A Mighty Fortress is Our God
A mighty fortress is our God,
a bulwark never failing

Our helper He amid the flood,
of mortal ills prevailing

For still our ancient foe,

doth seek to work us woe

His craft and power are great,
and armed with cruel hate

On earth is not his equal

Did we in our own strength confide,
our striving would be losing

Were not the right man on our side, t
he man of God’s own choosing

Dost ask who that may be?

Christ Jesus it is He

Lord Sabaoth His name,

from age to age the same

And He must win the battle

And though this world with devils filled,
should threaten to undo us

We will not fear, for God hath willed,
His truth to triumph through us

The prince of darkness grim,

we tremble not for him

His rage we can endure,

for lo, his doom is sure

One little word shall fell him

A mighty fortress, a mighty fortress is our God
A mighty fortress, a mighty fortress is our God

That word above all earthly pow’rs,

no thanks to them abideth

The Spirit and the gifts are ours,

through Him who with us sideth

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also
The body they may kill,

God’s truth abideth still

His kingdom is forever

All I Have Is Christ

| once was lost in darkest night
yet thought | knew the way

The sin that promised joy and life
had led me to the grave

| had no hope that You would own
arebel to Your will
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And if You had not loved me first,
| would refuse You still

But as | ran my hell-bound race,
indifferent to the cost

You looked upon my helpless state
and led me to the cross

And | beheld God’s love displayed,
You suffered in my place

You bore the wrath reserved for me
now all I know is grace

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life

Now Lord | would be Yours alone,

and live so all might see

The strength to follow Your commands
could never come from me

O Father, use my ransomed life

in any way You choose,

And let my song forever be

my only boast is You

All Because of Jesus

Giver of ev’ry breath | breathe,
Author of all eternity,

Giver of ev’ry perfect thing,

To You be the glory!

Maker of heaven and of earth,

No one can comprehend Your worth,
King over all the universe,

To You be the glory!

And I’'m alive because I’'m alive in You!

And it’s all because of Jesus I’'m alive!

It’s all because the blood of Jesus Christ

That covers me and raised this dead man’s life!
It’s all because of Jesus I’'m alive!

Ev’ry sunrise sings Your grace,
The universe cries out Your praise!
I sing in freedom all my days

Now that I’m alive!
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