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Almighty 
 

Chorus 
Almighty, most Holy God; Faithful through the 
ages. Almighty, most holy Lord; 
Glorious, Almighty God. 
 

Verse 1 
The beasts of the field, the birds of the air 
Are silent to call out Your name. 
The earth has no voice And I have no choice 
But to magnify God unashamed. 
Let the rocks be kept silent for one more day. 
Let the whole world sing out; Let the people say: 
 

Verse 2 
Well, time marches on with the innocence gone, 
And a darkness has covered the earth. 
But His Spirit still dwells; He speaks, “It is well’; 
And the hopeless still offered new birth. 
He will break the leash of death; it will have no 
sting. Let the pris'ner go free; 
Join the dance and sing: 
CCLI Song # 572276 
Wayne Watson © 1990 Material Music (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) 
 

Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah  
 

Verse 1 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Hold me with Thy pow'rful hand; 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
Feed me now and ever more, 
Feed me now and ever more. 
 

Verse 2 
Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing stream doth flow; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through; 
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 
 

Verse 3 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side; 
Songs of praises, songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee, 
I will ever give to Thee. 
CCLI Song # 1448 
John Hughes | Peter Williams | William Williams 
© Words: Public Domain Music: Public Domain 
 

No One Ever Cared for Me Like Jesus 
 

Verse 1 
I would love to tell you what I think of Jesus 
Since I found in Him a friend so strong and true; 
I would tell you how He changed my life completely 
He did something that no other friend could do. 
 

Chorus 
No one ever cared for me like Jesus, 
There's no other friend so kind as He; 
No one else could take the sin and darkness from 
me – Oh, how much He cared for me! 
 

Verse 2 
All my life was full of sin when Jesus found me, 
All my heart was full of misery and woe; 
Jesus placed His strong and loving arms around 
me, And He led me in the way I ought to go. 
 

Chorus 
No one ever cared for me like Jesus, 
There's no other friend so kind as He; 
No one else could take the sin and darkness from 
me – Oh, how much He cared for me! 
 

Verse 3 
Ev'ry day He comes to me with new assurance, 
More and more I understand His words of love; 
But I'll never know just why He came to save me, 
Till someday I see His blessed face above. 
 

Chorus 
No one ever cared for me like Jesus, 
There's no other friend so kind as He; 
No one else could take the sin and darkness from 
me – Oh, how much He cared for me! 
CCLI Song # 19007 
Charles Frederick Weigle © 1932. Renewed 1960 New Spring (Admin. by 
Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.) 
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Just As I Am 
Verse 1 
Just as I am without one plea 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 

Verse 2 
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. 
 

Chorus 
I come broken to be mended. 
I come wounded to be healed. 
I come desperate to be rescued. 
I come empty to be filled. 
I come guilty to be pardoned 
By the blood of Christ the Lamb. 
And I'm welcomed with open arms, praise God, 
Just as I am. 
 

Verse 3 
Just as I am I would be lost, 
But mercy and grace my freedom bought. 
And now to glory in Your cross, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 

Chorus (2X) 
I come broken to be mended. 
I come wounded to be healed. 
I come desperate to be rescued. 
I come empty to be filled. 
I come guilty to be pardoned 
By the blood of Christ the Lamb. 
And I'm welcomed with open arms, praise God, 
Just as I am. (2X) 
CCLI Song # 5635850 
Charlotte Elliott | David Moffitt | Sue C. Smith | Travis Cottrell | William 
Batchelder Bradbury 
© 2009 CCTB Music (Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.) 
First Hand Revelation Music (Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music 
Publishing, Inc.) Universal Music - Brentwood Benson Publishing (Admin. by 
Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Old Rugged Cross 
 

Verse 1 
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
The emblem of suff'ring and shame; 
And I love that old cross where the dearest and 
best For a world of lost sinners was slain. 
 

Chorus 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
 

Verse 2 
Oh, that old rugged cross, so despised by the 
world, Has a wondrous attraction for me; 
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above 
To bear it to dark Calvary 
 

Chorus 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
 

Verse 3 
In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so 
divine, Such a wonderful beauty I see; 
For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died 
To pardon and sanctify me. 
 

Chorus 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
 

Verse 4 
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true; 
Its shame and reproach gladly bear. 
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away, 
Where His glory forever I'll share. 
 

Chorus 
So I'll cherish the old rugged cross, 
Till my trophies at last I lay down; 
I will cling to the old rugged cross, 
And exchange it some day for a crown. 
CCLI Song # 19722 
George Bennard © Words: Public Domain Music: Public Domain 
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