
 
 

“At The Cross” 
Alas, and did my Savior bleed, and did my Sov’reign die? Would He devote that 

sacred head or sinners such as I? 
 

Chorus:    At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light, and the burden    
of my heart rolled away. It was there by faith  I received my sight and now I am 

happy all the day! 
 

 Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned upon the tree? Amazing pity, 
grace unknown,  and love beyond degree!  

 
Thus might I hide my blushing face while Calvary’s cross appears, dissolve my 

heart in thankfulness, and melt mine eyes to tears.  

 

“Victory In Jesus” 
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 sin 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 e’er I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. 
He plunged me to victory, beneath the cleansing flood. 

 
I heard about His healing, of His precious blood’s 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. 
 

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 angels singing, and the old redemption story 
And some sweet day I’ll sing up 

there the song of victory. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Deuteronomy 18:18-20 

18 I will raise up for them a prophet like you from among 
their fellow Israelites, and I will put my words in his 

mouth. He will tell them everything I command him. 19 I 
myself will call to account anyone who does not listen to 

my words that the prophet speaks in my name. 20 But a 
prophet who presumes to speak in my name anything I 
have not commanded, or a prophet who speaks in the 

name of other gods, is to be put to death.” 

 
 

 
“Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus ” 

O soul, are you weary and troubled? 
No light in the darkness you see? 

There’s light for a look at the Savior, 
And life more abundant and free! 

 
Chorus:  Turn your eyes upon Jesus, 

Look full in His wonderful face, And the things of earth 
will grow strangely dim, In the light of His 

glory and grace. 


