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There is a Fountain Filled with Blood 
 

There is a fountain filled with blood 
drawn from Emmanuel's veins; 

and sinners plunged beneath that flood 
lose all their guilty stains. 

 
Lose all their guilty stains,  
lose all their guilty stains;  

and sinners plunged beneath that flood  
lose all their guilty stains.  

 
The dying thief rejoiced to see  

that fountain in his day;  
and there may I, though vile as he,  

wash all my sins away. 
 

Wash all my sins away,  
wash all my sins away;  

and there may I, though vile as he,  
wash all my sins away.  

 
Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood  

shall never lose its power  
till all the ransomed church of God  

be saved, to sin no more.  



Be saved, to sin no more,  
be saved, to sin no more;  

till all the ransomed church of God  
be saved, to sin no more.  

 
E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream  

thy flowing wounds supply,  
redeeming love has been my theme,  

and shall be till I die.  
 

And shall be till I die,  
and shall be till I die;  

redeeming love has been my theme,  
and shall be till I die. 

 
Hebrews 12:1-2 

 
1 Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a 
cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside every 
weight, and sin which clings so closely, and let us 
run with endurance the race that is set before us, 2  

looking to Jesus, the founder and perfecter of our 
faith, who for the joy that was set before him 
endured the cross, despising the shame, and is 
seated at the right hand of the throne of God. 
 
 
 



Apostles’ Creed 
 

We believe in God, the Father Almighty, 
Creator of heaven and earth. 
We believe in Jesus Christ,  
God’s only Son, our Lord 

Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 
born of the Virgin Mary, 

suffered under Pontius Pilate, 
was crucified, died, and was buried; 

 
He descended to the dead. 

On the third day He rose again; 
He ascended into heaven, 

He is seated at the right hand of the Father, 
and He will come to judge 
the living and the dead. 

 
We believe in the Holy Spirit; 

one holy Church, 
the communion of saints, 
the forgiveness of sins, 

the resurrection of the body, 
and the life everlasting. 

Amen. 
 
 



Come Ye Sinners 
 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
 Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

 Jesus ready stands to save you, 
 Full of pity, love and pow’r. 

 
 I will arise and go to Jesus, 

 He will embrace me in His arms; 
 In the arms of my dear Savior, 

Oh, there are ten thousand charms. 
 

Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Lost and ruined by the fall; 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all. 

 
Lo! th’ incarnate God ascended, 

Pleads the merit of His blood: 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, 

Let no other trust intrude. 
  

Christ is Mine Forevermore 
 

Mine are days that God has numbered 
I was made to walk with Him 
Yet I look for worldly treasure 
And forsake the King of kings 



 
But mine is hope in my Redeemer 

Though I fall, his love is sure 
For Christ has paid for every failing 

I am His forevermore 
 

Mine are tears in times of sorrow 
Darkness not yet understood 

Through the valley I must travel 
Where I see no earthly good 

 
But mine is peace that flows from heaven 

And the strength in times of need 
I know my pain will not be wasted 
Christ completes his work in me 

 
Mine are days here as a stranger 

Pilgrim on a narrow way 
One with Christ I will encounter 
Harm and hatred for his name 

 
But mine is armour for this battle 

Strong enough to last the war 
And he has said he will deliver 

Safely to the golden shore  
 
 



And mine are keys to Zion city 
Where beside the King I walk 

For there my heart has found its treasure 
Christ is mine forevermore 

 
Come rejoice now, O my soul 

For his love is my reward 
Fear is gone and hope is sure 

Christ is mine forevermore! 
 

Jesus Paid it All 
 

Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe        
Sin had left a crimson stain,  
He washed it white as snow 

 
Oh, praise the One who paid my debt 
And raised this life up from the dead 

 
2 Corinthians 12:1-10 

1 I must go on boasting. Though there is nothing to 
be gained by it, I will go on to visions and 
revelations of the Lord. 2 I know a man in Christ who 
fourteen years ago was caught up to the third 
heaven—whether in the body or out of the body I 
do not know, God knows. 3 And I know that this man 
was caught up into paradise—whether in the body 



or out of the body I do not know, God knows— 4 and 
he heard things that cannot be told, which man may 
not utter. 5 On behalf of this man I will boast, but on 
my own behalf I will not boast, except of my 
weaknesses— 6 though if I should wish to boast, I 
would not be a fool, for I would be speaking the 
truth; but I refrain from it, so that no one may think 
more of me than he sees in me or hears from me. 7 

So to keep me from becoming conceited because 
of the surpassing greatness of the revelations, a 
thorn was given me in the flesh, a messenger of 
Satan to harass me, to keep me from becoming 
conceited. 8 Three times I pleaded with the Lord 
about this, that it should leave me. 9 But he said to 
me, “My grace is sufficient for you, for my power is 
made perfect in weakness.” Therefore I will boast 
all the more gladly of my weaknesses, so that the 
power of Christ may rest upon me. 10 For the sake 
of Christ, then, I am content with weaknesses, 
insults, hardships, persecutions, and calamities. 
For when I am weak, then I am strong. 

Cornerstone 
 

My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness 
  I dare not trust the sweetest frame 

 But wholly trust in Jesus' name 



 
Christ alone, Cornerstone  

Weak made strong in the Savior's love 
Through the storm, He is Lord, 

Lord of all 
 

When darkness seems to His face 
I rest on His unchanging grace 
In every high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil 
My anchor holds within the veil 

 
When he shall come with trumpet sound 

Oh may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone 
Faultless, stand before the throne 

 
On Jordan’s Stormy Banks 

 

On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 

To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

 
I am bound (I am bound)  
I am bound (I am bound)  

I am bound for promised land 
 



All oer those wide extended plains,  
Shines one eternal day;  

There God the Son forever reigns,  
And scatters night away. 

 
No chilling winds nor poisonous breath  

Can reach that healthful shore;  
Sickness, sorrow, pain and death,  

Are felt and feared no more. 
 

When shall I reach that happy place,  
And be forever blessed?  

When shall I see my Father’s face,  
And in His bosom rest? 

 
Benediction (2 Corinthians 13:14) 

 
14The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ  

and the love of God  
and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit  

be with you all. 
 


