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C H O R U S E S  1, 2, 3 , 4

1. WO N D ER F U L  R ED EEM ER
Wonderful , Wonder ful , Jesus  i s  to  me;
Counsel lor, Pr ince of  Peace,
Mighty God is  He;
Saving me, keeping me
From al l  s in  and shame.
Wonder ful  i s  my Redeemer ;
Praise  His  name!

2 .  H I S  N A M E
His Name, His  blessed Name, shal l  be  ca l led Wonder ful ,
His  Name, His  precious  Name, shal l  be  ca l led Counsel lor.
The mighty God, the ever last ing Father,
The Pr ince of  Peace, throughout  eternity.
The mighty God, the ever last ing Father,
Jesus  Emmanuel , my Savior.

3. I  A M  R ED EEM ED
I  am redeemed by love Divine.
Glor y, g lor y, Chr ist  i s  mine.
Al l  to  Him, I  now res ign;
I  have been, I  have been redeemed!

4. N A M E  A B OV E  A LL  N A M E S
Jesus , Name above a l l  names,
Beaut i ful  Savior, g lor ious  LORD.
Emmanuel , God is  with us ,
Blessed Redeemer, Living Word.
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C H O R U S E S  5,6,7,8

5. T H E  S AV I O R  O F  M Y  S O U L
He’s  the Savior  of  my soul ,
Jesus , my LORD.
He’s  the Savior  of  my soul ,
He ’s  the Savior  of  my soul .

Jesus !  Savior !  Master !  Redeemer!
He ’s  the Savior  of  my soul ,
He ’s  the Savior  of  my soul .

6. B EH O LD ! W H AT  M A N N ER  O F  L OV E
Behold!  W hat manner  of  love the Father  has  given unto us .
Behold!  W hat manner  of  love the Father  has  given unto us ;
 That  w e  should  be  c a l l ed  the  sons  o f  God.
 That  w e  should  be  c a l l ed  the  sons  o f  God.

7. H E  I S  L O R D
He is  LORD, He is  LORD!
He is  r i sen from the dead, and He is  LORD!
Ever y knee shal l  bow, ever y  tongue confess
That  Jesus  Chr ist  i s  LORD.

8. T H E  RO C K  O F  M Y  S O U L
Ever y hour, of  ever y  day,
And ever y  moment, and in ever y  way,
I ’m leaning on Jesus !  He ’s  the Rock of  my soul .
I ’m s inging His  praises , wherever  I  go.
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C H O R U S  9 

9. WO R S H I P  H I M
We have come into this  p lace  and gathered in His  Name to worship 
Him. (Repeat)

We have come into this  p lace  and gathered in His  name to worship 
Chr ist  the LORD--

Worship Him, Chr ist  the LORD.

He is  a l l  my Righteousness ; I  s tand in Him complete  and worship 
Him. (Repeat)

He is  a l l  my Righteousness ; I  s tand in Him complete  and worship 
Chr ist  the LORD--

Worship Him, Chr ist  the LORD.

Let ’s  forget  about  ourse lves , and concentrate  on HIM, and worship 
Him. (Repeat)

Let ’s  forget  about  ourse lves , and concentrate  on Him, and worship 
Chr ist  the LORD--

Worship Him, Chr ist  the LORD.

So, let ’s  l i f t  up holy  fa i th and magnify  His  Name and worship Him. 
(Repeat)

So, let ’s  l i f t  up holy  fa i th and magnify  His  Name and worship Chr ist 
the LORD.

Worship Him, Chr ist  the LORD.
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C H O R U S E S  10, 11

10. J E S U S  C H R I S T  I S  A LL  I  N EED
Jesus  Chr ist  i s  made to me, a l l  I  need, a l l  I  need.
He a lone i s  a l l  my plea ; He is  a l l  I  need.

 Chorus
 W isdom, Righteousness  and Power,
 Hol iness  forevermore.
 My Redemption ful l  and sure,
 He is  a l l  I  need.

