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Verse 1 

Lift high the name of Jesus 

Of Jesus our King 

Make known the power of His grace 

The beauty of His peace 

Remember how His mercy reached 

And we cried out to Him 

He lifted us to solid ground 

To freedom from our sin  

 

Chorus 

 
Oh sing my soul 

And tell all He's done 

'Til the earth and heavens are filled 

with His glory 

 

Verse 2 

Lift high the name of Jesus 

Of Jesus our Lord 

His pow'r in us is greater than 

Is greater than this world 

To share the reason for our hope 

To serve with love and grace 

That all who see Him shine through us 

Might bring the Father praise  
 

Chorus 

 
Oh sing my soul 

And tell all He's done 

'Til the earth and heavens are filled 

with His glory 

Verse 1 

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  
 
 

 

Verse 2 

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  

 

Chorus 

O praise the Name of the Lord our 

God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your 

praise 

Oh Lord oh Lord our God  
 

Verse 3 

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 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Verse 3 

Lift high the name of Jesus 

Of Jesus our Light 

No other name on earth can save 

Can raise a soul to life 

He opens up our eyes to see 

The harvest He has grown 

We labor in His fields of grace 

As He leads sinners home   
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chorus 

 
Oh sing my soul 

And tell all He's done 

'Til the earth and heavens are filled with 

His glory 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chorus 

 
Oh sing my soul 

And tell all He's done 

'Til the earth and heavens are filled with 

His glory 
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Chorus 

O praise the Name of the Lord our 

God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your 

praise 

Oh Lord oh Lord our God  

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

Verse 4 

He shall return in robes of white 

The blazing sun shall pierce the 

night 

And I will rise among the saints 

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face  

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

Chorus 

O praise the Name of the Lord our 

God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your 

praise 

Oh Lord oh Lord our God  

 

O praise the Name of the Lord our 

God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your 

praise 

Oh Lord oh Lord our God  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lift High the Name of Jesus O Praise the Name (Anastasis) 



Verse 1 

Stricken, smitten, and 

afflicted 

See Him dying on a tree! 

He the Christ by man 

rejected 

Oh my soul, oh my soul, tis 

He! 

He's the long expected 

Prophet 

David's son 

Yet David's Lord 

See the Author of creation, 

He the true and faithful 

Word 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

Verse 2 

Tell me you who hear His 

groaning 

Was there ever grief like 

His 

Dearest friends His cause 

disowning 

Soldiers mocking His 

distress 

Many hands were raised to 

wound Him 

None would interpose to 

save 

But the deepest stroke that 

pierced Him 

Was the stroke that justice 

gave  

There is a Fountain 

Verse 3 

Ye who think of sin but 

lightly 

Nor suppose your evil great 

Here may view its nature 

rightly 

Here your guilt may 

estimate 

Mark the sacrifice appointed 

See who bears the awful 

load 

‘Tis the Word, the Lord’s 

Anointed 

Son of Man and Son of God     

 

 

Verse 4 

Here we have a firm 

foundation 

Here the refuge of the lost 

Christ, the Rock of our 

salvation 

Christ the name of which 

we boast 

Lamb of God, for sinners 

wounded 

Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 

None shall ever be 

confounded 

Who on Him their hope 

have built  

 

 

 

Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted 

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 though vile as he 

Washed all my sins away 

Washed all my sins away 

Washed all my sins away 

And there have I though vile as he 

Washed all my sins away  
 

Verse 3 

 
Dear dying Lamb Thy precious 

blood 

Shall never lose its pow'r 

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 

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  

 

 
 

Verse 5 

When this poor lisping 

stamm'ring tongue 

Lies silent in the grave 

Then in a nobler sweeter song 

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 

Then in a nobler sweeter song 

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save  
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Verse 1 

Lift high the name of Jesus 

Of Jesus our King 

Make known the power of His grace 

The beauty of His peace 

Remember how His mercy reached 

And we cried out to Him 

He lifted us to solid ground 

To freedom from our sin  

 

Chorus 

 
Oh sing my soul 

And tell all He's done 

'Til the earth and heavens are filled 

with His glory 

 

Verse 2 

Lift high the name of Jesus 

Of Jesus our Lord 

His pow'r in us is greater than 

Is greater than this world 

To share the reason for our hope 

To serve with love and grace 

That all who see Him shine through us 

Might bring the Father praise  
 

Chorus 

 
Oh sing my soul 

And tell all He's done 

'Til the earth and heavens are filled 

with His glory 

Verse 1 

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  
 
 

 

Verse 2 

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  

 

Chorus 

O praise the Name of the Lord our 

God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your 

praise 

Oh Lord oh Lord our God  
 

Verse 3 

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 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Verse 3 

Lift high the name of Jesus 

Of Jesus our Light 

No other name on earth can save 

Can raise a soul to life 

He opens up our eyes to see 

The harvest He has grown 

We labor in His fields of grace 

As He leads sinners home   
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chorus 

 
Oh sing my soul 

And tell all He's done 

'Til the earth and heavens are filled with 

His glory 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chorus 

 
Oh sing my soul 

And tell all He's done 

'Til the earth and heavens are filled with 

His glory 
 

 

 

 

 

CCLI #7001390 

 

 

 

Chorus 

O praise the Name of the Lord our 

God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your 

praise 

Oh Lord oh Lord our God  

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

Verse 4 

He shall return in robes of white 

The blazing sun shall pierce the 

night 

And I will rise among the saints 

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face  

 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

Chorus 

O praise the Name of the Lord our 

God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your 

praise 

Oh Lord oh Lord our God  

 

O praise the Name of the Lord our 

God 

O praise His Name forevermore 

For endless days we will sing Your 

praise 

Oh Lord oh Lord our God  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Lift High the Name of Jesus O Praise the Name (Anastasis) 



Verse 1 

Stricken, smitten, and 

afflicted 

See Him dying on a tree! 

He the Christ by man 

rejected 

Oh my soul, oh my soul, tis 

He! 

He's the long expected 

Prophet 

David's son 

Yet David's Lord 

See the Author of creation, 

He the true and faithful 

Word 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

Verse 2 

Tell me you who hear His 

groaning 

Was there ever grief like 

His 

Dearest friends His cause 

disowning 

Soldiers mocking His 

distress 

Many hands were raised to 

wound Him 

None would interpose to 

save 

But the deepest stroke that 

pierced Him 

Was the stroke that justice 

gave  

There is a Fountain 

Verse 3 

Ye who think of sin but 

lightly 

Nor suppose your evil great 

Here may view its nature 

rightly 

Here your guilt may 

estimate 

Mark the sacrifice appointed 

See who bears the awful 

load 

‘Tis the Word, the Lord’s 

Anointed 

Son of Man and Son of God     

 

 

Verse 4 

Here we have a firm 

foundation 

Here the refuge of the lost 

Christ, the Rock of our 

salvation 

Christ the name of which 

we boast 

Lamb of God, for sinners 

wounded 

Sacrifice to cancel guilt! 

None shall ever be 

confounded 

Who on Him their hope 

have built  

 

 

 

Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted 

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 though vile as he 

Washed all my sins away 

Washed all my sins away 

Washed all my sins away 

And there have I though vile as he 

Washed all my sins away  
 

Verse 3 

 
Dear dying Lamb Thy precious 

blood 

Shall never lose its pow'r 

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 

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  

 

 
 

Verse 5 

When this poor lisping 

stamm'ring tongue 

Lies silent in the grave 

Then in a nobler sweeter song 

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save 

Then in a nobler sweeter song 

I'll sing Thy pow'r to save  
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