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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, the 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 

 

Wonderful Merciful Savior 

Wonderful merciful Savior 

Precious Redeemer and Friend 

Who would have thought that a Lamb could 

Rescue the souls of men 

Oh You rescue the souls of men 

 

Counselor Comforter Keeper 

Spirit we long to embrace 

You offer hope when our hearts have 

Hopelessly lost the way 

Oh, we hopelessly lost the way 

 

 

 



You are the One that we praise 

You are the One we adore 

You give the healing and grace 

Our hearts always hunger for 

Oh our hearts always hunger for 

 

Almighty Infinite Father 

Faithfully loving Your own 

Here in our weakness You find us 

Falling before Your throne 

Oh we’re falling before Your throne 

 

Grace 

Your grace that leads this sinner home 

From death to life forever 

And sings the song of righteousness 

By blood and not by merit 

 

Your grace that reaches far and wide 

To every tribe and nation 

Has called my heart to enter in 

The joy of Your salvation 

 

By grace I am redeemed 

By grace I am restored 

And now I freely walk 

Into the arms of Christ my Lord 

 

Your grace that I cannot explain 

Not by my earthly wisdom 

The prince of life without a stain 

Was traded for this sinner 

 

Let praise rise up and overflow 

My song resound forever 

For grace will see me welcomed home 

To walk beside my Saviour 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Christ In Me 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 

There is no more for heaven now to give 

He is my joy my righteousness and freedom 

My steadfast love  

my deep and boundless peace 

To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 

For my life is wholly bound to his 

Oh how strange and divine  

I can sing all is mine 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 

 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 

For by my side the Saviour he will stay 

I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 

For in my need his power is displayed 

To this I hold my Shepherd will defend me 

Through the deepest valley he will lead 

Oh the night has been won  

and I shall overcome 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 

 

No fate I dread I know I am forgiven 

The future sure the price it has been paid 

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 

And he was raised to overthrow the grave 

To this I hold my sin has been defeated 

Jesus now and ever is my plea 

Oh the chains are released I can sing I am free 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 

 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 

For he has said that he will bring me home 

And day by day I know he will renew me 

Until I stand with joy before the throne 

To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 

All the glory evermore to him 

When the race is complete  

still my lips shall repeat 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



All Glory Be to Christ 

Should nothing of our efforts stand 

No legacy survive 

Unless the Lord does raise the house 

In vain its builders strive 

To you who boast tomorrow’s gain 

Tell me what is your life 

A mist that vanishes at dawn 

All glory be to Christ! 

 

All glory be to Christ our king! 

All glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign we’ll ever sing 

All glory be to Christ! 

 

His will be done 

His kingdom come 

On earth as is above 

Who is Himself our daily bread 

Praise Him the Lord of love 

Let living water satisfy 

The thirsty without price 

We’ll take that cup of kindness yet 

All glory be to Christ! 

 

When on the day the great I Am 

The faithful and the true 

The Lamb who was for sinners slain 

Is making all things new 

Behold our God shall live with us 

And be our steadfast light 

And we shall ere his people be 

All glory be to Christ! 

 


