
1. The Love Of God 
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The love of God is greater far 
Than tongue or pen can ever tell  

It goes beyond the highest star 
And reaches to the lowest hell 

The guilty pair, bowed down with care 
God gave His Son to win 

His erring child He reconciled  
And pardoned from his sin 

 

O love of God how rich and pure  
How measureless and strong 

It shall forevermore endure  
The saints' and angels' song 

 
When years of time shall pass away 

And earthly thrones and kingdoms fall  
When men who here refuse to pray  

On rocks and hills and mountains call 
God's love so sure shall still endure 

All measureless and strong  
Redeeming grace to Adam's race 

The saints' and angels' song 
 

Could we with ink the ocean fill  

And were the skies of parchment made 
Were every stalk on earth a quill  

And every man a scribe by trade 
To write the love of God above 

Would drain the ocean dry  
Nor could the scroll contain the whole  

Though stretched from sky to sky 
 
 

2. He Will Hold Me Fast 
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When I fear my faith will fail 
Christ will hold me fast. 

When the tempter would prevail 
He will hold me fast. 

I could never keep my hold 
Through life's fearful path. 

For my love is often cold 
He must hold me fast. 

 

He will hold me fast, 
He will hold me fast, 

For my Savior loves me so 
He will hold me fast. 

 
Those He saves are His delight, 

Christ will hold me fast. 
Precious in His holy sight, 

He will hold me fast. 
He'll not let my soul be lost 

His promises shall last. 
Bought by Him at such a cost 

He will hold me fast. 
 

For my life He bled and died, 

Christ will hold me fast. 
Justice has been satisfied 

He will hold me fast. 
Raised with Him to endless life 

He will hold me fast. 
'Til our faith is turned to sight 

When He comes at last. 
 



3. When Trials Come 
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When trials come, no longer fear 

For in the pain our God draws near 
To fire a faith worth more than gold 

And there His faithfulness is told 
And there His faithfulness is told 

 

Within the night I know Your peace 
The breath of God brings strength to me 

And new each morning mercy flows 
As treasures of the darkness grow 

As treasures of the darkness grow 
 

I turn to Wisdom not my own 
For every battle You have known 

My confidence will rest in You 
Your love endures, Your ways are good 

Your love endures, Your ways are good 
 

When I am weary with the cost 
I see the triumph of the cross 

So in its shadow I shall run 

Till You complete the work begun 
Till You complete the work begun 

 
One day all things will be made new 

I'll see the hope You called me to 
And in Your kingdom paved with gold 

I'll praise Your faithfulness of old 
I'll praise Your faithfulness of old 

 
4. Christ Is Mine Forevermore 
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Mine are days that God has numbered 

I was made to walk with Him 
Yet I look for worldly treasure 

And forsake the King of kings 
But mine is hope in my Redeemer 

Though I fall His love is sure 
For Christ has paid for every failing 

I am His forevermore 
 

Mine are tears in times of sorrow 

Darkness not yet understood 
Through the valley I must travel 

Where I see no earthly good 
But mine is peace that flows from heaven 

And the strength in times of need 
I know my pain will not be wasted 

Christ completes His work in me 

 
Mine are days here as a stranger 

Pilgrim on a narrow way 
One with Christ I will encounter 

Harm and hatred for His name 
But mine is armour for this battle 

Strong enough to last the war 
And He has said He will deliver 

Safely to the golden shore 
 

And mine are keys to Zion city 
Where beside the King I walk 

For there my heart has found its treasure 
Christ is mine forevermore 

 

Come rejoice now O my soul  
For His Love is my reward  

Fear is gone and hope is sure  
Christ is mine forevermore 

 
Christ is mine forevermore 

Christ is mine forevermore 


