
Magnificent Marvelous Matchless Love 
CCLI # 7119246 
 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love, too vast and astounding to tell 
Forever existing in worlds above, now offered and given to all 
Oh fountain of beauty eternal, the Father, the Spirit, the Son 
Sufficient and endlessly generous, magnificent, marvelous, matchless love 
 
Creation is brimming with thankfulness, the mountains, exultant they stand 
The seasons rejoice in Your faithfulness, all life is sustained by Your hand 
You crown every meadow with color, You paint every shade in the sky 
Each day the dawn wakes as an encore of magnificent, marvelous, matchless love 
 
Chorus: 
How great, how sure, His love endures forevermore 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love 
 
What grace that You entered our brokenness, You came in the fullness of time 
How far we had fallen from righteousness, but not from the mercies of Christ 
Your cross is our door to redemption, Your death is our fullness of life 
That day, how forgiveness flowed as a flood 
Magnificent, marvelous, matchless love 
(Chorus) 
 
Bridge: 
United in Your resurrection, You lift us to infinite heights 
Could anything sever or take us from magnificent, marvelous, matchless love  



The Solid Rock 
Sing the Wonders # 103, CCLI # 25417, Public Domain 
 
My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame but wholly lean on Jesus’ name 
 
Chorus: 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand, all other ground is sinking sand 
All other ground is sinking sand 
 
When darkness seems to hide His face I rest on His unchanging grace 
In every high and stormy gale my anchor holds within the veil 
(Chorus) 
 
His oath, His covenant, His blood support me in the whelming flood 
When all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay 
(Chorus) 
 
When He shall come with trumpet sound, O may I then in Him be found 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne 
(Chorus)  



Anchored 
Sing the Wonders # 80 
 
My soul is anchored to heaven’s holy veil 
For Christ, the great High Priest died in my stead 
Hold fast! God’s promise will never fail: 
“We are His for Christ has risen from the dead!” 
 
No man or angel can keep me from Him 
My hope in heaven is steadfast and firm 
Though trials and sufferings come, death cannot win 
So we live in light of our great King’s return 
 
Chorus: 
Your steadfast love will lead us through the tempest 
Grace and strength are ours 
Your faithfulness will see us through the storm 
And give us hope to carry on 
 
In faith, my ransomed soul will ne’er depart 
From Christ, my Savior who freed me from sin 
Rejoice! This confidence is sealed in our hearts 
By the Spirit who empowers us from within! 
(Chorus) 
 
Await with patience now all those who long 
To join their Savior in heaven’s endless days 
A glorious time will come when all join the song 
In one loud voice, “May Jesus Christ be praised!” 
(Chorus)  



Jesus Paid It All 
Sing the Wonders # 155, CCLI # 22331, Public Domain 
 
I hear the Savior say, “Thy strength indeed is small 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, find in Me thine all in all” 
 
Chorus: 
Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe 
Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow 
 
Lord, now indeed I find Thy power and Thine alone 
Can change the leper’s spots and melt the heart of stone 
(Chorus) 
 
For nothing good have I whereby Thy grace to claim 
I’ll wash my garments white in the blood of Calvary’s Lamb 
(Chorus) 
 
And when before the throne I stand in Him complete 
“Jesus died my soul to save” my lips shall still repeat 
(Chorus)  



Hallelujah! What A Savior! 
Sing the Wonders # 165, CCLI # 29530, Public Domain 
 
“Man of Sorrows” what a name, for the Son of God who came 
Ruined sinners to reclaim! Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Bearing shame and scoffing rude, in my place condemned He stood 
Sealed my pardon with His blood: Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Guilty, vile, and helpless we, spotless Lamb of God was He 
Full atonement, can it be? Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
Lifted up was He to die, “It is finished” was His cry 
Now in heav’n exalted high: Hallelujah! What a Savior! 
 
When He comes, our glorious King, all His ransomed home to bring 
Then anew this song we’ll sing: Hallelujah! What a Savior! 


