Jesus Firm Foundation
How firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word.
What more can He say than to you He has said,
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled?
Fear not, He is with us, O be not dismayed,
For He is our God, our Sustainer and Strength.
He'll be our Defender and cause us to stand,
Upheld by His merciful, Almighty hand.
How firm our foundation,
How sure our salvation,
And we will not be shaken.
Jesus, firm foundation.

The soul that is trusting in Jesus as Lord
Will press on, enduring the darkest of storms.
And though even hell should endeavor
to shake,
He'll never, no never, no never forsake.
He'll never, no never, no never forsake!
Age to age He stands, faithful to the end.
All may fade away, but He will remain.
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Psalm 130:7-8
7
Israel, put your hope in the LORD,
for with the LORD is unfailing love and with him is full redemption.
8
He himself will redeem Israel from all their sins.

Living Hope
How great the chasm that lay between us.
How high the mountain I could not climb.
In desperation, I turned to heaven
And spoke Your name into the night.
Then through the darkness,
Your loving-kindness
Saw through the shadows of my soul.
The work is finished, the end is written;
Jesus Christ, my living hope.
Who could imagine so great a mercy?
What heart could fathom
Such boundless grace?
The God of ages stepped down from glory
To wear my sin and bear my shame.
The cross has spoken, I am forgiven.
The King of kings calls me His own.

Beautiful Savior, I’m Yours forever;
Jesus Christ, my living hope.
Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free!
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me!
You have broken every chain;
There’s salvation in Your name—
Jesus Christ, my living hope.
Then came the morning
That sealed the promise;
Your buried body began to breathe.
Out of the silence, the Roaring Lion
Declared, “The grave has no claim on me.”
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Yet Not I But Through Christ In Me
What gift of grace is Jesus my Redeemer
There is no more for heaven now to give
He is my joy my righteousness and freedom
My steadfast love my deep and boundless peace
To this I hold my hope is only Jesus
For my life is wholly bound to his
Oh how strange and divine I can sing all is mine
Yet not I but through Christ in me

No fate I dread I know I am forgiven
The future sure the price it has been paid
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon
And he was raised to overthrow the grave
To this I hold my sin has been defeated
Jesus now and ever is my plea
Oh the chains are released I can sing I am free
Yet not I but through Christ in me

The night is dark but I am not forsaken
For by my side the Savior he will stay
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing
For in my need his power is displayed
To this I hold my Shepherd will defend me
Through the deepest valley he will lead
Oh the night has been won
and I shall overcome
Yet not I but through Christ in me

With every breath I long to follow Jesus
For he has said that he will bring me home
And day by day I know he will renew me
Until I stand with joy before the throne
To this I hold my hope is only Jesus
All the glory evermore to him
When the race is complete
still my lips shall repeat
Yet not I but through Christ in me
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My Worth Is Not In What I Own
My worth is not in what I own;
Not in the strength of flesh and bone.
But in the costly wounds of love…
At the cross.
My worth is not in skill or name;
In win or lose, in pride or shame.
But in the blood of Christ that flowed…
At the cross.
I rejoice in my Redeemer— Greatest
treasure, wellspring of my soul.
I will trust in Him, no other;
My soul is satisfied in Him alone.

As summer flowers we fade and die;
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by.
But life eternal calls to us… At the cross.
I will not boast in wealth or might,
Or human wisdom's fleeting light.
But I will boast in knowing Christ… At the cross.
Two wonders here that I confess:
My worth and my unworthiness.
My value fixed my ransom paid… At the cross.
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I Will Glory in My Redeemer
I will glory in my Redeemer,
whose priceless blood has ransomed me.
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails
And hung Him on that judgment tree.
I will glory in my Redeemer,
who crushed the power of sin and death;
My only Savior before the holy Judge,
The Lamb Who is my righteousness,
The Lamb Who is my righteousness.
I will glory in my Redeemer;
my life He bought, my love He owns.
I have no longings for another;
I'm satisfied in Him alone.

I will glory in my Redeemer,
His faithfulness my standing place.
Though foes are mighty and rush up on me,
My feet are firm, held by His grace.
My feet are firm, held by His grace.
I will glory in my Redeemer
who carries me on eagle's wings.
He crowns my life with loving kindness,
His triumph song I'll ever sing.
I will glory in my Redeemer
who waits for me at gates of gold;
And when He calls me it will be paradise;
His face forever to behold,
His face forever to behold,
His face forever to behold.
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Romans 8:35-39
35
Who can separate us from the love of Christ?
Can affliction or distress or persecution or
famine or nakedness or danger or sword?
36
As it is written:
Because of you
we are being put to death all day long;
we are counted as sheep to be slaughtered.
37
No, in all these things we are more than
conquerors through him who loved us.

38

For I am persuaded that neither death nor
life, nor angels nor rulers, nor things present
nor things to come, nor powers, 39 nor height
nor depth, nor any other created thing will be
able to separate us from the love of God that is
in Christ Jesus our Lord.
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