A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Verse 1

A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing;
Our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing.
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe;
His craft and power are great, and armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not his equal.

Verse 2

Did we in our own strength confide,

Our striving would be losing,

Were not the right man on our side,

The man of God's own choosing.

Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus it is He;

Lord Sabaoth His name, from age to age the same;

And He must win the battle.



Verse 3

And though this world, with devils filled,

Should threaten to undo us, we will not fear,

For God hath willed his truth to triumph through us.
The prince of darkness grim, we tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure, for lo! his doom is sure;
One little word shall fell him.

Verse 4

That word above all earthly pow'rs

No thanks to them, abideth;

The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him

Who with us sideth.

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also;

The body they may Kkill: God's truth abideth still;

His kingdom is forever.



In Christ Alone

Verse 1

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 | stand.

Verse 2

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.

Till 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 | live.

Verse 3

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 | am His and He is mine,

Bought with the precious blood of Christ.
Verse 4

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the pow’'r 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!



The Church's One Foundation

Verse 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.

Verse 2

Elect from every 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 every grace endued.

Verse 3

Though with a scornful wonder,

Men see her sore oppressed,

By schisms rent asunder, by heresies distressed.
Yet saints their watch are keeping,

Their cry goes up “how long?”

And soon the night of weeping shall be the morn of song.



Verse 4

The church shall never perish, her dear Lord to defend,
To guide, sustain and cherish, is with her to the end
Though there be those that hate her,

And false sons in her pale,

Against a foe or traitor she ever shall prevail.

Verse 5

'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.

Verse 6

Yet she on earth hath union with God, the Three in One,
And mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won.
O happy ones and holy, Lord give us grace that we

Like them the meek and lowly on high may dwell with Thee.



Sanctus

Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.

Holy, holy, holy Lord.

God of power and might.

Heaven and earth are full of Your glory.

Bless’d is He who comes in the name of the Lord.
Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest,
Hosanna in the highest.

Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.

Holy, holy, holy Lord.



We Will Feast In The House Of Zion

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 1

We will not be burned by the fire; He is the Lord; our God.
We are not consumed by the flood;

Upheld, protected, gathered up.

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 2

In the dark of night, before the dawn,

My soul, be not afraid.

For the promised morning, oh, how long?

Oh, God of Jacob, be my strength.



Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 3

Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed,

You are the faithful one.

And from the garden to the grave,

Bind us together, bring shalom.

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.

We will feast and weep no more.



How Deep The Father's Love For Us
Verse 1

How deep the Father's love for us,
How vast beyond all measure

That He should give His only Son

To make a wretch His treasure.

How great the pain of searing loss.
The Father turns His face away

As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.

Verse 2

Behold the Man upon a cross,

My sin upon His shoulders.

Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished,;

His dying breath has brought me life.

| know that it is finished.



Verse 3

| will not boast in anything;

No gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom.

But | will boast in Jesus Christ:

His death and resurrection.

Why should | gain from His reward?
| cannot give an answer.

But this | know with all my heart:

His wounds have paid my ransom.
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