
1 The Church's one foundation 

is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 

she is his new creation 

by water and the Word. 

From heav'n he came and sought her 

to be his holy bride; 

with his own blood he bought her, 

and for her life he died. 

2 Elect from ev'ry nation, 

yet one o'er all the earth; 

her charter of salvation: 

one Lord, one faith, one birth. 

One holy name she blesses, 

partakes one holy food, 

and to one hope she presses, 

with ev'ry grace endued. 

4 'Mid toil and tribulation 

and tumult of her war 

she waits the consummation 

of peace forevermore 

till with the vision glorious 

her longing eyes are blest, 

and the great Church victorious 

shall be the Church at rest. 

5. Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is worn. 

O happy ones and holy! 

Lord, give us grace that we 

Like them, the meek and lovely, 

On high may dwell with thee. 

 

 

 

 

 



1 Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

E'en though it be a cross that raiseth me, 

still all my song shall be, 

nearer, my God, to thee; 

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

2 Though like the wanderer, the sun gone down, 

darkness be over me, my rest a stone; 

yet in my dreams I'd be 

nearer, my God, to thee; 

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

3 There let the way appear, steps unto heaven; 

all that thou sendest me, in mercy given; 

angels to beckon me 

nearer, my God, to thee; 

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

5 Or if, on joyful wing cleaving the sky, 

sun, moon, and stars forgot, upward I fly, 

still all my song shall be, 

nearer, my God, to thee; 

nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee! 

 

  



1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 

all our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry 

everything to God in prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear, 

all because we do not carry 

everything to God in prayer! 

2 Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged; 

take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Can we find a friend so faithful 

who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness; 

take it to the Lord in prayer! 

3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 

cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Savior, still our refuge-- 

take it to the Lord in prayer! 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer! 

In his arms he'll take and shield thee; 

thou wilt find a solace there. 

 


