THERE IS A FOUNTAIN
Verse 1:

There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Immanuel’s veins
And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains
Lose all their guilty stains - lose all their guilty stains
And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains
Verse 2:

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day
And there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins away
Washed all my sins away - washed all my sins away
And there have I, as vile as he, washed all my sins away
Verse 3:

Dear dying Lamb thy precious blood shall never lose its power
Till all the ransomed church of God be saved to sin no more
Be saved to sin no more - be saved to sin no more
Till all the ransomed church of God be saved to sin no more
Verse 4:

E’er since by faith I saw the stream thy flowing wounds supply
Redeeming love has been my theme and shall be till I die
And shall be till I die and shall be till I die
Redeeming love has been my theme and shall be till I die

SONS AND DAUGHTERS
Verse 1:

Before He spoke creation the God of Heaven knew our names
And formed in His reflection we are His glory on display
And His heart is good - He is always kind
With the cross He proved He is on our side
Chorus:

We are the sons, we are the daughters of God
No matter where we go, we're close to the Father's heart
And though we stumble, He will not let us fall
We are the Lord's and He will never forsake His own
We are the sons, we are the daughters of God
Verse 2:

His love He lavished on us and called us children of the King
And in His love and kindness He chose the lowly and the weak
And His heart is good - He is always kind
With the cross He proved He is on our side

SOLID ROCK
Verse 1:

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus blood and righteousness
I dare not trust the sweetest frame but wholly lean on Jesus ’Name
Verse 2:

When darkness seems to hide His face, I rest on His unchanging grace
In every high and stormy gale my anchor holds within the veil
Chorus:

On Christ the solid rock I stand all other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand
Verse 3:

His oath, his covenant, his blood, support me in the whelming flood
When all around my soul gives way He then is all my hope and stay
Verse 4:

When He shall come with trumpet sound oh may I then in Him be found

Dressed in His righteousness alone faultless to stand before the throne

