




 

 

 

Praise Him! Praise Him! // 227 

  

Praise Him! Praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 

Sing, O earth, His wonderful love proclaim! 

Hail Him! Hail Him! Highest archangels in glory, 

Strength and honor give to His holy name! 

 

Like a shepherd, Jesus will guard His children; 

In His arms He carries them all day long: 

Praise Him! Praise Him! Tell of His excellent greatness! 

Praise Him! Praise Him! Ever in joyful song! 

 

Praise Him! Praise Him! Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 

For our sins, He suffered and bled and died; 

He our Rock, our hope of eternal salvation, 

Hail Him! Hail Him! Jesus the crucified: 

 

Sound His praises! Jesus who bore our sorrows, 

Love unbounded, wonderful, deep, and strong: 

Praise Him! Praise Him! Tell of His excellent greatness! 

Praise Him! Praise Him! Ever in joyful song! 

 

Praise Him! Praise Him!  Jesus, our blessed Redeemer! 

Heavn’ly portals loud with hosannas ring! 

Jesus, Savior, reigneth forever and ever; 

Crown Him! Crown Him! Prophet and priest and King! 

  

Christ is coming, over the world victorious, 

Pow’r and glory unto the Lord belong: 

Praise Him! Praise Him! Tell of His excellent greatness! 

Praise Him! Praise Him! Ever in joyful song! 

 

 

 

 

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name // 202 

 

All hail the pow’r of Jesus’ name!  

Let angels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem,  

And crown  Him Lord of all; 

Bring forth the royal diadem,  

And crown  Him Lord of all. 

 

Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,  

Ye ransomed from the fall, 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace,  

And crown Him Lord of all; 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace,  

And crown Him Lord of all. 

 

Let ev’ry kindred, ev’ry tribe,  

On this terrestrial ball, 

To Him all majesty ascribe,  

And crown Him Lord of all; 

To Him all majesty ascribe,  

And crown Him Lord of all. 

 

O that with yonder sacred throng  

We at His feet may fall! 

We’ll join the everlasting song,  

And crown Him Lord of all; 

We’ll join the everlasting song,  

And crown Him Lord of all. 
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He Will Hold Me Fast 

 

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. 

 

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

For my Savior loves me so, 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 

'Till our faith is turned to sight, When He comes at last! 

 

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

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

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Great is Thy Faithfulness // 54 

 

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God, my Father, 

There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 

As Thou hast been, Thou forever wilt be. 

 

Refrain: 

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

All I have needed, Thy hand hath provided; 

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 

Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 

Join with all nature in manifold witness 

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love. 

 

Refrain 

 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

 

Refrain 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

I Love to Tell the Story // 572 

 

I love to tell the story of unseen things above, 

Of Jesus and His glory, of Jesus and His love: 

I love to tell the story because I know ‘tis true; 

It satisfies my longings as nothing else can do. 

 

Refrain: 

I love to tell the story, ‘twill be my theme in glory 

To tell the old, old story of Jesus and His love. 

 

I love to tell the story; ‘tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet: 

I love to tell the story, for some have never heard 

The message of salvation from God’s own holy Word. 

 

Refrain 

 

I love to tell the story; for those who know it best 

Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it, like the rest: 

And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, 

‘Twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long. 

 

Refrain 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 

 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, In the dawning of the King. 

He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness, now the light of life has come. 

Look to Christ, who condescended, Took on flesh to ransom us. 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, He the perfect Son of Man. 

In His living, in His suff’ring, never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam, Come to save the hellbound man. 

Christ, the great and sure fulfillment Of the law, in Him we stand 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry, Christ the Lord upon the tree. 

In the stead of ruined sinners hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold. 

Bringing many sons to glory; grace unmeasured, love untold. 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry; Slain by death, the God of life. 

But no grave could e’er restrain Him. Praise the Lord He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliv’rance, how unwavering our hope. 

Christ in power resurrected, as will we be when He comes. 

  

What a foretaste of deliv’rance, how unwavering our hope. 

Christ in power resurrected, as will we be when He comes. 

 

 

 

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. 


