
S A V I O R ' S

S A C R I F I C E

SAVIOR'S SACRIFICE
SONGS THAT INSPIRE THOUGHTS ABOUT JESUS' SACRIFICE.

A BEAUTIFUL PRAYER
A HILL CALLED MT. CALVARY
ALAS! AND DID MY SAVIOR

BLEED?.
BENEATH THE CROSS OF JESUS
BLESSED REDEEMER
BY CHRIST REDEEMED
GRACE GREATER THAN OUR SIN
HALLELUJAH! WHAT A SAVIOR
HE BORE IT ALL
HE LOVES ME
I BELIEVE IN JESUS
I GAVE MY LIFE FOR THEE
I HEAR THE SAVIOR SAY ?
I LOVE THE LORD
IF THAT ISN'T LOVE
IN GETHSEMANE ALONE
IN MEMORY OF THE SAVIOR'S

L O V E
INTO THE HEART OF JESUS
IVORY PALACES
JESUS
JESUS PAID IT ALL.
LEAD ME TO CALVARY.
LOW IN THE GRAVE HE LAY
MUST JESUS BEAR THE CROSS

ALONE?
MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE
NAILED TO THE CROSS
NEARER THE CROSS.

1 5 4

1 5 8

1 3 5

1 3 2
1 3 6
1 7 8
1 3 1
1 5 7
1 6 4
1 6 7
1 3 3
1 5 9
1 4 0
1 6 0
1 3 7
1 3 8

1 8 0
1 4 1
1 7 7

1 4 4
1 3 9
1 7 9
1 4 3

1 5 6
1 4 6
1 4 5
.169

NIGHT,  WITH EBON PINION
O SACRED HEAD .
OFT WE COME TOGETHER
OH THE DEPTHS AND THE RICHES
O N E  D A Y
ON THE CROSS OF CALVARY
R E S U R R E C T I O N
ROBE OF CALVARY
TELL ME THE STORY OF JESUS
T E N  T H O U S A N D  A N G E L S
THE LORD AND SAVIOR OF

M A N K I N D
THE LORD'S SUPPER
THE OLD RUGGED CROSS
THEN CAME THE MORNING
THERE IS  A  FOUNTAIN
THERE IS  A  GATE
T H E Y  W A T C H E D  H I M  T H E R E .
T IS  MIDNIGHT AND ON OLIVE 'S

B R O W .

WE SAW THEE NOT
WHAT A  SAVIOR
WHAT BOUNDLESS MATCHLESS

L O V E !

WHEN I  SURVEY THE WONDROUS
CROSS

WHEN MY LOVE TO CHRIST GROWS
W E A K

WHY DID MY SAVIOR COME TO
E A R T H

. 165

1 6 1
1 3 4
1 7 5

1 6 6
1 4 7
.149
1 6 8
1 4 2

. 170

1 4 8
1 7 4
1 5 5
1 5 3
1 7 2
1 7 3
1 6 2

1 8 1
. 1 5 0

1 5 1

. . 1 5 2

: . 1 7 1

. 163

.  1 7 6
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Julia H. Johnston

G r a c e  G r e a t e r  T h a n  O u r  S i n
Daniel B. Towner

Rom. 3: 14-16

1. Mar - vel - ous grace of ou r lov -  ing
2.  Dark  is  the  s ta in  tha t  we

Lord ,
can -  not  h ide,

3. Mar - vel - ous, in  -  f i  -  n i te ,  match- lessgrace,

Grace that ex - ceeds our
What can a - vail to
Free - ly be - stowedo n

6 :  1 0 1 8 1 1 8 1 1 1

sin and our Yon -der on Cal - va - ry's mount out - poured,
wash it a - way? Look! there is flow -ing crim - son
all who be - lieve; You are long - ing His

tide:
face,

R E F R A I N

T h e r e  w h e r e  t h e  b l o o do f t h e

W h i t  -  e r  t h a n  s n o w  y o u
W i l l

m a y

you this mo - ment His

L a m b

b e

g r a c e

w a s

t o

r e  -

spilt.
d a y .

ceive?

G r a c e ,
M a r  - vel -  ous:

g r a c e ,

g r a c e ,

G o d ' s

i n
grace, Grace that will par-don and cleanse with-in;

f i  -  n i tegrace,
Grace,
Mar-vel-ous

grace, G o d ' s
in  -  f i  -  n i te

grace,

g race ,
Grace that is great - er than all our sin.



Elizabeth Clephane

B e n e a t h  t h e  C r o s s  o f  J e s u s 1 3 2
Frederick C.Maker

Gal. 6: 14

1. Be - neath the cross of Je - fain would take my stand,
2. safe and hap-pyshel - ter, ref - uge tried and sweet,
3. Up - on that cross, of sus, Mine eye at times can see
4. I take, O cross, thy shad - owFor my a - bid - ing place;

B a l l  d o e s  d i d  e l e

The shad - ow of a might-y rock With - in wea - ry land,
tryst - ing-place where heav-en's love and heav-en's jus -tice

The
I

ver - y dy - ing form of
meet!

One Who suffered there for
ask no oth - er sun-shine than The sun-shine

m e ;

o f H i s face;

2 5 6 5 9 6 8 7 8 8 1 8 4

A homewith-in the wil - der - ness, A up - on way,
As

r e s t

to the ho - ly
t h e

pa - tri - arch That wondrous dream was giv'n,
And from my smit-ten heart, with tearsTwo won -  ders I con - fess:
Con - tent

no r loss,

From the burn-ingof the noon-t ide heat,  And the bur-den of the day.
So
The
M y

seems my Sav-ior's cross to me, lad-der up to heav'n.
won-ders of His glo-rious love, And my own worth-less-ness.
sin - fulself my on -ly shame, My glo - ry all the cross!
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? .  ? .  ? .

I  B e l i e v e  i n  J e s u s
Alton H. Howard

Rom. 10:8,9

b e  -  l i e v e

b e  -  l i e v e

-  l i e v e

i n  t h e  O n e  t h e y
in  the  words  o f

that  He spoke to dead

suS,
b l e ,

L a z  -  a -  r u s ,

I be -

H o w  H e
A n d  H e

lieve
made

He stilled storm Gal - li - lee; be - lieve
be - lieve

the poor blind manun - bind and free:" be - lieve

t h a t  H e
t h a t  t h e
t h a t  H e

D E F E R R E  B A R G E

w a l k e do n
dea f ears
reigns up

t h e
w e r e
i n

w a  -  t e r ,

0  -  p e n e d ,

h e a v  -  e n ,

A n d
A n d
A n d

b e -  l i e v e
be -  l i e v e
be -  l i e ve

t h a tH e ' s  t h e
H e ' s  m a d e  a
that ? ? i s

an swer f o r
dif-f"rence in
com - ing

me.
me. Y e s ,  I  b e - l i e v e i n  t h e One they called

Je - sus, I be - lieve He died on Mount Cal - va - ry;

© Copyr ight  1977 by Al ton H.  Howard.  Al l  r ights reserved.



1 3 3

? .  ? .  ? .

I  B e l i e v e  i n  J e s u s
Alton H. Howard

Rom. 10: 8,9

1 . I
2 .1
3.1

be - lieve in the One they called Je sus,
be - lieve in the words of the B i ble,
be - l ieve that He spoke to dead Laz-a -  rus,

I be -

How He
And He

lieve He stilled storm Gal - li - lee;
made the poor blind man
said un - bind and set free:"

be - lieve
be - lieve
be - lieve

t ha t  He
that  the
that H e

w a l k e d on
dea f ears
reigns u p

t h e

w e r e
i n

w a  -  t e r ,
o  -  p e n e d ,

h e a v  -  e n ,

A n d
A n d
A n d I

He's made a
b e  -  l i e v e t h a t H e

C h o r u s

m e .

a - gain.

Yes, I  be- l ieve in the One they called

Je - sus, be - lieve He died on Mount Cal - va - ry;

© Copyr ight  1977 by Al ton H. Howard.  Al l  r ights reserved.



6 8 9 1 6
And I be - lieve that the tomb was

2?? ?? 151::
found e m p  -  t y ,

be - lieve that He's the - an- swer for me.

Oft We Come Together
T. S. T.