Jesus  i s  my Al l  in  a l l , a l l  I  need, a l l  I  need.
W hile  He keeps, I  cannot  fa l l , He is  a l l  I  need.

 He redeemed me when He died, a l l  I  need, a l l  I  need.
 I  wi l l  Him was cruci f ied. He is  a l l  I  need.

He ’s  the Treasure  of  my soul , a l l  I  need, a l l  I  need.
He hath c leansed and made me whole. He is  a l l  I  need.

 Glor y, g lor y  to  the Lamb, a l l  I  need, a l l  I  need.
 By His  Spir i t  sea led I  am. He is  a l l  I  need.

11. U N D ER  T H E  B L O O D  O F  J E S U S
Under the blood of  Jesus ,
Safe  in the Shepherd ’s  fo ld.
Under  the blood of  Jesus ,
Safe  whi le  the ages  rol l .
 Safe  though the wor lds  may crumble.
 Safe  though the stars  grow dim.
 Under  the blood of  Jesus ,
 I  am secure  in Him.
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C H O R U S E S  12, 13, 14

12. T H E  R ED EEM ED  O F  T H E  L O R D
Therefore, the redeemed of  the LORD shal l  return,
And come with s inging unto Zion.
And ever last ing joy shal l  be  upon their  head.
 They shal l  obtain gladness  and joy,
 And sorrow and mourning shal l  f lee  away.
Therefore, the redeemed of  the LORD shal l  return,
And come with s inging unto Zion.
And ever last ing joy shal l  be  upon their  head.

13. T H A N K  YO U  L O R D
Thank you LORD for  saving my soul ,
Thank you LORD for  making me whole.
Thank you LORD for  giv ing to me
Thy great  sa lvat ion so r ich and free.

14. C H R I S T  I S  A LL  I  N EED
Christ  i s  a l l  I  need
Chr ist  i s  a l l  I  need
Al l , a l l  I  need.

Chorus
Chr ist  i s  a l l  I  need
Chr ist  i s  a l l  I  need
Al l , a l l  I  need.

He was cruci f ied
For me He died, on Calvar y.
He loved me so,
This  i s  why I  know
He’s  a l l  I  need.
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C H O R U S E S  15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20
15. EXO D U S  12:13
W hen I  see  the blood
W hen I  see  the blood
W hen I  see  the blood
I wi l l  pass , I  wi l l  pass  over  you!

16. I S A I A H  40:11
He shal l  feed His  f lock l ike  a  shepherd, He shal l  gather  the lambs
W ith His  arm, and carr y  them in His  bosom, and gent ly  lead those that 
are  with young. 

17. Z E C H A R I A H  13:1
There i s  a  Fountain f i l led with blood
Drawn from Emmanuel ’s  Veins
And s inners  plunged beneath that  b lood
Lose a l l  their  gui l t y  s ta ins  [Repeat  3  t imes]
And s inners  plunged beneath that  f lood lose  a l l  their  gui l t y  s ta ins

18. G A L AT I A N S  2:20
I  am cruci f ied with Chr ist ,
Never theless , I  l ive.
Yet  not  I , but  Chr ist  l iveth in me.
And the l i fe  that  I  now l ive  in the f lesh
I  l ive  by The Faith of  the Son Of God,
W ho loved me, and gave Himsel f  for  me

19. 1  T I M O T H Y  2:5
For there  i s  One God and One Mediator  between God and man,
For there  i s  One God and One Mediator, the Man Chr ist  Jesus .
W ho gave Himsel f  a  ransom for  us  a l l  [Repeat  3  t imes]
O! W hat a  Wonder ful  Savior !
For  there  i s  One God and One Mediator  between God and man,
For there  i s  One God and One Mediator, the man Chr ist  Jesus 

20. 1  P E T ER  1:18,19
I  am redeemed but  not  with s i l ver
I  am bought but  not  with gold
Bought with a  pr ice,  the blood of  Jesus
Precious  pr ice  of  love untold.     
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S O N G  1

1. CO M P LE T E  I N  T H EE  ( A A RO N  R . WO LF E , 1957 )

Complete  in Thee!  No work of  mine
May take, dear  LORD, the place  of  Thine;
Thy Blood hath pardon bought for  me,
And I  am now complete  in Thee.

