
         “All Hail the Power Of Jesus’ Name” 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name  

Let angels prostrate fall 
Bring forth the royal diadem 

And crown Him Lord of all 
Bring forth the royal diadem 

And crown Him Lord of all 
 

Let every kindred, every tribe 
On this terrestrial ball 

To Him all majesty ascribe 
And crown Him Lord of all 
To Him all majesty ascribe 
And crown Him Lord of all 

 
O that with yonder sacred throng 

We at His feet may fall 
We’ll join the everlasting song 

And crown Him Lord of all 
We’ll join the everlasting song 

And crown Him Lord of all 
 

“Blessed Be the Name” 
O for a thousand tongues to sing  
Blessed be the name of the Lord!  
The glories of my God and King  

Blessed be the name of the Lord! 
 

Chorus:  Blessed be the name, Blessed be the name,   
             Blessed be the name of the Lord! 

Blessed be the name, Blessed be the name,     
       Blessed be the name of the Lord! 

 
 
 

Jesus, the name that calms my fears 
Blessed be the name of the Lord! 

Tis music in the sinner’s ears   
Blessed be the name of the Lord! 

 

I never shall forget that day   
Blessed be the name of the Lord!  

When Jesus washed my sins away,  
Blessed be the name of the Lord! 

 

Colossians 2:8-12 
 See to it that no one takes you captive through hollow 
and deceptive philosophy, which depends on human tradition 
and the elemental spiritual forces of this world rather than on 
Christ. 
 9 For in Christ all the fullness of the Deity lives in bodily 
form, 10 and in Christ you have been brought to fullness. He is 
the head over every power and authority.  
 11 In him you were also circumcised with a circumcision 
not performed by human hands. Your whole self ruled by the 
flesh was put off when you were circumcised by 

Christ, 12 having been buried with him in baptism, in which you 
were also raised with him through your faith in the working of 
God, who raised him from the dead. 
 

“Just As I Am ” 
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! 
 

Just as I am, and waiting not, 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God,I come! I come! 


