Christ Our Glory

Our rest is in heaven our rest is not here
Then why should we tremble
when trials draw near
Be still and remember
the worst that can come
But shortens our journey
and hastens us home

Christ our glory Christ our hope
Christ our King forevermore
Be still and remember
the worst that can come
But shortens our journey
and hastens us home

No hours should be wasted
on seeking our joy
And placing our hope
in what will be destroyed
We look for a city
that hands have not raised
We long for a country
that sin has not stained

Christ our glory Christ our hope
Christ our King forevermore
We look for a city
that hands have not raised
We long for a country
that sin has not stained

Though trouble and anguish
increase all the more
They cannot compare to the glory in store
Come joy or come sorrow whatever befalls
The light of the Savior will outshine them all

Christ our glory Christ our hope
Christ our King forevermore
Christ our glory Christ our hope
Christ our King forevermore
Christ our glory Christ our hope
Christ our King forevermore
Come joy or come sorrow
whatever befalls
The light of the Savior
will outshine them all

How Firm A
Foundation

How firm a foundation ye saints of the Lord
Is laid for your faith in His excellent word
What more can He say
than to you He hath said
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled

Fear not | am with thee O be not dismayed
For I am thy God | will still give thee aid
I'll strengthen thee help thee
And cause thee to stand
Upheld by My righteous omnipotent hand

In every condition in sickness in health
In poverty's vale or abounding in wealth
At home and abroad on the land on the sea
As thy days may demand
shall thy strength ever be

When through the deep waters
He calls thee to go
The rivers of grief shall not thee overflow
For He will be with thee in trouble to bless
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress

When through fiery trials
thy pathway shall lie
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply
The flames shall not hurt thee | only design
Thy dross to consume
and thy gold to refine

The soul that on Jesus
hath leaned for repose
| will not | will not desert to its foes
That soul though all hell
should endeavor to shake
I'll never no never no never forsake



Immortal Invisible

Immortal invisible God only wise
In light inaccessible
Hid from our eyes
Most blessed most glorious
The Ancient of Days
Almighty victorious
Thy great name we praise

Unresting unhasting
And silent as light

Nor wanting nor wasting
Thou rulest in might

Thy justice like mountains
High soaring above

Thy clouds which are fountains
Of goodness and love

To all life thou givest
To both great and small
In all life thou livest
The true life of all
We blossom and flourish
As leaves on the tree
And wither and perish
But naught changeth thee

Great Father of glory
Pure Father of light
Thine angels adore thee
All veiling their sight
All praise we would render
O help us to see
"Tis only the splendor
Of light hideth thee
Amen

He Will Hold Me Fast

When | fear my faith will fail
Christ will hold me fast
When the tempter would prevail
He will hold me fast
| could never keep my hold
Through life's fearful path
For my love is often cold
He must hold me fast

Chorus
He will hold me fast
He will hold me fast
For my Savior loves me so
He will hold me fast

Those He saves are His delight
Christ will hold me fast
Precious in His holy sight
He will hold me fast
He'll not let my soul be lost
His Promises shall last
Bought by Him at such a cost
He will hold me fast

For my life He bled and died
Christ will hold me fast
Justice has been satisfied
He will hold me fast
Raised with Him to endless life
He will hold me fast
Till our faith is turned to sight
When He comes at last



Afflicted Saint To Christ Draw Near

Afflicted saint to Christ draw near
Your Savior's gracious promise hear
His faithful Word you can believe
That as your days your strength shall be

Your faith is weak your foes are strong
And if the conflict should be long
The Lord will make the tempter flee
That as your days your strength shall be

Chorus
So sing with joy afflicted one
The battle's fierce but the victory's won
God shall supply all that you need
Yes as your days your strength shall be

Should persecution rage and flame
Still trust in your Redeemer's name
In fiery trials you shall see
That as your days your strength shall be

When called to bear your weighty cross
Or sore affliction pain or loss
Or deep distress or poverty

Still as your days your strength shall be