1 3 4
Tillit S. Teddlie
1 Cor. 11: 24-29

1. Oft we come to - geth - er,
2. May we keep in mem-'ry,
3. May we all i n  s p i r  -  i t

Oft  we s ing and pray;
All that Thou hast said,
Al l  wi th one ac -  cord,

Here  we  b r ing  our

M a y w e  t r u  -  l y
Take  th i s  cup  o f

C h o r u s

off - 'ring
wor - ship
bless-ing,

O n  t h i s
A s  w e

Giv - en

ho -  l y d a y .
e a t  t h e  b r e a d .

b y  t h e  L o r d .

Help
Help us Lord,

us Lord, Thy
Help us Lord,

love t o  s e e ,
Help us Lord Thy love to see,

May we all in truth and spir-it Wor-ship Thee.

© Copyright 1944 by Tillit S. Teddlie. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



1 3 5

I s a a c  W a t t s

A l a s !  a n d  D i d  M y  S a v i o r  B l e e d ?
R. E. Hudson

John 19: 16-34

1. A las! and did my Sav - ior bleed? And did my Sov-reign die?
2. Was i t for crimes that I have done He groaned up-on the tree?
3.Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut his glo - ries in,

Thus might 1 hide myblush-ing face While His dear crossap - pears;
5. But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe;

2 4 0 1 0 3 9 0 1 6 1

W o u l d  H e de -  vote that s a  -  c r e d  h e a d  F o r  s u c h  a one as
A

1 ?

maz - ing pit - y! grace un-known! And love be - yond de- gree!
When Christ, the might-y Mak - er, died For man, the crea-ture's sin.
Dis -  solve my hearti n thank - ful-ness, And melt mine eyes to tears.
Here, Lord, I give my - self a - way, 'Tis all that can do!

CHORUS

2 2 2 2 0 0 2 2 0

2 4 0 0 9 6 8 3 3 1 .

bur-den of my heart rolled a - way (rolled a-way), It was there

re - ceived sight, And now am hap - py all the day!



Blessed Redeemer

Avis Burgeson Christiansen

1 3 6
Harry Dixon Loes

Lk. 23:33-34

1. Up Cal-v'ry's moun-tain one dread-ful morn Walked Christ, my Sav - ior,
2. "Fa-ther, for - give them." Thus did He pray, E'en while His life - blood
3.Oh, how? I loveHim, Sav-ior and Friend! How can my prais - es

208555F950516

w e a  -  r y  a n d worn;
f l o w e d  f a s t  a  -  w a y .

e v  -  e r  f i n d e n d !

F a c  -  i n g  f o r  s i n  -  n e r s
P r a y  - i n g  f o rs i n  -  n e r s

years  un  -  num -  bered

d e a t h  o n  t h e Cross ,

w h i l e  i n  s u c h w o e
on heav-en's shore,

C h o r u s

That  He might  save them f rom end- less
N o

l o s s .

o n e  b u t J e ev - er loved sO!

My tongue shall praise Him for - ev - er -more .
B l e s s  -  e d  R e  -  d e e m -  e r !

Pre-cious Re-deem - er! Seems now I

$  5  $

see Him on Cal-va - ry's tree,

Wound-ed and bleeding, for sinners pleading Blind and unheeding dy-ingfor me!

"Mercy there was great and grace was free."

© Copyright 1949 by John T.Benson Publishing Company/ASCAP. All rights reserved. International copyright secured.
Used by permission of The Zondervan Music Group, Nashville.



1 3 7

D .  R .

I f  T h a t  I s n ' t  L o v e

Dottie Rambo
1 Jno. 4: 9-12

2.  ?? le f t- ven
the splen-dor
i n death He

o r  h e a y  -  e n ,
r e - m e m - b e r e d

K n o w - i n g
T h e

H i s

t h i e f  hang  -  i ng
d e s
by

t i -
H i s

side;

l i fe f o r me.
P a r  - a - dise.

Was the lone - lyHe spoke with love and compassion

Chorus

I f that i s  - n ' t love

There t o  l a y  d o w n  H i s
Then He took h im to

t h e 0  -  c e a n i s

dry, There's no stars in the sky, and the spar-row

6 1 8 7 8 1 3 8 1 8 8

c a n ' t

f ly ! I f tha t  i s  -n ' t love then heav-en's myth,

There's nofeel- ing l ike this that is - n't love.

© Copyright 1969 by HeartWarming Music Company/BMI. All rights reserved. International copyright secured. Used by
permission of The Zondervan Music Group, Nashville.



I n  Ge thsemane  A lone

S. E. R.

1 3 8
S. E. Reed

Mt. 26: 36-39

"Tar no here,wondrous love
," He told the three, "Tar - tyFree - ly shown foryou andwatch for

3. Long an-guish deep was He, Weep-ing there for you and

2 1 , 6 6 :  1 5 0 6 5 0 1
the One who did a - tone!

But they heard no bit - ter moan;
sin to Him was known;

to show His matchless grace,
the three dis-ci-ples slept While my

We shouldlove Himev - er-more For the

suffered for the race,
lov - ing Sav-ior wept
an-guish that He bore

In Geth-sem - a - ne, -  lone. what love,
what love,

match-less love, Oh, what love for me was shown His for -
match-less love, Oh,what love

H E I R  6 6

ev - er "I will be, For the love He gave to me, When He suffered all a - lone.
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M. S. Shaffer

J e s u s  P a i d  I t  A l l
Samuel W. Beazley

Rom. 5: 6-11

1. Gone is debt of sin,
2.0 I hope to please Himnow, Light of joy
3. Sin - ner, not for a - lone Did the Son of God

A n d  t o  l i v e
a t  H i s  d e a r

#
now be - gin, Ris - en from the
feet bow, Safe with-in His
made His own, On the cru - el

f a l l ;
l o v e .
t ree.

Yet the debt I did not pay Some one
Mak-ing His the debt I owed, Freedom

Come lo him with all your sin; Bo

d i e d f o r
t r u e
w h i t e  a s

me one day,has bestowed; Soso pim singing
snow with-in; Full sal - va - tion

debton thehe road Je - susTo sus home a bove.
youmay win And re-joice with me.

A n d  m y  s t o n  -  y
A n d my heartw a s

h e a r t

m e l t

w a s m e l t  -  e d

e d

A t

A t
His dy - ing,

His dy - ing
dy-ing cal l ;
cal l ;

© Copyright 1917 renewal © 1944 by Stamps-Baxter Music/BMI. All rights reserved. International copyright secured.
Used by permission of The Zondervan Music Group, Nashville.



His heart was bro ken On the tree for you and me,

And the debt is

Day y
sus paid

Dy dy dy
i t a l l .

I  H e a r  t h e  S a v i o r  S a y
(Jesus Paid It All)

Elvina M. Hall

1 4 0
John T. Grape

1 Jno. 3: 16

the Sav-ior say,"Thy strength indeed is small;Child of weakness,
Lord, now Thy pow'T,and Thine change the

when be-fore the throne I in Him com-plete,

watchand pray,
lep - er's spots, And
trô - phies down,

m e  t h i n e  a l l  i n

melt the heart of stone.
down at Je-sus' feet.

Je - sus paid it a l l ,

All e Him owe: in halet a crims
Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow.



1 4 1 I n t o  t h e  H e a r t  o f  J e s u s
(Deeper and Deeper) Oswald J Smith

O. J. S. I Cor. 15: 10

G o r e d  d a d d e s t e e

1.In - to the heartof Je suS, deep - er and deep - er go,
2. In - to the will of Je sus, deep - er anddeep - er go,
3. In - to the cross of Je suS, deep - er and deep - er
4.In - tothe joy of Je sus, deep - er and deep - er

I

I
g o ,

g o ,

Seek - ing t o know
Pray - ing f o r grace
Fol - low - ing thru
Ris  -  ing with soul

t h e rea  - s o n
to f o l -  l o w ,

t h e g a r -  d e n ,
en -  rap -  tured

whyHe should love me so,
seek - ing His way t o know,
fac - ing the dread - ed foe,
f a r from the world be - low;

Why He should stoop to
Bow - ing i n  f u l l
Drink-ing the cup
Joy in the place

l i f t m e
s u r  -  r e n  - d e r

up from the m i r  -
l o w a t H i s  b l e s s  -  e d

o f sor - row, sob-bing with bro - ken
o f sor roW, peace i n the midst o f

F F F F

c l a y ,
fee t ,
heart :

p a i n ,

Sav - ing my soul,
Bid-ding Him take, break mebreaking an whole, Thi' I ham mandeed ad meet.

and make, Till
"O Sav - ior, help! dear Sav-ior, help! Grace for my weakness im - part."
Je - sus will give, Je - suswill give; He will up-hold and sus - tain.

