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For I am sure that neither death nor life, nor angels nor rulers, nor things present nor things to come, 
nor powers, nor height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to separate us from the 
love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. - Rom 8:38-39 

 

O Love That Will Not Let Me Go 
 

O Love that will not let me go 
I rest my weary soul in Thee 
I give Thee back the life I owe 
That in Thine ocean depths its flow 
May richer fuller be 
 

O Light that followest all my way 
I yield my flickering torch to Thee 
My heart restores its borrowed ray 
That in Thy sunshine's blaze its day 
May brighter fairer be 
 

O Joy that seekest me through pain 
I cannot close my heart to Thee 
I trace the rainbow through the rain 
And feel the promise is not vain 
That morn shall tearless be 
 

O Cross that liftest up my head 
I dare not ask to fly from Thee 
I lay in dust life's glory dead 
And from the ground there blossoms red 
Life that shall endless be 
 

Come Thou Fount 
 

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 God's unchanging 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 
Wandering from the fold of God 
He to rescue me from danger 
Interposed His precious blood 
 

O that day when freed from sinning 
I shall see Thy lovely face 
Covered by thy blood washed linen 
How I’ll sing Thy sovereign grace 
Come my Lord no longer tarry 
Take my ransomed soul away 
Lift me to thy realms of glory 
Raise me on that glorious day 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be 
Let Thy grace now like a fetter 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee 
Prone to wander Lord I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here's my heart O take and seal it 
Seal it for Thy courts above 
 

Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me 
 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 
He is my joy my righteousness and freedom 
My steadfast love my deep and boundless peace 
To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to his 
Oh how strange and divine I can sing all is mine 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side the Savior he will stay 
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need his power is displayed 
To this I hold my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley he will lead 
Oh the night has been won and I shall overcome 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 

No fate I dread I know I am forgiven 
The future sure the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And he was raised to overthrow the grave 
To this I hold my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released I can sing I am free 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For he has said that he will bring me home 
And day by day I know he will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 
To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to him 
When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 

When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
Yet not I but through Christ in me 
 



 

Jesus Paid It All 
 

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 

 

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

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

Oh praise the One Who paid my debt 
And raised this life up from the dead 

 
The Power of the Cross 
 

Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day 
Christ on the road to Calvary 
Tried by sinful men torn and beaten then 
Nailed to a cross of wood 
 

Oh to see the pain written on Your face 
Bearing the awesome weight of sin 
Every bitter thought every evil deed 
Crowning Your bloodstained brow 
 
 

Chorus: 
This the power of the cross 
Christ became sin for us 
Took the blame bore the wrath 
We stand forgiven at the cross 

 
 

Now the daylight flees now the ground beneath 
Quakes as its Maker bows His head 
Curtain torn in two dead are raised to life 
Finished the victory cry 
 

Oh to see my name written in the wounds 
For through Your suffering I am free 
Death is crushed to death life is mine to live 
Won through Your selfless love 
 

This the power of the cross 
Son of God slain for us 
What a love what a cost 
We stand forgiven at the cross 
 
 

   
I Exalt Thee 
 

Chorus: 
I exalt Thee 
I exalt Thee 
I exalt Thee oh Lord 
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