
BEFORE THE THRONE OF GOD ABOVE 

Before the throne of God above   I 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;  

I 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 I 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 I am,   The King of glory and of grace!  

 

One with himself, I 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, I 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 

 

 

BLESSED ASSURANCE 
 
VERSE 1 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.  
 
CHORUS 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long. 
 
VERSE 2 
Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels, descending, bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.  CHORUS 

 
VERSE 3 
Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Savior am happy and blest, 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.  CHORUS 

 
TAG 
This is my song  (4 times) 
 
 



THE WORD IS ALIVE 
 
Looking out from his throne 
the Father of light and of men 
Chose to make himself known 
And show us the way back to Him 
 
Speaking wisdom and truth 
Into the hearts of peasants and kings 
He began to unveil 
The word that would change the course of all things 
With eyes wide open all would see 
 
CHORUS 1 
The word is alive 
And it cuts like the sword through the darkness 
With a message of life to the hopeless and afraid 
Breathing life into all who believe 
 
CHORUS 2 
The word is alive 
And the world and its glories will fade 
But His truth, it will not pass away 
It remains yesterday and forever the same 
The word is alive 
 
Simple strokes on a page 
Eternities, secrets revealed 
Carried on from age to age 
It speaks truth to us even still 
 
And as the rain falls from heaven 
Feeds the earth before it returns 
Lord, let Your word fall on us 
And bring forth the fruit You deserve 
With eyes wide open, let us see 
 
CHORUS 1    CHORUS 2 
CHORUS  1   CHORUS 2 
The word is alive(3 times) 
 

SPEAK O LORD 

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You 
To receive the food of Your Holy Word. 
Take Your truth, plant it deep in us; 
Shape and fashion us in Your likeness, 
That the light of Christ might be seen today 
In our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 
Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us 
All Your purposes for Your glory. 
 
Teach us, Lord, full obedience, 
Holy reverence, true humility; 
Test our thoughts and our attitudes 
In the radiance of Your purity. 
Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see 
Your majestic love and authority. 
Words of pow'r that can never fail— 
Let their truth prevail over unbelief. 
 
Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds; 
Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us— 
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time 
That will echo down through eternity. 
And by grace we'll stand on Your promises, 
And by faith we'll walk as You walk with us. 
Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built 
And the earth is filled with Your glory.  
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



"CHRISTUS VICTOR (AMEN) 
 

O Most High, King of the ages 

Great I am, God of wonders 

By the blood You have redeemed us 

Led us through mighty waters 

Our strength, our song, our sure salvation 
 

CHORUS 1 

Now to the Lamb upon the throne 

Be blessing, honor, glory, power 

For the battle You have won 

Hallelujah! Amen 
 

O Most High, dwelling among us 

Son of man sent for sinners 

By Your blood You have redeemed us 

Spotless Lamb, mighty Savior 

Who lived, who died, who rose victorious 
 

CHORUS 2 

Now to the Lamb upon the throne 

Be blessing, honor, glory, power 

For the battle You have won 

Hallelujah! 

With every tribe and every tongue 

We join the anthem of the angels 

In the triumph of the Son 

Hallelujah! Amen 

 

O Most High, King of the nations 

Robed in praise, crowned with splendor 

On that day who will not tremble? 

When You stand Christ the Victor 

Who was, and is, and is forever 

 

 


