
All my hope on God is founded    

 

1  All my hope on God is founded ;  
   he doth still my trust renew. 
  Me through change and chance he guideth, 
   only good and only true. 
      God unknown, 
      he alone 
   calls my heart to be his own. 

   2  Human pride and earthly glory, 
   sword and crown betray his trust ;  
  what with care and toil he buildeth, 
   tower and temple, fall to dust. 
      But God's power, 
      hour by hour, 
   is my temple and my tower. 

   3  God's great goodness aye endureth, 
   deep his wisdom, passing thought :  
  splendour, light, and life attend him, 
   beauty springeth out of naught. 
      Evermore 
      from his store 
   new-born worlds rise and adore. 

   4  Daily doth th' Almighty giver 
   bounteous gifts on us bestow ;  
  his desire our soul delighteth, 
   pleasure leads us where we go. 
      Love doth stand 
      at his hand ;  
   joy doth wait on his command. 

   5  Still from earth to God eternal 
   sacrifice of praise be done, 
  high above all praises praising 
   for the gift of Christ his Son. 
      Christ doth call 
      one and all :  
   ye who follow shall not fall.  

 

I will worship 

 

I will worship (I will worship) 
With all of my heart (with all of my heart) 
I will praise You (I will praise You) 
With all of my strength (with all of my strength) 
I will seek You (I will seek You) 
All of my days (all of my days) 
I will follow (I will follow) 
All of Your ways (all Your ways) 

 

I will give You all my worship 
I will give You all my praise 
You alone I long to worship 
You alone are worthy of my praise 

 

I will bow down (I will bow down) 
And hail You as King (hail You as King) 
I will serve You (I will serve You) 
Give You everything (give You everything) 
I will lift up (I will lift up) 
My eyes to Your throne (my eyes to Your throne) 
I will trust You (I will trust You) 
I'll trust You alone (trust in You alone) 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

When I survey the wondrous cross 

 

   1  When I survey the wondrous cross 
   on which the Prince of glory died, 
  my richest gain I count but loss, 
   and pour contempt on all my pride. 

   2  Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
   save in the cross of Christ my God; 
  all the vain things that charm me most, 
   I sacrifice them to his blood. 

   3  See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
   sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
  did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
   or thorns compose so rich a crown! 

   4  His dying crimson, like a robe, 
   spreads o'er his body on the tree: 
  then am I dead to all the globe, 
   and all the globe is dead to me. 

   5  Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
   that were a present far too small; 
  love so amazing, so divine, 
   demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   Go forth and tell ! 

 

   1  Go forth and tell!  O Church of God, awake! 
   God's saving news to all the nations take: 
  proclaim Christ Jesus, Saviour, Lord and King, 
   that all the world his glorious praise may sing. 

   2  Go forth and tell!  God's love embraces all, 
   he will in grace respond to all who call: 
  how shall they call if they have never heard 
   the gracious invitation of his word? 

   3  Go forth and tell!  The doors are open wide: 
   share God's good gifts — let no one be denied; 
  live out your life as Christ your Lord shall choose, 
   your ransomed powers for his sole glory use. 

   4  Go forth and tell!  O Church of God, arise! 
   Go in the strength which Christ your Lord supplies; 
  go till all nations his great name adore 
   and serve him, Lord and King for evermore. 

 

 


