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Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong, a 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 whilst with God 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, 
Upwards I look, and see him there 
Who made an end to all my sin. 
 
Because my sinless saviour 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 
 
Let us declare our faith 
in the resurrection of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

 
Christ died for our sins 
in accordance with the Scriptures; 
he was buried; 
he was raised to life on the third day 
in accordance with the Scriptures; 
afterwards he appeared to his followers, 
and to all the apostles: 
this we have received, 
and this we believe. 
Amen. 
 
 
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 with His blood 
My life is hid with Christ on high 
With Christ my saviour and my God 
With Christ my saviour and my God 
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At the foot of the cross,  
where I kneel in adoration  
And I lay my burdens down  
I exchange all my sin  
for the promise of salvation  
And Your name across my brow 
 
At the foot of the cross,  
I give up my vain ambition  
And I leave my selfish pride  
In the peace that is there,  
will You restore my vision?  
In all the places I am blind 
  
 
 

 
 
 
I will wait here at the cross  
I will wait here at the cross  
I will wait here at the cross  
I will wait here at the cross  
 
At the foot of the cross  
there is healing for this nation  
There is rest for those who wait  
And the love that we find  
is the hope of all creation  
We are stunned by what You gave  
 
We will wait here at the cross  
We will wait here at the cross  
We will wait here at the cross  
We will wait here at the cross
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A Girl Restored to Life and a Woman Healed 
Mark 5:21-43 
 
21 When Jesus had crossed again in the boat to the other side, a great crowd gathered 
around him; and he was by the sea. 22 Then one of the leaders of the synagogue named 
Jairus came and, when he saw him, fell at his feet 23 and begged him repeatedly, “My 
little daughter is at the point of death. Come and lay your hands on her, so that she may 
be made well, and live.” 24 So he went with him. 
 
And a large crowd followed him and pressed in on him. 25 Now there was a woman who 
had been suffering from haemorrhages for twelve years. 26 She had endured much under 
many physicians, and had spent all that she had; and she was no better, but rather grew 
worse. 27 She had heard about Jesus, and came up behind him in the crowd and touched 
his cloak, 28 for she said, “If I but touch his clothes, I will be made well.” 29 
Immediately her haemorrhage stopped; and she felt in her body that she was healed of 
her disease. 30 Immediately aware that power had gone forth from him, Jesus turned 
about in the crowd and said, “Who touched my clothes?” 31 And his disciples said to him, 
“You see the crowd pressing in on you; how can you say, ‘Who touched me?’” 32 He 
looked all around to see who had done it. 33 But the woman, knowing what had 
happened to her, came in fear and trembling, fell down before him, and told him the 
whole truth. 34 He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has made you well; go in peace, 
and be healed of your disease.” 
 
35 While he was still speaking, some people came from the leader’s house to say, “Your 
daughter is dead. Why trouble the teacher any further?” 36 But overhearing what they 
said, Jesus said to the leader of the synagogue, “Do not fear, only believe.” 37 He 
allowed no one to follow him except Peter, James, and John, the brother of James. 38 
When they came to the house of the leader of the synagogue, he saw a commotion, 
people weeping and wailing loudly. 39 When he had entered, he said to them, “Why do 
you make a commotion and weep? The child is not dead but sleeping.” 40 And they 
laughed at him. Then he put them all outside, and took the child’s father and mother 
and those who were with him, and went in where the child was. 41 He took her by the 
hand and said to her, “Talitha cum,” which means, “Little girl, get up!” 42 And 
immediately the girl got up and began to walk about (she was twelve years of age). At 
this they were overcome with amazement. 43 He strictly ordered them that no one 
should know this, and told them to give her something to eat. 
 
 
 

 
 


