19 Maptiov 2014

“In Christ alone - Ztov XpLoT6 p6vo”
/ Meuntovoia
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oTi¢ 11:00 oto Awadiktuakd Padldpwvo Pemptousia FM otnv ekmnounr «NewTepa
Movuolkd PebpaTta», akoboTe TO TPayoLuOL «In Christ alone - Xtov Xplotd pévo» TOL
Punk ouvykpotiuatoc «Owl City». Méoa amd Toug OT(YOuGC TOL MEPLYPAPETAL N
eAnida kal n moapnyopld, mov unopel va AvTAACEL 0 GUYXPOVOG KOLPOAOMUEVOG KO
KTIEQOPTLOMEVOC» GvOpwtmoG amd tnv apapTia, péoa amnd To MPOCWTo Tou XPLaToD.

«ZTOV XpLoTO PUOVOo»

2tov XpLotd uévo, £xeL Bpebel n eAnida pov
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E{vat To @w¢ pov, n d0vaun pov, To TPAYoLSL Hov
AuTOC 0 akpoywvilaiog AiBog, oteped £€da@og
2Ta0EPOC HEoa oTNY Mo dypLa Enpaocia kKol KaTalyda

Tu Oyn aydnng, Tt B&ON €pivng

Otav oL p6BoL avaoTéAAoVTAL, 6TOV OL IPOOTIABELEC TTIOOLVY
O napnyopnTAC Hov, OA0 hou To £lvat

ESW otnv aydmnn tov XpLotold OTEKOPAL

Ekel oto YWua ov To cwua Tov BpEOnke

To ®WC T™NG oLkovEYNG amd To oKATOC £0PAyn

Ma va ekpayel eunmpdc TNV Aaunpn HEPA

MNdvw amnd Tov TAPo onKWONKe Eava!

Kot kaBw¢ Eke{vog 0TEKEL VIKNTAG

H katdpa TG apapTiog Emaye va €XEL EMpPPON EMAVW LoV
Muag kot eyw elpat 8ikdc Tou kat Ekelvog glvat d1kOG pov

OAa e€ayopdotnkav e TO MOAVTLUO al{pa Tov XpLoToL

Kauid evoxri otnv Zwn, Kavévac eoBoc oto BAvaTo
AuTtA €lval n 60vaun Tov Xplotol o€ Epéva
Amé Tto MPWTO KAQPa TNG CWNAC HEXPL TNV TeAevTala ov Tvon

O XpLotdg opiCel TO MEMPWHUEVO OV



Koaptd d0vaun tng kéAaong, kavéva (60¢ avBpwrmov
Mmopel moTé va pe padrioel 6o elpal ota xépla Tou
MéxpL va Eavayuploel A va Pe KAAETEL omtiTL

E&W otnv d0vaun tov XplotoL Ba oTabw.

«In Christ Alone»

In Christ alone, my hope is found

He is my light, my strength, my song

This cornerstone, this solid ground

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My comforter, my all-in-all

Here in the love of Christ | stand

There in the ground His body lay

Light of the world by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious day

Up from the grave He rose again!

And as He stands in victory

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me

For | am His and He is mine

Bought with the precious blood of Christ

No qguilt in life, no fear in death

This is the power of Christ in me
From life’s first cry to final breath
Jesus commands my destiny

No power of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
Till He returns or calls me home
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand



