Hymns for
May 3, 2026
9:30 a.m.

These are the hymns that will be sung during the service.
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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 43:   You Who Dwell in the Shelter of the Lord (On Eagle’s Wings)      (all)
Verse 1
You who dwell in the shelter of the Lord,
Who abide in his shadow for life,
Say to the Lord, “My refuge, 
My rock in whom I trust!”

Refrain
And he will raise you up on eagles’ wings,
Bear you on the breath of dawn, 
Make you to shine like the sun,
And hold you in the palm of his hand.

Verse 2
The snare of the fowler will never capture you,
And famine will bring you no fear:
Under his wings, your refuge,
His faithfulness your shield.

Refrain

Verse 3
You need not fear the terror of the night,
Nor the arrow that flies by day;
Though thousands fall about you,
Near you it shall not come.

Refrain

Verse 4
For to angels he’s given a command
To guard you in all of your ways:
Upon their hands they will bear you up,
Lest you dash your foot against a stone.

Refrain 
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	Hymn 840:   When Peace Like a River (It Is Well with My Soul)
Verse 1
When peace like a river attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll,
Whatever my lot, 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.

Verse 2
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.
It is well (It is well) with my soul (with my soul);
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Verse 3
He lives: O the bliss of this glorious thought.
My sin, not in part, but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!
It is well (It is well) with my soul (with my soul);
It is well, it is well with my soul.

Verse 4
Lord, hasten the day when the faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll,
The trumpet shall sound and the Lord shall descend;
Even so 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.
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	Hymn 834: 	Precious Lord, Take My Hand   (all)
Precious Lord, take my hand; lead me on, help me stand;
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn.
Through the storm, through the night,
Lead me on to the light;
Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

When my way grows drear, precious Lord, linger near;
When my life is almost gone,
Hear my cry, hear my call,
Hold my hand lest I fall;
Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.
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