
Jesus Paid It All 
And I hear the savior say 

Thy strength indeed is small 

Child of weakness, watch and pray 

Find in me thine all in all 

Jesus paid it all 

All to Him I owe 

Sin had left a crimson stain 

He washed it white as snow 

Lord, now indeed I find 

Thy power and thine alone 

Can change the leper's spots 

And melt the heart of stone 

Jesus paid it all 

All to Him I owe 

Sin had left a crimson stain 

He washed it white as snow 

And when before the throne 

I stand in Him, complete 

Jesus died for my soul to save 

My lips shall still repeat 

Jesus paid it all 

All to Him I owe 

Sin had left a crimson stain 

He washed it white as snow 

 

More Like Jesus 
You came to the world you created 

Trading your crown for a cross 

You willingly died 

Your innocent life paid the cost 

Counting your status as nothing, 

The King of all kings came to serve 

Washing my feet 

Covering me with your love 

 

If more of You 

Means less of me 

Take everything 

Yes, all of You 

Is all I need 

Take everything 

 

You are my life and my treasure 

The one that I can't live without 

Here at your feet, my desires and dreams, I lay down 

Here at your feet, my desires and dreams, I lay down 

 

If more of You 

Means less of me 

Take everything 

Yes, all of You 

Is all I need 

Take everything (Repeat Section) 

 

Oh Lord 

Change me like only You can 

Here with my heart in your hands 

Father, I pray make me more like Jesus 

This world is dying to know who You are 

You've shown us the way to Your heart 

Father, I pray make me more like Jesus (Repeat 

 

More Like Jesus 

More Like Jesus Lord 

 

If more of You 

Means less of me 

Take everything 

Yes, all of You 

Is all I need 

Take everything 

 

How He Loves 

He is jealous for me 

Love's like a hurricane; I am a tree 

Bending beneath the weight of His wind and mercy 

When all of a sudden 

I am unaware of these afflictions eclipsed by glory 

And I realize just how beautiful You are 

And how great Your affections are for me 

 

And oh, how He loves us, oh 

Oh, how He loves us 

How He loves us, oh 

 

And He is jealous for me 

Love's like a hurricane, I am a tree 

Bending beneath the weight of his wind and mercy 

When all of a sudden 

I am unaware of these afflictions eclipsed by glory 

And I realize just how beautiful You are 

And how great Your affections are for me 

 
Yeah, He loves us 

Oh, how He loves us 

Oh, how He loves us 

Oh, how He loves 

 

And we are His portion and He is our prize 

Drawn to redemption by the grace in His eyes 

If His grace is an ocean, we're all sinking 

 

And heaven meets earth like an unforeseen kiss 

And my heart turns violently inside of my chest 

I don't have time to maintain these regrets 

When I think about, the way... 

 



That He loves us 

Oh, how He loves us 

Oh, how He loves us 

Oh, how He loves 

 

Yeah, He loves us 

Oh, how He loves us 

Oh, how He loves us 

Oh, how He loves 

 

The Wonderful Cross 
When I survey the wondrous Cross 

On which the Prince of Glory died 

My richest gain, I count but loss 

And pour contempt on all my pride 

 

See from His head, His hands, His feet 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down 

Did ever such love and sorrow meet? 

Or thorns compose, so rich a crown 

 

Oh, the wonderful Cross, oh, the wonderful Cross 

Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live 

Oh, the wonderful Cross, oh, the wonderful Cross 

All who gather here by grace, draw near and bless Your 

name 

 

Were the whole realm of nature mine 

That were an offering far too small 

Love so amazing, so divine 

Demands my soul, my life, my all 

 

Oh, the wonderful Cross, oh, the wonderful Cross 

Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live 

Oh, the wonderful Cross, oh, the wonderful Cross 

All who gather here by grace, draw near and bless Your 

name 

 

Oh, the wonderful Cross, oh, the wonderful Cross 

Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live 

Oh, the wonderful Cross, oh, the wonderful Cross 

All who gather here by grace, draw near and bless Your 

name 

 

Love so amazing, so divine 

Demands my soul, my life, my all 
 

Passover Lamb 

The Passover Lamb is set on the table 

You are the sign of what's to come 

You bore my sins, Laid on your shoulders 

While you were nailed down to the cross 

 

So what do I say, what do I do 

How do I live, my life for you 

 

When you bore the cross 

And died in my place 

My life is yours 

Thank you for Grace 

 

I won't cast a stone 

Cause I don't deserve to 

My sin is yours 

I lay it before you 

 

A prayer in the garden 

Asking the father, won't you take this cup 

When you bore the cross 

And died in my place 

My life is yours 

Thank you for Grace 

 

I won't cast a stone 

Cause I don't deserve to 

My sin is yours 

I lay it before you  

 

So I give you all my praise 

For you hold the keys to all my days 

You're the alpha omega beginning and end 

Fire in your eyes, I can hardly stand 

 

So I bow before your throne 

Can't think of the past and things I've known 

Cause I'm captured by your love 

The cost of my sin was your perfect Son 

 

You are Holy, Worthy, none can compare 

You are just and mighty, take us from here 

I don't want to live like this anymore 

So cleanse my life and make it yours 

Make it yours 

 

The Passover lamb that was set on the table 

You were the sign of what's to come 


