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throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy and 
find grace for help at the time of our need.”
Hebrews 4:14-16
 
BOLDLY I APPROACH

By grace alone somehow I stand
Where even angels fear to tread
Invited by redeeming love
Before the throne of God above
He pulls me close with nail-scarred hands
Into His everlasting arms

When condemnation grips my heart
And Satan tempts me to despair
I hear the voice that scatters fear
The Great I Am the Lord is here
O praise the One who fights for me
And shields my soul eternally

Boldly I approach Your throne
Blameless now I’m running home
By Your blood I come welcomed as Your own
Into the arms of majesty

Behold the bright and risen Son
More beauty than this world has known
I’m face to face with Love Himself
His perfect spotless righteousness
A thousand years a thousand tongues
Are not enough to sing His praise

This is the art of celebration
Knowing we’re free from condemnation
O praise the One praise the One
Who made an end to all my sin
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THURSDAY  REVELATION 5

“13 And every created thing which is in heaven and on the earth and 
under the earth and on the sea, and all things in them, I heard saying, 
“To Him who sits on the throne, and to the Lamb, be blessing and 
honor and glory and dominion forever and ever.”
Revelation 5:13

WHEN THE STARS BURN DOWN

When the stars burn down
And the earth wears out
And we stand before the throne
With the witnesses who have gone before
We will rise and all applaud

Singing blessing and honor
And glory and power
Forever to our God

MONDAY  PSALM 42

“1 As the deer pants for the water brooks, So my soul pants for You, God. 
2 My soul thirsts for God, for the living God; When shall I come and ap-
pear before God? 3 My tears have been my food day and night, While 
they say to me all day long, “Where is your God?” 4 I remember these 
things and pour out my soul within me. For I used to go over with the 
multitude and walk them to the house of God, With a voice of joy and 
thanksgiving, a multitude celebrating a festival.”
Psalm 42:1-4

AS THE DEER

As the deer panteth for the water
So my soul longeth after Thee
You alone are my heart’s desire
And I long to worship Thee

You alone are my strength my shield
To You alone may my spirit yield
You alone are my heart’s desire
And I long to worship Thee

You’re my friend and You are my brother
Even though You are a King
I love You more than any other
So much more than anything

I want You more than gold or silver
Only You can satisfy
You alone are the real joygiver
And the apple of my eye
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TUESDAY  HEBREWS 12

“1 Therefore, since we have so great a cloud of witnesses surrounding 
us, let us also lay aside every encumbrance and the sin which so easily 
entangles us, and let us run with endurance the race that is set before 
us, 2 fixing our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of faith, who 
for the joy set before Him endured the cross, despising the shame, 
and has sat down at the right hand of the throne of God.”
Hebrews 12:1,2

BE THOU MY VISION

Be Thou my vision
O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me
Save that Thou art
Thou my best thought
By day or by night
Waking or sleeping
Thy presence my light

Be Thou my wisdom
And Thou my true Word
I ever with Thee
And Thou with me Lord
Thou my great Father
I Thy true son
Thou in me dwelling
And I with Thee one

Riches I heed not
Nor man’s empty praise
Thou mine inheritance
Now and always
Thou and Thou only
Be first in my heart
High King of heaven
My treasure Thou art

High King of heaven
When vict’ry is won
May I reach heaven’s joys
O bright heaven’s Sun
Heart of my own heart
Whatever befall
Still be my vision
O Ruler of all
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WEDNESDAY  HEBREWS 4

“14 Therefore, since we have a great high priest who has passed 
through the heavens, Jesus the Son of God, let’s hold firmly to our 
confession. 15 For we do not have a high priest who cannot sym-
pathize with our weaknesses, but One who has been tempted in all 
things just as we are, yet without sin. 16 Therefore let’s approach the 



Singing blessing and honor
And glory and power
Forever to our God

When the hands of time wind fully down
And the earth is rolled up like a scroll
The trumpets will call
And the world will fall
To its knees as we all go home

Star of the morning
Light of salvation, majesty
God of all mysteries
Lord of the universe
Righteous King

There will come a day standing face to face
In a moment we will be like Him
He will wipe our eyes dry
Take us up to His side
And forever we will be His
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FRIDAY  PSALM 95

“6 Come, let’s worship and bow down, let’s kneel before the LORD 
our Maker. 7 For He is our God, and we are the people of His pasture 
and the sheep of His hand.”
Psalm 95:6,7

