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#164: O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

1. O for a thousand tongues to sing
my great Redeemer's praise,

the glories of my God and King,
the triumphs of his grace.

2. My gracious Master and my God,
assist me to proclaim,

to spread through all the earth abroad
the honors of thy name.

3. Jesus, the name that charms our fears,
that bids our sorrows cease;

'tis music in the sinner's ears,

'tis life and health and peace.

4. He breaks the pow'r of reigning sin,
he sets the pris'ner free;

his blood can make the foulest clean,
his blood availed for me.

5. He speaks and, list'ning to his voice,
new life the dead receive;

the mournful, broken hearts rejoice;
the humble poor believe.

6. Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
your loosen'd tongues employ;

ye blind, behold your Savior come;

and leap, ye lame, for joy.

#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.

#642:

#486:

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;
1 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.

God, Be Merciful to Me (stanzas 1, 2, 3, & 5)

1. God, be merciful to me,

on thy grace I rest my plea;
plenteous in compassion thou,

blot out my transgressions now;
wash me, make me pure within,
cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin.

2. My transgressions I confess,
grief and guilt my soul oppress;
I have sinned against thy grace
and provoked thee to thy face;

I confess thy judgment just,
speechless, I thy mercy trust.

3.1 am evil, born in sin;

thou desirest truth within.

thou alone my Savior art,

teach thy wisdom to my heart;
make me pure, thy grace bestow,
wash me whiter than the snow.

5. Gracious God, my heart renew,
make my spirit right and true;
cast me not away from thee,

let thy Spirit dwell in me;

thy salvation's joy impart,
steadfast make my willing heart.



#125:

#518:
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Let All Things Now Living

1. Let all things now living a song of thanksgiving
To God the Creator triumphantly raise,

Who fashioned and made us, protected and stayed us,
Who guides us and leads to the end of our days.

His banners are o'er us, His light goes before us,

A pillar of fire shining forth in the night,

Til shadows have vanished and darkness is banished,
As forward we travel from light into light.

#94:

2. His law He enforces: the stars in their courses,
The sun in its orbit, obediently shine;

The hills and the mountains, the rivers and fountains,
The deeps of the ocean proclaim Him divine,

We too should be voicing our love and rejoicing,
With glad adoration a song let us raise,

Til all things now living unite in thanksgiving

To God in the highest, hosanna and praise.

Christ, of All My Hopes the Ground

1. Christ, of all my hopes the ground,
Christ, the spring of all my joy,

still in you may I be found,

still for you my pow'rs employ,

still for you my pow'rs employ.

#689:

2. Let your love my heart inflame;
keep your fear before my sight;
be your praise my highest aim;
be your smile my chief delight,
be your smile my chief delight.

3. Fountain of o'erflowing grace,
freely from your fullness give;
till I close my earthly race,

may I prove it "Christ to live,"
may I prove it "Christ to live."

4. Firmly trusting in your blood,
nothing shall my heart confound;
safely I shall pass the flood,
safely reach Immanuel's ground,
safely reach Immanuel's ground.

5. Thus, O thus, an entrance give
to the land of cloudless sky;
having known it "Christ to live,"
let me know it "gain to die,"
let me know it "gain to die."

How Firm a Foundation (stanzas 1, 2, 3, 4, & 5)

1. How firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord,
is laid for your faith in his excellent Word!

What more can he say than to you he has said,

to you who for refuge to Jesus have fled?

2. "Fear not, I am with you, O be not dismayed;

for I am your God, and will still give you aid;

I'll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand,
upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

3. "When through the deep waters I call you to go,
the rivers of sorrow shall not overflow;

for I will be with you, your troubles to bless,

and sanctify to you your deepest distress.

4. "When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie,
my grace, all-sufficient, shall be your supply;

the flame shall not hurt you; I only design

your dross to consume and your gold to refine.

5. "E'en down to old age all my people shall prove
my sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;

and when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

Be Still, My Soul

1. Be still, my soul: the Lord is on your side;
bear patiently the cross of grief or pain;

leave to your God to order and provide;

in ev'ry change he faithful will remain.

Be still, my soul: your best, your heav'nly Friend
through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.

2. Be still, my soul: your God will undertake

to guide the future as he has the past.

Your hope, your confidence let nothing shake;
all now mysterious shall be bright at last.

Be still, my soul: the waves and winds still know
his voice who ruled them while he dwelt below.

3. Be still, my soul: when dearest friends depart,
and all is darkened in the vale of tears,

then shall you better know his love, his heart,
who comes to soothe your sorrow and your fears.
Be still, my soul: your Jesus can repay

from his own fullness all he takes away.

4. Be still, my soul: the hour is hast'ning on
when we shall be forever with the Lord,

when disappointment, grief, and fear are gone,
sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored.

Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past,
all safe and blessed we shall meet at last.



