1. BLESSED ASSURANCE 

1. Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 

Chorus: (2x) 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 

2. Perfect submission, perfect delight! 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending bring from above, 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

3. Perfect submission all is at rest, 
I in my Savior am happy and blest; 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

2. ARE YOU WASHED IN THE BLOOD? 

1. Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing pow’r? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Are you fully trusting in His grace this hour? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

Chorus: 
Are you washed in the blood, 
In the soul- cleansing blood of the Lamb? 
Are your garments spotless? Are they white as snow? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

2. Are you walking daily by the Savior’s side? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Do you rest each moment in the Cru-cified? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 

3. When the Bridegroom cometh will your robes be white? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright, 
And be washed in the blood of the lamb? 

4. Lay aside the garments that are stained with sin 
And be washed in the blood of the Lamb; 
There’s a fountain flowing for the soul un-clean, 
O be washed in the blood of the Lamb.


3. AND CAN IT BE? 

1. And can it be that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour’s blood? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain?
 For me, who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be 
That Thou, my God should’st die for me? 

Chorus: 
Amazing love! How can it be That 
Thou my God should’st die for me? 

2. He left His Father’s throne above, 
So free, so infinite His grace; 
Emptied Himself of all but love, and
 Bled for Adam’s helpless race; 
Tis mercy all, immense and free; 
For O, my God, it found out me. 

3. Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
Fast bound in sin and nature’s night’ 
Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray, 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
My chains fell off, my heart was free; 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.





4. AT THE CROSS

Alas, and did my Savior bleed? 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 

Chorus: 
At the cross, at the cross 
Where I first saw the light, 
And the burden of my heart rolled away, 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all the day! 

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 

3. Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man the creature’s sin. 

4. But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe: 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
‘Tis all that I can do!


5. AT CALVARY 
1. Years I spent in vanity and pride, 
Caring not my Lord was crucified, 
Knowing not it was for me He died on Calvary. 

Chorus: 
Mercy there was great, and grace was free; 
Pardon there was multiplied to me;
There my burdened soul found liberty, At Calva-ry. 

2. 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. 

3. Now I’ve given to Jesus ev’rything, 
Now I gladly own Him as my King, 
Now my raptured soul can only sing of Calvary. 

4. Oh, the love that drew salvation’s plan! 
Oh, the grace that bro’t it down to man! 
O the mighty gulf that God did span, At Calvary


6. GLORY TO HIS NAME 

1. Down at the cross Where my Savior died. 
Down where for cleansing From sin I cried, 
There to my heart was the blood applied; 
Glory to His name. 

Chorus: 
Glory to His name, Glory to His name; 
There to my heart was the blood ap-plied; 
Glory to His name. 

2. I am so wondrously saved from sin, 
Jesus so sweetly abides within, 
There at the cross where He took me in; 
Glory to His name. 

3. Oh, precious fountain That saves from sin, 
I am so glad I have entered in; 
There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean; 
Glory to His name. 

4. Come to this fountain So rich and sweet; 
Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet; 
Plunge in today, and be made complete;
Glory to His name.

7. JESUS PAID IT ALL 

1. I hear the Savior say, 
“Thy strength indeed is small, 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in Me thine all in all.” 

Chorus: 
Jesus paid it all, All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 

2. Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy power, and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper’s spots, 
And melt the heart of stone. 

3. For nothing good have I 
Whereby Thy grace to claim - 
I’ll wash my garments white, 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb. 

4. And when, before the throne, 
I stand in Him complete, 
“Jesus died my soul to save,” 
My lips shall still repeat.


8. HIGHER GROUND 

1. I’m pressing on the upward way, 
New heights I’m gaining every day; 
Still praying as I’m onward bound, 
“Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.” 

Chorus: 
Lord, lift me up and let me stand, 
By faith on Heaven’s tableland 
A higher plane than I have found; 
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground. 

2. My heart has no desire to stay 
Where doubts arise and fears dismay; 
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, 
My prayer, my aim is higher ground. 

3. I want to live above the world, 
Tho’ Satan’s darts at me are hurled; 
For Faith has caught the joyful sound, 
The song of saints on higher ground. 

4. I want to scale the utmost height, 
And catch a gleam of Glory bright; 
But still I’ll pray till Heaven I’ve found, 
“Lord lead me on to higher ground.”

9. THE OLD RUGGED CROSS 
1. On a hill far away 
stood an old rugged cross, 
The emblem of suff’ring and shame; 
And I love that old cross 
where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain.

Chorus: 
So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 

2. Oh, that old rugged cross, 
So despised by the world, 
Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
For the dear Lamb of God 
left His glory above, 
To bear it to dark Calvary. 

3. In the old rugged cross, 
Stained with blood so divine, 
A wondrous beauty I see; 
For ‘twas on that old cross 
Jesus suffered and died, 
To pardon and sanctify me. 

4. To the old rugged cross 
I will ever be true, 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 
Then He’ll call me some day 
to my home far away, 
Where His glory forever I’ll share.
10. It Is Well With My Soul 

1. When peace, like a river attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well With my soul 

Chorus: 
It is well (it is well) 
With my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, It is well, With my soul

2. My sin-O the joy of this glorious thought- 
My sin, not in part, but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, And I bear it no more: 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
O my soul! 