© Copyright 1914. Renewal 1942 by Zondervan Music Publishers/SESAC. All rights reserved. Used by permission of
The Benson Company, Inc., Nashville, TN.



Tell Me the Story of Jesus
Fanny J. Crosby

142
John R. Sweney

Acts 10: 36-38

1. Tell me the sto - ry of Je - sus, Write on my heart ev - 'ry word;
Tell of the days that are passed,3. Test of the cross where they nailed Him, Writing i day hat and pain;

How too the sins Feas moumost pre-cious, Sweet-est that ev-er was heard;Yet was tri - um-phant at last;
Tell of the grave where they laid Him, Tell how He liv - eth a - gain.

hot the ye. ged His
Love, in that sto - ry

- bor,
-  der ,

S t a t as they welcomed Hisb i r t h :sor-row He bore,
Clear - er see;

"Glo-ry to God in the high-est! Peace and good tiHe was de-spised and af-flict - ed, Home-less, re-ject = dings od each."

Tell met h e sto - ry of Je - sus,Write on my? heart ev - 'ry word:



1 4 3 L o w  i n  t h e  G r a v e  H e  L a y

R. L.
Robert Lowry

Slowly Matt. 28: 1-7

6 1 8 0 1 0 8 8 1 9 1 0 0 d 1 3 0 1 3 0 1

1. Low in the grave He lay Je - sus, my
2.

Sav-ior!
Vain-ly they watch His bed

Wait - ing the com-ing day
Je - sus, my Sav-ior! Vain- ly they seal the dead

Death can-not keep his prey Je - sus, my Sav-ior! He tore t h e bars a - way

Chorus Quickly

J e -  s u s ,  m y  L o r d ! from the grave He a - rose Wi th  a
He a-rose

6 : :

might - y tri-umph o'er His foes; He
??

a  -  r o s e a  V i c  -  t o r  f r o m  t h e
a-rose,

d a r kdo - main, And He lives for ev - er with His saints tO reign:

? ? a -  rose!
? ? a  -  r o s e !

a - rose!
H e

Hal  -  le  -  lu- jah!  Chr is t  a -  rose!
a-rose!



J e s u s
A.  ? .

1 4 4
Alton Howard

Isa. 9: 6

1. B e t h  -  l e  -  h e m ,

2.Geth - se - ma - ne,
3. C a l -  va -  ry ,
4 . - Emp - ty tomb,

i n Be th
G e t h  -  s e

o n  C a l

t h e  e m p

l e  - h e m ,

m a n e ,

v a  -  r y ,
t y t o m b ,

The
M y
Up
Up

i n n was

S a v  -  i o r
t h a t l o n e

from the

f u l l

p rayed
h i l l

g rave

n o r o o m

G e t h  -  s e
o f C a l  -

o n t h e

f o r  H i m ;

m a  -  n e ;

v a ? ? ;

th i rd  day ;

T w a s b o r nt h a t

"Not m y
They striped Him
He lives a  -

night;
w i l l ,

there ;

gain

H e

b u t

they
i n

lay
T h i n e

c r u
h e a v ' n

S O

b e

c 1

t o

st i l l ,
d o n e ,

-  f i e d ,
reign,

I n M a  -  r y ' s
I n that dark
O n Ca l va
Some gold -  en

a r m s

h o u r

day

i n B e t h  -

G e t h  -  s e

m y S a v
He' l l come

le  -  hem.

m a  -  n e .
i o r d i e d .

-  g a i n .

© Copyright 1977 by Alton H. Howard. All rights reserved.



1 4 5

Mrs. Frank A. Breck
Duet - ad lib.

N a i l e d  t o  t h e  C r o s s

Grant Colfax Tullar
Col. 2: 13-14

1. There was One who was willing to my stead, That a
ten - der and lov-ing and pa - tient with me, While Hecleanses
cl ing to my and nev - er de - part, I joy - ful - ly

wor - thymight live;
heart of its dross,
jour - ney each day,

But the sano condem-na- Life, was will - ingknow
song on my lips

to tread,
am free,
my heart,

C h o r u s

A l l  t h e s i n s  o f  m y  h i t e  t o for - give.
F o r  m y sins are a l l  na i ledto the
That  my s ins  have been tak-en

c r o s s .

a  -  w a y .
T h e y are n a i l e d  t o  t h e  c r o s s !  T h e y  a r e

nailed to the cross! O how much He was will-ing; to bear! With what an-guish and

loss, Je - sus went to the cross! But He car-ried my sins with Him there.



My Jesus, I Love Thee
W. R. Featherston

146
A. J. Gordon

1 Jno. 4: 19

1 .  M y
2 . ]

3 .  I n

J e  -

love
sus, I l o v e

Thee,?be - cause

m a n  -  s i o n s  o f g l o

Thee,  I know Thou art mine;
Thou hast f i r s t lov  -  ed me ,
r y a n d end - less d e  -  l i g h t ,

F o r
A n d
I ' l l

9 :

T h e e

p u r  -

e v

a l l t h e

c h a s e d  m y

e r a -

f o l

p a r
d o r e

l i e s
d o n

T h e e

o f

o n

i n

s i n
C a l

heav

1

v a

e n

r e

-  r y ' s

SO

sign;
tree;

bright;

M y
]

I ' l l

g r a
l o v e

s i n g

c i o u s  R e  -

T h e e f o r

w i t h t h e

d e e m

w e a r

g l i t

e r ,

ing
m y
t h e

ter -  ing

S a v
t h o r n s

c r o w n

i o r

o n

o n

a r t

T h y

m y

T h o u :

b r o w :
b r o w :

R E F R A I N

I f ev er loved Thee, my Je sus, t i s now.



1 4 7

C. F.  G.

O n  t h e  C r o s s  o f  C a l v a r y

Arr. by W. J. K.
Titus 3: 3-7

1. On the cross of Cal -va - ry, Je-sus died for thee and me; There He
2. O what wondrous, wondrous love, Bro't me down at Je-sus' feet! O such
3. Take me, J e - sus, I am Thine, Whol-ly Thine for ev -er - more; Bless-ed
4. Clouds and dark-ness veiled the sky, When the Lord was cru-ci - fied; "It

N O :  9 9 9 9 9 8 9 3 9

shed His precious blood, That from sin we might be free. O the cleans-ing
won-drous, dy-ing love, Asks a sac - ri - fice com-plete! Lord, I give my-
Je - sus, Thou art mine, Dwell with - in for ev-er-more. Cleanse, O cleanse my
fin-ished!"was His cry, When He bowed His head and died. It was fin - ished

stream doth flow, And it wash-es white as snow: It was for me that Je - sus died
s e l f to Thee,  Soul  and bod-y Thine to be: It was for me Thy blood was shed
heart from sin, Make and keep me pure within: It was for this Thy blood was shed
there for me; Al l  the world may now go free: I t  was for me that Je - sus

C h o r u s

On the cross of Cal - va - ry. On Cal - va - ry, on Cal-va -
On Cal-va - ry,

DEARLENED COPPRE

on Cal-va-ry,
me that Je-susdied On the cross of Cal-va - ry.



T. W.

T h e  L o r d  a n d  S a v i o r  o f  M a n k i n d 1 4 8
Tommy Wheeler

Luke 23: 34-43

2. They nail? They nailed
3. The tomb

S a v -  i o r  t o  b e
S a v  -  i o r  t o  t h e

then claimed my Sav-ior

t r ied,
tree,
blest ,

T h e r e
W h e r e

L o v

to stand wi th
s u f  - fered

ing - ly they

n o

there f o r  y o uand
placed Him there to

A - lone He stood with-out
He prayed to G o d  i n f u l l

Then on the third day

fr iend,
r e  -  v i e w ,

- r o s e ,

For one was there who would de-tend.
"Please for - give they know not what they do."
Rose um-phant

C h o r u s

ratail gle
T h e  L o r d  a n d  S a v  -  i o r  o f  m a n -

kind, No gu i l t n o r sin in Him could find; And when they

looked up - on His face, Then they knewHis love and sav-ing grace.

