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Face to face with Christ, my Saviour, 
Face to face what will it be?
When with rapture I behold Him, 
Jesus Christ who died for me?

Face to face I shall behold Him, 
Far beyond the starry sky
Face to face in all His glory, 
I shall see Him by and by!

Only faintly now I see Him, 
With the darkened veil between
But a blessed day is coming, 
When His glory shall be seen

What rejoicing in His presence, 
When are banished grief and pain
When the crooked ways are straightened, 
And the dark things shall be plain

Face to face, oh, blissful moment! 
Face to face to see and know
Face to face with my Redeemer, 
Jesus Christ who loves me so

Words: Carrie E. Breck, 1898.
Music: Joshua Robinson.FA
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IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say,
It is well, it is well, with my soul.

It is well, with my soul,
It is well, with my soul,
It is well, it is well, with my soul.

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

My sin, O, 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!

And Lord, haste the day when my 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.

Words: Horatio G. Spafford, 1873.
Music: Philip P. Bliss, 1876 © Public Domain 
CCLI Song No. 25376 CCLI License No. 2048851

Spafford wrote these words on the sea while traveling over the spot where 
his four daughters had drowned only weeks earlier after a tragic shipwreck. 
He was on his way to console his wife in England, the only member of his 
family to survive the tragedy.



I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVES
I know that my Redeemer lives;
What comfort this sweet sentence gives!
He lives, He lives, who once was dead;
He lives, my ever living Head.

He lives to silence all my fears,
He lives to wipe away my tears
He lives to calm my troubled heart,
He lives all blessings to impart.

He lives and grants me daily breath;
He lives, and I shall conquer death:
He lives, and while He lives, I’ll sing;
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.

He lives triumphant from the grave,
He lives eternally to save,
What joy this blest assurance gives,
I know that my Redeemer lives!

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
Praise Him all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Words: Samuel Medley, 1775. Music: Duke Street, attributed to John Hatton, 1793



Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive 
Unless the Lord does raise the house, in vain its builders strive 

To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life 
A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ! 

All glory be to Christ our king! All glory be to Christ! 
His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, All glory be to Christ! 

His will be done, His kingdom come on earth as is above 
Who is Himself our daily bread, praise Him the Lord of love 

Let living water satisfy, the thirsty without price 
We’ll take a cup of kindness yet, All glory be to Christ! 

All glory be to Christ our king! All glory be to Christ! 
His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, All glory be to Christ! 

When on the day the great I Am, the faithful and the true 
The Lamb who was for sinners slain, is making all things new. 

Behold our God shall live with us, and be our steadfast light 
And we shall ere his people be, All glory be to Christ! 

All glory be to Christ our king! All glory be to Christ! 
His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, All glory be to Christ!

Words by Dustin Kensrue, arrangment by Kings Kaleidoscope / © Dead Bird 

Theology (ASCAP), It’s All About Jesus Music (ASCAP). CCLI License No. 2048851

ALL GLORY BE TO CHRIST



The Nick Challies Memorial Scholarship was established 
in honor of Nick Challies, a Canadian student enrolled 
at Boyce College and Southern Seminary, who passed 
away unexpectedly during the fall of his junior year of 
studies.

On November 3, 2020, Nick shockingly collapsed 
and died while playing a game with his sister, fiancée, 
and college friends at a park near Southern Seminary. 
He was a junior at Boyce College in the BA to MDiv 
program and hoped to return to his native Canada to 
serve as a pastor.

During his time at Boyce, Nick built many friendships 
with fellow students and faculty members. He emerged 
as a leader within the student body, always showing 
concern for fellow students—compassion fitting for a 
budding pastor.

The Nick Challies Memorial Scholarship will provide 
tuition assistance to a selected student from Canada 
whose ministry aspirations are the same as those Nick 
possessed—to return to Canada and serve as pastor of 
a local church. Should there not be a qualified student 
from Canada, students from other nations (including 
the United States) are eligible for consideration.

FOR MORE INFORMATION  
AND TO MAKE A DONATION PLEASE VISIT

sbts.edu/support/challiesscholarship


