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1 

The Old Rugged Cross 
 
1. On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
The emblem of suffering and shame; 
And I love that old cross 
Where the dearest and best 
For a world of lost sinners was slain. 
 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross 
And exchange it someday for a crown. 

 
2. To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 
Then he’ll call me someday 
To my home far away 
Where his glories forever I’ll share. 
 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross 
And exchange it someday for a crown. 

  



 

2 

Doxology 
 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
 
Amen. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



 

3 

My Jesus, I Love Thee 
 
1. My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine; 
For thee all the follies of sin I resign. 
My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art thou; 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 
 
2. I love thee because thou hast first loved me, 
And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree; 
I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow; 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 
 
3. In mansions of glory and endless delight 
I’ll ever adore thee in heaven so bright; 
I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my brow, 
If ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 
  



 

4 

Just As I Am 
 
1. Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd’st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
2. Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
3. Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.  
  



 

5 

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded 
 
1. O sacred head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, thine only crown. 
How pale thou art with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn; 
How does that visage languish 
Which once was bright as morn. 
 
2. What language shall I borrow 
To thank thee, dearest Friend, 
For this, thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
O make me thine forever! 
And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never, 
Outlive my love for thee. 
  



 

6 

Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
 
1. Beneath the cross of Jesus I fain would take my stand, 
The shadow of a mighty rock within a weary land. 
A home within the wilderness, a rest upon the way, 
From the burning of the noontide heat  
And the burden of the day. 
 
2. Upon that cross of Jesus mine eye at times can see 
The very dying form of One who suffered there for me; 
And from my stricken heart, with tears, 
Two wonders I confess: 
The wonders of redeeming love and my unworthiness. 
 
3. I take, O Cross, thy shadow for my abiding place; 
I ask no other sunshine than the sunshine of his face. 
Content to let the world go by, to know no gain nor loss, 
My sinful self my only shame, my glory all the cross. 
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Amazing Grace 
 

1. Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost but now am found, 
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
2. ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears relieved; 
How precious did that grace appear 
The hour I first believed. 
 
3. Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
I have already come; 
‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 
 
4. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we’d first begun! 
  



 

8 

Were You There? 
 
1. Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, 
tremble 
Were you there when they crucified my Lord? 
 
2. Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, 
tremble 
Were you there when they nailed him to the tree? 
 
3. Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
Oh! Sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, 
tremble 
Were you there when they laid him in the tomb? 
 
4. Were you there when he rose up from the grave? 
Were you there when he rose up from the grave? 
Oh! Sometimes I feel like shouting glory, glory, glory! 
Were you there when he rose up from the grave?  
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Doxology (Reprise) 
 
Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
 
Amen. 
 
 


