And Can it Be? »s
Vs1 And can it be that I should gain
An interest in the Saviour's blood?
Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love! How can it be
That Thou, My God, shouldst die for me?
Amazing love! How can it be
That Thou, My God, shouldst die for me?

Vs3 Long my imprisoned spirit lay,

Fast bound in sin and nature's night.
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray.

I woke; the dungeon flamed with light!
My chains fell off; my heart was free.

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.
My chains fell off; my heart was free.

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.

Vs4 No condemnation now I dread;
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!
Alive in Him, my living Head,
And clothed in righteousness divine,
Bold I approach the eternal throne,
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own.
Bold I approach the eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ, my own.
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The Servant Song ()
Vs1 Brother, let me be your servant,

Let me be as Christ to you;
Pray that I may have the grace
To let you be my servant, too.

Vs 2 \We are pilgrims on a journey;
We are brothers on the road.
We are here to help each other
Walk the mile and bear the load.

Vs3 T will hold the Christ-light for you
In the night-time of your fear;
I will hold my hand out to you,
Speak the peace you long to hear.

Vs4 T will weep when you are weeping;
When you laugh T'll laugh with you.
I will share your joy and sorrow
‘Til we've seen this journey thro”.

Vs 6 Gjster, let me be your servant,
Let me be as Christ to you:
Pray that I may have the grace

To let you be my servant, too.
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