




A Mighty Fortress is Our God // 8 (1, 2, 4) 

 

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 pow’r are great,  

and, armed with cruel hate, 

On earth is not His equal. 

 

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. 

 

That word above all earthly pow’rs,  

no thanks to them, abideth; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours thro’  

Him who with us sideth: 

Let goods and kindred go,  

this mortal life also; 

The body they may kill:  

God’s truth abideth still, 

His kingdom is forever. 

 

 

 

 

Christ Our Hope in Life and Death 

 

What is our hope in life and death? 

Christ alone, Christ alone. 

What is our only confidence? 

That our souls to Him belong. 

Who holds our days within His hand? 

What comes, apart from His command? 

And what will keep us to the end? 

The love of Christ, in which we stand. 

 

O sing hallelujah! 

Our hope springs eternal. 

O sing hallelujah! 

Now and ever we confess: 

Christ our hope in life and death. 

 

What truth can calm the troubled soul? 

God is good, God is good. 

Where is His grace and goodness known? 

In our great Redeemer's blood. 

Who holds our faith when fears arise? 

Who stands above the stormy trial? 

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh 

Unto the shore, the rock of Christ? 

 

O sing hallelujah! 

Our hope springs eternal. 

O sing hallelujah! 

Now and ever we confess: 

Christ our hope in life and death. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Unto the grave, what will we sing? 

"Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!" 

And what reward will heaven bring? 

Everlasting life with Him. 

There we will rise to meet the Lord, 

Then sin and death will be destroyed, 

And we will feast in endless joy, 

When Christ is ours forevermore. 

 

O sing hallelujah! 

Our hope springs eternal. 

O sing hallelujah! 

Now and ever we confess 

Christ our hope in life and death 

 

O sing hallelujah! 

Our hope springs eternal. 

O sing hallelujah! 

Now and ever we confess: 

Christ our hope in life and death. 

 

Now and ever we confess: 

Christ our hope in life and death. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Worship Song Lyrics 



 

 

I Stand Amazed in the Presence // 547 

 

I stand amazed in the presence  

of Jesus the Nazarene, 

And wonder how He could love me,  

a sinner, condemned, unclean. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! 

And my song shall ever be; 

How marvelous! How wonderful! 

Is my Savior’s love for me. 

 

He took my sins and my sorrows,  

He made them His very own; 

He bore the burden to Calv’ry,  

and suffered and died alone. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! 

And my song shall ever be; 

How marvelous! How wonderful! 

Is my Savior’s love for me. 

 

When with the ransomed in glory  

His face I at last shall see, 

‘Twill be my joy thro’ the ages  

to sing of His love for me. 

 

How marvelous! How wonderful! 

And my song shall ever be; 

How marvelous! How wonderful! 

Is my Savior’s love for me. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Love of God (1, 3) 

 

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! 

 

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, 

Tho’ stretched from sky to sky. 

 

O love of God, how rich and pure! 

How measureless and strong! 

It shall forevermore endure— 

The saints’ and angels’ song! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I Need Thee Every Hour // 450 

 

I need Thee ev’ry hour, most gracious Lord; 

No tender voice like Thine can peace afford. 

 

Refrain: 

I need Thee, O I need Thee; Ev’ry hour I need Thee! 

O bless me now, my Savior, I come to Thee. 

 

I need Thee ev’ry hour, stay Thou nearby; 

Temptations lose their pow’r when Thou art nigh. 

Refrain 

 

I need Thee ev’ry hour, in joy or pain; 

Come quickly and abide, or life is vain. 

Refrain 

 

I need Thee ev’ry hour, teach me Thy will; 

Thy promises so rich in me fulfill. 

Refrain 

 

I need Thee ev’ry hour, most Holy One; 

O make me Thine indeed, Thou blessed Son. 

Refrain 

 

 

 

Doxology 

 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 

Praise Him, all creatures here below; 

Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Amen. 

 


