16 The God of Abraham Praise

1. The God of Abr'ham praise,
who reigns enthroned above;
Ancient of Everlasting Days, and God of love;
the Lord, the great | Am,
by earth and heav’'n confessed:
We bow and bless the sacred name
forever blest.

2.He by Himself hath sworn:
We on His oath depend;
we shall, on eaglewings upborne,
to heav'n ascend:
We shall behold His face,
we shall His pow'r adore,
and sing the wonders of His grace forever more.

5. The whole triumphant host give thanks

to God on high;

“Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost”
they ever cry;

hail, Abrham’s God and mine!

| join the heav'nly lays;

and might and majesty are Thine,
and endless praise.



72 O Come, O Come Emmanuel

1. O come, O come, Emmanuel,
and ransom captive Israel
that mourns in lonely exile here,
until the Son of God appear.

Refrain
Rejoice! ... Rejoice! ...
Emmanuel shall come to Thee, O Israel!

3. O come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny;
from depths of hell Thy people save
and give them vict'ry o’er the grave.

Refrain

5. O come, Thou Key of David, come,
and open wide our heav'nly home;
make safe the way that leads on high,
and close the path to misery.

Refrain



410 The Solid Rock

1. My hope is built on nothing less
than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
| dare not trust the sweetest frame
but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

Refrain: On Christ the solid Rock | stand;
all other ground is sinking sand,
all other ground is sinking sand.

4. When He shall come with trumpet sound,
oh, may | then in Him be found;
dressed in His righteousness alone,
faultless to stand before the throne.

Refrain



430 Standing on the Promises

1. Standing on the promises of Christ, my King!
Through eternal ages let His praises ring;
“Glory in the highest!” | will shout and sing,
standing on the promises of God.

Refrain

Standing, ... standing, ...
standing on the promises of God,
my Savior;
standing, ... standing, ...
I’m standing on the promises of God.

3. Standing on the promises, | now can see
perfect, present cleansing in
the blood for me;
standing in the liberty
where Christ makes free,
standing on the promises of God.

Refrain



298 Have Thine Own Way, Lord!

1. Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Thou art the potter, | am the clay!
Mold me and make me after Thy will,
while | am waiting, yielded and still.

3. Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Wounded and weary, help me, | pray!
Power, all power surely is Thine!
Touch me and heal me, Savior divine.

4. Have Thine own way, Lord!
Have Thine own way!
Hold o’er my being absolute sway!
Fill with Thy Spirit till all shall see
Christ only, always, living in me.



