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HALLELUJAH FOR THE CROSS



Up to the hill of Calvary
My Savior went courageously
And there he bled and died 

for me
Hallelujah for the cross



And on that day the world 
was changed

A final, perfect lamb was slain
Let earth and heaven now 

proclaim
Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the war He 
fought

Love has won, death has lost
Hallelujah for the souls He 

bought
Hallelujah for the cross



What good I’ve done could 
never save

My debt too great for deeds 
to pay

But God my Savior made a way
Hallelujah for the cross



A slave to sin, my life was 
bound

But all my chains fell to the 
ground

When Jesus’ blood came 
flowing down

Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the war He fought
Love has won, death has lost

Hallelujah for the souls 
He bought

Hallelujah for the cross

Hallelujah, hallelujah



And when I breathe my 
final breath

I’ll have no need to fear that rest
This hope will guide me 

into death
Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the war He 
fought

Love has won, death has lost
Hallelujah for the souls 

He bought
Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the war He 
fought

Love has won, death has lost
Hallelujah for the souls 

He bought
Hallelujah for the cross



Hallelujah for the cross
Hallelujah for the cross

Hallelujah, Hallelujah
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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



'Til on that cross as Jesus 
died

The wrath of God was 
satisfied

For ev'ry 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 pow'r of Christ 
in me

From life's first cry to final 
breath

Jesus commands my destiny



No pow'r of hell, no scheme 
of man

Can ever pluck me from 
His hand

'Til He returns or calls me home
Here in the pow'r of Christ 

I'll stand
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Amazing grace
How sweet the sound

That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost

But now am found
Was blind

But now I see



‘Twas grace that taught
My heart to fear

And grace my fears relieved
How precious did that grace 

appear
The hour I first believed



Through many dangers
Toils and snares

I have already come
‘Tis grace hath brought me 

safe thus far
And grace will lead me home



And when this flesh and heart 
shall fail

And mortal life shall cease
I shall possess within the veil

A life of joy and peace



When we've been there
Ten thousand years

Bright shining as the sun
We've no less days to sing 

God's praise
Than when we'd first begun



We've no less days to sing 
God's praise

Than when we'd first begun
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How deep the 
Father's love for us
How vast beyond all 

measure



That He should give 
His only Son

To make a wretch His 
treasure



How great the pain of 
searing loss

The Father turns His 
face away



As wounds which mar 
the Chosen One

Bring many sons to 
glory



Behold the Man upon 
a cross

My sin upon His 
shoulders



Ashamed I hear my 
mocking voice

Call out among the 
scoffers



It was my sin that 
held Him there

Until it was 
accomplished



His dying breath has 
brought me life
I know that it is 

finished



I will not boast in 
anything

No gifts, no power, 
no wisdom



But I will boast in 
Jesus Christ

His death and 
resurrection



Why should I gain 
from His reward
I cannot give an 

answer



But this I know with 
all my heart

His wounds have paid 
my ransom



Why should I gain 
from His reward
I cannot give an 

answer



But this I know with 
all my heart

His wounds have paid 
my ransom
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When peace like a river
Attendeth my way

When sorrows like sea 
billows roll



Whatever my lot
Thou hast taught me to 

say
It is well, it is well with my 

soul



It is well 
(It is well)

With my soul
(With my soul)

It is well, it is well with my 
soul



Though Satan should buffet
Though trials should come

Let this blest assurance 
control



That Christ has regarded 
my helpless estate

And hath shed His own 
blood for my soul



It is well 
(It is well)

With my soul
(With my soul)

It is well, it is well with my 
soul



My sin - oh, the bliss of 
this glorious thought -

My sin, not in part but the 
whole



Is nailed to the cross
And I bear it no more

Praise the Lord
Praise the Lord

O my soul!



