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What can wash away my sin

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

What can make me whole again

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Nothing but the Blood 



O precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow 

No other fount I know 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus



For my pardon this I see

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

For my cleansing this my plea

Nothing but the blood of Jesus



O precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow 

No other fount I know 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus



Nothing can for sin atone

Nothing but the blood of Jesus


Naught of good that I have done

Nothing but the blood of Jesus



O precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow 

No other fount I know 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus



This is all my hope and peace

Nothing but the blood of Jesus


This is all my righteousness

Nothing but the blood of Jesus



O precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow 

No other fount I know 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
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We also pray that you will be strengthened with all his glorious power so you will have all the 

endurance and patience you need. May you be filled with joy,  always thanking the Father.  

He has enabled you to share in the inheritance that belongs to his people, who live in the light.  

For he has rescued us from the kingdom of darkness and transferred us  

into the Kingdom of his dear Son,  who purchased our freedom and forgave our sins.


                                                                                                         Colossians 1: 11-14



Up to the hill of Calvary

My Savior went courageously


And there He bled and died for me

Hallelujah for the cross


Hallelujah For The Cross 



And on that day the world was changed

A final perfect lamb was slain


Let earth and heaven now proclaim

Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the war He fought 
Love has won death has lost 

Hallelujah for the souls He bought 
Hallelujah for the cross



What good I've done could never save

My debt too great for deeds to pay


But God my Savior made a way

Hallelujah for the cross




A slave to sin my life was bound

But all my chains fell to the ground


When Jesus' blood came flowing down

Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the war He fought 
Love has won death has lost 

Hallelujah for the souls He bought 
Hallelujah for the cross



And when I breathe my final breath

I'll have no need to fear that rest


This hope will guide me into death

Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the war He fought 
Love has won death has lost 

Hallelujah for the souls He bought 
Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the war He fought 
Love has won death has lost 

Hallelujah for the souls He bought 
Hallelujah for the cross, 

CCLI Song # 6550556
Ross King | Todd Wright

© 2012 Christian Taylor Music (Admin. by ClearBox Rights, LLC)
Simple Tense Songs (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.)

For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 2614364

Hallelujah for the cross, 
Hallelujah for the cross! 

https://songselect.ccli.com/about/termsofuse
http://www.ccli.com/


Come Thou Fount (Above All Else) 
Come Thou fount of every blessing


Tune my heart to sing Thy grace

Streams of mercy never ceasing

Call for songs of loudest praise



Teach me some melodious sonnet

Sung by flaming tongues above


Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it

Mount of Thy redeeming love




Here I raise my Ebenezer

Hither by Thy help I'm come


And I hope by Thy good pleasure

Safely to arrive at home



Jesus sought me when a stranger

Wand'ring from the fold of God

He to rescue me from danger

Interposed His precious blood




Oh to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be


Let Thy goodness like a fetter

Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee



Prone to wander Lord I feel it

Prone to leave the God I love


Here's my heart Lord take and seal it

Seal it for Thy courts above



(Above) All else I adore Your name

Above all else tune my heart to sing Your praise


Above all else I adore Your name

Above all else tune my heart to sing Your praise


(Sing 4x) 



The highest praise

The loudest praise


To the name above every name!
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“Come now, let’s settle this,” says the Lord. 
“Though your sins are like scarlet, 
    I will make them as white as snow. 
Though they are red like crimson, 
    I will make them as white as wool.”  
                                Isaiah 1:18



O Heavn’ly Father by Your will 
My heart is led to Calvry’s hill 

To fling my burdens 
On Your love 

And see them vanish in His blood

Calvary’s Anthem



In valleys dark with earthly pain 
Where shadows fall 

‘Neath mounts of shame 
I fix my eyes on light above 

Where angels sing of Jesus’ blood



O precious flow 
That makes me white as snow 

No other fount I know 
But Jesus’ blood 

His precious blood



May hymns of praise 
For wondrous love 
Soar with my soul 
To Christ above 

I’ll join the anthem everlong 
His blood for me my lasting song




O precious flow 
That makes me white as snow 

No other fount I know 
But Jesus’ blood 

His precious blood



At the cross You opened fully 
Heaven’s heart poured out completely 

Angels singing hell now fleeing 
Roars of saints shout Christ our vict’ry




O precious flow 
That makes me white as snow 

No other fount I know 
But Jesus’ blood 

His precious blood

Jesus’ blood 
Poured out in love



The One who gave His life for me 
Now bids me rest at Calvary 

The blood once spilled 
For mercy’s sake 

Transports my soul 
Through heaven’s gate
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There is a fountain filled with blood

Drawn from Immanuel's veins


And sinners plunged beneath that flood

Lose all their guilty stains


There Is a Fountain



Lose all their guilty stains

Lose all their guilty stains


And sinners plunged beneath that flood

Lose all their guilty stains



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



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



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
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Communion
do this in remembrance of me



Alas and Did my Savior Bleed
Alas, and did my Savior bleed 

And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 

For such a worm as I?



Was it for sins that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity, grace unknown 
And love beyond degree



My God, why would You shed Your blood 
So pure and undefiled 

To make a sinful one like me 
Your chosen, precious child?



Well might the sun in darkness hide 
And shut His glories in 

When Christ, the mighty Maker died 
For man, the creature’s, sin



Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While His dear cross appears 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness 
And melt my eyes to tears



My God, why would You shed Your blood 
So pure and undefiled 

To make a sinful one like me 
Your chosen, precious child?
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Today is the last day for Easter Special Music  
 

Wednesday Night Bible Study | Zoom Meeting begins at 7:00 PM 


 April 15 Church Dinner and Movie “John in Exile” 


April 24 Fellowship Meal and Brookdale Service 
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