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Amazing Grace!

1. Amazing grace!— how sweet the sound—
that saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,

was blind, but now I see.

2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved,

how precious did that grace appear

the hour I first believed!

3. Thro' many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;

'tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
and grace will lead me home.

4. The Lord has promised good to me,
his Word my hope secures;

he will my shield and portion be,

as long as life endures.

5. And when this flesh and heart shall fail,
and mortal life shall cease,

I shall possess within the veil

a life of joy and peace.

6. When we've been there ten thousand years,
bright shining as the sun,

we've no less days to sing God's praise

than when we've first begun.

I Greet Thee, Who My Sure Redeemer Art (stanzas 1, 2, & 5)

1. I greet thee, who my sure Redeemer art,
my only trust and Savior of my heart,

who pain didst undergo for my poor sake;

I pray thee from our hearts all cares to take.

2. Thou art the King of mercy and of grace,
reigning omnipotent in ev'ry place:

so come, O King, and our whole being sway;
shine on us with the light of thy pure day.

5. Our hope is in no other save in thee;
our faith is built upon thy promise free;
O grant to us such stronger hope and sure
that we can boldly conquer and endure.
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Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Wretched (stanzas 1, 3, & 5)

1. Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
weak and wounded, sick and sore;

Jesus ready stands to save you,

full of pity joined with pow'r:

he is able,

he is able,

he is able,

he is willing; doubt no more;

he is willing; doubt no more.

3. Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
bruised and broken by the fall;
if you tarry till you're better,
you will never come at all:

not the righteous,

not the righteous,

not the righteous—

sinners Jesus came to call;
sinners Jesus came to call.

5. Lo! th'incarnate God, ascended,
pleads the merit of his blood;
venture on him, venture wholly,
let no other trust intrude:

none but Jesus,

none but Jesus,

none but Jesus

can do helpless sinners good,

can do helpless sinners good.
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God, My King, Thy Might Confessing

1. God, my King, thy might confessing,
ever will I bless thy name;

day by day thy throne addressing,

still will I thy praise proclaim.

4. Nor shall fail from mem'ry's treasure
works by love and mercy wrought;
works of love surpassing measure,
works of mercy passing thought.

5. Full of kindness and compassion,
slow to anger, vast in love,

God is good to all creation;

all his works his goodness prove.

6. All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee;
thee shall all thy saints adore.

King supreme shall they confess thee,
and proclaim thy sovereign pow'r.

Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation

1. Christ is made the sure foundation,
Christ the head and cornerstone,
chosen of the Lord and precious,
binding all the church in one;

holy Zion's help forever

and her confidence alone.

2. All that dedicated city,
dearly loved of God on high,
in exultant jubilation

pours perpetual melody;

God the One in Three adoring
in glad hymns eternally.
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3. To this temple, where we call thee,
come, O Lord of hosts today:

with thy wonted loving-kindness
hear thy people as they pray;

and thy fullest benediction

shed within its walls alway.

4. Here vouchsafe to all thy servants
what they ask of thee to gain,

what they gain from thee forever
with the blessed to retain,

and hereafter in thy glory

evermore with thee to reign.

5. Laud and honor to the Father,
laud and honor to the Son,

laud and honor to the Spirit,
ever Three and ever One,

One in might, and One in glory,
while unending ages run.
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Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

1. Come, thou fount of ev'ry blessing,
tune my heart to sing thy grace;
streams of mercy, never ceasing,

call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
sung by flaming tongues above;
praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it,
mount of God's unchanging love.

2. Here I raise my Ebenezer;
hither by thy help I'm come;

and I hope, by thy good pleasure,
safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
wand'ring from the fold of God:
he, to rescue me from danger,
interposed his precious blood.

3. O to grace how great a debtor
daily I'm constrained to be;

let that grace now, like a fetter,
bind my wand'ring heart to thee.
Prone to wander — Lord, I feel it —
prone to leave the God I love;
here's my heart, O take and seal it,
seal it for thy courts above.

Be Thou My Vision

1. Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that thou art -
thou my best thought, by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light.

2. Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word;
I ever with thee and thou with me, Lord;

thou my great Father, I thy true son;

thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one.

3. Be thou my battle shield, sword for my fight;
be thou my dignity, thou my delight,

thou my soul's shelter, thou my high tow'r;

raise thou me heav'n-ward, O Pow'r of my pow'r.

4. Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
thou mine inheritance, now and always:

thou and thou only, first in my heart,

High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art.

5. High King of heaven, my victory won,

may I reach heaven's joys, O bright heav'n's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

still be my vision, O Ruler of all.



