
Lyrics for 1-22-22              2 Corinthians 5:1-21 
 
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. 
 

Refrain 
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. 
 

      Refrain 
 

His oath, His covenant, His blood 
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 
 

      Refrain 
 
The Church’s One Foundation 
 

The Church's one foundation 
is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
she is his new creation, 
by water and the word: 
from heaven he came and sought her 
to be his holy bride; 
with his own blood he bought her,  
and for her life he died. 
 

Elect from every nation, 
yet one o'er all the earth, 
her charter of salvation, 
one Lord, one faith, one birth; 
one holy Name she blesses, 
partakes one holy food, 
and to one hope she presses, 
with every grace endued. 
 
Grace Greater Than Our Sin 
 

Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, 
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt! 
Yonder on Calvary’s mount outpoured, 
There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 
 

     Refrain 
     Grace, grace, God’s grace, 
     Grace that will pardon and cleanse within; 
     Grace, grace, God’s grace, 
     Grace that is greater than all our sin. 
 

Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold, 
Threaten the soul with infinite loss; 
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold, 
Points to the refuge, the mighty cross. 
 
     Refrain  
 
O For A Thousand Tongues 
 

O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace! 
 

My gracious Master and my God,  
Assist me to proclaim,  
To spread through all the earth abroad  
The honors of Thy name. 
 

He breaks the power of canceled sin,  
He sets the prisoner free;  
His blood can make the foulest clean,  
His blood availed for me. 
 

He speaks, and, listening to His voice,  
New life the dead receive,  
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice,  
The humble poor believe. 
 

Look unto Him, ye nations own  
Your God, ye fallen race; 
Look, and be saved through faith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 
 

See all your sins on Jesus laid  
The Lamb of God was slain,  
His soul was once an offering made  
For every soul in pain. 
 
TEACHING – COMMUNION – PRAYER  
 
I Stand Amazed (My Saviour’s Love) 
 

When with the ransom’d in glory 
His face I at last shall see 
‘Twill be my joy through the ages 
To sing of his love for me 
 

     Refrain 
     How marvelous! How wonderful! 
     And my song shall ever be 
     How marvelous! How wonderful! 
     Is my Saviour’s love for me! 


