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Hallelujah For The Cross
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1.

The cross It standeth fast,
Hallelujah, hallelujah!
Defying every blast,
Hallelujah, hallelujah!
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The winds of hell have blown,
The world its hate hath shown,
Yet it IS not over thrown,
Hallelujah for the cross!
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Refrain gl|FX
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
Hallelujah for the cross!
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
It shall never suffer loss.
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It Is the old cross still,
Hallelujah, hallelujah!
Its triumph let us tell,
Hallelujah, hallelujah!
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The grace of God here shone
Thro’ Christ, the blessed Son,
Who did for sin atone,
Hallelujah for the cross!
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Hallelujah, hallelujah,
Hallelujah for the cross!

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
It shall never suffer loss.




Nothing But the Blood

1.

What can wash away my sin?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
What can make me whole again?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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Nothing But the Blood
Refrain glgx
O! precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow;

No other fount | know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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Nothing But the Blood
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For my pardon this | see--
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
For my cleansing this my plea--
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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O! precious Is the flow
That makes me white as snow;
No other fount | know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.




Nothing But the Blood

3.

Nothing can for sin atone--
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
Naught of good that | have done--
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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Nothing But the Blood
Refrain glgx
O! precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow;

No other fount | know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
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Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
Look full in His wonderful face.
And the things of earth
will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace.
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Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus
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Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
Look full in His wonderful face.
And the things of earth
will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace.



