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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

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

This the pow'r of the cross
Christ became sin for us
Took the blame bore the wrath
We stand forgiven at the cross

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

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 my name written in the wounds
For through Your suff'ring | am free
Death is crushed to death life is mine to live
Won through Your selfless love

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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Christ Arose

Low in the grave He lay,
Jesus my Savior!
Waiting the coming day,
Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave He arose,
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes;
He arose a victor
From the dark domain
And He lives forever
With His saints to reign.

He arose! He arose!
Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Vainly they watch His bed,
Jesus my Savior!
Vainly they seal the dead,
Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave He arose,
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes;
He arose a victor
From the dark domain
And He lives forever
With His saints to reign.

He arose! He arose!
Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Death cannot keep his prey,
Jesus my Savior!
He tore the bars away,
Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave He arose,
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes;
He arose a victor
From the dark domain
And He lives forever
With His saints to reign.

He arose! He arose!
Hallelujah! Christ arose!
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Christ is Risen, He is Risen Indeed

How can it be, the One who died,
Has borne our sin through sacrifice
To conquer every sting of death?
Sing, sing hallelujah.

For joy awakes as dawning light
When Christ’s disciples lift their eyes.
Alive He stands, their Friend and King;
Christ, Christ He is risen.

Christ is risen, He is risen indeed!
Oh, sing hallelujah.
Join the chorus, sing with the redeemed;
Christ is risen, He is risen indeed.

Where doubt and darkness once had been,
They saw Him and their hearts believed.
But blessed are those who have not seen,
Yet, sing hallelujah.

Once bound by fear now bold in faith,
They preached the truth and power of grace.
And pouring out their lives they gained
Life, life everlasting.

Christ is risen, He is risen indeed!
Oh, sing hallelujah.
Join the chorus, sing with the redeemed;
Christ is risen, He is risen indeed.

The power that raised Him from the grave
Now works in us to powerfully save.
He frees our hearts to live His grace;

Go tell of His goodness.

Christ is risen, He is risen indeed!
Oh, sing hallelujah.
Join the chorus, sing with the redeemed;
Christ is risen, He is risen indeed.
(REPEAT)

He’s alive, He’s alive!
Heaven’s gates are opened wide.
He’s alive, He’s alive!

Now in heaven glorified.
(REPEAT)
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Glorious Day (Living He Loved Me)

One day when heaven was filled with His praises
One day when sin was as black as could be
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin
Dwelt among men my example is He
The Word became flesh
And the light shined among us
His glory revealed

Living He loved me dying He saved me
Buried He carried my sins far away
Rising He justified freely forever
One day He's coming
O glorious day O glorious day

One day they led Him up Calv'ry's mountain
One day they nailed Him to die on a tree
Suffering anguish despised and rejected

Bearing our sins my Redeemer is He
The hand that healed nations
Stretched out on a tree

And took the nails for me

Living He loved me dying He saved me
Buried He carried my sins far away
Rising He justified freely forever
One day He's coming
O glorious day O glorious day

One day the grave could conceal Him no longer
One day the stone rolled away from the door
Then He arose over death He had conquered

Now is ascended my Lord evermore
Death could not hold Him
The grave could not keep Him
From rising again

Living He loved me dying He saved me
Buried He carried my sins far away
Rising He justified freely forever
One day He's coming
O glorious day O glorious day
Glorious day

One day the trumpet will sound for His coming
One day the skies with His glories will shine
Wonderful day my beloved one bringing
My Savior Jesus is mine

Living He loved me dying He saved me
Buried He carried my sins far away
Rising He justified freely forever
One day He's coming
O glorious day O glorious day
Glorious day O glorious day

John Wilbur Chapman | Mark Hall | Michael Bleecker
Be Essential Songs (Admin. by Essential Music Publishing LLC)

CCLI# 95203



All to Us

Precious cornerstone sure foundation
You are faithful to the end
We are waiting on You Jesus
We believe You're all to us
(REPEAT)

Let the glory of Your name
Be the passion of the Church
Let the righteousness of God

Be a holy flame that burns

Let the saving love of Christ
Be the measure of our lives
We believe You're all to us

Only Son of God sent from heaven
Hope and mercy at the cross
You are ev'rything
You're the promise
Jesus You are all to us

Let the glory of Your name
Be the passion of the Church
Let the righteousness of God

Be a holy flame that burns

Let the saving love of Christ
Be the measure of our lives
We believe You're all to us

Let the glory of Your name
Be the passion of the Church
Let the righteousness of God

Be a holy flame that burns

Let the saving love of Christ
Be the measure of our lives
We believe You're all to us

You're all to us
You're all to us
You're all to us
Yes You are
(REPEAT)

When this passing world is over
We will see You face to face
And forever we will worship

Jesus You are all to us
Jesus You are all to us
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