
 

 
O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing 

 
 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. 

 
 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 

that bids our sorrows cease; 
'tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'tis life and health and peace. 

 
He breaks the pow'r of reigning sin, 

He sets the pris'ner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 

His blood availed for me. 
 

 He speaks and, list'ning to His voice, 
new life the dead receive; 

the mournful, broken hearts rejoice; 
the humble poor believe. 

 
Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 

your loosen'd tongues employ; 
ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 

and leap, ye lame, for joy. 
 

 



 

Great Is Thy Faithfulness 
 

 Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
there is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 
as Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 

 

Refrain: 
Great is Thy faithfulness! 
Great is Thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see: 
all I have needed Thy hand hath provided - 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

 

 Summer and winter and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon, and stars in their courses above, 

join with all nature in manifold witness 
to Thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love. (Refrain) 

 

 Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide, 

strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! (Refrain) 

 
Heidelberg Catechism, Question and Answer 1 

 

Q. What is your only comfort in life and death? 
 

A. That I with body and soul, both in life and death, am not 
my own, but belong unto my faithful Saviour Jesus Christ; 
who, with his precious blood, has fully satisfied for all my 
sins, and delivered me from all the power of the devil; and so 
preserves me that without the will of my heavenly Father, not 
a hair can fall from my head; yea, that all things must be 
subservient to my salvation, and therefore, by his Holy Spirit, 
He also assures me of eternal life, and makes me sincerely 
willing and ready, henceforth, to live unto him.  



 

 
 
 

Romans 8:31-39 
 

31 What then shall we say to these things? If God is for us, 

who can be against us? 

32 He who did not spare His own Son, but delivered Him up 

for us all, how shall He not with Him also freely give us all 

things? 

33 Who shall bring a charge against God's elect? It is God 

who justifies. 

34 Who is he who condemns? It is Christ who died, and 

furthermore is also risen, who is even at the right hand of 

God, who also makes intercession for us. 

35 Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall 

tribulation, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or 

nakedness, or peril, or sword? 

36 As it is written: "For Your sake we are killed all day long; 

We are accounted as sheep for the slaughter." 

37 Yet in all these things we are more than conquerors 

through Him who loved us. 

38 For I am persuaded that neither death nor life, nor angels 

nor principalities nor powers, nor things present nor things 

to come, 

39 nor height nor depth, nor any other created thing, shall be 

able to separate us from the love of God which is in Christ 

Jesus our Lord. 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 

In Sweet Communion Lord with Thee 
 

In sweet communion, Lord, with Thee 
I constantly abide; 

my hand Thou holdest in Thine own 
to keep me near Thy side. 

 
Thy counsel through my earthly way 

shall guide me and control, 
and then to glory afterward 
Thou wilt receive my soul. 

 
 Whom have I, Lord, in heav'n but Thee, 

to whom my thoughts aspire? 
And, having Thee, on earth is naught 

that I can yet desire. 
 

Though flesh and heart should faint and fail, 
the Lord will ever be 

the strength and portion of my heart, 
my God eternally. 

 
To live apart from God is death, 

'tis good His face to seek; 
my refuge is the living God, 
His praise I long to speak. 

 

 


