TO GOD BE THE GLORY

To God be the glory, great things he hath done!
So loved he the world that he gave us his Son,
who yielded his life an atonement for sin,

and opened the lifegate that all may go in.

Refrain:

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

let the earth hear his voice!

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

let the people rejoice!

O come to the Father thru Jesus the Son,

and give him the glory, great things he hath done!

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,
to every believer the promise of God;

the vilest offender who truly believes,

that moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

(Refrain)
Great things he hath taught us, great things he hath done,
and great our rejoicing thru Jesus the Son;
but purer, and higher, and greater will be
our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.

(Refrain)2 times

O LORD, MY ROCK AND MY REDEEMER
VERSE 1

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer
Greatest treasure of my longing soul

My God, like You there is no other

True delight is found in You alone

Your grace, a well too deep to fathom

Your love exceeds the heavens’ reach
Your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom

My highest good and my unending need

VERSE 2

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer
Strong defender of my weary heart

My sword to fight the cruel deceiver
And my shield against his hateful darts
My song when enemies surround me
My hope when tides of sorrow rise

My joy when trials are abounding

Your faithfulness, my refuge in the night

VERSE 3

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer
Gracious Savior of my ruined life

My guilt and cross laid on Your shoulders

In my place You suffered bled and died

You rose, the grave and death are conquered
You broke my bonds of sin and shame

You rose, the grave and death are conquered
You broke my bonds of sin and shame

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer
May all my days bring glory to Your Name
May all my days bring glory to Your Name



BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD ABOVE

Before the throne of God above | have a strong, a perfect plea:
A great High Priest, whose name is Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.

My name is graven on his hands, My name is written on his heart;

| know that while in heaven he stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart
No tongue can bid me thence depart.

When Satan tempts me to despair, And tells me of the guilt within,
Upward | look, and see him there Who made an end of all my sin.

Because a sinless Savior died, My sinful soul is counted free;
For God, the Just, is satisfied

To look on Him and pardon me

To look on Him and pardon me

Chorus: Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Praise the One,
Risen Son of God!

Behold him there, the risen Lamb
My perfect, spotless righteousness,
The great unchangeable | am, The King of glory and of grace!

One with himself, | cannot die

My soul is purchased by his blood
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Savior and my God
With Christ, my Savior and my God

Chorus

One with himself, | cannot die

My soul is purchased by his blood
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Savior and my God
With Christ, my Savior and my God

LORD, | NEED YOU

Lord, | come, | confess

Bowing here | find my rest

Without You | fall apart

You're the One that guides my heart

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You
Every hour | need You

My one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how I need You

Where sin runs deep Your grace is more
Where grace is found is where You are
And where You are, Lord, | am free
Holiness is Christ in me

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You
Every hour | need You

My one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how | need You

When temptation comes my way
When | cannot stand I'll fall on You
Jesus you’re my hope and stay.

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You
Every hour | need You

My one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how | need You

You’re my one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how I need You
You’re my one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how I need You



WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE IN JESUS

What a friend we have in Jesus,
all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry
everything to God in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
all because we do not carry
everything to God in prayer.

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged;
take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful
who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness;
take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden,
cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Savior, still our refuge;

take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do your friends despise, forsake you?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In his arms he'll take and shield you;
you will find a solace there.

O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
all because we do not carry
everything to God in prayer.