It is well 
(It is well)

With my soul
(With my soul)

It is well, it is well with my 
soul



And, Lord, haste the day 
when the faith shall be 

sight
The clouds be rolled back 

as a scroll



The trump shall resound
And the Lord shall 

descend
Even so, it is well with my 

soul



It is well 
(It is well)

With my soul
(With my soul)

It is well, it is well with my soul
It is well, it is well with my soul
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Scripture  Reading

Matthew 7:7-11



Salvation



Ordinary Men, 
Extraordinary Calling

Part I
Luke 6:12

Matthew 10:1-4 and Mark 3:13-19



Prayer



Philippians 2:5-8

Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form 
of God, did not count equality with God a thing 
to be grasped, but emptied himself, by taking 

the form of a servant, being born in the likeness 
of men.  And being found in human form, he 
humbled himself by becoming obedient to the 

point of death, even death on a cross. 





Luke 14:17-20

“Come, for everything is now ready.”  But they all 
alike began to make excuses.  The first said to him, 
“I have bought a field, and I must go out and see it.  
Please have me excused.” And another said, “I have 
bought five yoke of oxen, and I go to examine them.  
Please have me excused.” And another said, “I have 

married a wife, and therefore I cannot come. ” 





Jesus 
Summonses 
Us To Pray







Jesus Makes 
Promises To 

Those Who Pray



1. Ask – it will be given
2. Seek – you will find
3. Knock – it will be opened
4. Everyone who asks – receives
5. One who seeks – finds
6. One who knocks – it will be opened
7. To those who ask him – he gives good things

Promises 
of 

Prayer



God Makes 
Himself

Available 



Everyone 
Who Asks
Receives 



John 1:12

To all who did receive him, 
who believed in his name, 

he gave the right to become 
children of God. 



Martin Luther

He knows that we are timid and shy, that we feel 
unworthy and unfit to present our needs to God. 
… We think that god is so great and we are son 
tiny that we do not dare to pray. … That is why 
Christ wants to lure us away from such timid 

thoughts, to remove our doubts, and to have us 
go ahead confidently and boldly. 



Come 
To Your 
Father



God 
Is Our 

True Father



Hebrews 12:9-10

We have had earthly fathers who disciplined us 
and we respected them.  Shall we not much 
more be subject to the Father of spirits and 

live? For they disciplined us for a short time as 
it seemed best to them, but he disciplines us for 

our good, that we may share his holiness.  



Hebrews 12:11

For the moment all discipline seems 
painful rather than pleasant, but 

later it yields the peaceful fruit of 
righteousness to those who have 

been trained by it. 





God Is Goodness 
& 

Is Trustworthy



St. Augustine

For what would he not now give to 
sons when they ask, when he has 
already granted this very thing, 

namely, that they might be sons? 



John 1:12

To all who did receive him, 
who believed in his name, 

he gave the right to become 
children of God. 



John 8:42

If God were your Father, you 
would love me, for I came from 

God and I am here.  I came not of 
my own accord, but he sent me. 



The Cross
Foundation
Of  Prayer



Matthew 20:28

If God were your Father, you 
would love me, for I came from 

God and I am here.  I came not of 
my own accord, but he sent me. 



Matthew 26:28

This is my blood of the 
covenant, which is poured 

out for many for the 
forgiveness of sins. 





Final 
Thought



I’ll FLY AWAY
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Some glad morning when 
this life is o'er

I'll fly away
To a home on God's 

celestial shore
I'll fly away



I'll fly away O glory
I'll fly away 

(in the morning)
When I die hallelujah by 

and by
I'll fly away



When the shadows of this 
life have grown

I'll fly away
Like a bird from prison 

bars has flown
I'll fly away



I'll fly away O glory
I'll fly away 

(in the morning)
When I die hallelujah by 

and by
I'll fly away



Just a few more weary 
days and then

I'll fly away
To a land where joys shall 

never end
I'll fly away



I'll fly away O glory
I'll fly away 

(in the morning)
When I die hallelujah by 

and by
I'll fly away

CCLI License #11074362




