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The Church’s One Foundation

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


The Church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord;

She is His new creation, by water and the Word;


From heav’n He came and sought her to be His holy bride;

With His own blood He bought her, and for her life He died.


Elect from ev’ry nation, yet one o’er all the earth,

Her charter of salvation: One Lord, one faith, one birth;

One holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food,


And to one hope she presses, with ev’ry grace endued.


’Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war,

She waits the consummation of peace forevermore;


Till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest,

And the great Church victorious shall be the Church at rest. 


Yet she on earth hath union with God the Three in One,

And mystic sweet communion with those whose rest is won:


O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we,

Like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with Thee.

#100 Holy, Holy, Holy
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Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee.


Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity! 


Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore thee,

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;


Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee,

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be.


Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide thee,

Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see,


Only thou art holy; there is none beside thee,

Perfect in pow’r, in love, and purity.


Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

All thy works shall praise thy name in earth and sky and sea.


Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity!



Psalm 51 (God, Be Merciful to Me)
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God, be merciful to me,

On Thy grace I rest my plea;


Plenteous in compassion Thou,

Blot out my transgressions now;

Wash me, make me pure within,


Cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin. 


My transgressions I confess,

Grief and guilt my soul oppress;

I have sinned against Thy grace

And provoked Thee to Thy face;

I confess Thy judgement just,

Speechless, I Thy mercy trust. 


I am evil, born in sin,

Thou desirest truth within.

Thou alone my Savior art,


Teach Thy wisdom to my heart;

Make me pure, Thy grace bestow,

Wash me whiter than the snow. 


Broken, humbled to the dust,

By Thy wrath and judgement just

Let my contrite heart rejoice,


And in gladness hear Thy voice,

From my sins O hide Thy face,


Blot them out in boundless grace. 


Gracious God, my heart renew,

Make my spirit right and true.

Cast me not away from Thee

Let Thy spirit dwell in me;

Thy salvation’s joy impart,


Steadfast make my willing heart.

For All the Saints
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For all the saints who from their labors rest,

who thee by faith before the world confessed,


thy name, O Jesus, be forever blessed.

Alleluia! Allelu...


Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might;

thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight;

thou, in the darkness drear their one true light.


Alleluia! Allelu...


O may thy soldiers faithful, true, and bold,

fight as the saints who nobly fought of old,


and win with them the victor’s crown of gold.

Alleluia! Allelu...


The golden evening brightens in the west;

soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest;


sweet is the calm of paradise the blest.

Alleluia! Allelu...


But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day;

the saints triumphant rise in bright array;


the King of glory passes on his way.

Alleluia! Alleluia!


