore endure 
The saints' and angels' song 
 
Could we with ink the ocean fill 
And were the skies of parchment made 
Were every stalk on earth a quill 

And every man a scribe by trade 
To write the love of God above 
Would drain the ocean dry 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole 
Though stretched from sky to sky 
 
When years of time shall pass away 
And earthly thrones and kingdoms fall 
When men who here refuse to pray 
On rocks and hills and mountains call 
God's love so sure shall still endure 
All measureless and strong 
Redeeming grace to Adam's race 
The saints' and angels' song 
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Grace Greater than Our Sin    
Grace, grace, God's grace, 
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within! 
Grace, grace, God's grace, 
Grace that is greater than all our sin! 
 

Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold, 
Threaten the soul with infinite loss; 
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold, 
Points to the refuge, the mighty Cross. 
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The Power of the 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.  
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
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Isaiah 55:6-7 
6 Seek the LORD while he may be found; 
call to him while he is near. 
7 Let the wicked one abandon his way 
and the sinful one his thoughts; 
let him return to the LORD, 
so he may have compassion on him, 
and to our God, for he will freely forgive. 
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