
 

 

Through all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 
 
Of His deliverance I will boast, 
Till all that are distressed 
From my example comfort take 
And charm their griefs to rest. 
 
O magnify the Lord with me, 
With me exalt His Name; 
When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 
 
The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance He affords to all 
Who on His succour trust. 
 
O make but trial of His love; 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 
 
Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you His service your delight; 
Your wants shall be His care. 

 
 
 

Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won. 
Lo, our Sun's eclipse is o'er! 
Lo, he sets in blood no more!  
 
Vain the stone, the watch, the seal! 
Christ has burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids him rise; 
Christ has opened paradise.  
 
Lives again our glorious King; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Dying once, he all doth save; 
Where thy victory, O grave?  
 
Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following out exalted Head; 
Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.  
Hail the Lord of earth and heaven! 



 

 

Praise to thee by both be given: 
Thee we greet triumphant now; 
Hail, the Resurrection thou! 
 
 
 
 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
 
Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfill Thy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 
 
Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 
 
While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 
When I soar through tracts unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgement throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 
 
 
 
 
To God be the glory, great things He hath done; 
So loved He the world that He gave us His Son, 
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 
And opened the life gate that all may go in. 
 
Refrain 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
Let the earth hear His voice! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
Let the people rejoice! 
O come to the Father, through Jesus the Son, 
And give Him the glory, great things He hath done. 
O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, 
To every believer the promise of God; 



 

 

The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
Refrain 
 
Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, 
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
But purer, and higher, and greater will be 
Our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see. 
Refrain 
 
 

What a Friend we have in Jesus, 

  All our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry 

  Everything to God in prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, 

  O what needless pain we bear, 

All because we do not carry 

  Everything to God in prayer! 

 

Have we trials and temptations? 

  Is there trouble anywhere? 

We should never be discouraged, 

  Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful 

  Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness, 

  Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

 

Are we weak and heavy-laden, 

  Cumbered with a load of care? 

Precious Savior, still our refuge— 

  Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 

  Take it to the Lord in prayer; 

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
  Thou wilt find a solace there. 


