
 

Victory in Jesus 

I heard an old, old story how a Savior came from glory, 

How He gave His life on Calvary to save a wretch like me; 

I heard about His groaning, of His precious blood’s atoning, 

Then I repented of my sins and won the victory 

 

O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever! 

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 

He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. 

He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood 

 

I heard about His healing, of His cleansing pow’r revealing 

How he made the lame to walk again and caused the blind to see; 

And then I cried, “Dear Jesus, come and heal my broken spirit,” 

And some sweet day I’ll sing up there the song of victory. 

 

O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever! 

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 

He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. 

He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood 

 

I heard about a mansion he has built for me in glory, 

And I heard about the streets of gold beyond the crystal sea; 

About the angels singing and the old redemption story, 

And some sweet day I’ll sing up there the song of victory. 

 

O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever! 

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 

He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. 

He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood 



I Stand Amazed in the Presence 

 

I stand amazed in the presence 
Of Jesus the Nazarene, 

And wonder how He could love me, 
A sinner, condemned, unclean. 

Oh, how marvelous! Oh, how wonderful! 
And my song shall ever be; 

Oh, how marvelous! Oh, how wonderful! 
Is my Savior’s love for me. 

 
For me it was in the garden 

He prayed, “Not My will but Thine;” 
He had no tears for His own griefs, 
But sweat drops of blood for mine. 

Oh, how marvelous! Oh, how wonderful! 
And my song shall ever be; 

Oh, how marvelous! Oh, how wonderful! 
Is my Savior’s love for me. 

 
In pity angels beheld Him, 

And came from the world of light 
To comfort Him in the sorrows 
He bore for my soul that night. 

Oh, how marvelous! Oh, how wonderful! 
And my song shall ever be; 

Oh, how marvelous! Oh, how wonderful! 
Is my Savior’s love for me. 

 
He took my sins and my sorrows, 

He made them His very own; 
He bore the burden on Calv’ry, 
And suffered and died alone. 

Oh, how marvelous! Oh, how wonderful! 
And my song shall ever be; 

Oh, how marvelous! Oh, how wonderful! 
Is my Savior’s love for me. 

 



 

Tis’ So Sweet to Trust in Jesus 

 

1 'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, 

just to take him at his word; 

just to rest upon his promise; 

just to know, "Thus saith the Lord." 

Refrain: 

Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him! 

How I've proved him o'er and o'er! 

Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus! 

O for grace to trust him more! 

2 O how sweet to trust in Jesus, 

just to trust his cleansing blood; 

just in simple faith to plunge me 

'neath the healing, cleansing flood! [Refrain] 

3 Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus, 

just from sin and self to cease; 

just from Jesus simply taking 

life and rest, and joy and peace. [Refrain] 

4 I'm so glad I learned to trust thee, 

precious Jesus, Savior, Friend; 

and I know that thou art with me, 

wilt be with me to the end. [Refrain] 

 