Theme taken from sermon preached by I. C. Pullius, March 22, 1970 at DeSoto, Texas

© Copyright 1970 by Tommy Wheeler. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



1 4 9

H. F. Morr is

R e s u r r e c t i o n
T. B. Mosley
Matt. 28: 1,7

189290319991101
(The Man of rid my Loid There list The dimi Now lies the Son of God

Man of grief and toil There in si - lence lies; Death has with-in its coil

D u e t

But be-hold there was an earth - quake, For from

heav'n there came an an gel,With a coun-te-nance like light - ning, And a

Semi-Chorus

rai-ment white as snow. When at dawn came Mary Mag - da-lene, 'Twas the

an-gel's voice which said:
the voice which said:

"Lo  He i s not here, but ris - en!" Christ is

1 * 8 8
Suggested Alternate Arrangement: Repeat Chorus beginning with bass solo.



B a s s  S o l o

ris-en from the dead. He who for the world's salvation bled, Now is ris-en, ris-en

from the dead; Glory, honor we will eversing, Praise to our ris - en, ris - en King.

Full Chorus (Final Repeat)
Accel .

H a l

Ha l  -  le  -  lu
le  -  l u  -  j ah ,

j a h ,
sing, with hearts to heav'n and voi-ces raise,
singwith hearts to heav'n and voi-ces, voices raise, And

E v e r
e v  -  e r s h o u t ,

s h o u t ,  y e
y e

i regret da
ran somed ones for y o u  H i s
ransomed ones, f o r you  H i s

b l o o d  w a s s h e d
b l o o d  w a s s h e d

Sing
Sing a  hymn

a  hymn o f  g lad
o f gladness, sing

ness, s ing

t o

t o  G o d

G o d
a  h y m n  o f pra ise,

hymn of praise,

Christ

Christt h e  L o r d

the  Lord  i s

i s

r is 'n
ris'n in-deed,

in-deed, is ris - en from the dead.
ris - enfrom the dead.



1 5 0

A n n e  R i c h t e r

W e  S a w  T h e e  N o t

Knowles Shaw
15no. 5: 9-13;1 Cor. 15:20

1. We saw Thee not when Thou didst come To this poor world of sin and death;
2. We saw Thee not when lift-ed high, A-mid that wild and sav-age crew;
3. We gazed not in the 0 - pen tomb, Where once Thy mangled bod-y lay;
4. We walked not with the chos-en few, Who saw Thee from the earth as-cend;

Nor yet be - heldThy cot-tage home, In that de - spis - edNaz - a - reth;
Nor heard we that im - plor-ingcry, "For-give, they know not what they do!"
Nor saw Thee in tha t "up-per room," Nor met Thee on the 0 - pen way;
Who raised to heav'n their wond'ring view, Then low to earth all prostrate bend;

B u t

B u t

w e

w e

be - lieve Thy footsteps trod Its streets and plains, Thou Son of God:
be - lieve deed was done, That shook the earth and veiled the sun;
be - lieve that an-gels said, "Why seek the liv - ing with the dead?"
be - lieve that hu-man eyes Be-held that jour-ney to the skies;

But we be - lieve Thy foot-steps trod Its streets and plains, Thou Son of God.
But we be - lieve the deed was done, That shook the earth andveiled the sun.
But we be - lieve that an-gels said,, "Why seek the liv-ing with the dead?"
But webe - lieve that hu-man eyes Be-held that jour - ney to the skies.



W h a t  A  S a v i o r
M. P. D.

legato

1 5 1
Marvin P. Dalton

2. ???? was
lef t  the

3 .Death's chill-y

stray-ing
Fa-ther,

i n  s i n ' s

I ' l l

dark val - ley, No hope with - in could
His rich - es,

soon be cross - ing,
With calmness sweet and
H i shand wil l  lead

s e
s a f e

s e e ;

r e n e ,
o ' e r ;

T h e ysearched thru heav
Came down from heav

and found
l i fe -  b lood,

C h o r u s

To save
m a k e the poor lost soul l ike me.

vil - est sin - ner clean.
And sing up there for - ev-  e r more.

?  w h a t a Sav-ior, O  h a l - l e  -

lu  -  jah, His heartwas bro - ken o n Cal - va - ry; His hands were

nail-scarred, His side was riv - en, He gave His life-blood for e - ven me. 193

© Copyright 1948, Renewed 1975 by Stamps Quartet Music Company/SESAC in "Guiding Hand." All rights reserved.
Used by permission.



W h a t  A  S a v i o r
M. P. D.

151
Marvin P. Dalton

legato

I

l e f t  t h e
3. Death's chill-y

stray-ing
Fa-ther,

i n  s i n ' s dark val  -  ley,
His r ich -  es,

cross - ing,

No hope with - incould
With calmness sweet and

hand will lead

They searched thru heav - en
Came  down  f r om heav  -  en

and found
l i f e  -  b l o o d ,

C h o r u s

To save poor lost soul l ike me.
T o m a k e  t h e vil - estsin - ner clean.
And sing up there for-ev -  er more.

O what Sav-ior,?  h a l  -  l e  -

lu - jah, His heart was bro - ken Cal - va - ry; His hands were

nail-scarred, His side was riv. -en, He gave His life-blood fore - ven me.

© Copyright 1948, Renewed 1975 by Stamps Quärtet Music Company/SESAC in "Guiding Hand." All rights reserved.
Used by permission.



1 5 2 W h a t  B o u n d l e s s  M a t c h l e s s  L o v e !

James Rowe
Alt. by Alton H. Howard

DeLoss Smi th
Arr. Alton H. Howard

Sno. 13: 1, 12-17

1 .  W h e n  I hear the grand old

2. Grand-est mes - sage ev - er
3. When nom o r e I h e a r the

s t o

g i v

s t o

e n

r y

Of (yes, of) the King a -
I t (yes, i t )  w i l l  e v -  e r

I n (yes,in) this earth-ly

bove (the King a-bove),

fold (this earth-lyfold),

W h o  f o r  -  s o o k H i s  h o m e  i n
L ike der song

soul 's bright home in

g lo
h e a v

g l o

? ? ,

e n

T y

J u s t
I s

I

t o s h o w  H i s
each  l i ne

s h a l l h e a r

p r e - c i o u s

t o

i t

love (His pre - cious love);
me (each line to me);

told (shall hear it told);

W h a t
E v

T h e r e
r y

m y

w a v e  o f  j o y  s w e e p s  0  -

sen- tence is

l o v  -  i n g S a v - i o r

ver me, And what peace there comes with - in,
price - less gem, Bright with light of death - less love;

shall meet, Hold Hisin - jured hand i n mine;

This arr. © Copyright 1986 by Howard Publishing Co. in "Songs of Praise".
? All rights reserved.



And my love for Him grows deep
Oh, my heart goes out to know
And with saints, while a-ges ro l l

W h o res - cued me

Him, This Friend of fr iends
on, E x  - t o l H i s love

f r o m

a

d i

CHORUS

s i n !
bove.
v i n e .

g r a c e  d i  -  v i n e !  H o w  c a n  i t  e v -  e r  b e  T h a t

?? could leave H i s Fa - ther's home for me, Bear

a l l m y  s i n on Cal - va - ry? What bound-less, match-less love!



1 5 3
Matt. 28: 1-7
Gloria Gaither

T h e n  C a m e  t h e  M o r n i n g
William J. Gaither

and Chris Christian

2. They a - way
an - gel,

noth - in'
kings from a - far,

They just  lost  their
wed-ding, the

d e a r

wa -  te r ,

e s t

t h e

friend.
wine.

