
 

    

  

Anthem:  “Jesus Paid It All”                                                                Music by John T. Grape (1835-1915) 

Words by Elvina M. Hall (1820-1889)          Arranged by Robert Sterling 

 

     “Come now, let us reason together,” says the Lord, “Though your sins are like scarlet, they shall be  

               as white as snow; though they are red as crimson, they shall be like wool.”  Isaiah 1:18 

In his book Amazing Grace, Kenneth Osbeck wrote of the story behind the words and music of the well-known 

hymn “Jesus Paid It All.” 

 

     Mrs. Hall wrote these words one Sunday morning while seated in the choir loft of the Monument Street    

    Methodist Church in Baltimore, Maryland, supposedly listening to the sermon by her pastor, the Rev.  

    George Schrick.   

One can only imagine Mrs. Hall’s explanation in her conversation with Rev. Schrick following the service when 

she gave him the words she had written on a flyleaf of a hymnal because she had no other paper on which to 

write.  Author Osbeck provided the following account of what took place after Rev. Schrick received Mrs. Hall’s 

written words:  

 

     The pastor recalled that the church organist, John Grape, had just previously given him a copy of a new  

     tune that he had composed, which he had titled “All to Christ I Owe.”  To the amazement of all, they soon  

     discovered that John Grape’s tune fit perfectly with Elvina Hall’s words scribbled on the flyleaf page of the  

     hymnal. 

“He himself bore our sins in his body on the tree, so that we might die to sins and live for  

righteousness; by his wounds you have been healed.”  I Peter 2:24 

Prayer:  Lord, I recognize that my soul is stained by my sinful nature, yet I am washed and made clean when 

I repent and pray. Jesus made this possible. Jesus paid the ransom for my soul, and I owe all to Jesus.  Amen   

 

 

                                   

Anthem Text  

I hear the Savior say, “Thy strength indeed is small. 

Child of weakness, watch and pray.  Find in me thine all in all.” 

Refrain    Jesus paid it all.  All to Him I owe. 

                 Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow. 

 

For nothing good have I whereby Thy grace to claim. 

I’ll wash my garments white in the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. 

Refrain   Jesus paid it all.  All to Him I owe. 

                Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow.  

 

And when before the throne I stand in Him complete, 

“Jesus died my soul to save,” my lips shall still repeat. 

Refrain   Jesus paid it all.  All to Him I owe. 

                Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow.  
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