
COME THOU FOUNT 
 
Come Thou Fount of every blessing 
Tune my heart to sing Thy praise 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise 
Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above 
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it 
Mount of Thy redeeming love 
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer 
Here by Thy great help I’ve come 
And I hope by Thy good pleasure 
Safely to arrive at home 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 
Wandering from the fold of God 
He, to rescue me from danger 
Interposed His precious blood 
 
O to grace how great a debtor  
Daily I’m constrained to be 
Let Thy goodness like a fetter 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee  
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it 
Seal it for thy courts above 
 
Seal it, take and seal it 
seal it for Thy courts above 
 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it 
Seal it for thy courts above 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

LIVING HOPE 
 
How great the chasm that lay between us 
How high the mountain, I could not climb 
In desperation, I turned to Heaven 
And I spoke Your name into the night 
 
Then through the darkness 
Your loving-kindness 
Tore through the shadows of my soul 
The work is finished, the end is written 
Jesus Christ, my living hope 
 
Who could imagine so great a mercy? 
What heart could fathom such boundless 
grace? 
The God of ages stepped down from glory 
To wear my sin and bear my shame 
 
The cross has spoken, I am forgiven 
The King of kings calls me His own 
Beautiful Savior, I'm Yours forever 
Jesus Christ, my living hope 
 
Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free 
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me 
You have broken every chain 
There's salvation in Your name 
Jesus Christ, my living hope 
 
Then came the morning that sealed the 
promise 
Your buried body began to breathe 
Out of the silence, the Roaring Lion 
Declared the grave has no claim on me 
 
Jesus, Yours is the victory 
 
Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free 
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me 
You have broken every chain 
There's salvation in Your name 
Jesus Christ, my living hope 
 
Jesus Christ, my living hope 
Oh God you are my living hope 
 



KING OF KINGS 
 
In the darkness we were waiting 
Without hope without light 
Till from heaven You came running 
There was mercy in Your eyes 
 
To fulfil the law and prophets 
To a virgin came the Word 
From a throne of endless glory 
To a cradle in the dirt 
 
Praise the Father 
Praise the Son 
Praise the Spirit three in one 
God of glory 
Majesty 
Praise forever to the King of Kings 
 
To reveal the kingdom coming 
And to reconcile the lost 
To redeem the whole creation 
You did not despise the cross 

For even in Your suffering 
You saw to the other side 
Knowing this was our salvation 
Jesus for our sake You died 

Praise the Father 
Praise the Son 
Praise the Spirit three in one 
God of glory 
Majesty 
Praise forever to the King of Kings 
 
And the morning that You rose 
All of heaven held its breath 
Till that stone was moved for good 
For the Lamb had conquered death 

And the dead rose from their tombs 
And the angels stood in awe 
For the souls of all who’d come 
To the Father are restored 
 
 

And the Church of Christ was born 
Then the Spirit lit the flame 
Now this gospel truth of old 
Shall not kneel shall not faint 

By His blood and in His Name 
In His freedom I am free 
For the love of Jesus Christ 
Who has resurrected me 

Praise the Father 
Praise the Son 
Praise the Spirit three in one 
God of glory 
Majesty 
Praise forever to the King of Kings 
Praise forever to the King of Kings 

 
 
THE SOLID ROCK 
 
My hope is built on nothing less   
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name 
 
On Christ the solid rock I stand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
                                 
When darkness veils his lovely face  
I rest on his unchanging grace                              
In every high and stormy gale 
my anchor holds within the veil 
                                      
His oath, His covenant His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood  
When all around my soul gives way   
He then is all my hope and stay     
                     
When he shall come with trumpet sound  
O may I then in him be found 
Dressed in his righteousness alone        
Faultless to stand before the throne 


