
#81:        O Love of God, How Strong and True (stanzas 1, 3, & 4)  

1. O love of God, how strong and true! 
eternal and yet ever new, 
uncomprehended and unbought, 
beyond all knowledge and all thought! 
O love of God, how deep and great, 
far deeper than man's deepest hate; 
self-fed, self-kindled like the light, 
changeless, eternal, infinite. 

3. We read you best in him who came 
to bear for us the cross of shame; 
sent by the Father from on high, 
our life to live, our death to die. 
We read your pow'r to bless and save, 
e'en in the darkness of the grave; 
still more in resurrection light 
we read the fulness of your might. 

4. O love of God, our shield and stay 
through all the perils of our way! 
Eternal love, in you we rest, 
forever safe, forever blest. 
We will exalt you, God and King, 
and we will ever praise your name; 
we will extol you ev'ry day, 
and evermore your praise proclaim. 

 

 

 

 

 

#520:      Jesus, Thy Blood and Righteousness (stanzas 1, 2, 3, & 5)  

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. 

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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#645:      Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee  

1. Jesus, the very thought of thee 
with sweetness fills my breast; 
but sweeter far thy face to see, 
and in thy presence rest. 

2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
nor can the mem'ry find, 
a sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Savior of mankind. 

3. O Hope of ev'ry contrite heart, 
O Joy of all the meek, 
to those who fall, how kind thou art! 
How good to those who seek! 

4. But what to those who find? Ah, this 
nor tongue nor pen can show: 
the love of Jesus, what it is 
none but his loved ones know. 

5. Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
as thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be thou our glory now, 
and through eternity. 

 

 

 

 

 

#469:       How Sweet and Awesome Is the Place (stanzas 1, 3, 5, & 6)  

1. How sweet and awesome is the place 
with Christ within the doors, 
while everlasting love displays 
the choicest of her stores. 

3. "Why was I made to hear your voice, 
and enter while there's room, 
when thousands make a wretched choice, 
and rather starve than come?" 

5. Pity the nations, O our God, 
constrain the earth to come; 
send your victorious Word abroad, 
and bring the strangers home. 

6. We long to see your churches full, 
that all the chosen race 
may, with one voice and heart and soul, 
sing your redeeming grace. 
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#97:     We Praise You, O God, Our Redeemer, Creator  

1. We praise you, O God, our Redeemer, Creator, 
in grateful devotion our tribute we bring. 
We lay it before you, we kneel and adore you; 
we bless your holy name, glad praises we sing. 

2. We worship you, God of our fathers, we bless you; 
through life's storm and tempest our Guide you have been. 
When perils o'ertake us, escape you will make us, 
and with your help, O Lord, our battles we win. 

3. With voices united our praises we offer, 
to you, great Jehovah, glad anthems we raise. 
Your strong arm will guide us, our God is beside us, 
to you, our great Redeemer, forever be praise. 

 

 

 

 

 

#308:    Jesus Paid It All 

1. I hear the Savior say, 
"Your strength indeed is small, 
child of weakness, watch and pray, 
find in me your 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. 

2. Lord, now indeed I find 
your power, and yours alone, 
can change the leper's spots, 
and melt the heart of stone. [Refrain] 

3. For nothing good have I 
whereby your grace to claim — 
I'll wash my garments white 
in the blood of Calv'ry's lamb. [Refrain] 

4. And when, before the throne, 
I stand in him complete, 
"Jesus died my soul to save," 
my lips shall still repeat. [Refrain] 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

#565:   All for Jesus!  

1. All for Jesus! All for Jesus! 
All my being’s ransomed pow'rs: 
all my thoughts and words and doings, 
all my days and all my hours. 

2. Let my hands perform his bidding, 
let my feet run in his ways; 
let my eyes see Jesus only, 
let my lips speak forth his praise. 

3. Worldlings prize their gems of beauty, 
cling to gilded toys of dust, 
boast of wealth and fame and pleasure; 
only Jesus will I trust. 

4. Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, 
I’ve lost sight of all beside; 
so enchained my spirit’s vision, 
looking at the Crucified. 

5. O what wonder! how amazing! 
Jesus, glorious King of kings, 
deigns to call me his beloved, 
lets me rest beneath His wings. 

 

 

 

 

 

#460:   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. 
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