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Do good;
seek justice
(Isaiah1:17)

Hymns



2

•	 Hymn	 “And Can It Be that I Should Gain”

1.	 And can it be that I should gain
	 An int’rest in the Savior’s blood?
	 Died He for me, who caused His pain?
	 For me, who Him to death pursued?
	 Amazing love! how can it be
	 That Thou, my God, should die for me?
	
	 Refrain:
	 Amazing love! how can it be
	 That Thou, my God, should die for me!
	
2.	 ‘Tis mystery all! Th’Immortal dies!
	 Who can explore His strange design?
	 In vain the firstborn seraph tries
	 To sound the depths of love divine!
	 ‘Tis mercy all! let earth adore,
	 Let angel minds inquire no more. [Refrain]]
	
3.	 He left His Father’s throne above,
	 So free, so infinite His grace;
	 Emptied Himself of all but love,
	 And bled for Adam’s helpless race;
	 ‘Tis mercy all, immense and free;
	 For, O my God, it found out me. [Refrain]
	
4.	 Long my imprisoned spirit lay
	 Fast bound in sin and nature’s night;
	 Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray,
	 I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
	 My chains fell off, my heart was free;
	 I rose, went forth and followed Thee. [Refrain]
	
5.	 No condemnation now I dread;
	 Jesus, and all in Him is mine!
	 Alive in Him, my living Head,
	 And clothed in righteousness divine,
	 Bold I approach th’eternal throne,
	 And claim the crown, through Christ my own. [Refrain]
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•	 Hymn	 “Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing”

1.	 Come, thou Fount of every blessing;
	 tune my heart to sing thy grace;
	 streams of mercy, never ceasing,
	 call for songs of loudest praise.
	 Teach me some melodious sonnet,
	 sung by flaming tongues above;
	 praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it,
	 mount of God’s unchanging love!
	
2.	 Here I raise my Ebenezer;
	 hither by thy help I’m come;
	 and I hope, by thy good pleasure,
	 safely to arrive at home.
	 Jesus sought me when a stranger,
	 wandering from the fold of God;
	 he, to rescue me from danger,
	 interposed his precious blood.
	
3.	 O to grace how great a debtor
	 daily I’m constrained to be!
	 Let that grace now, like a fetter,
	 bind my wandering heart to thee.
	 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
	 prone to leave the God I love;
	 here’s my heart; O take and seal it;
	 seal it for thy courts above.
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•	 Hymn	 “Lift Every Voice and Sing”

1.	 1 Lift ev’ry voice and sing,
	 till earth and heaven ring,
	 ring with the harmonies of liberty.
	 Let our rejoicing rise
	 high as the list’ning skies,
	 let it resound loud as the rolling sea.
	 Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us.
	 Sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us.
	 Facing the rising sun
	 of our new day begun,
	 let us march on till victory is won.
	
2.	 Stony the road we trod,
	 bitter the chast’ning rod,
	 felt in the days when hope unborn had died;
	 yet with a steady beat,
	 have not our weary feet
	 come to the place for which our people sighed?
	 We have come over a way that with tears has been watered.
	 We have come, treading our path thro’ the blood of the slaughtered,
	 out from the gloomy past,
	 till now we stand at last
	 where the bright gleam of our bright star is cast.

3.	 God of our weary years,
	 God of our silent tears,
	 thou who hast brought us thus far on the way,
	 thou who hast by thy might
	 led us into the light,
	 keep us forever in the path, we pray.
	 Lest our feet stray from the places, our God, where we met thee;
	 lest our hearts, drunk with the wine of the world, we forget thee;
	 shadowed beneath thy hand,
	 may we forever stand,
	 true to our God, true to our native land.


