
SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

THE WONDERFUL CROSS 
Verse 1 
When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died 
My richest gain I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride 
 
Chorus  
O the wonderful cross 
O the wonderful cross 
Bids me come and die and fin 
That I may truly live 
O the wonderful cross 
O the wonderful cross 
All who gather here by grace 
Draw near and bless Your name 
 
Verse 2 
See from His head His hands His feet 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
Verse 3  
Were the whole realm of nature mine 
That were an offering far too small 
Love so amazing so divine 
Demands my soul my life my all 
 
REPEAT CHORUS  
 
 
RESPONSIVE READING  
BETRAYAL & ARREST:  John 18:1-11 
---------------------------------- 
Congregational Response:  Isaiah 53:3 
(please read aloud, in unison…) 
He was despised and rejected by men;  
a man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief;  
and as one from whom men hide their faces he was despised, 
and we esteemed him not. 
 
 
BEAUTIFUL SCANDALOUS NIGHT 
Verse 1 
Go on up to the mountain of mercy 
To the crimson perpetual tide 
Kneel down on the shore 
Be thirsty no more 
Go under and be purified 
 
Verse 2 
Follow Christ to the holy mountain 
Sinner sorry and wrecked by the fall 
Cleanse your heart and your soul 
In the fountain that flows 
For you and for me and for all 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Chorus 
At the wonderful tragic mysterious tree 
On that beautiful scandalous night 
You and me were atoned by His blood 
And forever washed white 
On that beautiful scandalous night 
 
Verse 3 
On the hillside you will be delivered 
At the foot of the cross justified 
And your spirit restored 
By the river that pours 
From our blessed Savior's side 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
RESPONSIVE READING  
TRIAL & CONDEMNATION:  John 19:1-5 
------------------------------- 
Congregational Response:  Isaiah 53:4 
Surely he has borne our griefs and carried our sorrows; yet 
we esteemed him stricken, smitten by God, and afflicted. 
 
 
MAN OF SORROWS 
Verse 1 
Man of Sorrows what a name 
For the Son of God who came 
Ruined sinners to reclaim 
Hallelujah what a name 
 
Verse 2 
Bearing shame and scoffing rude 
In my place condemned He stood 
Sealed my pardon with His blood 
Hallelujah what a name 
 
Verse 3 
Guilty, vile and helpless we 
Spotless Lamb of God was He 
Full atonement can it be 
Hallelujah what a Savior 
 
Verse 4 
Lifted up was He to die 
It is finished was His cry 
Now in heav'n exalted high 
Hallelujah what a Savior 
 
Verse 5 
When He comes our glorious King 
All His ransomed home to bring 
Then anew this song we'll sing 
Hallelujah what a Savior 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

RESPONSIVE READING 
CRUCIFIXION:  John 19.17-19 
------------------------------- 
Congregational Response:  Isaiah 53:5 
But he was wounded for our transgressions; he was crushed 
for our iniquities; upon him was the chastisement that 
brought us peace, and with his stripes we are healed. 
 
 
BLESSED REDEEMER 
Verse 1 
Up Calvry's mountain one dreadful morn 
Walked Christ my Savior weary and worn 
Facing for sinners death on a cross 
That He might save them from endless loss 
 
Chorus 
Blessed Redeemer Precious Redeemer 
Seems now I see Him on Calvary's tree 
Wounded and bleeding for sinners pleading 
Blind and unheeding 
Dying for me 
 
Verse 2 
Father forgive them my Savior prayed 
Ev'n while His lifeblood flowed fast away 
Praying for sinners while in such woe 
No one but Jesus ever loved so 
REPEAT CHORUS x2 
 
Verse 3 
Oh how I love Him Savior and Friend 
How can my praises ever find end 
Through years unnumbered on Heaven's shore 
My song shall praise Him forevermore 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
RESPONSIVE READING 
DEATH:  John 19.28-30 
----------------------- 
Congregational Response:  Isaiah 53:6 
All we like sheep have gone astray; we have turned every one 
to his own way; and the LORD has laid on him the iniquity of 
us all. 
 
 
NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD 
Verse 1 
Your blood speaks a better word 
Than all the empty claims I've heard 
Upon this earth 
Speaks righteousness for me 
And stands in my defense 
Jesus it's Your blood 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Chorus 
What can wash away our sins 
What can make us whole again 
Nothing but the blood 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 
What can wash us pure as snow 
Welcomed as the friends of God 
Nothing but Your blood 
Nothing but Your blood 
King Jesus 
 
Verse 2 
Your cross testifies in grace 
Tells of the Father's heart 
To make a way for us 
Now boldly we approach 
Not earthly confidence 
It's only by Your blood 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
CONGREGATIONAL PRAYER 
My Father, 
Enlarge my heart, warm my affections, supply words 
that proclaim how your love shines at Calvary. 
There grace removes my burdens  
and heaps them on your Son, 
who was made a transgressor, a curse, and sin for me; 
There your infinite attributes were magnified, 
and infinite atonement was made; 
There infinite punishment was due, 
and infinite punishment was endured. 
Christ was all anguish that I might be all joy, 
cast off that I might be brought in, surrendered 
to Hell’s worst that I might gain Heaven’s best, 
wounded that I might be healed, 
made a shame that I might inherit glory, 
My Savior wept that all tears might be wiped from my eyes, 
groaned that I might have endless song, 
bore a crown of thorns that I might have a crown of glory, 
bowed his head that I might lift up mine, 
closed his eyes in death that I might forever live. 
O Father, you spared not your only Son 
so that you might spare me. 
Your love designed and accomplished this entire transaction. 
Help me to adore you with my lips and my life. 
 
 


