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Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
MAN OF SORROWS! what a name 
For the Son of God, who came 
Ruined sinners to reclaim! 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
In my place condemned He stood; 
Sealed my pardon with His blood: 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
Guilty, vile, and helpless, we; 
Spotless Lamb of God was He: 
Full atonement—can it be? 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
Lifted up was He to die, 
‘It is finished!’ was His cry: 
Now in heaven exalted high: 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
 
When He comes, our glorious King, 
All His ransomed home to bring, 
Then anew this song we’ll sing: 
‘Hallelujah! what a Saviour!’ 
 
By Philipp Bliss. 
 
(From CD: The best Hymn Album in the 
world…Ever. T5) 
 
Copyright 2010 Integrity Music 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
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 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 an offering far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 
 
By Isaac Watts (1674 – 1748) 
 
(From CD: Mandate All for Jesus T9) 
Copyright 1999 Kingsway Music. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



You chose the cross with every breath, 
The perfect life, the perfect death: 
You chose the cross. 
A crown of thorns You wore for us, 
And crowned us with eternal life: 
You chose the cross. 
And though Your soul was  
overwhelmed with pain, 
Obedient to death You overcame. 
 
I'm lost in wonder, 
I'm lost in love, 
I'm lost in praise forevermore. 
Because of Jesus' unfailing love 
I am forgiven, I am restored. 
 
You loosed the cords of sinfulness 
And broke the chains of my disgrace: 
You chose the cross. 
Up from the grave victorious, 
You rose again so glorious: 
You chose the cross. 
The sorrow that surrounded  
You was mine, 
'Yet not My will but Yours be done!'  
You cried. 
 
I'm lost in wonder, 
I'm lost in love, 
I'm lost in praise forevermore. 
Because of Jesus' unfailing love 
I am forgiven, I am restored. 
 
From CD: Ultimate Worship Disc 1 Track 3. 
Martyn Layzell Copyright 2002 Kingsway’s 
Thankyou Music. 


