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 1 I will sing the wondrous story 
  of the Christ who died for me, –  
  how He left the realms of glory 
  for the cross on Calvary. 
  Yes, I’ll sing the wondrous story 
  of the Christ who died for me, –  
  sing it with His saints in glory, 
  gathered by the crystal sea. 
 
 2 I was lost: but Jesus found me, 
  found the sheep that went astray, 
  raised me up and gently led me 
  back into the narrow way. 
  Days of darkness still may meet me, 
  sorrow's path I oft may tread; 
  but His presence still is with me, 
  by His guiding hand I’m led. 
 
 3 He will keep me till the river 
  rolls its waters at my feet: 
  then He’ll bear me safely over, 
  made by grace for glory meet. 
  Yes, I’ll sing the wondrous story 
  of the Christ who died for me, –  
  sing it with His saints in glory, 
  gathered by the crystal sea. 
  

F. H. Rawley (1894 – 1952) 
© HarperCollins/Religious/CopyCare Ltd 
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 1 How deep the Father’s love for us, 
  How vast beyond all measure, 
  That He should give His only Son 
  To make a wretch His treasure. 
  How great the pain of searing loss – 
  The Father turns His face away, 
  As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
  Bring many sons to glory. 
 
 2 Behold the man upon a cross, 
  My sin upon His shoulders; 
  Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
  Call out among the scoffers. 
  It was my sin that held Him there 
  Until it was accomplished; 
  His dying breath has brought me life – 
  I know that it is finished. 
 
 3 I will not boast in anything, 
  No gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
  But I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
  His death and resurrection. 
  Why should I gain from His reward? 
  I cannot give an answer; 
  But this I know with all my heart – 
  His wounds have paid my ransom.  
  

Stuart Townend 
© 1995 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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 1 All I once held dear, built my life upon, 
  All this world reveres, and wars to own, 
  All I once thought gain I have counted loss; 
  Spent and worthless now, compared to this. 
 
   Knowing You, Jesus, 
   Knowing You, there is no greater thing. 
   You’re my all, You’re the best, 
   You’re my joy, my righteousness, 
   And I love You, Lord. 
 
 2 Now my heart’s desire is to know You more, 
  To be found in You and known as Yours. 
  To possess by faith what I could not earn, 
  All-surpassing gift of righteousness. 
 
   Knowing You… 
 
 3 Oh, to know the power of Your risen life, 
  And to know You in Your sufferings. 
  To become like You in Your death, my Lord, 
  So with You to live and never die.  
  
   Knowing You… 
  

Graham Kendrick 
© 1993 Make Way Music 
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 1 I will offer up my life 
  In spirit and truth, 
  Pouring out the oil of love 
  As my worship to You. 
  In surrender I must give my every part; 
  Lord, receive the sacrifice 
  Of a broken heart. 
 
   Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 
   To so faithful a friend, to so loving a King? 
   Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung 
   As a praise of Your name 
   For the things You have done? 
   Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part, 
   Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful heart. 
 
 2 You deserve my every breath 
  For You’ve paid the great cost; 
  Giving up Your life to death, 
  Even death on a cross. 
  You took all my shame away, 
  There defeated my sin, 
  Opened up the gates of heaven, 
  And have beckoned me in.  
  
   Jesus, what can I give… 
 

Matt Redman 
© 1994 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 


