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The Lord Is My Salvation

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


The grace of God has reached for me,

And pulled me from the raging sea.

And I am safe on this solid ground:


The Lord is my salvation.


 I will not fear when darkness falls,

His strength will help me scale these walls.


I’ll see the dawn of the rising sun:

The Lord is my salvation.


Who is like the Lord our God?

Strong to save, faithful in love.


My debt is paid and the vict’ry won:

The Lord is my salvation.


 My hope is hidden in the Lord,

He flow’rs each promise of His Word.


When winter fades, I know spring will come:

The Lord is my salvation.


Repeat Chorus


Glory be to God, the Father,

Glory be to God, the Son,

Glory be to God, the Spirit;

The Lord is our salvation.


(Repeat)


Repeat Chorus 2x


The Lord is my salvation.

The Lord is my salvation.


All Must Be Well

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Through the love of God our Savior,

All will be well;


Free and changeless is His favor,

All is well;


Precious is the blood that healed us,

Perfect is the grace that sealed us,


Strong the hand stretched forth to shield us,

All must be well.


Though we pass through tribulation,

All will be well;


Ours is such a full salvation,

All is well;


Happy still in God confiding,

Fruitful if in Christ abiding,


Steadfast through the Spirit’s guiding,

All must be well.


We expect a bright tomorrow,

All will be well;


Faith can sing through days of sorrow,

All is well;


On our Father’s love relying,

Jesus ev’ry need supplying,

Yes, in living or in dying,


All must be well.


On our Father’s love relying,

Jesus ev’ry need supplying,

Yes, in living or in dying,


All must be well.



All I Have Is Christ

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


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

#600 He Leadeth Me: O Blessed Thought!

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


He leadeth me: O blessed thought!

O words with heav’nly comfort fraught!


Whate’er I do, where’er I be,

still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me.


He leadeth me, he leadeth me;

by his own hand he leadeth me:

his faithful foll’wer I would be,

for by his hand he leadeth me.


Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom,

sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom,


by waters calm, o’er troubled sea,

still ’tis his hand that leadeth me.


Repeat Chorus


Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,

nor ever murmur nor repine;

content, whatever lot I see,


since ’tis my God that leadeth me.


Repeat Chorus


And when my task on earth is done,

when, by thy grace, the vict’ry’s won,

e’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,


since God through Jordan leadeth me. 


Repeat Chorus


