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Come, people of the risen King, 
Who delight to bring Him praise. 
Come, all and tune your hearts to sing 
To the Morning Star of grace. 
From the shifting shadows of the earth 
We will lift our eyes to Him, 
Where steady arms of mercy reach 
To gather children in. 
 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice! 
One heart, one voice, O Church of Christ, rejoice! 
 
Come, those whose joy is morning sun 
And those weeping through the night. 
Come, those who tell of battles won, 
And those struggling in the fight. 
For His perfect love will never change, 
And His mercies never cease, 
But follow us through all our days 
With the certain hope of peace. 
 
Rejoice! Rejoice!... 
 
Come, young and old from every land, 
Men and women of the faith. 
Come, those with full or empty hands, 
Find the riches of His grace. 
Over all the world, His people sing, 
Shore to shore we hear them call 
The Truth that cries through every age; 
‘Our God is all in all’. 
 
Rejoice! Rejoice!... 
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 In Christ alone my hope is found, 
 He is my light, my strength, my song; 
 this Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 
 firm through the fiercest drought and storm, 
 What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
 when fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
 My Comforter, my all in all, 
 here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 
 In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 
 fullness of God in helpless Babe! 
 This gift of love and righteousness, 
 scorned by the ones he came to save; 
 till on that cross as Jesus died, 
 the wrath of God was satisfied –  
 for every sin on Him was laid; 
 here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
 There in the ground His body lay, 
 Light of the world by darkness slain; 
 then bursting forth in glorious Day 
 up from the grave He rose again! 
 And as He stands in victory 
 sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 
 for I am His and He is mine –  
 bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
 No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
 this is the power of Christ in me; 
 from life’s first cry to final breath, 
 Jesus commands my destiny. 
 No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
 can ever pluck me from His hand; 
 till He returns or calls me home, 
 here in the power of Christ I’ll stand! 
  

Stuart Townend & Keith Getty 
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Look to the Cross 
 
   
  Look to the cross, look to the cross 
  For the joy set before Him, 
  He went to the cross. 
  Now I am free, now I am free 
  For the joy set before Him, 
  He rescued me. (Repeat)  

 
  Do you know Him?  Do you truly know Him? 
  Do you love Him?  Do you truly love Him? 
  Don’t waste-time now, seek-Him whilst He may be found, 
  time is-short now, today’s the day to-take your ground. 
 
  Look to the cross …   
   
  Do you know Him? … 
    
  He took the pain and punishment  
  that all belonged to me. 
  He made my life worth living 
  as He hung upon that tree 
  I love Him because He first loved me 
  His Word confirms it’s true. 
  He’s the way - the truth - the life -  
                 and all that sets you free - but 
 
  Do you know Him? … 
    
  He gave me newness of life       
            as He rose up from that tomb. 
  He sent His Holy Spirit 
  to bring power to His own  
  He drew-near to-me and called me 
  to-look to Him in all I do 
  He made a plan for my life 
  and will help me follow through 
 
    Do you know Him?  Do you truly know Him? 
  Do you love Him?  Do you truly love Him? 
  Don’t waste-time now, seek-Him whilst He may be found, 
  time is short now, today’s the day to-take your ground.  x 2 
  

Gilly Ridout 
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Only by grace can we enter,  
only by grace can we stand;  
not by our human endeavour,  
but by the blood of the Lamb.  
Into Your presence You call us,  
You call us to come.  
into Your presence You draw us,  
and now by Your grace we come,  
now by Your grace we come. 

 
Lord, if You mark our transgressions,  
who would stand?  
Thanks to Your grace we are cleansed  
by the blood of the Lamb. 

  (Repeat)  
  

 Only by grace… 

  

Gerrit Gustafson 
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 Wonderful Grace, 
 that gives what I don’t deserve, 
 pays me what Christ has earned, 
 then lets me go free, 
 Wonderful grace, 
 that gives me the time to change, 
 washes away the stains 
 that once covered me. 
 
  And all that I have 
  I lay at the feet 
  of the wonderful Saviour 
  who loves me. 
 
 Wonderful love, 
 that held in the face of death, 
 breathed in its latest breath 
 forgiveness for me. 
 Wonderful love, 
 whose power can break every chain, 
 giving us life again, 
 and setting us free. 
 
  And all that I… 
 

Wonderful power 
my Lord risen from the dead 
forging the way ahead 
with new eyes I see 
Wonderful power 
a new life for me to claim 
Jesus the Saviour reigns 
and His power holds me 

 
  And all that I… 
  

John Pantry 
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1 Amazing Grace how sweet the sound, 
 That saved a wretch like me! 
 I once was lost, but now am found; 
 Was blind, but now I see. 
 
2 ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
 And grace my fears relieved; 
 How precious did that grace appear 
 The hour I first believed! 
 
3 Through many dangers, toils and snares, 
 I have already come; 
 ‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
 And grace will lead me home. 
 
4 The Lord has promised good to me, 
 His Word my hope secures; 
 He will my Shield and Portion be, 
 As long as life endures. 
 
5 Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
 And mortal life shall cease, 
 I shall possess, within the veil, 
 A life of joy and peace. 
 
6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
 The sun forbear to shine; 
 But God, Who called me here below, 
 Will be forever mine. 
 
7 When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
 Bright shining as the sun, 
 We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
 Than when we’d first begun 
 

John Newton (1725 – 1807) 