3. And, Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll: 
The trump shall resound And the Lord shall descend, 
Even so, it is well With my soul 


11. PASS ME NOT, 
O GENTLE SAVIOR 

1. Pass me not, O gentle Savior, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 

Chorus: 
Savior, Savior, Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by 

2. Let me at the throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. 
3. Trusting only in Thy merit, 
Would I seek Thy face; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit. 
Save me by Thy grace. 

4. Thou the Spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me, 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee?
Whom in heaven but Thee?

12. THE LILY OF THE VALLEY 

1. I have found a friend in Jesus He’s everything to me, He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul; 
The Lily of the Valley in Him alone I see All I need to cleanse and make me fully whole. 
In sorrow He’s my comfort. In trouble He’s my stay, He tells me ev’ry care on Him to roll. 

Chorus: 
He’s the Lily of the Valley, 
the Bright and Morning Star, 
He’s the fairest of ten thousand to my soul. 

2. He all my griefs has taken and all my sorrows borne, In temptation He’s my strong and mighty tower; 
I have all for Him forsaken and all my idols torn From my heart, and now He keeps me by His powr. 
Tho all the world forsake me and Satan tempt me sore, Thru Jesus I shall safely reach the goal; 

3. He will never, never leave me nor yet forsake me here, While I live by faith and do His blessed will; 
A wall of fire about me, I’ve nothing now to fear With His manna He my hungry soul shall fill. 
Then sweeping up to glory I’ll see His blessed face, where rivers of delight shall ever roll;
13. JESUS LOVES ME 

1. Jesus loves me! This I know, 
For the Bible tells me so; 
Little ones to Him belong, 
They are weak, but He is strong. 

Chorus: 
Yes, Jesus loves me! Yes, Jesus loves me! 
Yes, Jesus loves me! The Bible tells me so. 

2. Jesus loves me! He who died, 
Heaven’s gate to open wide; 
He will wash away my sin, 
Let His little child come in. 

3. Jesus loves me! He will stay 
Close beside me all the way 
Thou hast bled and died for me, 
I will henceforth live for Thee.


14. POWER IN THE BLOOD 

1. Would you be free from the burden of sin? 
There’s pow’r in the blood, pow’r in the blood; 
Would you o’er evil a victory win? 
There’s wonderful pow’r in the blood. 

Chorus: 
There is pow’r, pow’r, wonder-working pow’r 
In the blood of the Lamb; 
There is pow’r, pow’r, wonder-working pow’r 
In the precious blood of the Lamb. 

2. Would you be free from your pas-sion and pride? 
There’s pow’r in the blood, pow’r in the blood; 
Come for a cleansing to Calvary’s tide 
There’s wonderful pow’r in the blood. 

3. Would you be whiter, much whiter than snow? 
There’s pow’r in the blood, pow’r in the blood; 
Sin stains are lost in its life giving flow 
There’s wonderful pow’r in the blood. 

4. Would you do service for Jesus your King? 
There’s pow’r in the blood, pow’r in the blood; 
Would you live daily His praises to sing? 
There’s wonderful pow’r in the blood.


15. A NEW NAME IN GLORY 

1. I was once a sinner but I came 
Pardon to receive from my Lord: 
This was freely given, and I found 
That He always kept His word. 

Chorus: 
There’s a new name written down in glory, 
And it’s mine, O yes, it’s mine! 
And the white robed angels sing the story, 
“A sinner has come home.” 
For there’s a new name written down in glory, 
And it’s mine, O yes, it’s mine! 
With my sins forgiven I am bound for heaven, 
Never more to roam. 

2. I was humbly kneeling at the cross, 
Fearing naught but God’s angry frown; 
When the heavens opened and I saw 
That my name was written down. 

3. In the Book ‘tis written, “Saved by grace.” 
O the joy that came to my soul! 
Now I am forgiven, and I know 
By the blood I am made whole.

16. TO GOD BE THE GLORY 

1. To God be the glory great things He hath done! 
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son, 
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin 
And opened the Life-gate that all may go in. 

Chorus: 
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, 
Let the earth hear His voice! 
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, 
Let the people rejoice! 
O come to the Father thru Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory great things He hath done. 

2. O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood! 
To ev’ry believer the promise of God; 
The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon re-ceives. 

3. Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, 
And great our rejoic-ing thru Jesus the Son; 
But purer and higher and greater will be 
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.



17. WHAT A FRIEND 

1. What a friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Ev’rything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 
Ev’rything to God in prayer. 

2. Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our ev’ry weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3. Are we weak and heavy laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior still our refuge, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there.

18. ONLY A SINNER 
1. Naught have I gotten but what I received; 
Grace hath bestowed it since I have believed; 
Boasting excluded pride I abase; 
I’m only a sinner saved by grace! 

Chorus: 
Only a sinner saved by grace! 
Only a sinner saved by grace! 
This is my story, to God be the glory, 
Only a sinner saved by grace! 

2. Once I was foolish, and sin ruled my heart, 
Causing my footsteps from God to depart; 
Jesus hath found me, happy my case 
I now am a sinner saved by grace! 

3. Tears unavailing, no merit had I; 
Mercy had saved me, or else I must die; 
Sin had alarmed me fearing God’s face; 
But now I’m a sinner saved by grace! 

4. Suffer a sinner whose heart overflows, 
Loving his Savior to tell what he knows; 
Once more to tell it would I embrace- 
I’m only a sinner saved by grace!
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