




Sunday Morning Worship 
Lyric Sheet // June 21, 2020 
 
The Church’s One Foundation // 350 
 
The church’s one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
She is His new creation, 
By Spirit 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. 
 
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. 
 
‘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. 
 
 
 

 
Crown Him with Many Crowns // 161 
 
Crown Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
Hark! How the heav’nly anthem drowns 
All music but its own: 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Thro’ all eternity. 
 
Crown Him the Lord of life, 
Who triumphed o’er the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those He came to save; 
His glories now we sing 
Who died, and rose on high, 
Who died, eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may die. 
 
Crown Him the Lord of love; 
Behold His hands and side, 
Those wounds, yet visible above, 
In beauty glorified: 
All hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For Thou hast died for me: 
Thy praise and glory shall not fail 
Thro’out eternity. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing // 216 
 
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 Thy name. 
 
Jesus, the Name that calms my fears, 
That bids my sorrows cease; 
‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
‘Tis life and health and peace. 
 
He breaks the pow’r of canceled sin, 
He sets the pris’ner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood availed for me. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I Know Whom I Have Believed // 337 
 
I know not why God’s wondrous grace 
To me He hath made known, 
Nor why, unworthy, Christ in love 
Redeemed me for His own. 
 
Refrain: 
But “I know whom I have believed 
And am persuaded that He is able 
To keep that which I’ve committed 
Unto Him against that day.” 
 
I know not how this saving faith 
To me He did impart, 
Nor how believing in His Word 
Wrought peace within my heart. 
 
Refrain 
 
I know not how the Spirit moves, 
Convincing men of sin, 
Revealing Jesus thro’ the Word, 
Creating faith in Him. 
 
Refrain 
 
I know not when my Lord may come, 
At night or noonday fair, 
Nor if I’ll walk the vale with Him, 
Or meet Him in the air. 
 
Refrain 
 
 

My Faith Has Found a Resting Place // 
412 
 
My faith has found a resting place, 
Not in device nor creed; 
I trust the Ever-living One, 
His wounds for me shall plead. 
 
Refrain: 
I need no other argument, 
I need no other plea, 
It is enough that Jesus died, 
And that He died for me. 
 
Enough for me that Jesus saves, 
This ends my fear and doubt; 
A sinful soul I come to Him, 
He’ll never cast me out. 
 
Refrain 
 
My heart is leaning on the Word, 
The living Word of God, 
Salvation by my Savior’s name, 
Salvation thro’ His blood. 
 
Refrain 
 
My great Physician heals the sick, 
The lost He came to save; 
For me His precious blood He shed, 
For me His life He gave. 
 
Refrain 
 
 

O Chuch, Arise 
 
O church, arise and put your armor on; 
Hear the call of Christ our captain; 
For now the weak can say that they  
are strong 
In the strength that God has given. 
With shield of faith and belt of truth 
We'll stand against the devil's lies; 
An army bold whose battle cry is "Love!" 
Reaching out to those in darkness. 
 
Our call to war, to love the captive soul, 
But to rage against the captor; 
And with the sword that makes the  
wounded whole 
We will fight with faith and valor. 
When faced with trials on ev'ry side, 
We know the outcome is secure, 
And Christ will have the prize for which  
He died— 
An inheritance of nations. 
 
Come, see the cross where love and  
mercy meet, 
As the Son of God is stricken; 
Then see His foes lie crushed beneath  
His feet, 
For the Conqueror has risen! 
And as the stone is rolled away, 
And Christ emerges from the grave, 
This vict'ry march continues till the day 
Ev'ry eye and heart shall see Him. 
 
So Spirit, come, put strength in ev'ry stride, 
Give grace for ev'ry hurdle, 



That we may run with faith to win the prize 
Of a servant good and faithful. 
As saints of old still line the way, 
Retelling triumphs of His grace, 
We hear their calls and hunger for the day 
When, with Christ, we stand in glory. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Shine, Jesus, Shine // 579 
 
Lord, the light of your love is shining, 
In the midst of the darkness shining; 
Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us, 
Set us free by the truth You now bring us; 
Shine on me. Shine on me. 
 
Refrain: 
Shine, Jesus, shine, 
Fill this land with the Father’s glory; 
Blaze, Spirit, blaze, 
Set our hearts on fire. 
Flow, river, flow, 
Flood the nations with grace and mercy; 
Send forth Your Word, 
Lord, and let there be light. 
 
Lord, I come to Your awesome presence, 
From the shadows into Your radiance; 
By the blood I may enter Your brightness; 
Search me, try me, consume all my 
darkness; 
Shine on me. Shine on me. 
 
Refrain 
 
As we gaze on Your kingly brightness, 
So our faces display Your likeness, 
Ever changing from glory to glory: 
Mirrored here, may our lives tell Your story; 
Shine on me. Shine on me. 
 
Refrain 
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