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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 

support 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 92:1-4 
UMH #811



Leader:
It is good to give thanks 

to the Lord,
To sing praises to your Name, 

O Most High;



People:
to declare your steadfast love 

in the morning, 
and your faithfulness 

by night,



Leader: 
To the music of the lute 

and the harp,
To the melody of the lyre;



People:
For you, O Lord, have made 

me glad by your work;
At the works of your hands 

I sing for joy.

All: AMEN!
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O Lord my God, 
When I in awesome wonder

Consider all the worlds 
Thy Hands have made;



I see the stars, 
I hear the rolling thunder

Thy power throughout 
the universe displayed



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



When through the woods, 
and forest glades I wander

And hear the birds 
sing sweetly in the trees



When I look down, 
from lofty mountain grandeur

And see the brook, 
and feel the gentle breeze



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



And when I think 
that God, His Son not sparing;

Sent Him to die, 
I scarce can take it in;



That on the Cross, 
my burden gladly bearing

He bled and died 
to take away my sin



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



When Christ shall come, 
with shout of acclamation

And take me home, 
what joy shall fill my heart



Then I shall bow, 
in humble adoration
And then proclaim: 

"My God, how great Thou art!"



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



Then sings my soul, 
My Saviour God, to Thee

How great Thou art, 
How great Thou art



OLD TESTAMENT: 
DEUTERONOMY

11:18-25



NEW 
TESTAMENT: 

JOHN
1:1-18
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God be with you 
till we meet again,

By His counsels guide,
uphold you,



With His sheep 
securely fold you,
God be with you 

till we meet again.



Till we meet, 
till we meet,
Till we meet 

at Jesus’ feet;



Till we meet, 
till we meet,

God be with you 
till we meet again. 



God be with you 
till we meet again,
’Neath His wings 

protecting hide you,



Daily manna 
still divide you,

God be with you 
till we meet again.



Till we meet, 
till we meet,
Till we meet 

at Jesus’ feet;



Till we meet, 
till we meet,

God be with you 
till we meet again. 



God be with you 
till we meet again,
When life’s perils 

thick confound you,



Put His arms 
unfailing round you,

God be with you 
till we meet again.



Till we meet, 
till we meet,
Till we meet 

at Jesus’ feet;



Till we meet, 
till we meet,

God be with you 
till we meet again. 



God be with you 
till we meet again,
Keep love’s banner 
floating o’er you,



Smite death’s threatening 
wave before you,
God be with you 

till we meet again.



Till we meet, 
till we meet,
Till we meet 

at Jesus’ feet;



Till we meet, 
till we meet,

God be with you 
till we meet again. 




