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On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand
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On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand

And cast a wishful eye


To Canaan’s fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie.


 

All o’er those wide extended plains


Shines one eternal day;

There God the Son forever reigns


And scatters night away.


I am bound, (I am bound,)

I am bound, (I am bound,)


I am bound for the promised land.


 No chilling winds nor poisonous breath

Can reach that healthful shore;

Sickness, sorrow, pain and death

Are felt and feared no more.


Repeat Chorus


When shall I reach that happy place

And be forever blessed?


When shall I see my Father's face

And in His bosom rest?


Repeat Chorus 2x

How Great Is Our God
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The splendor of the King, clothed in majesty;

Let all the earth rejoice, let all the earth rejoice.


He wraps Himself in light, and darkness tries to hide;

It trembles at His voice, it trembles at His voice.


How great is our God!

Sing with me, “How great is our God!”


And all will see how great, how great is our God!


Age to age He stands, and time is in His hands;

Beginning and the End, Beginning and the End.

The Godhead, three in one, Father, Spirit, Son,

The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb.


Repeat Chorus


Name above all names, worthy of all praise.

My heart will sing: How great is our God!

Name above all names, worthy of all praise.

My heart will sing: How great is our God!


Repeat Chorus


Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee;

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!


Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee;

How great Thou art! How great Thou art!


Repeat Chorus



All I Have Is Christ
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I once was lost in darkest night, yet thought I knew the way.

The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave.

I had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will.


And if You had not loved me first, I would refuse You still. 


But as I ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost,

You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross.

And I beheld God’s love displayed. You suffered in my place.

You bore the wrath reserved for me, now all I know is grace.


Hallelujah! All I have is Christ.

Hallelujah! Jesus is my life.


Now, Lord, I would be Yours alone, and live so all might see.

The strength to follow Your commands could never come from me.


O Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose.

And let my song forever be my only boast is You.


Repeat Chorus 2x

Before the Throne of God Above
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Before the throne of God above,

I have a strong and perfect plea:


A great High Priest whose name is Love,

Who ever lives and pleads for me.

My name is graven on His hands.

My name is written on His heart.


I know that while in heav’n He stands,

No tongue can bid me thence depart;

No tongue can bid me thence depart.


When Satan tempts me to despair,

And tells me of the guilt within,

Upward I look and see Him there,

Who made an end of all my sin.

Because the sinless Savior died

My sinful soul is counted free.

For God, the Just, is satisfied


To look on Him and pardon me;

To look on Him and pardon me.


 Behold Him there, the risen Lamb!

My perfect spotless righteousness,

The great unchangeable I AM,

The King of Glory and of Grace.

One with Himself, I cannot die;


My soul is purchased by His blood.

My life is hid with Christ on high,


With Christ, my Savior and my God;

With Christ, my Savior and my God!