 C H O R U S
 Yea, just i f ied!  O ble s sed  thought !
 A nd sanct i f ied!  S alvation  w r ought !
 Thy  B lood  hath  par don bought  f or  me,
 A nd g lor i f ied, I  too, shal l  be !

Complete  in Thee—no more shal l  s in ,
Thy grace hath conquered, re ign within;
Thy voice  shal l  b id the tempter  f lee,
And I  shal l  s tand complete  in Thee.

 Complete  in Thee—each want  suppl ied,
 And no good thing to me denied;
 S ince Thou my Por t ion, LORD, wi l t  be,
 I  ask no more, complete  in Thee.

Dear  Savior, when before  Thy bar
Al l  t r ibes  and tongues  assembled are,
Among Thy chosen may I  be,
At Thy r ight  hand—complete  in Thee.
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S O N G  2

2. H OW  G R E AT  T H O U  A RT 
( O R I G I N A L  WO R D S / M EL O D Y-  N O R M A N  J. C L AY T O N , 1957 )

O LORD most  High,
Thou Holy God and Savior,
Thy Power and Might are  more than tongue can te l l !
But  greater  far  the Love that  brought Salvat ion,
And saved the lost  f rom s in, and death, and hel l .

 C H O R U S
 O God of  Lo ve,
 O God of  Calvar y,
 Ho w G r eat  Thou ar t !
 Ho w G r eat  Thou ar t !
 In  a l l  the  w or ld, the r e  i s  no  one  l ike  Thee,
 Ho w G r eat  Thou ar t !  Ho w G r eat  Thou ar t !

Once far  f rom God, an a l ien and a  s tranger,
Of hope beref t , a  s inner  lost  and lone,
But  Jesus  came to rescue from the danger,
To give  us  Life, He sacr i f iced His  O wn.

 In Mercy r ich, in  Love and grace abounding,
 W hen we were dead in trespasses  and s ins ,
 Thine Only Son for  us  was  f ree ly  given,
 How Great  Thou ar t !  In Thee our  l i fe  begins .



S O N G  3

3. T H E  C H R I S T  O F  T H E  C RO S S 
( T U N E : “ T H E  O LD  R U G G ED  C RO S S ” )

On a hi l l  far  away stood an old rugged cross ,
The emblem of  suffer ing and shame.
It  was  on that  o ld cross  Jesus  suffered and died
To pardon and sanct i fy  me.

 CHORUS
 So, I ’ l l  che r i sh  the  Chr is t  o f  the  cr os s ;
 ‘ t i l  His  t r ophies  at  las t  He  br ings  home.
 I  wi l l  c l ing  to  the  Chr is t  o f  the  cr os s ,
 A nd I ’ l l  prai se  Him in  g lor y  that  day.

The Chr ist  of  the cross , so  despised by the wor ld,
Has a  wondrous attract ion for  me!
For the dear  Lamb of  God lef t  His  g lor y  above
To bear  s in on dark Calvar y !

 On the old rugged cross , s ta ined with Blood so Divine,
 A wondrous Beauty I  see ;
 I t  was  on that  o ld cross  Jesus  suffered and died
 To pardon and sanct i fy  me.

To the Chr ist  of  the cross  I  wi l l  ever  be true,
His  shame and reproach glad ly  bear.
Then He ’ l l  ca l l  me some day, for  by His  grace I  am saved,
And His  g lor y  forever  I ’ l l  share.
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S O N G  4

4. TA K E  M E  A S  I  A M  ( ELI Z A  H A M I LT O N , 19 T H  C EN T U RY )

Jesus , my LORD, to Thee I  cr y ;
Unless  Thou help me, I  must  die !
Oh, br ing Thy free  Salvat ion nigh,
And take me as  I  am.

 CHORUS
 A nd take  me  as  I  am,
 A nd take  me  as  I  am.
 My only  Plea—Chr ist  d ied  f or  me!
 Oh, take  m e  as  I  am.