All that He said, - Now He was dead,
Nowi t  was  done ,They'd tak - enh e r  S o n

PERFEE 180308855589

So is as the way i would end. The dreams they had dreamed wershe'd

3 2 2 2 0 2 1 2 2 2 0 2 0 9
watched Him die, too, She d had He was did us and mone

But

gar - den, the jai l ,
deep her heart

ham -  mer,  the nai l ,
knew from

How cou ld
Some - how

a

h e r

© Copyright 1982 by Gaither Music Company (ASCAP) and Home Sweet Home Music (ASCAP). International copyrightAll rights reserved. Used by permission.



n igh t
Son

b e

w o u l d  l i v e
S O

?  -

long?
gain.

Then camet h e m o r - i n g !

a d a 1 , 0 1 1 0 9 1
Night turned in - today, The stone was rolled a - way,

Hope rose with the dawn. Then came the

morn ing! Shad - owsvan-ished be - fore the sun,

# 1 5 9 6 1 9
last time D. S.

D e a t h  h a d l o s t  a n d  l i f e  h a d  w o n fo r morn -  ing had come.



1 5 4

L. G. P.

A  B e a u t i f u l  P r a y e r
Luther G. Presley

John 17

1. In t h e B i  -  b l e w e read o f
2 .  You can ca tch t h e sad tone o f
3.  As He prayed there a  -  l o n e i n

a

H i s

s u c h

b e a u  - t i  -  f u l

a s
pray'r,

vo ice *He

deep
said,

a g  -  o  -  n y ,

28 016 113618 55.
" T h y

I t

p r a y

w i l l

w a s

(fer - vent
(bless - ed

Eyes,

pray'r) sent to
will) not my

was)

heav - en a - bove;
own must b e done;"

b e a u  - t i  -  f u l  p r a y ' t ; Jus t

prayed  by
l a m b

t o think His great

hear t t h a t

s l augh - te r
hear t w a s

w a s

H e

a l l

l a  - d e n

s o o n m u s t

b r o k  -  e n

w i t h

b e
f o r

c a r e

l e d

m e ,

A n d

T o

T h a t

f i l led

d i e

C H O R U S

won-der - full o v e .

Cru - ci  -  f ied One.
Sor-rOW m u s t W h e n  t h eshare.

2 2 8 6 1 1 .

When He was pray-ing

( i t was

( y e s , tO

( y e s , t h a t

f i l l e d )
d i e )

H e )

w i t h

as

m y

s u c h

t h e

g r e a t

Je -  sus

pray -  ing
was pray-ing,

I n t h e

There

gar  -  den o f
i n

G e t h  -  s e m  -  a -
G e t h  -

n e ,

s e m  -  a -  n e ,

H e

© Copyright 1937 by Stamps-Baxter Music Co., in "Starlit Crown." © Copyright renewal 1965 by Stamps-Baxter Music/
BMI. All rights reserved, International copyright secured. Used by permission of The Zondervan Music Group, Nashville.



said, "oy-ing Pa-sher" ing said, "low- ing Ra- ther, If you

w i l l

l e t t h i s
l e t

c u p

th is
passf r o m

cup
me;"

p a s s  f r o m m e ; " K n o w  H e

k n o w

w a s

t h i n k - i n g ,
? ? w a s

k n o w

t h i n k  -  i n g
was think - i n g ,

O f t h e
G r i e f

an - guishdea th  wou ld

death

b r i ng t o

w o u l d

H i s
b r i n g

o w n

tO H i s o w n ,
H o w

Deep
deep

was H i s SOr - rOW,

was H i s

2 6 8 5 5 7 ? 8 5 5 9

deep sor - roW,
When

When

Je -  sus was pray -  ing
pray - ing

a  -  l o n e .
a  -  lone.



1 5 5

G. B.

T h e  O l d  R u g g e d  C r o s s
Geo. Bennard

Acts 2: 22-24; Lk. 23: 33-34

1 .  O n  a
2.

h i l l f a ra -way stood an old rug - ged cross, The em-blem of
O that  o ld rug-ged cross, so despised bythe world, Has a wondrous at-

3. In that old rug-ged cross, stained with blood so di-vine, A won - drous
4.To the old rug-ged cross I will e v  - er be true, Its shame and re -

?OGE GODE 66: 5500?

suf - f'ring and shame;
trac - t ion for me;
beau - ty I see;
proach glad - ly bear;

And  I love that old cross where the dear - est and best
For the dear Lamb of God left His glo a-bove,
For 'twas on that old cross Je-sus suf - fered and died,

Then He'll call me some day to my home far a - way,

F o r

T o

T o

a wor ld  o f  los t sin-ners wass la in .

bear i t  to  dark Cal  -  va -  ry .
par - don and sanc-ti - fy me.

Where His glo - ry for ev - er I'11 share.

So I ' l l  cher  -  i sh  the o ld  rugged

S o  I ' l l che r  -  i sh  t he  c ross , t h e

?' "
cross,
o ld

T i l l  m yt r o - p h i e s  a t  l a s t  I  l a y
rug-ged cross,

d o w n ;  I  w i l l  c l i n g  t o  t h e

old rug-ged cross, And ex-change it some day for a crown.
cross, rug - ged cross,

? :  6 8 6 5 5 8 3 8 9 5 8 ; 1



Thos. Shepherd, et al.

M u s t  J e s u s  B e a r  t h e  C r o s s  A l o n e ? 1 5 6
Geo. N. Allen

Lk. 9: 22-24; Mt. 16: 24

1. Must
2 . The
3.

Je - sus bear the cross a-lone,
con - se-crat - ed cross T'll bear

precious cross! O glorious crown!

a l l  t h e  w o r l d  g o  f r e e ?
H e  s h a l l  s e t  m e  f r e e .
r e s  -  u r  -  r e c - t i o n  d a y !

N o , t h e r e ' s
A n d then

a CroSs f o r ev -  ' ry one, And there's aCrOSS f o r

Y e
go  home my  c rown  to

m e .
wear , For  the re ' s  a  c rown fo r

an -  ge ls  f rom the s tars ,  come down And bearm y s o u l
m e .

a  -  w a y .

H a l l e l u j a h !  W h a t  A  S a v i o r ! 1 5 7
Phillip P. Bliss

P. P. B. Jno. 19: 28-30

B 9 1 1 . 0 1 1 0 1 0 4 1

1."Man sor-rows, name For the Son of God who came
2.

o f w h a t
Bear - ing shame and scoff - ing rude, In my place condemned He stood,

3 Guilt - y help - less we;4. Lift ed was He to die, Spot - less Lamb of God was ??;is fin-ished," was His cry;
5. When He comes, our glo - rious King, All His ransomed home to bring,

sin - ners re - claim! Hal - le
Sealed my par - don with His blood; Hal - le

"Fu l l a - tone-ment!" Hal - le
heav'n ex -  a l t  -  e d  h i g h , Hal - le

t h i ss o n g sing, Hal - le

lu jah! what
what

w h a t

a

a

a

S a v i o r !



1 5 8 A  H i l l  C a l l e d  M t .  C a l v a r y
Dale Oldham, Gloria Gaither, W. J. G. William J. Gaither

There t h i n g s
-  l i e v e

t r a v  -  e l t h i s  e a r t h ' s  s h i f t  - i n g
C h r i s t  w h o

- l ieve great

DITE PAPERIE
sands, That tran-

on the cross, Has the
mys - ter - ies, Sure - ly

scend a l l t h e rea - son

p o w  -  e r  t o  c h a n g e  l i v e s  t o  -  d a y ;
some -  day wi l l  come to

m a n ;

e n d ;

But  the things that mat- ter the
For He changed me com - plete -ly, a
But f a i t h ? will con-quer the

m o s t i n t h i s

n e w l i f e i s

dark  -  ness  and

wor ld ,They  can
m i n e ;  T h a t  i s
death a n d  w i l l

n e v  -  e r b e

w h y
lead

b y t h e

h e l d

CrOSS

l a s t

i n

1

t o

o u r

w i l l

m y

hand.

s tay .
Fr iend.

1 9 :  1 , 1 ,
b e  -  l i e v e  i n  a  h i l l  c a l l e d  M o u n t  C a l  -  v ' r y - I ' l l be - lieve what-

ev-  e r the c o s t ; And when time has s u r  - ren-dered and

© Copyright 1968 by William J. Gaither (ASCAP). International copyright secured. All rights reserved. Printed in
by permission of Gaither Music Company.



earth is no more, I'll still cling to that old??rug - ged cross.

