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#605 All the Way My Savior Leads Me

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


All the way my Savior leads me; what have I to ask beside?

Can I doubt his tender mercy, who through life has been my guide?


Heav’nly peace, divinest comfort, here by faith in him to dwell;

for I know, whate’er befall me, Jesus doeth all things well;

for I know, whate’er befall me, Jesus doeth all things well.


All the way my Savior leads me, cheers each winding path I tread,

gives me grace for ev’ry trial, feeds me with the living bread.


Though my weary steps may falter, and my soul athirst may be,

gushing from the rock before me, lo, a spring of joy I see;

gushing from the rock before me, lo, a spring of joy I see!


All the way my Savior leads me—O the fullness of his love!

Perfect rest to me is promised in my Father’s house above:


when my spirit, clothed, immortal, wings its flight to realms of day,

this my song through endless ages: Jesus led me all the way;

this my song through endless ages: Jesus led me all the way!

#457 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Come, thou fount of ev’ry blessing, tune my heart to sing thy grace;

streams of mercy, never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise.


Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above;

praise the mount! I'm fixed upon it, mount of God’s unchanging love.


Here I raise my Ebenezer; hither by thy help I’m come;

and I hope, by thy good pleasure, safely to arrive at home.


Jesus sought me when a stranger, wand’ring from the fold of God:

he, to rescue me from danger, interposed his precious blood.


O to grace how great a debtor daily I’m constrained to be;

let that grace now, like a fetter, bind my wand’ring heart to thee.

Prone to wander—Lord, I feel it—prone to leave the God I love:

here’s my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above.


Prone to wander—Lord I feel it—prone to leave the God I love:

here’s my heart, O take and seal it, seal it for thy courts above.



Psalm 130 (From the Depths of Woe)

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


From the depths of woe I raise to Thee, the voice of lamentation;

Lord, turn a gracious ear to me and hear my supplication;


If Thou iniquities dost mark, our secret sins and misdeeds dark,

O who shall stand before Thee? (O who shall stand before Thee?)

O who shall stand before Thee? (Who shall stand before Thee?)


To wash away the crimson stain, grace, grace alone availeth;

Our works, alas! are all in vain; in much the best life faileth;


No man can glory in Thy sight, all must alike confess Thy might,

And live alone by mercy. (And live alone by mercy.)

And live alone by mercy. (Live alone by mercy.)


Therefore my trust is in the Lord and not in my own merit;

On Him my soul shall rest, His word upholds my fainting spirit;


His promised mercy is my fort, my comfort and my sweet support;

I wait for it with patience. (I wait for it with patience.)

I wait for it with patience. (Wait for it with patience.)


Though great our sins and sore our woes His grace much more aboundeth;

His helping love no limit knows, our upmost need it soundeth.


Our Shepherd good and true is He, who will at last His Israel free

From all their sin and sorrow. (From all their sin and sorrow.)


From all their sin and sorrow. (All their sin and sorrow.)

All Glory Be to Christ
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Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive;

Unless the Lord does raise the house in vain its builders strive.


To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life?

A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ!


All glory be to Christ, our King, all glory be to Christ!

His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, all glory be to Christ!


His will be done, His kingdom come, on earth as is above;

Who is Himself our daily bread, praise Him the Lord of love.


Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price;

We’ll take a cup of kindness yet, all glory be to Christ!


Repeat Chorus


When on the day the great I Am, the Faithful and the True;

The Lamb who was for sinners slain, is making all things new.


Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light,

And we shall e’er His people be, all glory be to Christ!


Repeat Chorus 2x


