
The Solid Rock 
 
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 
 
(Chorus) 
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 
 
(Chorus) 
 
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 
 
(Chorus) 
 
When He shall call with trumpet sound 
Oh may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone 
Faultless to stand before the throne 
 
(Chorus) x2 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

All Creatures of Our God and King 
 
All creatures of our God and King 
Lift up your voice and with us sing 
O praise Him, Alleluia 
Thou burning sun with golden beam 
Thou silver moon with softer gleam 
 
(Chorus 1) 
O praise Him, o praise Him 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 
 
Thou rushing wind that art so strong 
Ye clouds that sail in Heaven along 
O praise Him, Alleluia 
Thou rising moon in praise rejoice 
Ye lights of evening find a voice 
 
(Chorus 1) 
 
Let all thing their Creator bless 
And worship Him in humbleness 
O praise Him, Alleluia 
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son 
And praise the Spirit, three in one 
 
(Chorus 2) 
O praise Him, o praise Him 
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia,  
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
Alleluia 
  



How Great Thou Art 
 
O Lord my God when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works Thy hand has made 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 
 
(Chorus) 
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 the 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 
 
(Chorus) 
 
And when I think, that God, His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 
That on that cross, my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin 
 
(Chorus) 
 
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!” 
 
(Chorus) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Be Thou My Vision 
 
Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light 
 
Be Thou my Wisdom and Thou my true word 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord 
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one 
 
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise 
Thou mine inheritance, now and always 
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart 
High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art 
 
High King of Heaven, my victory won 
May I reach Heaven’s joy 
O bright Heav’n’s Sun 
Heart of my own heart, whate’er befall 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all 
 
Heart of my own heart, whate’er befall 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all 
 
 


