I CLAIM THE BLOOD
I'm covered over by a shield of love I claim the blood of Jesus shed at Calvary.
Those precious blood stains were made there just for me. For all my sins, my sickness and my pain,
When I need healing: I claim those precious blood-stains.
I do not know how others make it through, Who never go to Calvary as I do.
For there a healing cleansing still flows, With peace that only His redeemed can know.
I claim those precious blood Jesus shed on Calvary
Those precious blood stains were made there just for me,
For all my sins, my sickness and my pain.
When I need healing, I claim those Precious blood stains. (by Arnold Flett)
1} Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands 2} Serve the Lord with gladness: come into His 
presence with singing, 3} Know ye that the Lord He is God: it is He that hath  made us, and not we 
ourselves; we are His people, and the and the sheep of His pasture. 4} Enter His gates with thanksgiving, 
and His courts with praise: be thankful unto Him, and bless His name. 5} For the Lord is good; His mercy 
is everlasting; and His truth endures to all generations. Psalm 100. KJV
Work is done, the man who was slain, Holy!  Holy is His Name!
Sing to Him a song, Who sits on Heaven's Mercy Seat. Worthy is God! The Man who was slain.
Holy! Holy is He! Sing a new song to Him who sits on Heaven's Mercy Seat.
Chorus:
Holy! Holy! Holy! is the Lord God Almighty Who was, and is, and is to come!
With all creation, I sing, Praise to the King of kings. You are my everything, and I will adore You!
Clothed in rainbows of living colour. Flashes of lightning rolls the thunder.
Blessing and Honor, strengthened, glory and power, To You the only Wise King.
Filled with wonder,  awestruck wonder, At the mention of Your Name.
Jesus, Your Name is power, breath and living water. Such a marvelous mystery.  (by Guy Penrod)

