WONDERFUL GRACE OF JESUS
(1) Wonderful grace of Jesus, greater than all my sin;
How shall my tongue describe it,
Where shall my praise begin?
Taking away my burden, setting my spirit free,
For the wonderful grace of Jesus, reaches me.
(chorus) Wonderful the matchless grace of Jesus,
Deeper than the mighty rolling sea;
Higher than the mountain, sparkling like a
Fountain, all sufficient grace for even me;
Broader than the scope of my transgressions
Greater far than all my sin and shame;
O magnify the precious name of Jesus,
Praise His name!
(2) Wonderful grace of Jesus, reaching to all the lost,
By it I have been pardoned, saved to the uttermost
Chains have been torn asunder, giving me liberty,
For the wonderful grace of Jesus, reaches me.
(3) Wonderful grace of Jesus, reaching the most
defiled, by its transforming power, making him
God’s dear child, purchasing peace and heaven,
For all eternity – and the wonderful grace of
Jesus, reaches me.

A SHIELD ABOUT ME
Thou, O Lord, are a shield about me,
You’re my glory; You’re the lifter of my head
Thou, O Lord, are a shield about me,
You’re my glory; You’re the lifter of my head.
Hallelujah (3x) You’re the lifter of my head.
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) Thru 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,
Then when we’d first begun.

VICTORY IN JESUS
(1) I heard an old, old story, how a Savior came from
glory, how He gave His life on Calvary to save a
wretch like me; I heard about His groaning,
of His precious blood’s atoning, then I repented
of my sins, and won the victory.
(chorus) O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever!
He sought me and bought me with His
Redeeming blood; He loved me ere I knew
Him, and all my love is due Him He plunged me to victory beneath the
cleansing flood.
(2) I heard about His healing, of His cleansing power
revealing, how He made the lame to walk again,
and caused the blind to see; And then I cried:
“Dear Jesus, come and heal my broken spirit.”
and somehow Jesus came and brought to me
the victory.
(3) I heard about a mansion He has built for me in
glory, and I heard about the streets of gold
beyond the crystal sea; about the angel’s singing
and the old redemption story, and some sweet
day I’ll sing up there the song of victory.

