


 
Down at the Cross  

 
Down at the cross where my saviour died, 
Down where for cleasning from sin I cried, 
There to my heart was the blood applied: 

Glory to His name.  
 

Chorus 
I’m singing- Glory to His name, precious name 
I’m singing Glory to His name, Precious name 

There to my heart was the blood applied 
I’m singing Glory to His name. 

 
I am so wondrously saved from sin. 

Jesus so sweetly abides within; 
There at the cross where He took me in; 

Glory to His name. 
 

Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin. 
I am so glad I have entered in 

There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean; 
Glory to His name. 

 
Come to this fountain so rich and sweet 
Cast Thy poor soul at the Saviour’s feet 

Plunged in today, and be made complete  
I’m singing Glory to His name. 

 

Psalm 95:1-3, 6-7 (NLT) 

 
1 Come, let us sing to the Lord! Let us  

shout joyfully to the Rock of our salvation.  
2 Let us come to him with thanksgiving. 

Let us sing psalms of praise to him.   
3 For the Lord is a great God, a great King  
above all gods. 6 Come, let us worship and  
bow down. Let us kneel before the Lord  
our maker, 7for he is our God.  We are the  

people he watches over, the flock under his care. 