Helpless  I  am, and ful l  of  dread;
But yet  for  me Thy Blood was shed.
And Thou canst  make me what  Thou wi l t ,
And take me as  I  am.

 No preparat ion can I  make,
 My best  resolves  I  only  break.
 Yet  save me for  Thine O wn Name’s  sake,
 And take me as  I  am.

Behold me, Savior, at  Thy feet ,
Deal  with me as  Thou seest  meet .
Thy work begin, Thy work complete,
And take me as  I  am.
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Amazing grace! How sweet the sound!
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind but now I see!

In evil long I took delight
Unawed by shame or fear;
‘til a new Object met my sight 
And stopped my wild career.

I saw One hanging on a tree,
In agony and blood, 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me
As near His cross I stood.

Sure, never ‘til my latest breath
Can I forget that look.
It seemed to charge me with His death
Though not a word He spoke.

My conscience owned and felt the 
guilt,
And plunged me in despair;
I say my sins His Blood had shed,
And helped to nail Him there.

Alas, I knew not what I did,
But all my tears were vain;
Where could my trembling soul be hid,
For I the LORD had slain.

A second look He gave which said,
“I freely all forgive!
“The Blood is for thy Ransom paid,
“I die that thou mayest live.”

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come,
‘tis grace hath brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.

The LORD has promised good to me,
His Word my Hope secures;
He will my Shield and Portion be,
As long as life endures.

Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess within the veil
A life of joy and peace.

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
The sun forbear to shine,
But God Who called me here below
Shall be forever mine!

When we’ve been there unnumbered 
years
Bright shining as the Sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun!

S O N G  5

5. A M A Z I N G  G R AC E  ( J O H N  N EW T O N , 1779 )
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S O N G  6

6. C H R I S T  D I ED  F O R  M E  ( EDWA R D  H A LE )

W hen I  was  lost , a l l  hope was gone,
I  couldn’t  f ind my way back home.
My LORD heard me in my distress ,
And showed me that  He died for  me.

 C H O R U S
 Chr ist  died for  me on Calvar y,
 His  Precious  Blood was shed for  me.
 And now I ’m free  f rom Satan’s  bond,
 And a l l  because Chr ist  died for  me.

The love He has  can ne ’er  be told,
The pr ice  He paid to save my soul .
Taking my gui l t  and a l l  my blame,
And hung there  in open shame.

 The Savior  hung on Calvar y ’s  t ree,
 There in the place  that  belonged to me.
 Love held Him there  in agony,
 Pay ing my debt  when He died for  me.

A mil l ion years  wi l l  just  begin,
Eternity  wi l l  never  end.
Those nai l-scarred hands wi l l  remind me
Of the debt  He paid when He died for  me.

 Yes , I  was  lost , but  now I ’m found,
 And by His  grace I ’m heaven bound.
 My only  Hope, my only  P lea
 Is  that  Chr ist  died, and He died for  me.
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S O N G  7

7. O H , H OW  M ERC I F U L  ( EDWA R D  H A LE )

W hen I  was  lost  in  s in and shame,
How Thou let  me take the blame,
Blessed LORD, how merci ful  Thou w as  to  me,
W hen I  could look down deep within,
And see the s infulness  of  s in,
Blessed LORD, how merci ful  Thou w as  to  me!

 C H O R U S
 Oh, ho w m e r c i fu l , ho w me r c i fu l ,
 B les sed  LORD, ho w me r c i fu l  Thou was  [ar t ]  to  me,
 Oh, ho w m e r c i fu l , ho w me r c i fu l ,
 B les sed  LORD, ho w me r c i fu l  Thou was  [ar t ]  to  me.

A sinner  lost  and so hel l-bent ,
Yet  Thou sayest  I  must  repent ,
Blessed LORD, how merci ful  Thou w as  to  me,
I  wonder  why should I  rebel ,
W ith a  soul  deser ving hel l !
Blessed LORD, how merci ful  Thou w as  to  me.

