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1. All I once held dear, built my life
upon
2. And can it be that I should gain
3. And is it so? I shall be like Thy Son!
4. A purple robe, a crown of thorn
5. Be still, for the presence of the Lord
6. Christ triumphant, ever reigning
7. Come and see, come and see
8. Crown Him with many crowns
9. Down from his glory, ever-living
story
10. Eternal Light! Eternal Light!
11. Gazing on Thee, Lord, in glory
12. Glory to Thee, Thou Son of God
most High
13. He is Lord, He is Lord
14. Here is love vast as the ocean
15. His hands were pierced
16. His name is Wonderful
17. How deep the Fathers love for us
18. I cannot tell why He, whom angels
worship
19. I'd rather have Jesus than silver or
gold
20. I know not why God’s wondrous
grace
21. In Christ alone my hope is found
22. I stand amazed in the presence
23. Jesus is Lord! Creations voice
proclaims it
24. Jesus is King and I will extol Him
25. Jesus, Name above all names
26. Jesus! the name high over all
27. Led like a lamb to the slaughter
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Lord of my life I crown thee now
Lord of the cross of shame
Loved with everlasting love
Meekness and majesty
Nailed upon Golgotha's tree
O Lord my God! When I in
awesome wonder
On a hill far away stood an old
rugged cross
One day when heaven was filled
with His praises
Oh perfect life of love!
Oh, the deep, deep love of Jesus!
Oh to see the dawn
Some day the silver cord will break
Such love, pure as the whitest snow
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of
the Lord!
The price is paid: come, let us enter
in
There is a green hill far away
There is a Redeemer
Thine be the glory, risen
conquering Son
Thou art worthy, Thou art worthy
What kind of love is this
“We rest on Thee,” our shield and
our defender!
We saw Thee not when Thou didst
come
When peace, like a river
Within the veil I now would come
Wounded for me!
Wonderful grace

