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Lion And The Lamb 
He's coming on the clouds, kings and 
kingdoms will bow down 
And every chain will break, as broken 
hearts declare His praise 
Who can stop the Lord Almighty? 
 
Our God is the Lion,  
The Lion of Judah 
He's roaring with power  
And fighting our battles 
And every knee will bow before You 
Our God is the Lamb,  
The Lamb that was slain 
For the sin of the world,  
His blood breaks the chains 
And every knee will bow before the 
Lion and the Lamb 
Oh every knee will bow before the 
Lion and the Lamb 
 
So open up the gates, make way 
before the King of kings 
Our God who calls the saved is here 
to set the captives free 
Who can stop the Lord Almighty? 
 
Who can stop the Lord Almighty? 
Who can stop the Lord Almighty? 
Who can stop the Lord Almighty? 
Who can stop the Lord Almighty? 

Oh who can stop the Lord Almighty? 
Who can stop the Lord Almighty? 
 
God So Loved 
Come all you weary 
Come all you thirsty 
Come to the well 
That never runs dry 
Drink of the water 
Come and thirst no more 
 
Come all you sinners 
Come find His mercy 
Come to the table 
He will satisfy 
Taste of His goodness 
Find what you're looking for 
 
For God so loved 
The world that He gave us 
His one and only 
Son to save us 
Whoever believes in Him 
Will live forever 
 
Bring all your failures 
Bring your addictions 
Come lay them down 
At the foot of the cross 
Jesus is waiting there 
With open arms 



For God so loved 
The world that He gave us 
His one and only 
Son to save us 
Whoever believes in Him 
Will live forever 
 
The power of hell 
Forever defeated 
Now it is well 
I'm walking in freedom 
For God so loved 
God so loved the world 
 
Praise God 
Praise God 
From whom all blessings flow 
Praise Him 
Praise Him 
For the wonders of His love 
 
Nothing But The Blood 
What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
What can make me whole again? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Oh! precious is the flow 
That makes me white as snow; 
No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
 
 
 

For my pardon, this I see, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
For my cleansing this my plea, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Nothing can for sin atone, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Naught of good that I have done, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
This is all my hope and peace, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
This is all my righteousness, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
 


