
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross (CG186) 
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. 
 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
save in the death of Christ, my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them through his blood. 
 
See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were a present far too small. 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all.  
 
 
Beneath the Cross of Jesus (CG184) 
Beneath the cross of Jesus  
I humbly take my stand, 
the shadow of a mighty Rock 
within a weary land; 
a home within the wilderness, 
a rest upon the way, 
from the burning of the noontide heat 
and the burden of the day. 
 
Upon the cross of Jesus 
my eye at times can see 
the very dying form of One 
who suffered there for me: 
and from my smitten heart with tears 
two wonders I confess, 
the wonders His glorious love 
and my unworthiness. 
 
I take, O cross, thy shadow 
for my abiding place: 
I ask no other sunshine than 
the sunshine of His face; 
content to let the world go by, 

to know no gain nor loss; 
my sinful self my only shame, 
my glory all the cross. 
 
At the Cross (CG595) 
Alas! and did my Savior bleed, 
and did my Sovereign die! 
Would he devote that sacred head 
for sinners such as I? 
 
Refrain: 
At the Cross, at the cross 
Where I first saw the light, 
And the burden of my heart rolled away, 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all the day. 
 
Was it for crimes that I had done, 
he groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! Grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! [Refrain] 
 
Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While Calvary’s cross appears, 
Disolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. [Refrain] 
 
But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
the debt of love I owe. 
Here, Lord, I give myself away; 
'tis all that I can do. [Refrain] 
 
The Old Rugged Cross (CG#185) 
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 
the emblem of suffering and shame; 
and I love that old cross  
where the dearest and best 
for a world of lost sinners was slain. 
 
Refrain: 
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. 
 



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. [Refrain] 
 
In that old rugged cross,  
stained with blood so divine, 
a wonderful beauty I see, 
for 'twas on that old cross  
Jesus suffered and died, 
to pardon and sanctify me. [Refrain] 
 
To that 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. [Refrain] 
 
 
Down at the Cross (CG582) 
Down at the cross where my Savior died, 
Down where for cleansing from sin I cried, 
There to my heart was the blood applied; 
Glory to his name! 
 
Refrain: 
Glory to his name, Glory to his name; 
There to my heart was the blood applied; 
Glory to his name! 
 
I am so wondrously saved from sin, 
Jesus so sweetly abides within; 
There at the cross where he took me in; 
Glory to his name! [Refrain] 
 
Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, 
I am so glad I have entered in; 
There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean; 
Glory to his name! [Refrain] 
 
Come to this fountain so rich and sweet, 
Cast thy poor soul at the Savior’s feet; 

Plunge in today, and be made complete; 
Glory to his name! [Refrain] 
 
Nothing but the Blood  
What can wash away my sin?  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
What can make me whole again?  
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 
Refrain: 
O precious is the flow  
that makes me white as snow;  
no other fount I know;  
nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
 
For my pardon this I see:  
nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
For my cleansing this my plea:  
nothing but the blood of Jesus. [Refrain] 
 
This is all my hope and peace:  
nothing but the blood of Jesus.  
This is all my righteousness:  
nothing but the blood of Jesus. [Refrain] 

 