Frances R. Havergal

I  G a v e  M y  L i f e  f o r  T h e e 1 5 9
Philip P. Bliss

Phil. 2: 5-8; Matt. 20: 27-28

1 . 1
2.  My
3 . I
4. And

gave my life for thee,
Fa-ther'shouse of light,

suf - feredmuch for thee,
1 have bro't to- thee,

My
My

pre-cious blood shed,
glo - ry - cir - cled throne,

More than Thy tongue can tell,
Down from My home a  -  b o v e ,

T h a t

O f

Sa l  -

t h o u  m i g h t ' s t  r a n - s o m e d  b e ,

l e f t

b i t

v a

f o r

t ' r e s t

t ion

earth -  ly night,
a g  - 0  -  n y ,
f u l l  a n d  f r e e ,

1:  71F

A n dquick-ened f rom the
F o r-wan-d'rings sad

dead;
a n d l o n e ;

1 0  r e s  -  c u e  t h e e  f r o m  h e l l ;
M y  p a r  -  d o n a n d  M y l o v e ;

I ' v e

I

gave, gave
lef t , l e f t
borne, I've borne
bring, bring

M y
i t

i t
r i c h

l i f e

a l l

a l l

gifts

for thee, What hast thou giv'n
for thee, Hast thou left aught
for thee,What hast thou borne
to thee, What hast thou bro't

f o r

f o r

f o r

f o r

M e ?

M e ?

M e ?

M e ?



1 6 0

T. W.

I  L o v e  t h e  L o r d

Tommy Wheeler

3 . I

l o v e  t h e
l o v e  t h e

l o v e  t h e

Lord,
Lord,
Lord,

H e  d i e d  m y  s o u l  t o
H e  s a v e d  t h e  l o s t  f r o m

H i s  l o v e  s o f u l l  a n d

save, O n Cal - va -
He gave them
He taught us

r y
l i f e

H i s  d e a r  l i f e  H e  f r e e  -  l y  g a v e ;

t o ?  be  who le  and f ree a  -  g a i n ;
w h y  t h a t  o u r  l o v e  l i k e  H i s  s h o u l d  b e ;

From realms a - bove,
T o  l i v e  o n h igh ,
T o  b e  l i k e  H i m ,

J e  -  s u s

w i t h  H i m
and com-

6 1 : 1 0 1 : 1 1 1 6

free - ly came to die, That I might live
nev - er - more to die,

some - day with Him on
Oh, praise His name, we'll see Him by and

pas - sion free - ly give, Oh, bless Hisname,we then with Him could

C h o r u s

high.
b y .
l i ve .

love the Lord, He has been SOgood t o

me,, He gave His life, from sin to set me free;

© Copyright 1970 by Tommy Wheeler in "Gospel Gems". All rights reserved. Used by permission.



No great - er love than His could ev - er be,

love the Lord, be - cause He first loved me.

Bernard of Clairvaux
Tr. J. W. Alexander

O  S a c r e d  H e a d

(From Bach's "Passion
According to Matthew")

1 6 1
Hans Hass ler ,  16th  Cent

Harmonized by Bach
Mat t . 2 8 - 3 1

A

1. m 10 sa-cred head, now
Now scorn-ful-ly sur

2. mf What language shall 1
For this Thy dy ing

w o u n d
r o u n d

b o r
s o r

ed, With g n e r and shame weighed down;
ed With thorns, Thine on - ly

TOW T o thank T h e e ,
c rown ;

dear - est F r iend ,
-  r o w ,  T h y  p i t With - out end?

H o w

A I

a r t

m a k e
T h o um e  T h i n e w i t h

f o r
an
e v

guish, W i th  so re  a  -  buse
er ;

a n d
And, should I faint - ing

scorn;
be ,

How does
L o r d ,l e t

t h a t

m e

v i s
n e v

a g e
e r ,

l an
nev

guish, Which once
e r O u t l i v e

was bright as
m y  l o v e t o

m o r n !

T h e e .



1 6 2

Cecil Douthitt
Slowly

Alto:

T h e y  W a t c h e d  H i m  T h e r e
Marion Davis

Arr. A. H. Howard
Mt. 27: 35-36

1. A -  lone Christ  stood
2 .  U p  -  o n t h e CrOSS

3.  "My God,  my G o d " ,
Tenor.

i n  P i  -  l a t e ' s

H e  b o r e  t h e

t h e  S a v  -  i o r

hall,
pain,

cried,

A  c r o w n  o f

That they, and
He paid the

thorns

w e ,
p r i ce

H e  w o r e  f o r

might heav-cn
for them He

all;
g a i n ;

d i c d ;

T h e  c r o s s  w a s  b o r n e

H i s  h o m e  a n d  l o v e

W h o  m a d e  H i s  s h a m e

by heav-en's
He'd glad-ly
SOhard to

heir,
share, And yet
bear,

they sat and watched Him there.

2 9 0 0 9 0 0 9 9 1 9 1 0 0 0 1
CHORUS

They watched Him there,they watched Him there, The pain and ag

o - ny tobear, Whileo n t h e cross in sa - cred

© Copyright 1971 by Alton H. Howard in "Songs of the Church". All rights reserved.



pray'T, ?? gave His soul to God's o w n

care, And yet they sat andwatched Him there.

When My Love to Christ 163
J. R. Wreford G r o w s  W e a k Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp1 Jno. 4: 19

6 1 1 1 1 1 1 .  1 0 0 : 1 1 0 1

1. When my love to Christ grows
2.There Iwalk

weak,When for deep - er faith I seek,
a  - m i d the shades, While thelin - g'ring twi-light fades,

3. When my love for man grows
4. There be-hold His

weak, When for strong-er fai th I  seek,
a g  -  0

5. Then t o l i f e I
ny, Suf-fered onthe bit - ter tree;

turn gain,Learn- ing a l lt h e worth of pain,

Then in  tho ' t go t o  t h e e ,
See that suf -f'ring, friend-less One,
H i l l  o f  C a l  -  v a  -  r y !  I go
S e e  H i san - guish, see His faith
Learn-ing all the might that

Gar-den o f  Geth  -  sem- a  -  ne!
Weep-ing, pray -ing there a - lone.

To thy scenes of fear  and woe.
Love tr i  - um - phant st i l l  in death.

I n a f u l l sel f  -  sac -  r i  -  f ice.



1 6 4

J. R. Baxter, Jr.

H e  B o r e  I t  A l l
Virgil O. Stamps

Mt. 27: 27-37

1. My pre-cious Sav - ior suf - fered pain and ag - o- ny,
2. They placed a crown o f  t h o r n s  u p  -  o n my Sav-ior's head,He bore it
3. Up Cal-v'ry's hill in shame the bless-ed Sav-ior trod,

a l l
F r e e - l y  b o r e  i t  a l l

that might live; He broke the
with Him might live; By cru - el

Be-tween two

bonds of sin
man with spear

a n d

H i s
s e t

s i d e
thieves they cru - ci - f ied

the cap -tive free,
was pierced and bled, He bore it
the Son of God

A l l that
a l l t ha t

1
might

might live. 2 1 2 2 0 2 1

D A D D

all that
Je - sus "bore i t

1 .m i g h t
a l l ,

see His shin face,
see His shin - ing face, He bore i t

? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ,
© Copyright 1926. Renewed 1954 by Stamps-Baxter Music/BMI. All rights reserved. International copyright secured.
Used by permission of The Zondervan Music Group, Nashville.



all, with Him might live;

D.  S

demned t o

s t o o d  c o n - d e m n e d  t o

2 8 3 8 1 1

die but Je - sus
die

took
f r e e  -  l y

m y
t o o k m y

place,
place,

Night, With Ebon Pinion
L. H. Jameson

1 6 5
J. P. Powell

Lk. 22: 40-46

3. "Ab - ba, Fa -ther, Fa - ther, I f in-deed i t may, Let this cup of

dent, Save the nightwind's wail,
gres-sions, Had to weep a -  lone;
an - guish Pass from Me,

When Christ,  the Man of Sor-rows, In
No fr iend with words to com-fort,  Nor

i t  must  be suf  -  fered,

tears and sweat and blood, Pros-trate in the gar-den, Raised His voice to God.
hand to help was there, When the Meek and Low-ly Hum-bly bowed in prayer.
Me, Thine, on -ly Son, Ab-ba, Fa - ther, Fa - ther, Let Thy will be done."

