
Arise, My Soul, Arise
Arise, my soul, arise. Shake off the guilty fears. The bleeding Sacrifice in my behalf appears.
Before the throne my Surety stands, before the throne my Surety stands:
My name is written on His hands.

He ever lives above, for me to intercede, His all-redeeming love, His precious blood to plead.
His blood atoned for all our race, His blood atoned for all our race,
And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

Five bleeding wounds He bears, received on Calvary. 
They pour effectual prayers; They strongly plead for me.
"Forgive him, O forgive," they cry, "Forgive him, O forgive," they cry,
"Nor let that ransomed sinner die."

The Father hears Him pray, His dear Anointed One; He cannot turn away the presence of His Son.
His Spirit answers to the blood, His Spirit answers to the blood,
And tells me I am born of God.

My God is reconciled; His pard'ning voice I hear; He owns me for His child; I can no longer fear.
With confidence I now draw nigh, with confidence I now draw nigh,
And, "Father, Abba, Father, " cry. Amen
Arise, My Soul, Arise/Charles Wesley/Public Domain

I Gaze upon the Wondrous Cross
I gaze upon the wondrous cross, on which my Savior bled and died,
My greatest prize I count as loss and all I speak is merely pride.

Refrain: I thank my Lord for all He gave, it came with pain and with great loss.
For all the world He came to save, Lord keep my eyes on Calvary's cross

I have no words that I can boast except the death of Christ my God;
The world has things that I want most, yet can’t compare to Christ’s own blood. (Refrain)

See how His head, His hands, His feet were crushed an bruised and broken down.
He showed how love and sorrow meet, the thorns He wore became His crown. (Refrain)

If all the earth and sky were mine, it would be such a gift too small.
For Christ’s great love is more divine, and it demands my life, my all. (Refrain)
I Gaze upon the Wondrous Cross/Tom Eggleston/©2010 Celebrating Grace/CCLI #112856

What Meekness and What Majesty
What meekness and what majesty in Your divine humanity.
Perfection became sin for me, my Savior and my Lord.

What beauty and what mystery that You, O Christ, would die for me!
What love floods in and out of me, my Savior and my Lord.

What joy if those in need could see Your light of love aglow in me,
I sing this song eternally, “My Savior and my Lord.”

What meekness and what majesty: the stall, the cross, yet deity.
I bow to You who bowed to be my Savior and my Lord.
What Meekness and What Majesty/Terry W York/©1993, 2002 Broadman Press/CCLI #112856

Praise Songs

Cleanse Me
Search me, O God, and know my heart today; try me, O Savior, know my thoughts, I pray.
See if there be some wicked way in me; cleanse me from every sin, and set me free.

I praise Thee, Lord, for cleansing me from sin; fulfill Thy Word, and make me pure within.
Fill me with fire, where once I burned with shame; grant my desire to magnify Thy name.

Lord, take my life, and make it wholly Thine; fill my poor heart with Thy great love divine.
Take all my will, my passion, self and pride; I now surrender, Lord – in me abide.

O Holy Ghost, revival comes from Thee; send a revival, start the work in me.
Thy Word declares Thou wilt supply our need; for blessings now, O Lord, I humbly plead.
Cleanse Me/J Edwin Orr (Based on Psalm 139:23)/Public Domain

Just As I Am – I Come Broken
Just as I am, without one plea but that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come.

Just as I am, and waiting not to rid my soul of one dark blot.
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God I come, I come.

Refrain: I come broken to be mended. I come wounded to be healed. I come desperate to be rescued.
I come empty to be filled. I come guilty to be pardoned by the blood of Christ, the Lamb,
And I'm welcomed with open arms, Praise God, just as I am.

Just as I am, I would be lost, but mercy and grace my freedom bought.
And now to glory in Your cross, O Lamb of God I come, I come. (Refrain)

I come broken to be mended. I come wounded to be healed. I come desperate to be rescued.
I come empty to be filled. I come guilty to be pardoned by the blood of Christ the Lamb,
And I'm welcomed with open arms, Praise God, just as I am. Praise God, just as I am.
Just As I Am – I Come Broken/Charlotte Elliott, David Moffitt, Sue C. Smith, Travis Cottrell, William Batchelder Bradbury/©2009 CCTB Music/CCLI #112856


