Have mercy in your goodness, Lord
And in your grace, forgive my sin;
Wash me from evil through and through,
Cleanse me, O Lord, without, within
All my transgressions, Lord,
I know, I see my sin both day and night
Against you only have I sinned,
Done what is evil in your sight
So when you speak, Lord, it is just;
Your judgments all reveal the truth;
I have been wicked from my birth,
A sinner even from my youth

For deep within you look for truth,
In secret make me understand;
Purge out my sin and I shall be
Pure as your holy laws demand.
Tell me of joy and gladness,
That my broken body may have ease;
Lord, hide your face from all my sin,
Blot out all my iniquities.

Come ye sinners poor and wretched
Weak and wounded sick and sore
Jesus ready stands to save you
Full of pity joined with power
Refrain
I will arise and go to Jesus;
He will embrace me in his arms;
In the arms of my dear Savior,
O, there are ten thousand charms
Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome,
God’s free bounty glorify;
True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh
Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness he requireth
Is to feel your need of him.
Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the fall;
If you tarry till you’re better,
You will never come at all.

Am I a soldier of the cross
A foll'wer of the Lamb
And shall I fear to own His cause
Or blush to speak His Name

Must I be carried to the skies
On flow'ry beds of ease
While others fought to win the prize
And sailed through bloody seas
Are there no foes for me to face
Must I not stem the flood
Is this vile world a friend to grace
To help me on to God
Sure I must fight if I would reign
Increase my courage Lord
I'll bear the toil endure the pain
Supported by Thy Word

There is a Redeemer Jesus God's own Son
Precious Lamb of God Messiah Holy One
Chorus
Thank You O my Father
For giving us Your Son
And leaving Your Spirit
Till the work on earth is done
Jesus my Redeemer name above all names
Precious Lamb of God Messiah
O for sinners slain

When I stand in glory I will see His face
There I'll serve my King forever
In that holy place

