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How Great Thou Art 
 
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 power throughout the universe displayed. 
 
[Chorus] 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 
 
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 see the brook, and feel the gentle breeze. 
 
[Chorus] 
 
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. 
 
[Chorus] 
 
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 then proclaim: "My God, how great Thou 
art!" 
 
[Chorus] 
 
 

He Will Hold Me Fast 
 
When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold 
me fast; 
When the tempter would prevail, He will hold 
me fast. 
I could never keep my hold through life's 
fearful path; 
For my love is often cold; He must hold me 
fast. 
 
He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 
For my Saviour loves me so, He will hold me 
fast. 
 
Those He saves are His delight, Christ will 
hold me fast; 
Precious in his holy sight, He will hold me 
fast. 
He'll not let my soul be lost; His promises 
shall last; 
Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold 
me fast. 
 
For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold 
me fast; 
Justice has been satisfied; He will hold me 
fast. 
Raised with Him to endless life, He will hold 
me fast 
‘Till our faith is turned to sight, When He 
comes at last! 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
“Man of Sorrows!” what a name 
For the Son of God, who came 
Ruined sinners to reclaim. 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
In my place condemned He stood; 
Sealed my pardon with His blood. 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Guilty, vile, and helpless we; 
Spotless Lamb of God was He; 
“Full atonement!” can it be? 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Lifted up was He to die; 
“It is finished!” was His cry; 
Now in Heav’n exalted high. 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
When He comes, our glorious King, 
All His ransomed home to bring, 
Then anew His song we’ll sing: 
Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
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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 thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Before the Throne 
 
Before the throne of God above, 
I have a strong and 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 heav'n 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 to all my sin. 
Because the 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. 
 
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. 
 


