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EMMANUEL CHURCH HASTINGS

ALL MY DAYS | WILL SING THIS SONG OF GLADNESS,
Give my praise to the Fountain of delights;

For in my helplessness You heard my cry,

And waves of mercy poured down on my life.

I will trust in the cross of my Redeemer,

| will sing of the blood that never fails;

Of sins forgiven, of conscience cleansed,
Of death defeated and life without end.

Beautiful Saviour, Wonderful Counsellor,
Clothed in majesty, Lord of history,

You're the Way, the Truth, the Life.

Star of the Morning, glorious in holiness,
You're the Risen One, heaven’s Champion,
And You reign, You reign over alll

| long to be where the praise is never-ending,
Yearn to dwell where the glory never fades;
Where countless worshippers will share one song,

And cries of ‘worthy’ will honour the Lamb!
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WHEN PEACE LIKE A RIVER ATTENDETH MY WAY,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;

Whatever my lof, thou hast taught me to say,
“It is well, it is well with my soul.”

It is well (It is well)
With my soul (With my soul)
It is well, it is well with my soul

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control:

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,

And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin - O the bliss of this glorious thought! -
My sin, not in part but the whole,

Is nailed to the cross, and | bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

But Lord, tis for Thee, for thy coming we wait,
The sky, not the grave, is our goal;

Oh, frump of the angel! Oh, voice of the Lord!
Blessed hope, blessed rest of my soul!

And Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The tfrump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,

Even so it is well with my soul
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IN CHRIST ALONE MY HOPE IS FOUND,

He is my light, my strength, my song;

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground,

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My Comforter, my Allin All,

Here in the love of Christ | stand.

In Christ alone! - who took on flesh,
Fullness of God in helpless babel!

This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save:
Till on that cross as Jesus died,

The wrath of God was satisfied —

For every sin on Him was laid;

Here in the death of Christ | live.

There in the ground His body lay,

Light of the world by darkness slain:

Then bursting forth in glorious Day

Up from the grave He rose again!

And as He stands in victory

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me,

For | am His and He is mine —

Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

This is the power of Christ in me;

From life's first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand;

Till He returns or calls me home,

Here in the power of Christ I'll stand!
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WHEN | WAS LOST, YOU CAME AND RESCUED ME;
Reached down into the pit and lifted me.

O Lord, such love,

| was as far from You as | could be.

You know all the things I've ever done,

But Jesus’' blood has cancelled every one.

O Lord, such grace

To qualify me as Your own.

There is a new song in my mouth,

There is a deep cry in my heart,

A hymn of praise to Almighty God - hallelujah!
And now | stand firm on this Rock,

My life is hidden now with Christ in God.

The old has gone and the new has come -
hallelujah!

Your love has lifted me.

Now | have come into Your family,

For the Son of God has died for me.

O Lord, such peace,

| am as loved by You as | could be.

In the full assurance of Your love,

Now with every confidence we come.
O Lord, such joy

To know that You delight in us.

Many are the wonders You have done,

And many are the things that You have planned.
How beautiful the grace that gives to us

All that we don't deserve,

All that we cannot earn,

But is a gift of love.
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