How Great Thou Art #8

Verse 1

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds thy hands have made,
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,

Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed:
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:
How great thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:
How great thou art, how great thou art!

Verse 2

When through the woods and forest glades I wander
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:

How great thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:

How great thou art, how great thou art!

Verse 3

And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,
Sent him to die, I scarce can take it in,

That on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:
How great thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:
How great thou art, how great thou art!

Verse 4

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration,

And there proclaim, “My God, how great thou art.”
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:

How great thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:

How great thou art, how great thou art!

In Christ Alone

Verse 1

In Christ alone my hope is found,

He is my light, my strength, my song;
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground,

firm through the fiercest drought and storm.

What heights of love, what depths of peace,
when fears are stilled, when strivings cease.
My Comforter, my All in All,

here in the love of Christ I stand.

Verse 2

In Christ alone, who took on flesh,
fullness of God in helpless babe!
This gift of love and righteousness,
scorned by the ones He came to save.
Till on that cross as Jesus died,

the wrath of God was satisfied.

For ev’ry sin on Him was laid;

Here in the death of Christ I live.

Verse 3

There in the ground His body lay,

Light of the world by darkness slain;
Then, bursting forth in glorious Day,

up from the grave He rose again!

And as He stands in victory,

sin's curse has lost its grip on me;

For I am His and He is mine,

bought with the precious blood of Christ.

Verse 4

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

this is the pow’r of Christ in me;
From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No pow’r of hell, no scheme of man,
can ever pluck me from His hand;
Till He returns or calls me home,
here in the pow’r of Christ I'll stand!
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Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee #11

Verse 1

Joyful, joyful, we adore thee, God of glory, Lord of love;
Hearts unfold like flow’rs before thee, op’ning to the sun
above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, drive the dark of doubt
away;

Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day.

Verse 2

All thy works with joy surround thee, earth and heav’n reflect
thy rays,

Stars and angels sing around thee, center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain, flowery meadow, flashing
sea,

Chanting bird and flowing fountain, call us to rejoice in thee.

Verse 3

Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blest,
Wellspring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest!
Thou our Father, Christ our brother, all who live in love are
thing;

Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine.

Verse 4

Mortals, join the happy chorus which the morning stars began;
Love divine is reigning o’er us, joining all within its span.
Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife;
Joyful music leads us sunward in the triumph song of life.
Amen.