DEGREE 1699989981



1 6 6

J. Wilbur Chapman

O n e  D a y !
Charles H. March

Rev. 22: 20; Col. 2: 10-15; Rom. 3: 24

1. One day when heav -en was filled with His prais - es,
2. One day they led H i m  u p Cal - va-ry's moun-tain,
3. One day they left Him a - lone in the gar - den,
4. One day the grave could con-ceal Him no long - er,
5. One day the trum - pet will sound for His com -ing,

One day when
One day they
One day He
One day the
One day the

s i n

n a i l e d

r e s t

s t o n e

s k i e s

-

b b l e :  1 0 1 0 2 2 8
was as black as could be,
Him to die

Je - sus came forth tob e
on t h et r e e , Suf -  fer  -  ing an -  guish, de -

ed, from suf - fer -ing free; An-gels came down o'er His
ro l led a  -  way  f r om the  doo r ; T h e n  H e a - rose, 0  -
w i t h H i s

v e r

glo - ry will shine; Won-der-ful day, my be -

born

1 0 2 2 9 8 1 1 4 1 9 9 7

of a vir - gin Dwelt a-mong men, my eX am-ple is ??!
spised and re-ject - ed; Bear-ing our sins, my Re - deem-er is ??!
tomb to keep vig-il; Hope of the hope-less my Sav-ior is He!
death He had conquered; Now is as-cend - ed, my Lord ev - er-more!
lov -ed ones bring-ing;Glo - ri-ous Sav - ior, this Je - sus is mine!

C h o r u s

Liv-ing, He loved me; dy - ing; He saved me; Bur-ied, He car - ried my



sins far a - way; Ris-ing, He jus - ti - fied free - ly for -

c r e s c .

e v er: One day He's com - ing oh , glo - ri - ous day!

He Loves Me
Vana R. Raye

1 6 7
Arranged
Mt. 18: 11

1. Why did the Sav-ior heav-en leave And come to earth
2. Why did the Sav - ior mark the way, And why temp-ta - tion
3. Why feel thegar - den's dreadful dross? Why thru His tri - als

b e  -  l o w
know?

go?

Where men His grace would not re - ceive? Be - cause He loves me
W h y teach and to i l and plead and pray? Be - cause He loves me
Why suf - fer death up - on the cross? Be - cause He loves me

s o !
s o !
s o !

CHORUS®

? ?

2 , 9 5

l o v e s m e ! H e l o v e s m e .  H e  l o v e s  m e  t h i s I

* * * * * *
k n o w ! H e

gave Him - self to d i e f o r me, Be - cause He loves me so!



1 6 8

K. 7., Slowly R. St. C., & E. R.

Robe of Calvary
Robertste Tir and YRied Wers

1. Kings wear robes ofg o l d  a n d  v e l -  v e t ,soon  the i r  g lo  -  r y
2. Those who saw H is robe knew tor -  ment,  i f  they l ived by

a  -  w a y ;
s in  and f raud;

But  the  K ing  o f
But i f  t h e y

kings in heav- en wore a home-spun robe that  day.
re - nounced their e - vil, they were wel-comed by the Lord.

Sol - diers gam - bled His gar - ment while the
Th? it seemed soplain andhum- ble, there was faith

a -  bove ;
ev - 'ry thread;

B u t

? ?

t h e  m e n  w h o

w h o  w o r e  i t
cru - ci - fied Him were for - giv - en His love.

lives for-ev - er; He has ris - en from the dead.His love-

His robe, His robe, The robe of Cal - va - ry. 'Twas

© Copyright 1953 by Unichappell Music, Inc. Copyright renewed. Inter national copyright secured. All rights reserved.
Printed in the U.S.A. Unauthorized copying, arranging, adapting, recording or public performance is an infringement
of copyright. Infringers are liable under the law. Used by permission.



worn by m y Re - deem - er who lives €  - t e r  - n a l  -  l y .

Neare r  t he  Cross
Fanny J. Crosby

1 6 9
Mrs. J. F. Knapp

2

1. Near - er the cross, my neart can say.? Near - er the cross from day to
2. fear -er the Christian's mer - cy - sean

_ Feast-ing my soul man - na sweet,

3: (Deep -er he layer my hope as -pires,
my soul de - sires,

I am com-ing near - er,
I  am com-ing

I am com-ing near - er;
I  am com-ing
I am com-ing near - er;
I  am com-ing

n e a r  -  e r ;

nea r  -  e r ;

nea r  -  e r ,

Near - er the cross where Je - sus died, Near-er the foun-tain's crim-son tide,
Strong-erin  fa i th ,  more c lear  I see Je-sus, who gave Himself for me;
Near - er the end o f to i l and care, Near-er the joy I long to share,

Near-er my Sav-ior's wounded side, I am coming near-er, I amcom-ing near-er.
Near-er to Him I still would be, Still I'mcoming nearer, Still I'm coming nearer.
Near-er the crown I soon shall wear, I am coming near-er, I am com-ing near-er.



1 7 0

R. 0.

Ten Thousand Angels
Slowly, with much feeling

m p

Ray Overholt
Mt. 26: 53-56

2. Uney bound the hands of
pre-cious head3. When they nailed Him to tues cross,Je-sus in the garden when of hans; They

the howling mob near - by;yield-ed; He did mer - cy The

H i m  t h r u s t ree ts  in
laughed and said, "Be-hold shame.They spat"Wom-an, be - hold thythy sing They stuck Him and they cursed Him and

"I thirst forof shame He took but theyAnd when He cried, "It's finished," He

9 6 6 6 8 ? 8 3 3 6 3 3 ? ?

mocked His ho - ly name.the - ry name. They said,a - lone"one Fi- Sy Him; He's
suf-fered - 'ry - thing.

Him none to drink. Then the
him - self va-tion's won-drous plan was

? 6 6 9 9 ? ? 9 9

© Copyright 1959 by Lillenas Publishing Company. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



ten t h o u - s a n d  a n gels,  But  He d ied a -  lone, f o r  y o u  a n d me.
a - lone

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 171
Isaac Watts Gregorian. Arr. L. Mason

from Hitshead, this
W e r e  t h e  w h o l e  r e a l m

won - drous

hands, His

O n  w h i c h  t h e

S o r  -  r o W
mine,

P r i n c e  o f
d e a t h
l o v e

o f
f l o w

p r e s  - e n t

Christ,
min - gled

rich - estthings thát
e'er such

ing,

c h a r m
meet ,
v i n e ,

And pour  con- tempt
sac  -  r i  -  f i ce

Or thorns com-pose
De-mands my sou l ,

o n

t h e m

SO

m y

a l l
t o
r i c h
l i f e ,

m y
H i s

m y

p r i d e .
b lood .
crown?

al l .



1 7 2

William Cowper

T h e r e  I s  A  F o u n t a i n

Lowell Mason
Rom. 6: 4-7; Zach. 13: 1

1. There
2. Dear - i n g

foun-tain filled with blood, Drawn from Im - man-uel's veins;
Lamb, Thy pre-cious blood Shall

3. E'er the stream pow'r,flow - ing wounds sup - ply,

G E T  H A P E : 2
Fine

sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose
ran-somed church of

deem-ing love has been my theme,

stains.

Ref ra i n

1 7 3

Mrs. Lydia Baxter, Alt.

T h e r e  I s  A  G a t e

S. J. Vail

s t a n d s  a
j a r  s t a n d s  f r e e

on - ward, then, tho'
por - tals

Who seek thru
may frown, While mer-cy's

gleam - ing,



1 7 2

William Cowper

T h e r e  I s  A  F o u n t a i n

Lowell Mason
Rom. 6: 4-7; Zach. 13: 1

1. There ly - ing found, Thy pre us blood, gral from im an els point,
the stream Thy flow -ing wounds sup - ply,

P a d d o  d i d  d o  t i p  i t  p

their guilt - y
has been my theme, And shall

stains.

R e f r a i n

Lose their gui l t  -  y Lose  a l lt h e i r  g u i l t  -  y
Be saved

And shall

stains;

2  :

1 7 3

Mrs. Lydia Baxter, Alt.

