
 

 

  
Joyful (The One Who Saves) 
 
Joyful joyful we adore You 
God of glory Lord of love 
Hearts unfold like flow'rs before You 
Opening to the sun above 
 
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness 
Drive the dark of doubt away 
Giver of eternal gladness fill us 
With the light of day 
 
Chorus:  You are the One who saves 
You are the One who saves 
You are the One whose hands  
lift us from the grave 
You are the Light of life the everlasting day 
You are the One  
who takes all our sins away 
 
You are giving and forgiving 
Ever blessing ever blessed 
Fountain of the joy of living 
Ocean depths of happy rest 
 
Bridge:  Jesus You are my rescue 
Jesus You are my rescue 
I give You ev'rything I am 
(REPEAT 3X) 
 
Ending:  You are the One  
who takes all our sins away 
You are the One who takes all our sins away 
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Come Behold The Wondrous Mystery 
 

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry 
In the dawning of the King 
He the theme of heaven's praises 
Robed in frail humanity 
In our longing in our darkness 
Now the light of life has come 
Look to Christ who condescended 
Took on flesh to ransom us 
 

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry 
He the perfect Son of Man 
In His living in His suff'ring 
Never trace nor stain of sin 
See the true and better Adam 
Come to save the hell-bound man 
Christ the great and sure fulfillment 
Of the law in Him we stand 
 

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry 
Christ the Lord upon the tree 
In the stead of ruined sinners 
Hangs the Lamb in victory 
See the price of our redemption 
See the Father's plan unfold 
Bringing many sons to glory 
Grace unmeasured love untold 
 

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry 
Slain by death the God of life 
But no grave could e'er restrain Him 
Praise the Lord He is alive 
What a foretaste of deliv'rance 
How unwavering our hope 
Christ in power resurrected 
As we will be when He comes 
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 My Hope is Built 
 
My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 
 
Refrain: On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
all other ground is sinking sand; 
all other ground is sinking sand. 
 
When darkness veils his lovely face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace; 
in every high and stormy gale 
my anchor holds within the veil. [Refrain] 
 
His oath, his covenant, his blood 
support me in the whelming flood; 
when all around my soul gives way, 
he then is all my hope and stay. [Refrain] 
 
When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
O may I then in him be found; 
dressed in his righteousness alone, 
faultless to stand before the throne. [Refrain] 
 
Author: Edward Mole (1834) Composer: William B. Bradbury 
(1863) 
 
 
 
 

 

The Power Of The Cross 
 
Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day 
Christ on the road to Calvary 
Tried by sinful men torn and beaten then 
Nailed to a cross of wood 
 
Chorus 1:  This the pow'r of the cross 
Christ became sin for us 
Took the blame bore the wrath 
We stand forgiven at the cross 
 
Oh to see the pain written on Your face 
Bearing the awesome weight of sin 
Ev'ry bitter thought ev'ry evil deed 
Crowning Your bloodstained brow 
 
Now the daylight flees  
now the ground beneath 
Quakes as its Maker bows His head 
Curtain torn in two dead are raised to life 
Finished the vict'ry cry 
 
Oh to see my name written in the wounds 
For through Your suff'ring I am free 
Death is crushed to death life is mine to live 
Won through Your selfless love 
 
Chorus 2:  This the pow'r of the cross 
Son of God slain for us 
What a love what a cost 
We stand forgiven at the cross 
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