Hymns for
January 28, 2024
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns that will be sung during the service.


	Hymn:   Christ Our Hope in Life and Death      	pg. 7, gold worship supplement
[bookmark: _Hlk141185183]Verse 1
What is our hope in life and death?
Christ alone, Christ alone.
What is our only confidence?
That our souls to Him belong.
Who holds our days within His hand?
What comes apart from His command?
And what will keep us to the end?
The love of Christ, in which we stand.

Chorus
O sing “Hallelujah!” Our hope springs eternal;
O sing “Hallelujah!” Now and ever we confess
Christ our hope in life and death.

Verse 2
What truth can calm the troubled soul?
God is good, God is good.
Where is His grace and goodness known?
In our great Redeemer's blood.
Who holds our faith when fears arise?
Who stands above the stormy trial?
Who sends the waves that bring us nigh
Unto the shore? The rock of Christ.

Chorus

Verse 3
Unto the grave, what will we sing?
“Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!”
And what reward will heaven bring?
Everlasting life with Him.
There we will rise to meet the Lord,
Then sin and death will be destroyed,
And we will feast in endless joy
When Christ is ours forevermore.

Chorus
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	Hymn 821:   My Life Flows On   (all 4 verses)
                   (How Can I Keep from Singing?)        
Verse 1
My life flows on in endless song,
Above earth's lamentation.
I hear the clear, though far-off hymn
That hails a new creation.

Refrain
No storm can shake my inmost calm
While to that Rock I'm clinging.
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth,
How can I keep from singing?

Verse 2
Through all the tumult and the strife,
I hear that music ringing.
It finds an echo in my soul.
How can I keep from singing?

Refrain 

Verse 3
What though my joys and comforts die?
I know my Savior liveth.
What though the darkness gather round?
Songs in the night he giveth.

Refrain

Verse 4
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart,
A fountain ever springing!
All things are mine since I am his!
How can I keep from singing?

Refrain
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	Hymn 795:   Healer of Our Every Ill   (all 4 verses)   	
Refrain:
Healer of our every ill,
light of each tomorrow,
give us peace beyond our fear,
and hope beyond our sorrow.

Verse 1
You who know our fears and sadness,
grace us with your peace and gladness;
Spirit of all comfort, fill our hearts. 

Refrain

Verse 2 
In the pain and joy beholding
how your grace is still unfolding,
give us all your vision, God of love. 

Refrain

Verse 3 
Give us strength to love each other,
every sister, every brother;
Spirit of all kindness, be our guide. 

Refrain

Verse 4 
You who know each thought and feeling,
teach us all your way of healing;
Spirit of compassion, fill each heart. 

Refrain
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	Hymn 275:   A Mighty Fortress Is Our God  (all 4 verses)
[bookmark: _Hlk101258877]Verse 1
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.

Verse 2
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.

Verse 3
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.

Verse 4
That word above all earthly powers,
No thanks to them, abideth.
The Spirit and the gifts are ours
Thru 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.
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