Nothing But The Blood (Plainfield)

Verse 1

What can wash away my sin
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
What can make me whole again
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Chorus

O precious is the flow

That makes me white as snow
No other fount | know

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Verse 2

For my pardon this | see
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
For my cleansing this my plea
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Verse 3

Nothing can for sin atone
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
Naught of good that | have done
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Verse 4

This is all my hope and peace
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
This is all my righteousness
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Great | Am

Verse 1

| wanna be close close to Your side
So Heaven is real and death is a lie
| wanna hear voices of angels above
Singing as one

Chorus

Hallelujah holy holy

God Almighty great | Am

Who is worthy none beside Thee
God Almighty great | Am

Verse 2

| wanna be near near to Your heart
Loving the world hating the dark

| wanna see dry bones living again
Singing as one

The mountains shake before You

The demons run and flee

At the mention of Your name King of
majesty

There is no pow'r in hell or any who can
stand

Before the power and the Presence of the
great | Am

The great | Am (5X)

Holy Spirit

Verse 1

There's nothing worth more that will ever
come close

No thing can compare You're our living
hope

Your Presence

Verse 2

I've tasted and seen of the sweetest of
loves

Where my heart becomes free and my
shame is undone

In Your Presence Lord

Chorus

Holy Spirit You are welcome here

Come flood this place and fill the
atmosphere

Your glory God is what our hearts long for
To be overcome by Your Presence Lord

Your Presence Lord

Your Presence Lord
Your Presence
Oh God how we love Your Presence Lord

Let us become more aware of Your
Presence

Let us experience the glory of Your
goodness (Lord)
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How Deep The Father's Love For
Us

Verse 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

Verse 2

Behold the Man upon a cross

My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed | 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
| know that it is finished

Verse 3

| will not boast in anything

No gifts no pow’r no wisdom

But | will boast in Jesus Christ

His death and resurrection

Why should | gain from His reward
| cannot give an answer

But this | know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom
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