
SONG 
Now why this fear and unbelief? 
Has not the Father put to grief 
his spotless Son for us? 

And will the righteous Judge of men 
condemn me for that debt of sin 
now cancelled at the cross? 

 
Jesus, all my trust is in your blood. 
Jesus, you’ve rescued us 
through your great love! 
 
Complete atonement you have made, 

and by your death have fully paid 
the debt your people owed. 

No wrath remains for us to face. 
We’re sheltered by your saving grace 
and sprinkled with your blood. 
 
Jesus, all my trust… 

 
How sweet the sound of saving grace. 
How sweet the sound of saving grace. 
Christ died for me! 
 
Be still, my soul, and know this peace; 
the merits of your Great High Priest 

have bought your liberty. 
Rely then on his precious blood, 
don’t fear your banishment from God 
since Jesus sets you free. 
 
Jesus, all my trust… 
 

MEN: Jesus, all my trust… 
WOMEN: How sweet the sound… 

 
 

CLOSING PRAYER 
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Friday 15 April 2022 
 

For the service, you’ll need a copy of this service 

sheet and a bible, and if you are joining us from 

home your computer or tablet connected to 

Emmanuel’s website.  
 

 

SONG  
When I stand accused by my regrets 
And the devil roars his empty threats, 

I will preach the gospel to myself: 
That I am not a soul condemned; 
For Jesus Christ is my defence. 
  
My sin is nailed to the cross! 
My soul is healed by the scars! 
The weight of guilt I bear no more! 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
  

When my doubt and shame hang over me, 
Like the arrows of the enemy. 
I will run again to Calvary, 
That rugged hill of hell's defeat; 
My fortress and my victory. 

  
My sin is nailed to the cross! 
My soul is healed by the scars! 
The weight of guilt I bear no more! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
 

My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 
Now I'm alive forevermore! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
  

It is finished, sin is vanquished! 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord! 
All the glory, all the honour 
To my Saviour, Christ the Lord! 
 

It is finished, sin is vanquished! 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord! 
All the glory, all the honour 

To my Saviour, Christ the Lord! 



  
When I stand before the throne at last, 

His blood will plead my innocence. 
I will worship Him with holy hands 

And raise the song that never ends, 
Of Jesus Christ, my righteousness. 
  
My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 
The weight of guilt I bear no more! 
Praise the Lord, oh praise the Lord! 
 

My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 
Now I'm alive forevermore! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 

Oh praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
  
 

WELCOME          
 

SONG 
I cast my mind to Calvary 
Where Jesus bled and died for me. 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 
My Saviour on that cursed tree 
 

His body bound and drenched in tears 
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone 
Messiah still and all alone 
 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 
 

Then on the third at break of dawn, 
The Son of heaven rose again. 
O trampled death where is your sting? 

The angels roar for Christ the King 
 

O praise the name of the Lord our God… 
 

He shall return in robes of white, 
The blazing Son shall pierce the night. 
And I will rise among the saints, 
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face 
 

O praise the name of the Lord our God.. 
 

 
READING   

Matthew 27:45-54 

SONG 
When I stand accused by my regrets 
And the devil roars his empty threats, 
I will preach the gospel to myself: 

That I am not a soul condemned; 
For Jesus Christ is my defence. 
  

My sin is nailed to the cross! 
My soul is healed by the scars! 
The weight of guilt I bear no more! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
  
When my doubt and shame hang over me, 

Like the arrows of the enemy. 
I will run again to Calvary, 

That rugged hill of hell's defeat; 
My fortress and my victory. 
  
My sin is nailed to the cross! 
My soul is healed by the scars! 

The weight of guilt I bear no more! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
 

My sin is nailed to the cross! 

My soul is healed by the scars! 
Now I'm alive forevermore! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 

  
It is finished, sin is vanquished! 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord! 
All the glory, all the honour 

To my Saviour, Christ the Lord! 
 

It is finished, sin is vanquished! 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord! 

All the glory, all the honour 
To my Saviour, Christ the Lord! 
  
When I stand before the throne at last, 

His blood will plead my innocence. 
I will worship Him with holy hands 
And raise the song that never ends, 

Of Jesus Christ, my righteousness. 
  
My sin is nailed to the cross...... 

 
 

 
PRAYERS  led by YPF 

 

 

SONG 
Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong, a perfect plea: 
a great High Priest, whose name is Love, 

who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on his hands, 
my name is written on his heart; 

I know that while in heaven he stands 
no tongue can bid me thence depart, 
no tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 
When Satan tempts me to despair 
and tells me of the guilt within, 

upward I look and see him there 
who made an end of all my sin. 

Because the sinless Saviour died, 
my sinful soul is counted free; 
for God, the Just, is satisfied 
to look on him and pardon me, 
to look on him and pardon me. 

 
Behold him there, the risen Lamb; 
my perfect, spotless righteousness, 
the great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace! 
One with himself, I cannot die; 
my soul is purchased with his blood; 

my life is hid with Christ on high, 
with Christ, my Saviour and my God, 
with Christ, my Saviour and my God. 
 
 

BIBLE READING & TALK        

Romans 8:31-34 

 
 
 