COME LET US WORSHIP AND BOW DOWN

Come let us worship and bow down
Let us kneel before the Lord
Our God our Maker
Come let us worship and bow down
Let us kneel before the Lord
Our God our Maker

For He is our God
And we are the people of His pasture
And the sheep of His hand
Just the sheep of His hand

CCLI Song # 27329 Dave Doherty © 1980 Universal Music - Brentwood Benson Publishing 
(Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.) For use solely with the SongSelect® 
Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com CCLI License # 3001880

SATURDAY   LAMENTATIONS 3

“18 So I say, “My strength has perished, and so has my hope from 
the LORD.” Hope of Relief in God’s Mercy 19 Remember my affliction 
and my wandering, the wormwood and bitterness. 20 Surely my soul 
remembers and is bowed down within me. 21 This I recall to my mind,
Therefore I have hope. 22 The LORD’S lovingkindnesses indeed 
never cease, For His compassions never fail. 23 They are new every 

morning; Great is Your faithfulness.”
Lamentations 3:18-23

GREAT IS THY FAITHFULNESS

Great is Thy faithfulness
O God my Father
There is no shadow
Of turning with Thee
Thou changest not
Thy compassions they fail not
As Thou hast been
Thou forever wilt be

Summer and winter
And springtime and harvest
Sun moon and stars
In their courses above
Join with all nature
In manifold witness
To Thy great faithfulness
Mercy and love

Great is Thy faithfulness
Great is Thy faithfulness
Morning by morning
New mercies I see
All I have needed
Thy hand hath provided
Great is Thy faithfulness
Lord unto me

Pardon for sin
And a peace that endureth
Thy own dear presence
To cheer and to guide
Strength for today
And bright hope for tomorrow
Blessings all mine
With ten thousand beside
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SUNDAY  REVELATION 5
“11 Then I looked, and I heard the voices of many angels around the 
throne and the living creatures and the elders; and the number of 
them was myriads of myriads, and thousands of thousands, 12 say-
ing with a loud voice, “Worthy is the Lamb that was slaughtered to 
receive power, wealth, wisdom, might, honor, glory, and blessing.” 13 
And I heard every created thing which is in heaven, or on the earth, 
or under the earth, or on the sea, and all the things in them, saying, 
“To Him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb be the blessing, the 
honor, the glory, and the dominion forever and ever.”
Revelation 5:11-13
 

O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING

Oh for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise
The glories of my God and King
The triumphs of His grace

My gracious Master and my God
Assist me to proclaim
To spread through all the earth abroad
The honors of Thy name

So come on and sing out
Let our anthem grow loud
There is one great love Jesus

Jesus the name that charms our fears
That bids our sorrows cease
‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears
‘Tis life and health and peace

He breaks the pow’r of canceled sin
He sets the pris’ner free
His blood can make the foulest clean
His blood availed for me

Charles Wesley, the greatest hymn-writer in Methodist history, 
wrote over six thousand hymns, some of which have attained the first 
rank in English hymnody. He and his brother, John Wesley, admitted 
that they made more converts through their hymns than through their 
preaching.

Charles Wesley usually celebrated each anniversary of his birthday 
by writing a hymn of praise to God. Little wonder, therefore, that the 
first anniversary of his conversion, his spiritual birthday, should be cel-
ebrated by one of the most helpful hymns in use among Methodists.
The opening line of the hymn, “O for a thousand tongues to sing,” is 
reminiscent of a remark of praise to God, once uttered to Wesley by 
Peter Border : “Had I a thousand tongues, I would praise Him with 
them all.”

When Charles Wesley was converted he had been ill in bed for some 
time, and the fear of death had often come into his mind. On Sun-
day, May 21, 1738, his brother and some friends came in and sang 
a hymn. After they went out he prayed alone for some time. In his 
journal we read: “I was composing myself to sleep in quietness and 
peace when I heard one come in and say, In the name of Jesus of Naz-
areth, arise, and believe, and thou shalt be healed of all thine infirmi-
ties. The words struck me to the heart. I lay musing and trembling. 
With a strange palpitation of heart, I said, yet feared to say, I believe, 
I believe ! ” These memories he has woven into that wonderful third 
verse of the hymn: 
“Jesus! the name that charms our fears, That bids our sorrows 
cease; Tis music in the sinner’s ears, Tis life, and health, and 
peace.


