
To God Be the Glory
To God be the glory, great things He hath done; so loved He the world that He gave us His Son, 
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin, and opened the life-gate that all may go in.

Refrain: Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father, through Jesus the Son, and give Him the glory, great things He hath done.

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, to every believer the promise of God;
The vilest offender who truly believes, that moment from Jesus a pardon receives. (Refrain)

Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;
But purer, and higher, and greater will be our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see. (Refrain)
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Hiding in Thee
O safe to the Rock that is higher than I, my soul in its conflicts and sorrows would fly;
So sinful, so weary, Thine, Thine would I be; Thou blest Rock of Ages, I’m hiding in Thee.

Refrain: Hiding in Thee, hiding in Thee,  Thou blest Rock of Ages, I’m hiding in Thee.

In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow’s lone hour, in times when temptation casts o’er me its power;
In the tempests of life, on its wide, heaving sea, Thou blest Rock of Ages, I’m hiding in Thee. (Refrain)

How oft in the conflict, when pressed by the foe, I have fled to my Refuge and breathed out my woe;
How often, when trials like sea billows roll, have I hidden in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul. (Refrain)
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Blessed Assurance, Jesus Is Mine
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

Refrain: This is my story, this is my song, praising my Savior all the day long;
This is my story, this is my song, praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight, visions of rapture now burst on my sight:
Angels descending bring from above echoes of mercy, whispers of love. (Refrain)

Perfect submission, all is at rest, I in my Savior am happy and blest;
Watching and waiting, looking above, filled with His goodness, lost in His love. (Refrain)
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There's a Wideness in God's Mercy
There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, like the wideness of the sea;
There’s a kindness in His justice, which is more than liberty.

There is welcome for the sinner, and more graces for the good;
There is mercy with the Savior; there is healing in His blood.

But we make God’s love too narrow by false limits of our own;
And we magnify His strictness with a zeal He will not own.

For the love of God is broader than the measure of the mind;
And the heart of the Eternal is most wonderfully kind.

If our love were but more simple, we take Him at His word;
And our lives would be more loving in the likeness of our Lord.
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