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Cornerstone
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Verse 1

My hope is built on nothing less

Than Jesus' blood and righteousness
| dare not trust the sweetest frame
But wholly trust in Jesus' Name
(REPEAT)

Chorus 1

Christ alone cornerstone

Weak made strong in the Saviour's love
Through the storm He is Lord

Lord of all

Verse 2

When darkness seems to hide His face
| rest on His unchanging grace

In every high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil

My anchor holds within the veil

Verse 3

When He shall come with trumpet sound
Oh may | then in Him be found

Dressed in His righteousness alone
Faultless stand before the throne
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Verse 1

My Jesus | love Thee | know Thou art mine
For Thee all the follies of sin | resign

My gracious Redeemer my Savior art Thou
If ever | loved Thee my Jesus 'tis now

Verse 2

| love Thee because Thou hast first loved me
And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree

| love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow
If ever | loved Thee my Jesus 'tis now

Verse 3

I'll love Thee in life | will love Thee in death

And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath
And say when the death dew lies cold on my brow
If ever | loved Thee my Jesus 'tis now

Verse 4

In mansions of glory and endless delight

I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright

I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow
If ever | loved Thee my Jesus 'tis now
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Verse 1

O fount of love divine that flows
From my Savior's bleeding side
Where sinners trade their filthy rags
For His righteousness applied
Mercy cleansing ev'ry stain

Now rushing o'er us like a flood
There the wretch and vilest ones
Stand adopted through His blood

Verse 2

O mount of grace to Thee we cling
From the law hath set us free
Once and for all on Calv'ry's hill
Love and justice shall agree
Praise the Lord the price is paid
The curse defeated by the Lamb
We who once were slaves by birth
Sons and daughters now we stand

Verse 3

O well of joy is mine to drink

For my Lord has conquered death
Victorious forevermore

The ancient foe is laid to rest

Hallelujah Christ is King

Alive and reigning on the throne

Our tongues employed with hymns of praise
Glory be to God alone
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All'l Have Is Christ
#5174122 by Jordan Kauflin
2008 Sovereign Grace Praise

VERSE 1

| once was lost in darkest night
Yet thought | knew the way

The sin that promised joy and life
Had led me to the grave

I had no hope that You would own
A rebel to Your will

And if You had not loved me first

I would refuse You still

VERSE 2

But as | ran my hell-bound race
Indifferent to the cost

You looked upon my helpless state
And led me to the cross

And | beheld God’s love displayed
You suffered in my place

You bore the wrath reserved for me
Now all | know is grace

CHORUS
Hallelujah! All | have is Christ
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life

VERSE 3

Now, Lord, | would be Yours alone
And live so all might see

The strength to follow Your commands
Could never come from me

O Father, use my ransomed life

In any way You choose

And let my song forever be

My only boast is You