T h e r e  I s  A  G a t e

S. J. Vail

1. There is
2. That gate a - jar stands freea t  s t a n d  k i  W h o  s h e k  i nits por-tals gleam-ing,sal - va - tion,
3. Press on - ward, then, tho' foes may frown, While mer-cy's gate

The
ra-diance from the - far,The Sav- ior's love re - veal
rich and poor, the great and small, Of tribe and

Ac - cept the cross the crown, Love's ev - Er- lase - ing - tion.



R e f r a i n

For me, for me, That stands a - jar f o r me.
For  me, for  me,

The Lord's Supper
T. S. T.

1 7 4
Tillet S. Teddlie
I Cor. 11: 23-26

1. When we meet in sweet commun-ion!Where the feast di - vine is spread;
2."God so loved" what wondrous measure! Loved and gave the bestof heav'n;
3. Feast di - vine,a l l  e l se sur-pass-ing, Pre-cious blood for you and me,

Hearts are bro ' t  in c los -  er  un- ion Whi le par -  tak -  ing
Bought us with that match-less trea-sure H i s
Whi le-  we sup, Christ gent-ly whis-pers: m y

o f the bread.

l i f e w a s giv 'n.
mem - o -  ry."

2 6 9 6

D.S.- While
CHORUS

we feast Christ gent-ly whis-pers:"Do this

D.S.

Pre-cious feast all else sur-pass-ing, Won-drous lovef o r you and me,



1 7 5

T. S. T.

O h  t h e  D e p t h s  a n d  t h e  R i c h e s
Tillit S. Teddlie

Titus 3: 3-7; Isa: 53; Jno. 3: 16

1. Oh the depth
How my heart

3. Oh what

r i c h  -  e s
h u m - b l y b o w s

v e  -  l o u s m e r  -  c y ,  w h a t

of God's sav - ing grace Flow-ing
pres - ence to - day, When I

in - f i  -  nite love! What im -

down from the cross
t h i n ko f H i s a g  -
meas - ur - able grace

f o r m e !

o n  -  n y ,
see !

There the debt
By His str ipes
By H is  b lood

my s i n s  b y  t h e
am freed from the

am cleansed; I

Chorus6 :  1 : 1 1 1 1 1 9 1

Sav - ior was paid
bond - age of sin
hap - py and free

I n Cal
Thru His suf - f"ring on Cal
Thru His suf - f'ring on Ca l

v a

v a

v a

r y !

r y !

r y !

O h

O h
t h e
t h e

depth
r i c h  - es

o f such won -  der - fu l  love,
and depth Flow - ing bound-lessa n d

f u l l a n d f r e e ! And t h e  d e b t

deb t
f o r m y

o n t h e  c r o s s

© Copyright 1938 by Tillit S. Teddlie. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



sins was all paid In His suf - fringo n Cal va ??!

J. G. D.

W h y  D i d  M y  S a v i o r  C o m e  t o  E a r t h ?  1 7 6
J. G. Dailey

Jno. 10: 17-18; Matt. 26: 56-57

2: why did my Sav-ior come to earth,Whydid He drink the bit-ter
3. Till Je - sus comes I'll sing His praise,

A n d  t o the hum - ble
O f sor - row, pain and
And then g lo  -  r y

go?
woe?

g o ,

Why
Any

didon the crosse be low-ly biph?
reign with Him thru endless days,

B e  -  c a u s e

B e  -  c a u s e

B e  -  c a u s e

H e  l o v e d
H e  l o v e d
H e  l o v e d

m e

m e

m e

SO!
s o !
s o !

C h o r u s

H elovedHe loved, He loved me so,
loved me SO;

He loved, He loved me so;

?? gave His precious life for me, for me, Be -cause He loved me so.



1 7 7

? .  ? .

I v o r y  P a l a c e s
Henry Barraclough

Ps. 45:8

1. My
2. His

Lord hasgar-ments so wondrous fine,
l i fe  had a l  -  s o  i t s sor-rows sore,
garments glo - ri - ous He will come, To

And myrth their texture fil ls;
oes had part;
pen wide the door;

2 4 4 9 5 1 9 1 9 9 : 1

a  1 1 1  d i d  i t  a s l e s  a  d e "
fragrance reached to this heart of mine With joy my be -ing thrills.
when I think of the cross Hebore, My eyes with teardrops start

en - ter myheav'n - ly home, To dwell tor-ev - er-more.

2 4 1 9 1 9 8 8 9 6 8 1 3
Duet Slowly, softly

Out the i - vo- ry pal - ? - ces, In - to a world of woe,

Full  Chorus

On - ly His great e - ter -nal love Made my Sav-ior go.

© Copyright 1915, renewed 1943 by Hope Publishing Co., Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.

1 7 8

Geo. Rawson, Arranged

B y  C h r i s t  R e d e e m e d
From A. H. Troyte's Chant

Rom. 3: 22 - 24

1. By Christ redeemed, in Christ re - stored, We keep the Sup-per o f the
2. His bod - y giv - en stead in this me - mo - rial
3. And thus that dark be - tray - al night With the last ad - vent we u -

D E F E E E E E E E



G o d l e s s l a d e

Word, And show the death of our dear
bread, And as we drink we see the
nite, By one bright chain of lov -ing

Lord ,
blood,
rite,

U n  -  t i l
U n  -  t i l

U n  -  t i l

H e

? ?

? ?

c o m e .

c o m e .

c o m e .

Lead Me to Calvary
Jennie Evelyn Hussey

1 7 9
Wm. J. Kirkpatrick

1 Pet. 2: 24

1. King of my life, crown thee now,Thine shall the glo-ry
2. Show me the tomb where Thou wast laid, Ten-der-ly mourned and
3.Let me like Ma - ry, thru the Come with a gift to
4 .May be will - ing, Lord, to Dai - ly my crossf o r

be;
w e p t ;
T h e e ;
T h e e ;

Lest I Thy thorn-crowned brow, Lead
An - gels in robes of light ar - rayed Guard-ed Thee whilst Thou slept.
Show to me now the emp - ty tomb, Lead me
E - venThy cup o f grief

t o  C a l  -  v a  -  r y .

to share, Thou hast borne all f o r me.

L e s t  I f o r  -  ge t Geth - sem - a - ne; Lest fo r  -  ge t  Th ine  ag  -  o -ny ;

Lest f o r - getThy love for me, Lead me to Cal - va - ry.

© Copyright 1921, renewal 1949 by Hope Publishing Co., Carol Stream, IL 60188. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



1 8 0 I n  M e m o r y  o f  t h e  S a v i o r ' s  L o v e
(Winchester, Old)

Thos. Cotterill
Este's Psalter, 1592

Matt. 26: 26-28

f l e d . 0 1 1 1 . 0 1 1

1. In mem - 'ry of the Sav- ior'slove We keep the sa - cred feast,
2. By faith we take the bread of life With which our souls are fed,
3. Be - neath His ban - ner thus we singThe won-dersof His love;

Where ev -  ' ry hum-ble,  con - t r i te heart  Is made a  wel -  come guest .
The cup in to - ken His blood That was forsin - ners shed.
And here an-tic - i - pate by faith The heav'n-ly feast a - bove.

2 1 3 6 : 0 6 : 1 5 1

1 8 1  ' T i s  M i d n i g h t ,  a n d  o n  O l i v e ' s  B r o w
William B. Bradbury

William B. Tappan Mk. 14: 32-38; Lk. 22: 39-44

1. 'Tis mid-night, and on Ol-ive's brow The star is dimmed that late-ly shone;
2. 'Tis mid-night, and from all re-moved, The Sav-ior wrestles lone with fears;
3. 'Tis mid-night, and for oth-ers' guilt The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood;
4. 'Tis mid-night, and from e-ther-plains Is borne the song that an-gels know;

"Tis mid-night; in the gar-den, now The suf-f'ring Sav-ior prays a - lone.
E'en that dis - ci-ple whom He loved Heeds not his Master's grief and tears.
Yet He that hath in an - guish knelt Is not for-sak - en by His God.
Un - heard by mor-tals are the strains That sweetly soothe the Savior's woe.


