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See Him there the great | Am
A crown of thorns upon His head
The Father's heart displayed for us
O God we thank You for the cross




Lifted up on Calv'ry's hill
We cursed Your name and even still
You bore our shame and paid the cost
O God we thank You for the cross




Behold the Lamb the story of redemption
Written on His hands
Jesus You will reign forevermore
The victory is Yours




We sing Your praise
Endless hallelujahs to Your holy name
Jesus You will reign forevermore
The victory is Yours




Offer up this sacrifice
For ev'ry sin our Savior died
The Lord of Life can't be contained
Our God has risen from the grave
Oh our God has risen from the grave




Behold the Lamb the story of redemption
Written on His hands
Jesus You will reign forevermore
The victory is Yours




We sing Your praise
Endless hallelujahs to Your holy name
Jesus You will reign forevermore
The victory is Yours




When the age of death is done
We'll see Your face bright as the sun
We'll bow before the King of kings
O God forever we will sing




Behold the Lamb the story of redemption
Written on His hands
Jesus You will reign forevermore
The victory Is Yours
(repeat)




We sing Your praise
Endless hallelujahs to Your holy name
Jesus You will reign forevermore
The victory Is Yours




You reign forevermore
The victory Is Yours
King Jesus reigns forevermore
The victory is Yours!
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The next day, the news that Jesus was on the way to Jerusalem swept through the city.

A large crowd of Passover visitors took palm branches
and went down the road to meet him. They shouted,\
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Crown Him with many crowns
The Lamb upon His throne
Hark how the heav'nly anthem drowns
All music but its own




Awake my soul and sing
Of Him who died for me
And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity




Majesty, Lord of all
Let ev'ry throne before Him fall
The King of kings
O come adore
Our God who reigns forevermore




Crown Him the Lord of life
Who triumphed o'er the grave
And rose victorious In the strife

For those He came to save




His glories now we sing
Who died and rose on high
Who died eternal life to bring
And lives that death may die




Majesty Lord of all
Let ev'ry throne before Him fall
The King of kings
O come adore
Our God who reigns forevermore (forevermore)




All hail Redeemer hall
For He has died for me
His praise and glory shall not falil
Throughout eternity

(Repeat)




Majesty Lord of all
Let ev'ry throne before Him fall
The King of kings
O come adore
Our God who reigns forevermore
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Calvary’s Anthem

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




In valleys dark with earthly pain
Where shadows fall
‘Neath mounts of shame
| fix my eyes on light above
Where angels sing of Jesus’ blood




O precious flow
That makes me white as snow
No other fount | 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 | 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

(Repeat)




O precious flow
That makes me white as snow
No other fount | 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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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 honor unto Thee




Sent of heaven God's own Son
To purchase and redeem
And reconcile the very ones
Who nailed Him to that tree




Oh that rugged cross my salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out hallelujah
Praise and honor unto Thee




Now my debt is paid, It is paid in full
By the precious blood that my Jesus spilled
Now the curse of sin has no hold on me
Whom the Son sets free

Oh is free indeed




Oh that rugged cross my salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out hallelujah
Praise and honor unto Thee




See the stone is rolled away
Behold the empty tomb
Hallelujah God be praised
He's risen from the grave




Oh that rugged cross my salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out hallelujah
Praise and honor unto Thee;
Praise and honor unto Thee.




See Him in Jerusalem
Walking where the crowds are
Once these streets had sung to Him
Now they cry for murder




Such a frail and lonely Man
Holding up the heavy cross
See Him walking in Jerusalem
On the road to save us




See Him there upon the hill
Hear the scorn and laughter
Silent as a lamb He waits
Praying to the Father




See the King who made the sun
And the moon and shining stars
Let the soldiers hold and nail Him down
So that He could save them




See Him there upon the cross
Now no longer breathing
Dust that formed the watching crowds
Takes the blood of Jesus




Feel the earth Is shaking now
See the veill is split in two

And He stood before the wrath of God
Shielding sinners with His blood




See the empty tomb today
Death could not contain Him
Once the Servant of the world
Now In vict'ry reigning




Lift your voices to the One
Who Is seated on the throne
See Him in the New Jerusalem
Praise the One who saved us




Lift your voices to the One
Who Is seated on the throne
See Him in the New Jerusalem
Praise the One who saved us
Praise the One who saved us
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| was a wretch, | remember who | was
| was lost, | was blind
| was running out of time
Sin separated, the breach was far too wide \ A
But from the far side of the chasm
You held me in your sight




So You made a way, across the great divide
Left behind Heaven's throne to build it here inside
And there at the cross You paid the debt | owed
Broke my chains, freed my soul
For the first time | had hope




Thank you Jesus for the blood applied
Thank you Jesus, it has washed me white
Thank you Jesus, You have saved my life

Brought me from the darkness into glorious light




You took my place, laid inside my tomb of sin
You were buried for three days
But then You walked right out again
And now death has no sting, and life has no end
For | have been transformed
By the blood of the lamb




Thank You Jesus for the blood applied
Thank You Jesus, it has washed me white
Thank You Jesus, You have saved my life

Brought me from the darkness into glorious light




There is nothing stronger
Than the wonder working power of the blood
The blood
That calls us sons and daughters

We are ransomed by our Father through the blood
The blood

(Repeat)




Thank You Jesus for the blood applied
Thank You Jesus, it has washed me white
Thank You Jesus, You have saved my life

Brought me from the darkness into glorious light




Glory to His name
Glory to His name
There to my heart was the blood applied
Glory to His name
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