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My hope is built 
on nothing less 

than Jesus' blood 
and righteousness. 



I dare not trust 
the sweetest frame, 

but wholly lean 
on Jesus' name. 



On Christ the solid 
rock I stand,

all other ground 
is sinking sand; 
all other ground 
is sinking sand. 



When Darkness veils 
his lovely face, 

I rest on his 
unchanging grace. 



In every high 
and stormy gale, 
my anchor holds 
within the veil. 



On Christ the solid 
rock I stand,

all other ground 
is sinking sand; 
all other ground 
is sinking sand. 



His oath, his covenant, 
his blood 

supports me in 
the whelming flood. 



When all around 
my soul gives way, 

he then is all 
my hope and stay. 



On Christ the solid 
rock I stand,

all other ground 
is sinking sand; 
all other ground 
is sinking sand. 



When he shall come 
with trumpet sound, 

O may I then 
in him be found!



Dressed in his 
righteousness alone, 

faultless to stand 
before the throne! 



On Christ the solid 
rock I stand,

all other ground 
is sinking sand; 
all other ground 
is sinking sand. 



Psalm 116:5-6
UMH 837



L. Gracious is the Lord, 
and righteous; our God is merciful.

P. The Lord preserves the simple; 
when I was low, the Lord saved me.
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Marvelous grace 
of our loving Lord, 
grace that exceeds 

our sin and our guilt! 



Yonder on Calvary’s 
mount outpoured, 

there where the blood 
of the Lamb was spilt.



Grace, grace, God's grace, 
grace that will pardon 

and cleanse within; 
grace, grace, God's grace, 

grace that is greater 
than all our sin!



Sin and despair, 
like the sea waves cold, 

threaten the soul 
with infinite loss; 



grace that is greater, 
yes, grace untold, 

points to the refuge, 
the mighty cross. 



Grace, grace, God's grace, 
grace that will pardon 

and cleanse within; 
grace, grace, God's grace, 

grace that is greater 
than all our sin!



Dark is the stain 
that we cannot hide. 

What can avail 
to wash it away? 



Look! There is flowing 
a crimson tide, 

brighter than snow 
you may be today.



Grace, grace, God's grace, 
grace that will pardon 

and cleanse within; 
grace, grace, God's grace, 

grace that is greater 
than all our sin! 



Marvelous, infinite, 
matchless grace, 
freely bestowed 

on all who believe! 



You that are longing 
to see his face, 

will you this moment 
his grace receive? 



Grace, grace, God's grace, 
grace that will pardon 

and cleanse within; 
grace, grace, God's grace, 

grace that is greater 
than all our sin!



OLD 
TESTAMENT: 

PSALM 
116:1-10



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

LUKE
24:13-17, 25-35
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Blessed assurance, 
Jesus is mine!

Oh, what a foretaste 
of glory divine!



Heir of salvation, 
purchase of God,
Born of His Spirit, 

washed in His blood. 



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long;



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long.



Perfect submission, 
perfect delight,

Visions of rapture 
now burst on my sight;



Angels, descending, 
bring from above
Echoes of mercy, 
whispers of love.



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long;



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long.



Perfect submission, 
all is at rest,

I in my Savior 
am happy and blest,



Watching and waiting, 
looking above,

Filled with His goodness, 
lost in His love.



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long;



This is my story, 
this is my song,

Praising my Savior 
all the day long.



Grace

Righteousness

And Mercy

Bob Taylor





UMH #370



I heard an old, old story,
How a Savior came from glory,
How He gave His life on Calvary

To save a wretch like me;



I heard about His groaning,
Of His precious blood's atoning,

Then I repented of my sins
And won the victory. 



O victory in Jesus,
My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me
With His redeeming blood;



He loved me ere I knew Him
And all my love is due Him,
He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood. 



I heard about His healing,
Of His cleansing pow'r revealing.

How He made the lame 
to walk again

And caused the blind to see;



And then I cried, "Dear Jesus,
Come and heal my broken spirit,"

And somehow Jesus 
came and brought
to me the victory.



O victory in Jesus,
My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me
With His redeeming blood;



He loved me ere I knew Him
And all my love is due Him,
He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood. 



I heard about a mansion
He has built for me in glory.

And I heard about 
the streets of gold

Beyond the crystal sea;



About the angels singing,
And the old redemption story,

And some sweet day 
I'll sing up there

The song of victory.



O victory in Jesus,
My Savior, forever.

He sought me and bought me
With His redeeming blood;



He loved me ere I knew Him
And all my love is due Him,
He plunged me to victory,

Beneath the cleansing flood. 



Thank God 
for that!


