
“Jesus Messiah”

He became sin, who knew no sin
That we might become His righteousness
He humbled himself and carried the cross
Love so amazing, love so amazing

Jesus Messiah, name above all names
Blessed redeemer, Emmanuel
The rescue for sinners, the ransom from Heaven
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all

His body the bread, his blood the wine
Broken and poured out all for love
The whole earth trembled, and the veil was torn
Love so amazing, love so amazing, yeah

Jesus Messiah, name above all names
Blessed redeemer, Emmanuel
The rescue for sinners, the ransom from Heaven
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all

All our hope is in You, all our hope is in You
All the glory to You, God, the light of the world

Jesus Messiah, name above all names
Blessed redeemer, Emmanuel
The rescue for sinners, the ransom from Heaven
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all

Jesus Messiah, Lord of all
You're the Lord of all
The Lord of all  



“Christ the Sure and Steady Anchor”

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
In the fury of the storm;
When the winds of doubt blow through me,
And my sails have all been torn.
In the suffering, in the sorrow,
When my sinking hopes are few;
I will hold fast to the anchor,
It will never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
While the tempest rages on;
When temptation claims the battle,
And it seems the night has won.
Deeper still then goes the anchor,
Though I justly stand accused;
I will hold fast to the anchor,
It shall never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
Through the floods of unbelief;
Hopeless somehow, O my soul, now,
Lift your eyes to Calvary.
This my ballast of assurance,
See his love forever proved.
I will hold fast to the anchor,
It will never be removed.

Christ the sure and steady anchor,
As we face the wave of death;
When these trials give way to glory,
As we draw our final breath.
We will cross that great horizon,
Clouds behind and life secure;
And the calm will be the better,
For the storms that we endure.

Christ the sure of our salvation,
Ever faithful, ever true!
We will hold fast to the anchor,
It shall never be removed. 



“It Is Well”

When peace, like a river, 
attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, 
Thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul

It is well (it is well) 
with my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul

Though Satan should buffet, 
though trials should come, 
Let this blessed assurance control, 
That Christ has regarded 
my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

It is well (it is well) 
with my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul

My sin, oh the bliss 
of this glorious thought! 
My sin, not in part but the whole, 
Is nailed to the cross, 
and I bear it no more, 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

It is well (it is well) 
with my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul

And Lord haste the day 
when the faith shall be sight, 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll; 
The trump shall resound, 
and the Lord shall descend, 
Even so, it is well with my soul.

It is well (it is well) 
with my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul


