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O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 
by Charles Wesley 

O 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 thro' all the earth abroad 
 the honors of Your Name. 

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 power of cancelled sin, 
 He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean; 
 His blood availed for me. 

See all your sins on Jesus laid; 
 The Lamb of God was slain; 
His soul was once an offering made 
 For every soul of man. 

He speaks and, listening to His voice, 
 New life the dead receive; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice; 
 The humble poor believe. 

Glory to God, and praise and love, 
 Be ever, ever given; 
By saints below and saints above, 
 The Church in earth and heaven. 
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In Christ Alone / The Stand 
by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend / by Joel 
Houston 

In Christ alone my hope is found 
 He is my light, my strength, my song 
This Cornerstone, this solid ground 
 Firm through the fiercest drought 
 and storm 
What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 
My Comforter, my All in All 
 Here in the love of Christ I stand 

In Christ alone, Who took on flesh 
 Fullness of God in helpless babe 
This gift of love and righteousness 
 Scorned by the ones He came to save 
'Til on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 
 Here in the death of Christ I live 

There in the ground His body lay 
 Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious day 
 Up from the grave He rose again 
And as He stands in victory 
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me 
For I am His and He is mine 
 Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

No guilt in life, no fear in death 
 This is the power of Christ in me 
From life's first cry to final breath 
 Jesus commands my destiny 
No power of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
Till He returns or calls me home 
 Here in the power of Christ I'll stand 

So I'll stand 
 with arms high and heart abandoned 
In awe of the One Who gave it all 
So I'll stand— 
 my soul, Lord, to You surrendered 
 All I am is Yours 

So I'll stand 
 with arms high and heart abandoned 
In awe of the One Who gave it all 
So I'll stand— 
 my soul, Lord, to You surrendered 
 All I am is Yours 
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Amazing Grace 
(My Chains Are Gone) 
by John Newton and Chris Tomlin 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 
 That saved a wretch like me 
I once was lost, but now I'm found 
 Was blind, but now I see 
 
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 
 And grace my fears relieved 
How precious did that grace appear 
 The hour I first believed 

My chains are gone, I’ve been set free 
My God, my Savior has ransomed me 
And like a flood His mercy rains 
Unending love, amazing grace 

The Lord has promised good to me 
 His word my hope secures 
He will my shield and portion be 
 As long as life endures 

My chains are gone, I’ve been set free 
My God, my Savior has ransomed me 
And like a flood His mercy rains 
Unending love, amazing grace 

The Earth shall soon dissolve like snow 
 The sun forbear to shine 
But God, Who called me here below 
 Will be forever mine 
 You are forever mine 

It Is Well 
by Horatio Spafford 

When peace like a rivet attendeth my way, 
 When sorrows like sea billows roll 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say 
 It is well, it is well with my soul 

It is well (it is well) 
With my soul (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 

It is well (it is well) 
With my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul 

My sin—oh 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! 

It is well (it is well) 
With my soul (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul
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