
How Deep The Father's Love For Us 
How deep the Father's love for us 
How vast beyond all measure 
That He should give His only Son 
To make a wretch His treasure 

How great the pain of searing loss 
The Father turns His face away 
As wounds which mar the Chosen One 
Bring many sons to glory 

Behold the man upon a cross 
My sin upon His shoulders 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
Call out among the scoffers 

It was my sin that held Him there 
Until it was accomplished 
His dying breath has brought me life 
I know that it is finished 

I will not boast in anything 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ 
His death and resurrection 

Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer 
But this I know with all my heart 
His wounds have paid my ransom (x2) 



Christ Our Hope In Life And Death 

What is our hope in life and death? 
Christ alone, Christ alone 
What is our only confidence? 
That our souls to Him belong 

Who holds our days within His hand? 
What comes, apart from His command? 
And what will keep us to the end? 
The love of Christ, in which we stand 

Chorus 
O sing hallelujah! 
Our hope springs eternal 
O sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess 
Christ our hope in life and death 

What truth can calm the troubled soul? 
God is good, God is good 
Where is His grace and goodness known? 
In our great Redeemer's blood 

Who holds our faith when fears arise? 
Who stands above the stormy trial? 
Who sends the waves that bring us night 
Unto the shore, the rock of Christ? 

Chorus 

Unto the grave, what will we sing? 
"Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!" 
And what reward will heaven bring? 
Everlasting life with Him 

There we will rise to meet the Lord 
Then sin and death will be destroyed 
And we will feast in endless joy 
When Christ is ours forevermore 

Chorus x2 


