
All Saw the Blood Spilled

Verse

Verse

Verse

Verse

C
All saw the 

Am
blood 

Dm
spilled 

G
When our Lord 

F
was 

G
killed; 

C
All saw it 

Em
flow 

Am
ing 

Em
freely 

F
and 

G
red. 

C
His comrades 

Am
all 

F
cried, 

C/G
Knowing He 

Am
had 

G
died, 

C
Dreading the 

G/B
thought 

Am
that 

G7
He would stay 

C
dead. 

C
Down in the 

Am
grim 

Dm
tomb, 

G
They felt death’s 

F
cold 

G
gloom 

C
where they did 

Em
lay 

Am
His 

Em
slain, pre 

F
cious 

G
head. 

C
There He would 

Am
not 

F
stay, 

C/G
For on the 

Am
third 

G
day 

C
He rose in 

G/B
glo 

Am
ry 

G7
back from the 

C
dead. 

C
The cross which 

Am
He 

Dm
bore 

G
here on earth 

F
be 

G
fore, 

C
Over Him 

Em
could 

Am
not 

Em
hold a 

F
ny 

G
pow’r. 

C
For though He 

Am
was 

F
slain 

C/G
See: He lives 

Am
a 

G
gain 

C
And death has 

G/B
failed 

Am
the 

G7
Lord to de 

C
vour. 

C
He opens 

Am
life’s 

Dm
door, 

G
He’s what we 

F
live 

G
for. 

C
Because with 

Em
out 

Am
Him 

Em
all is 

F
for 

G
naught. 

C
When your hope 

Am
grows 

F
dim 

C/G
Share your woes 

Am
with 

G
Him 

C
Who with His 

G/B
life’s 

Am
blood 

G7
your soul has 

C
bought. 
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Verse

Verse

Verse

Verse

C
Jesus has 

Am
ri 

Dm
sen 

G
From death’s dark 

F
pri 

G
son 

C
Let one and 

Em
all 

Am
now 

Em
sing and 

F
re 

G
joice. 

C
Let us all 

Am
pro 

F
claim 

C/G
The pow’r of 

Am
His 

G
name 

C
Worshiping 

G/B
God 

Am
with 

G7
one mighty 

C
voice. 

C
Go tell the 

Am
sto 

Dm
ry 

G
of Jesus’ 

F
glo 

G
ry; 

C
To walk in 

Em
His 

Am
steps 

Em
let us 

F
all 

G
strive. 

C
Both shepherd 

Am
and 

F
lamb, 

C/G
Eternal 

Am
I 

G
AM, 

C
And ever 

G/B
more 

Am
He 

G7
shall be a 

C
live. 

C
Lord, let us 

Am
be 

Dm
yours, 

G
let all of 

F
our 

G
chores 

C
ever be 

Em
plea 

Am
sing 

Em
within 

F
your 

G
sight. 

C
You meet all 

Am
our 

F
needs 

C/G
so help us 

Am
do 

G
deeds 

C
which bring us 

G/B
in 

Am
to 

G7
your holy 

C
light. 

C
Waiting and 

Am
yearn 

Dm
ing 

G
For His re 

F
turn 

G
ing 

C
Although we 

Em
know 

Am
not 

Em
when it 

F
will 

G
be 

C
Let Jesus, 

Am
our 

F
Lord 

C/G
Be praised and 

Am
a 

G
dored 

C
By all His 

G/B
chil 

Am
dren 

G7
eternal 

C
ly. 
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