
#12:       Exalt the Lord, His Praise Proclaim 

1. Exalt the Lord, his praise proclaim; 
all ye his servants, praise his name, 
who in the Lord's house ever stand 
and humbly serve at his command. 
The Lord is good, his praise proclaim; 
since it is pleasant, praise his name; 
his people for his own he takes 
and his peculiar treasure makes. 

2. I know the Lord is high in state, 
above all gods our Lord is great; 
the Lord performs what he decrees, 
in heav'n and earth, in depths and seas. 
He makes the vapors to ascend 
in clouds from earth's remotest end; 
the lightnings flash at his command; 
he holds the tempest in his hand. 

3. Exalt the Lord, his praise proclaim; 
all ye his servants, praise his name, 
who in the Lord's house ever stand 
and humbly serve at his command. 
Forever praise and bless his name, 
and in the church his praise proclaim; 
in Zion is his dwelling place; 
praise ye the Lord, show forth his grace. 

 

 

 

 

 

#305:     Arise, My Soul, Arise 

1. Arise, my soul, arise, 
shake off your guilty fears: 
the bleeding Sacrifice 
in my behalf appears: 
before the throne my Surety stands, 
before the throne my Surety stands, 
my name is written on his hands. 

2. He ever lives above, 
for me to intercede, 
his all-redeeming love, 
his precious blood to plead; 
his blood atoned for ev'ry race, 
his blood atoned for ev'ry race, 
and sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3. Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
received on Calvary; 
they pour effectual prayers, 
they strongly plead for me. 
"Forgive him, O forgive," they cry, 
"Forgive him, O forgive," they cry, 
"nor let that ransomed sinner die!" 

4. My God is reconciled; 
his pard'ning voice I hear; 
he owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear; 
with confidence I now draw nigh, 
with confidence I now draw nigh, 
and "Father, Abba, Father!" cry. 

 

 

 

#353:     I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord 

1. I love thy kingdom, Lord, 
the house of thine abode, 
the church our blest Redeemer saved 
with his own precious blood. 

2. I love thy church, O God: 
her walls before thee stand, 
dear as the apple of thine eye, 
and graven on thy hand. 

3. For her my tears shall fall, 
for her my prayers ascend; 
to her my cares and toils be giv'n, 
till toils and cares shall end. 

4. Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heav'nly ways, 
her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
her hymns of love and praise. 

5. Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Savior and our King, 
thy hand from ev'ry snare and foe 
shall great deliv'rance bring. 

6. Sure as thy truth shall last, 
to Zion shall be giv'n 
the brightest glories earth can yield, 
and brighter bliss of heav'n. 

 

 

 

 

 

#522:     My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less (stanzas 1, 3, & 4) 

1. My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus' blood and righteousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
but wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

Refrain: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
all other ground is sinking sand. 

3. His oath, his covenant, his blood 
support me in the whelming flood; 
when all around my soul gives way, 
he then is all my hope and stay. [Refrain] 

4. When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
O may I then in him be found; 
dressed in his righteousness alone, 
faultless to stand before the throne. [Refrain] 
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#76:     Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven 

1. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 
to his feet your tribute bring; 
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
who, like me, his praise should sing? 
Praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
praise the everlasting King. 

2. Praise him for his grace and favor 
to our fathers in distress; 
praise him, still the same forever, 
slow to chide and swift to bless; 
praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
glorious in his faithfulness. 

3. Father-like, he tends and spares us; 
well our feeble frame he knows; 
in his hands he gently bears us, 
rescues us from all our foes; 
praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
widely as his mercy goes. 

4. Frail as summer's flow'r we flourish, 
blows the wind and it is gone; 
but while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on. 
Praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
praise the High Eternal One. 

5. Angels, help us to adore him; 
you behold him face to face; 
sun and moon, bow down before him, 
dwellers all in time and space, 
praise him, praise him, 
praise him, praise him, 
praise with us the God of grace. 

 

 

 

 

 

#520:   Jesus, Thy Blood and Righteousness 

1. Jesus, thy blood and righteousness 
my beauty are, my glorious dress; 
'midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
with joy shall I lift up my head. 

2. Bold shall I stand in thy great day; 
for who aught to my charge shall lay? 
fully absolved through these I am 
from sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 

3. When from the dust of death I rise 
to claim my mansion in the skies, 
ev'n then this shall be all my plea, 
Jesus hath lived, hath died, for me. 

4. Jesus, be endless praise to thee, 
whose boundless mercy hath for me - 
for me a full atonement made, 
an everlasting ransom paid. 

5. O let the dead now hear thy voice; 
now bid thy banished ones rejoice; 
their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, thy blood and righteousness. 

 

 

 

#302:   Come, Christians, Join to Sing 

1. Come, Christians, join to sing 
Alleluia! Amen! 
loud praise to Christ our King; 
Alleluia! Amen! 
let all, with heart and voice, 
before his throne rejoice; 
praise is his gracious choice. 
Alleluia! Amen! 

2. Come, lift your hearts on high, 
Alleluia! Amen! 
let praises fill the sky; 
Alleluia! Amen! 
he is our Guide and Friend; 
to us he’ll condescend; 
his love shall never end. 
Alleluia! Amen! 

3. Praise yet our Christ again, 
Alleluia! Amen! 
life shall not end the strain; 
Alleluia! Amen! 
on heaven’s blissful shore, 
his goodness we’ll adore, 
singing forevermore, 
"Alleluia! Amen!” 

 

 

 

 

 

#598:   Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah 

1. Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, 
pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 
hold me with thy pow'rful hand; 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
feed me till I want no more, 
feed me till I want no more. 

2. Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing stream doth flow; 
let the fire and cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through; 
strong Deliv'rer, strong Deliv'rer, 
be thou still my strength and shield, 
be thou still my strength and shield. 

3. When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
bid my anxious fears subside; 
Death of death, and hell's Destruction, 
land me safe on Canaan's side; 
songs of praises, songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee, 
I will ever give to thee. 
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