Near The Cross
“God forbid that I should boast except in the cross of our Lord Jesus Christ…” Galatians 6:14 (NKJV)
There’s something sacred about the songs that shaped our earliest memories of church. Near the Cross is one of those hymns that brings us back to a moment when hymnals were tucked in the back of every pew and the song leader would say, “Turn to page 135,” and the congregation would rise to sing “Power in the Blood” or “Are You Washed in the Blood?”
These songs weren’t just melodies—they were a testimony of hope all wrapped into verses we’d carry in our hearts long after the final “Amen.” Near the Cross echoes from that era, but its message is just as powerful today as it was then.
At its heart, Near the Cross is a prayer. A prayer of humility. A prayer of remembrance. A prayer that says, “Jesus, don’t let me forget what You did for me. Don’t let me wander too far from the place where mercy met my mess. Keep me near the cross.”
The cross is more than a symbol—it’s the centerpiece of our faith. It’s where shame is exchanged for grace. It’s where death was defeated and hope was born. As the song says, 
“Keep me near the cross, oh so near the cross. All my shame fades away with the price You paid.” 
What a reminder that no matter what we face in life, in ministry, or in the world, we are anchored by the finished work of Jesus.
One of the most moving parts of the song is the bridge that reminds us of those sacred hymns:
“Oh, the blood washes white as snow, oh the blood, that crimson flow. Oh, the blood rescues my soul—oh Jesus, oh Jesus, sweetest name I know.”
These words take us straight to the foot of Calvary. We remember that His blood didn’t just drip—it flowed. And it still flows. The same blood that covered sin over 2,000 years ago still cleanses today. It reaches the broken, the weary, the ashamed. It rescues souls.
And yet, Near the Cross doesn’t just look back—it points us forward. The final verse gives us a glimpse of our future:
“Heaven’s my home, it won’t be long. Keep me near the cross.”
This life is temporary, but eternity is secure. The same cross that covers us now is the same cross that opened the door to our forever home—where the streets are transparent gold, where the gates are made of pearl, and where we’ll finally see the One with nail-pierced hands who died to set us free.
So today, whether your heart feels heavy or light, whether you’re in a season of joy or struggle, let this be your prayer:
“Keep me near the cross”.
Let the cross be the lens through which you view your life, your purpose, and your calling. When you lose sight of who you are—or whose you are—return to the foot of the cross. It is there that identity is restored, forgiveness is given, and everlasting hope is found.
The name of Jesus is the sweetest name our hearts will ever know.

