
 And Can It Be That I Should Gain 
 
And can it be that I should gain 
an int'rest in the Savior's blood? 
Died he for me, who caused his pain? 
For me, who him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be 
that thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
Refrain:  Amazing love! How can it be 
that thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
'Tis myst'ry all! Th'Immortal dies: 
who can explore his strange design? 
In vain the firstborn seraph tries 
to sound the depths of love divine. 
'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, 
let angel minds inquire no more. [Refrain] 
 
He left his Father's throne above 
(so free, so infinite his grace!), 
humbled himself (so great his love!) 
and bled for all his chosen race! 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
for, O my God, it found out me! [Refrain] 
 
Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
thine eye diffused a quick'ning ray; 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
my chains fell off, my heart was free; 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. [Refrain] 
 
  

Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
 
Come, thou fount of ev'ry 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, 
wand'ring from the fold of God: 
he, to rescue me from danger, 
interposed his precious blood. 
 
O to grace how great a debtor 
daily I'm constrained to be; 
let that grace now, like a fetter, 
bind my wand'ring 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. 
 
Author:  Robert Robinson (1758) Composer: Asahel Nettleton 
(1825) 

 

No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in him, is mine! 
Alive in him, my living Head, 
and clothed in righteousness divine, 
bold I approach th'eternal throne, 
and claim the crown, through Christ, 
my own. [Refrain] 
 
[Refrain] 
 
Author:  Charles Wesley (1738; Alt. 1990)  Composer:  
Thomas Campbell (1825) 

 

 



 10,000 Reasons (Bless The Lord) 
 
Chorus:   
Bless the Lord O my soul O my soul 
Worship His holy name 
Sing like never before O my soul 
I'll worship Your holy name 
 

The sun comes up it's a new day dawning 
It's time to sing Your song again 
Whatever may pass  
and whatever lies before me 
Let me be singing when the evening comes 
 

You're rich in love and You're slow to anger 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind 
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing 
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find 
 

And on that day when my strength is failing 
The end draws near and my time has come 
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending 
Ten thousand years and then forevermore 
 

Tag:  Worship Your holy name 
Lord I'll worship Your holy name 
 

Ending:  Sing like never before O my soul 
I'll worship Your holy name 
Worship Your holy name 
Worship Your holy name 
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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 Saviour he will stay 
I labour 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 
 
Ending:  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 
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