
Be still for the presence of the Lord 

The Holy One is here 

Come bow before Him now 

With reverence and fear 

In Him no sin is found 

We stand on holy ground 

Be still for the presence of the Lord 

The Holy One is here 
 

Be still for the glory of the Lord 

Is shining all around 

He burns with holy fire 

With splendor He is crowned 

How awesome is the sight 

Our radiant King of light 

Be still for the glory of the Lord 

Is shining all around 

 

Be still for the power of the Lord 

Is moving in this place 

He comes to cleanse and heal 

To minister His grace 

No work too hard for Him 

In faith receive from Him 

Be still for the power of the Lord 

Is moving in this place. 

Guide me, O thou great redeemer, 

Pilgrim through this barren land; 

I am weak, but thou art mighty; 

Hold me with thy powerful hand: 

Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 

Feed me now and evermore, 

Feed me now and evermore. 

Open now the crystal fountain 

Whence the healing stream doth flow; 

Let the fiery cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 

Be thou still my strength and shield, 

Be thou still my strength and shield. 

When I tread the verge of Jordan 

Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death, and hell's destruction, 

Land me safe on Canaan's side: 

Songs and praises, songs and praises, 

I will ever give to thee(2)  

To God be the glory 

Great things He has done 

So loved He the world that He gave us His 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 

He makes me lie in pastures green. 

He leads me by the still, still waters, 

His goodness restores my soul. 

And I will trust in You alone, 

And I will trust in You alone, 

For Your endless mercy follows me, 

Your goodness will lead me home. 

He guides my ways in righteousness, 

And He anoints my head with oil, 

And my cup, it overflows with joy, 

I feast on His pure delights. 

And though I walk the darkest path, 

I will not fear the evil one, 

For You are with me, and Your rod and staff 

Are the comfort I need to know. 
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When peace like a river, attendeth my 

way, 

When sorrows like sea billows roll 

Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say 

It is well, it is well, with my soul 

 

It is well with my soul 

It is well, it is well with my soul 

 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials 

should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 

And hath shed His own blood for my soul 

 

It is well (it is well) 

With my soul (with my soul) 

It is well; it is well with my soul 

 

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought 

My sin, not in part but the whole, 

Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, o my soul 

 

O Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be 

sight, 

The skies be rolled back as a scroll 

The trump shall resound and the Lord shall 

descend 



Son 

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin 

And opened the life-gate that all may go in 
 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord 

Let the earth hear His voice 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord 

Let the people rejoice 

Come to the Father 

Through Jesus the Son 

Give Him the glory 

Great things He has done 

 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood 

To every believer the promise of God 

The vilest offender who truly believes 

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives 

 

 

Great things He has taught us, great things 

He has done 

And great our rejoicing through Jesus the 

Son 

But purer, and higher, and greater will be 

Our wonder, our worship, when Jesus we see 
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And can it be that I should gain 

An interest in the Saviour’s blood? 

Died He for me, who caused His pain— 

For me, who Him to death pursued? 

Amazing love! How can it be, 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

Amazing love! How can it be, 

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 

 

'Tis mystery all: th'Immortal dies: 

Who can explore His strange design? 

In vain the firstborn seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine. 

'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, 

Let angel minds inquire no more. 

'Tis mercy all! Let earth adore; 

Let angel minds inquire no more. 

He left His Father's throne above 

So free, so infinite His grace— 

Emptied Himself of all but love, 

Even so, it is well with my soul. 

 

It is well… 
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In Christ alone my hope is found, 

He is my light, my strength, my song 

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 

My Comforter, my All in All 

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 

In Christ alone! - who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness, 

Scorned by the ones He came to save 

Till on that cross as Jesus died, 

The wrath of God was satisfied  

For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

There in the ground His body lay, 

Light of the world by darkness slain: 

Then bursting forth in glorious day 

Up from the grave He rose again 

And as He stands in victory 

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine  

Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in me 

From life's first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand 

Till He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand. 
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This is the power of Christ in me 

From life's first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny 
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And bled for Adam's helpless race: 

'Tis mercy all, immense and free, 

For O my God, it found out me! 

'Tis mercy all, immense and free, 

For O my God, it found out me! 

 

Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 

Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray— 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

 

 

No condemnation now I dread; 

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine; 

Alive in Him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 

Bold I approach th'eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ my 

own. 

Bold I approach th'eternal throne, 

And claim the crown, through Christ my 

own. 
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No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand 

Till He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand. 
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Verse 1 

I, the Lord of sea and sky,  

I have heard my people cry.  

All who dwell in dark and sin,  

My hand will save.  

I who made the stars of night,  

I will make their darkness bright.  

Who will bear My light to them?  

Whom shall I send?  

Chorus 

Here I am Lord, Is it I, Lord?  

I have heard You calling in the night.  

I will go Lord, if You lead me.  

I will hold Your people in my heart.  

Verse 2 

I, the Lord of snow and rain,  

I have borne my people's pain.  

I have wept for love of them,  

They turn away.  

I will break their hearts of stone,  

Give them hearts for love alone.  

I will speak My word to them  

Whom shall I send?  

Chorus 
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