Rock Of Ages [Lyrics, 72 bpm, 3/4]
[Default Arrangement] by Augustus Montague Toplady and Thomas Hastings

Intro/Vamp
Verse 1
Rock of Ages cleft for me
Let me hide myself in Thee
Let the water and the blood
From Thy wounded side which flowed
Be of sin the double cure
Save from wrath and make me pure
Verse 2
Not the labours of my hands
Can fulfill Thy law's demands
Could my zeal no respite know
Could my tears forever flow
All for sin could not atone
Thou must save and Thou alone
Verse 3
Nothing in my hand I bring
Simply to the cross I cling
Naked come to Thee for dress
Helpless look to Thee for grace
Foul, I to the Fountain fly
Wash me Saviour or I die
Verse 4
While I draw this fleeting breath
When my eyes shall close in death
When I soar to worlds unknown
See Thee on Thy judgment throne
Rock of Ages cleft for me
Let me hide myself in Thee
Let me hide myself in Thee
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Jesus Paid It All [Lyrics, 80 bpm, 3/4]
[Traditional Version] by John Thomas Grape, Elvina Mabel Hall, Bill Wolaver, and Word Music...

Verse 1
I hear the Saviour say thy strength indeed is small
Child of weakness watch and pray find in me thine all in all
Chorus 1
Jesus paid it all all to Him I owe
Sin had left a crimson stain He washed it white as snow
Verse 2
Lord now indeed I find Thy pow'r and Thine alone
Can change the leper's spots And melt the heart of stone
Verse 3
For nothing good have I whereby Thy grace to claim
I'll wash my garments white in the blood of Calvary's Lamb
Verse 4
And when before the throne I stand in Him complete
Jesus died my soul to save My lips shall still repeat
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Psalm 48 (O Worship the King) [Lyrics, 6/8]
[Verses 9-14]

When we come into Your temple, O God,
We meditate on Your unfailing love.
Like Your name, O God, Your praise through earth resounds;
Your right hand with righteousness greatly abounds.
Mount Zion does sing, the villages too—
They’re glad because all Your judgments are true.
Go walk around Zion, her citadels count;
Go ’round her and wonder at God’s holy mount.
Consider most well her ramparts and tow’rs,
So that you may tell your children her pow’r.
For this God’s our God, and forever will be,
Our guide to the end, ever faithful is He!
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