 I ’m not  ashamed of  a l l  Thy grace,
 W hen Thou came and took my place,
 Blessed LORD, how merci ful  Thou ar t  to  me,
 W hen this  wor ld ceases  to  be,
 Eternal  b lood to speak for  me,
 Blessed LORD, how merci ful  Thou ar t  to  me.
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S O N G  8

8. M Y  S H EEP  H E A R  M Y  VO I C E

My sheep hear  My voice  and the path that  I  take,
They fol low wherever  I  go;
My sheep hear  My voice  and come at  my ca l l ,
But  a  s tranger ’s  voice  do they not  hear.

Ref r ain:
My sheep….hear  My voice….
And day…. by day….
They a-bide…. in the fold….
And go…. not  a-stray
They love…. Me because
I  have made….. them My choice……
And they fol- low My cal l…………..
For My sheep hear  My voice

My sheep hear  My voice  and the pastures  of  green,
W here I  lead them so of ten to feed;
My sheep hear  My voice  and the cool , sparkl ing stream
W here bes ide i ts  s t i l l  waters  I  lead.

Ref r ain:

My sheep hear  My voice  and the va l ley  of  death
Through which I  shal l  lead them some-day ;
But  no danger  nor  harm can touch one of  them,
For I  wi l l  be  with them always

Ref r ain:
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S O N G  9

9. T H E  L OV E  O F  G O D
F R ED R I C K  M . LEH M A N , 1917

The Love of  God is  greater  far  than tongue or  pen can ever  te l l ; 
I t  goes  beyond the highest  s tar  and reaches  to  the lowest  hel l .
The gui l t y  pair  bowed down with care, God gave His  Son to win;
His  err ing chi ld He reconci led, and pardoned from his  s in.

C H O R U S
Oh, Lo ve  o f  God, ho w r i ch  and pur e !  Ho w measur ele s s  and  s t r ong;
It  shal l  f or e ve r m or e  endur e, the  saints  and  angel s ’  song.

W hen hoar y t ime shal l  pass  away, and ear thly  thrones  and kingdoms 
fa l l ;
W hen men who here  refuse  to  pray, on rocks  and hi l l s  and mountains , 
ca l l .
God ’s  Love so sure, shal l  s t i l l  endure, a l l  measureless  and strong;
Redeeming Grace in God ’s  own Son, the sa ints  and angels ’ song.

C H O R U S

Could we with ink the ocean fi l l , and were the skies  of  parchment 
made;
Were ever y  s ta lk  on ear th a  qui l l , and ever y  man a  scr ibe by trade.
To wr ite  the Love of  God above, would drain the ocean dr y ;
Nor could the scrol l  contain the whole, though stretched from sky to 
sky.

C H O R U S
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S O N G  10

10. H E  I S  LE A D I N G  YO U  H O M E  ( EDWA R D  H A LE )

W hen the vei l  of  the hear t  of  man has  been l i f ted,
And the way i s  so  dark, and you seem so a lone,
W hen the burden of  s in and the debt  so tremendous, 
He who died, i s  leading you home
W hen you hunger  and thirst  and no one comes to answer,
W hen your  pr ide i s  broken, se l f-r ighteousness  gone,
W hen there ’s  nowhere to turn, yet  you’re  turning to Him,
He who died is  leading you home

 C H O R U S
 He ’s  the  One  who  wil l  ne ’e r  f orget  Calv ’r y,
 He  i s  s eeking  and sa ving  His  o w n,
 He  wil l  f ini sh  the  w ork  He  has  s tar ted,
 He  who  died  i s  l ea ding  you  home.

W hen the hopeless  f ind Hope and His  forgiveness ,
No longer  lost , but  found; we are  His  own,
W hen Peace comes in f lowing l ike  a  r iver,
He W ho died is  leading you home.
W hen death has  come or  He comes to get  us ,
As the ages  rol l  on, and never  a lone,
St i l l  wonder ing why He would love such a  s inner,
He who died has  lead us  a l l  home.
 
 C H O R U S
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