How Firm A Foundation
R. Keene and George Keith

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,

Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word!

What more can He say than to you He hath said,
to you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled?

Fear not, | am with thee, O be not dismayed,
For | am thy God and will still give thee aid;

I’ll strengthen and help thee, and cause thee to
stand

Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.

When through the deep waters | call thee to go,
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow;

For | will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

When through fiery trials thy pathways shall lie,
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee; | only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

Praise The Lord Ye Heavens
Eric J. Marshall

Praise the Lord Ye heavens adore him
Praise him angels in the height

Sun and moon, rejoice before him
Praise him, all ye stars of light

Praise the Lord for he hath spoken
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed
Laws which never shall be broken
For their guidance he hath made

Praise the Lord for he is glorious
Never shall his promise fail

God hath made his saints victorious
Sin and death shall not prevail

Praise the God of our salvation
Hosts on high, his power proclaim
Heaven and earth, and all creation
Laud and magnify his Name

All creation join the song of praise

Let every tongue declare

His mighty ways

And we will sing of Your goodness and
mercy all of our days

Glory! Glory! All glory to You Lord!



Come Ye Sinners Poor and Needy
Author: Joseph Hart (1759)

Come ye sinners poor and needy
Weak and wounded, sick and sore
Jesus ready stands to save you
Full of pity, love and power

Come ye thirsty, come and welcome
God's free bounty glorify

True belief and true repentance
Every grace that brings you nigh

Come ye weary, heavy laden
Lost and ruined by the fall

If you tarry 'til you're better
You will never come at all

| will arise and go to Jesus

He will embrace me in His arms

In the arms of my dear Savior

Oh there are ten thousand charms

Nobody Else
Tonya Hudson

You hold the story of the world

And You know the truth of every heart
Beyond our need

Your love will save us in the end

Your love has saved us from the very start

There's nobody like You
Nobody else

There's nobody like You
Nobody else like You

We will praise You, we will sing
Lift our worship, we will sing
To You Lord, To You

Lift our heart cries, we will sing
To Your heavens, we will sing
To You Lord, To You

Oh The Deep Deep Love
Samuel Trevor Francis and Bob Kauflin

O the deep, deep love of Jesus,
Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free!
Rolling as a mighty ocean

In its fullness over me,

Underneath me, all around me,

Is the current of Thy love;

Leading onward, leading homeward
To my glorious rest above.

O the deep, deep love of Jesus,
Spread His praise from shore to shore!
How He loveth, ever loveth,

Changeth never, nevermore;

How He watches o’er His loved ones,
Died to call them all His own;

How for them He intercedeth,
Watcheth o’er them from the throne.

O the deep, deep love of Jesus,
Love of every love the best;

‘Tis an ocean vast of blessing,
‘Tis a haven sweet of rest,

O the deep, deep love of Jesus,
‘Tis a heav’n of heav’ns to me
And it lifts me up to glory,

For it lifts me up to Thee.



