(2) How Firm a Foundation
How firm a foundation Ye saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faith In His excellent word!
What more can He say Than to you He hath said,
To you who for refuge To Jesus have fled?
Fear not; I am with thee; O be not dismayed,
For I am thy God and will still give thee aid.
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, And cause thee to stand,
Upheld by My righteous, Omnipotent hand.
When through fiery trials Thy pathway shall lie,
My grace, all sufficient, Shall be thy supply.
The flames shall not hurt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume And thy gold to refine.
The soul that on Jesus Hath leaned for repose,
I will not, I will not Desert to his foes;
That soul, though all hell Should endeavor to shake,
I'll never, no never, No never forsake!

(3) Rock of Ages
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood,
From Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,
Save from wrath and make me pure.
Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked come to Thee for dress,
Helpless look to Thee for grace;
Foul I to the fountain fly,
Wash me Savior or I die.

Not the labor of my hands,
Can fulfill Thy law's demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears forever flow,
All for sin could not atone;
Thou must save and Thou alone.
While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown
And behold Thee on Thy throne,
Rock of Ages cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee.

(4) The Old Rugged Cross
On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,
The emblem of suff’ring and shame;
And I love that old cross, where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain.
Chorus: So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
Till my trophies at last I lay down.
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
And exchange it some day for a crown.
O the old rugged cross, so despised by the world,
Has a wondrous attraction for me;
For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary.
In the old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,
A wondrous beauty I see;
For 'twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died
To pardon and sanctify me.
To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;
Its shame and reproach gladly bear.
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away,
Where His glory forever I'll share.

(5) Jesus Paid It All
I hear the Savior say,
"Thy strength indeed is small;
Child of weakness watch and pray,
Find in Me thine all in all."
Chorus: Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe.
Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.
Lord, now indeed I find,
Thy pow’r and Thine alone
Can change the leper's spots
And melt the heart of stone.
For nothing good have I,
Whereby Thy grace to claim;
I'll wash my garments white
In the blood of Calv’ry's Lamb.
And when before the throne,
I stand in Him complete;
"Jesus died my soul to save,"
My lips shall still repeat.

(6) Only Trust Him
Come, every soul by sin oppressed–There’s mercy with the Lord,
And He will surely give you rest By trusting in His Word.
Chorus: Only trust Him; only trust Him.
Only trust Him now.
He will save you; He will save you.
He will save you now.
For Jesus shed His precious blood, Rich blessings to bestow;
Plunge now into the crimson flood That washes white as snow.
Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you into rest;
Believe in Him without delay And you are fully blest.

SING
“Shout joyfully to God,
All the earth;
Sing the glory of His name;
Make His praise glorious.”
Psalm 66:1
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(1) Great Is the Lord
Great is the Lord, He is holy and just;
By His power we trust in His love.
Great is the Lord, He is faithful and true;
By His mercy He proves He is love.
Great is the Lord and worthy of glory!
Great is the Lord, and worthy of praise!
Great is the Lord! Now lift up your voice,
Now lift up your voice:
Great is the Lord! Great is the Lord!
Great is the Lord, He is holy and just;
By His power we trust in His love.
Great is the Lord, He is faithful and true;
By His mercy He proves He is love.
Great are You, Lord, and worthy of glory!
Great are You, Lord, and worthy of praise!
Great are You, Lord! I lift up my voice,
I lift up my voice:
Great are You, Lord! Great are You, Lord!

