
Come Behold The 
Wondrous Mystery



Come behold the wondrous mystery 
In the dawning of the king 

He the theme of heaven's praises 
Robed in frail humanity



In our longing, in our darkness 
Now the light of life has come 

Look to Christ, who condescended 
Took on flesh to ransom us



Come behold the wondrous mystery 
He the perfect Son of Man 
In his living, in his suffering  

Neither trace nor stain of sin



See the true and better Adam 
Come to save the hell-bound man  

Christ the great and sure fulfillment  
Of the law; in Him we stand 



Come behold the wondrous mystery 
Christ the Lord upon the tree 
In the stead of ruined sinners 

Hangs the Lamb in victory



See the price of our redemption 
See the Father's plan unfold 
Bringing many sons to glory 

Grace unmeasured, love untold



Come behold the wondrous mystery 
Slain by death the God of life 

But no grave could e'er restrain Him 
Praise the Lord; He is alive!



What a foretaste of deliverance 
How unwavering our hope 
Christ in power resurrected 

As we will be when he comes



What a foretaste of deliverance 
How unwavering our hope 
Christ in power resurrected 

As we will be when he comes
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How Deep the 
Father’s Love For Us



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 turned 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



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
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Before The Throne 
of God Above



Before the throne  
of God above 
I have a strong  

and perfect plea



A great High Priest  
whose name is love 
Who ever lives and  

pleads for me



My name is graven  
on His hands 

My name is written  
on his heart 

I know that while in heaven  
he stands



No tongue can  
bid me thence depart 

No tongue can  
bid me thence depart



When Satan tempts me 
to despair 

And tells me of the 
guilt within



Upward I look 
and see him there 
Who made an end 

of all my sin



Because my sinless  
Savior died 

My sinful soul is counted free 
For God the just is satisfied



To look on Him  
and pardon me 
to look on him  
and pardon me



Behold him there 
the risen Lamb 

My perfect spotless 
righteousness 



The great unchangeable  
I am 

The king of glory  
and of grace



One with himself  
I cannot die  

My soul is purchased  
by his blood



My life is hid with  
Christ on high  

With Christ my Savior and my God 
With Christ my Savior and my God



One with himself  
I cannot die  

My soul is purchased  
by his blood



My life is hid with  
Christ on high  

With Christ my Savior and my God 
With Christ my Savior and my God
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