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Come Thou Almighty King 
Sing the Wonders #42, CCLI # 29073, Public Domain 
 
Come, Thou almighty King, help us Thy name to sing 
Help us to praise: Father, all glorious, o’er all victorious 
Come and reign over us, Ancient of Days 
 
Come, Thou Incarnate Word, gird on Thy mighty sword 
Our prayer attend: come, and Thy people bless, and give Thy Word success: 
Spirit of holiness, on us descend 
 
Come, Holy Comforter, Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour: Thou who almighty art, now rule in every heart 
And ne’er from us depart, Spirit of pow’r 
 
To Thee, great One in Three, eternal praises be 
Hence evermore!  Thy sovereign majesty may we in glory see 
And to eternity love and adore! 
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How Firm A Foundation 
Sing the Wonders #64, CCLI # 107816, Public Domain 
 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word! 
What more can He say than to you He has said 
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
 
Fear not I am with you, O be not dismayed 
For I am your God, I will still give you aid 
I’ll strengthen you, help you, and cause you to stand 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand 
 
When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be your supply 
The flame shall not hurt you, I only design 
Your dross to consume, and your gold to refine 
 
The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose 
I will not, I will not desert to its foes 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake 
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake! 
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I Will Glory In My Redeemer 
Sing the Wonders #213, CCLI # 3337435 
 
I will glory in my Redeemer, Whose priceless blood has ransomed me 
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails 
And hung Him on that judgment tree 
I will glory in my Redeemer, Who crushed the power of sin and death 
My only Savior before the holy Judge: 
The Lamb Who is my righteousness, the Lamb Who is my righteousness 
 
I will glory in my Redeemer, my life He bought, my love He owns 
I have no longings for another 
I’m satisfied in Him alone 
I will glory in my Redeemer, His faithfulness my standing place 
Though foes are mighty and rush upon me 
My feet are firm, held by His grace, my feet are firm, held by His grace 
 
I will glory in my Redeemer, Who carries me on eagles’ wings 
He crowns my life with lovingkindness 
His triumph song I’ll ever sing 
I will glory in my Redeemer, Who waits for me at gates of gold 
And when He calls me, it will be paradise: 
His face forever to behold, His face forever to behold 
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Show Us Christ 
Sing the Wonders #242, CCLI # 6169253 
 
Prepare our hearts, O God, help us to receive 
Break the hard and stony ground, help our unbelief 
Plant Your Word down deep in us, cause it to bear fruit 
Open up our ears to hear, come lead us in Your truth 
 
Chorus: 
Show us Christ, show us Christ 
O God, reveal Your glory through the preaching of Your Word 
Until every heart confesses Christ is Lord 
 
Your Word is living light upon our darkened eyes 
Guards us through temptations, makes the simple wise 
Your Word is food for famished ones, freedom for the slave 
Riches for the needy soul, come speak to us today 
(Chorus) 
 
Bridge: 
Where else can we go, Lord, where else can we go? 
You have the words of eternal life! (3x) 
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The Church’s One Foundation 
Sing the Wonders #234, CCLI # 55377, Public Domain 
 
The church’s one foundation is Jesus Christ her Lord 
She is His new creation by water and the Word: 
From heav’n He came and sought her to be His holy bride 
With His own blood He bought her and for her life He died 
 
Elect from every nation, yet one o’er all the earth 
Her charter of salvation: one Lord, one faith, one birth 
One holy Name she blesses, partakes one holy food 
And to one Hope she presses, with ev’ry grace endued 
 
Though with a scornful wonder men see her sore oppressed 
By schisms rent asunder, by heresies distressed 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, their cry goes up, “How long?” 
And soon the night of weeping shall be the morn of song! 
 
‘Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war 
She waits the consummation of peace forever more 
Till with the vision glorious her longing eyes are blest 
And the great church victorious shall be the church at rest 


