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Glory be to Jesus,  
Who in bitter pains 
Poured for me the life-blood,  
From His sacred veins! 
  
Grace and life eternal 
In that blood I find; 
Blest be His compassion, 
Infinitely kind! 
 
Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream 
Which from endless torments 
Did the world redeem! 
 
Lift we, then, our voices, 
Swell the mighty flood, 
Louder still and louder 
Praise the precious blood!  

 

Bible Verse: Knowing that you were ransomed from the futile 
ways inherited from your forefathers, not with perishable things 
such as silver or gold, but with the precious blood of Christ, like 
that of a lamb without blemish or spot.1 Peter 1:18-19 ESV  


