
 

When I Survey the Wonderous 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. 
 
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 to His blood. 
 
See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingling 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 an offering far too small, 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 

In Christ Alone 
 
In Christ alone my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
My Comforter, my All in All, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 
In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones He came to save: 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied – 
For every sin on Him was laid; 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain: 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
Up from the grave He rose again! 
And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His and He is mine – 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the power of Christ in me; 
From life’s first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand: 
Till He returns or calls me home, 
Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand.
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Welcome to our drive-in service, it is lovely to have you with us. Please read the 
guidance notes below. 

 Please do not leave your vehicle at any time. 
 Please only put down the windows of the left-hand side of your vehicle to allow 

social distancing to be maintained. 
 In the case of an emergency please stay in your vehicle and put your hazard 

lights on. 
 We apologise that we are unable to offer any toilet or baby care facilities. 
 Please leave the field as directed by stewards at the end of the service. 

 

 
Order of Service 

 
Praise Time 
Be Still for the Presence of the Lord 
Are you Washed in the Blood? 
Our God is a Great Big God 
 
Service 
Welcome 
Praise   Thine be the Glory 
Prayer 
Reading   Isaiah 52 v13 – 53 v12 
Solo    Sophie Shiels 
Praise   The Power of the Cross 
Testimony    
Praise   When I Survey the Wondrous Cross 
Solo    Sophie Shiels 
Sermon   Stanley Kyle 
Praise   In Christ Alone 
Benediction

 
 

 



 

Be Still for the Presence of the Lord 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 
The Holy One, is here. 
Come bow before him now, 
with reverence and fear.  
In him no sin is found, 
we stand on holy ground.  
Be still for the presence of the Lord, 
The Holy One, is here. 
 
Be still for the glory of the Lord 
is shining all around.  
He burns with holy fire, 
with splendour he is crowned.  
How awesome is the sight, 
our radiant King of light!  
Be still for the glory of the Lord 
is shining all around 
 
Be still for the power of the Lord 
is moving in this place.  
He comes to cleanse and heal, 
to minister his grace.  
No work too hard for him, 
in faith receive from him.  
Be still for the power of the Lord 
is moving in this place. 
 

Are you Washed in the Blood? 

Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing 
pow’r? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Are you fully trusting in His grace this hour? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
 
(Chorus) 
Are you washed in the blood, 
In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb? 
Are your garments spotless? 
Are they white as snow? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
 
Are you walking daily by the Saviour’s side? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Do you rest each moment in the Crucified? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
 
When the Bridegroom cometh will your robes 
be white? 
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
Will your soul be ready for the mansions 
bright, 
And be washed in the blood of the Lamb? 
 
Lay aside the garments that are stained with 
sin, 
And be washed in the blood of the Lamb; 
There’s a fountain flowing for the soul unclean, 
Oh, be washed in the blood of the Lamb!

 
 
Our God is a Great Big God 
 

 

(Chorus) 
Our God is a great big God 
Our God is a great big God 
Our God is a great big God 
And He holds us in His hands 
×2 
 

He’s higher than a skyscraper 
He’s deeper than a submarine 
He’s wider than the universe 
And beyond my wildest dreams 
And he’s known me and He’s loved me 
Since before the world began 
How wonderful to be a part of 
God’s amazing plan. 
 
And He holds us in His hands 
×4

 

Thine be the Glory 
 
Thine be the glory, 
Risen, conquering Son, 
Endless is the victory 
Thou o'er death hast won; 
Angels in bright raiment 
Rolled the stone away, 
Kept the folded grave-clothes 
Where thy body lay. 
 
(Chorus) 
Thine be the glory, 
Risen, conquering Son; 
Endless is the victory 
Thou o'er death hast won! 
 
Lo, Jesus meets us, 
Risen from the tomb; 
Lovingly he greets us, 
Scatters fear and gloom; 
Let the church with gladness 
Hymns of triumph sing, 
For her Lord now liveth, 
Death hath lost its sting. 
 
No more we doubt thee, 
Glorious Prince of life; 
Life is naught without thee: 
Aid us in our strife; 
Make us more than conquerors 
Through thy deathless love; 
Lead us in thy triumph 
To thy home above. 

The Power of the Cross 
 
Oh, to see the dawn 
Of the darkest day: 
Christ on the road to Calvary. 
Tried by sinful men, 
Torn and beaten, then 
Nailed to a cross of wood. 
 
(Chorus) 
This, the power of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us, 
Took the blame, bore the wrath: 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
Oh, to see the pain 
Written on Your face 
Bearing the awesome weight of sin; 
Every bitter thought, 
Every evil deed 
Crowning Your bloodstained brow. 
 
Now the daylight flees, 
Now the ground beneath 
Quakes as its Maker bows His head. 
Curtain torn in two, 
Dead are raised to life; 
‘Finished!’ the victory cry. 
 
Oh, to see my name 
Written in the wounds, 
For through Your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, 
Life is mine to live, 
Won through Your selfless love. 
 
This, the power of the cross: 
Son of God, slain for us. 
What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 

 

 
  


