
July 12, 2020 



The Lord is my strength and my song, 

He has become my salvation. 

Psalm 118:14 



 

 

 

 

 

A MIGHTY FORTRESS IS OUR GOD 

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; 

The 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 

through 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. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

GREAT IS THE LORD 
 
 

Great is the Lord, He is holy and just; 

By His power we trust In His love. 

Great is the Lord, He is faithful and true; 

By His mercy He proves He is love. 

 

Great is the Lord and worthy of glory! 

Great is the Lord and worthy of praise. 

Great is the Lord; now lift up your voice, 

Now lift up your voice: 

Great is the Lord! Great is the Lord! 

Great is the Lord, He is holy and just; 

By His power we trust In His love. 

Great is the Lord, He is faithful and true; 

By His mercy He proves He is love. 

Great are You Lord and worthy of glory! 

Great are You Lord and worthy of praise. 

Great are You Lord; I lift up your voice, 

I lift up your voice: 

Great are You Lord! Great are You Lord! 
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SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD 

Spirit of the living God, 

Fall fresh on me. 

Spirit of the living God, 

Fall fresh on me. 

Melt me, mold me, fill me, use me. 

Spirit of the living God, 

Fall fresh on me. 

FAIREST LORD JESUS 

Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all nature, 

O Thou of God and man the Son, 

Thee will I cherish, Thee will I honor, 

Thou, my soul’s glory, joy and crown. 

Fair are the meadows, fairer still the woodlands, 

Robed in the blooming garb of spring; 

Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, 

Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 

Fair is the sunshine, fairer still the moonlight, 

And all the twinkling starry host; 

Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer 

Than all the angels heav’n can boast. 

Beautiful Savior! Lord of all the nations! 

Son of God and Son of Man! 

Glory and honor, praise, adoration, 

Now and forevermore be Thine. 

 

 

SPEAK, O LORD 
 

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You 

To receive the food of Your Holy Word. 

Take Your truth, plant it deep in us; 

Shape and fashion us in Your likeness, 

That the light of Christ might be seen today 

In our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 

 

Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us 

All Your purposes for Your glory. 

Teach us, Lord, full obedience, 

Holy reverence, true humility; 

Test our thoughts and our attitudes 

In the radiance of Your purity. 

Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see 

Your majestic love and authority. 

Words of pow'r that can never fail- 

Let their truth prevail over unbelief. 

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds; 

Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us- 

Truths unchanged from the dawn of time 

That will echo down through eternity. 

And by grace we'll stand on Your promises, 

And by faith we'll walk as You walk with us. 

Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built 

And the earth is filled with Your glory. 

 

 



 

VICTORY IN JESUS 

I heard an old, old story, 

How a Savior came from glory, 

How He gave His life on Calvary 

To save a wretch like me; 

I heard about His groaning, 

Of His precious blood's atoning, 

Then I repented of my sins 

And won the victory.  

 

O victory in Jesus, My Savior, forever. 

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 

He loved me ere I knew Him and all my love is due Him, 

He plunged me to victory, beneath the cleansing flood.  

 

I heard about His healing, 

Of His cleansing pow'r revealing. 

How He made the lame to walk again 

And caused the blind to see; 

And then I cried, "Dear Jesus, 

Come and heal my broken spirit," 

And somehow Jesus came and bro't 

To me the victory.  

 

O victory in Jesus, My Savior, forever. 

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 

He loved me ere I knew Him and all my love is due Him, 

He plunged me to victory, beneath the cleansing flood.  

 

 

 

LET IT BE SAID OF US 
 

Let it be said of us that the Lord was our passion, 

that with gladness we bore every cross we were given; 

that we fought the good fight, that we finished the course 

knowing within us the power of the risen Lord. 

 

Let the cross be our glory and the Lord be our song, 

by mercy made holy, by the Spirit made strong. 

Let the cross be our glory and the Lord be our song 

'til the likeness of Jesus be through us made known. 

Let the cross be our glory and the Lord be our song. 
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