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Abide with me fast falls the eventide
The darkness deepens Lord with me abide
When other helpers fail and comforts flee

Help of the helpless abide with me

Thou on my head in early youth didst smile
And though rebellious and perverse meanwhile
Thou hast not left me though | oft left Thee
On to the close Lord abide with me

| need Thy presence every passing hour
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine abide with me

| fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless
Ills have no weight tears lose their bitterness
Where is thy sting death? Where grave thy victory?
| triumph still abide with me

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies
Heaven’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows flee
In life in death Lord abide with me
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Your grace that leads the sinner home
From death to life forever
And sings the song of righteousness
By blood and not by merit

Your grace that reaches far and wide
To every tribe and nation
Has called my heart to enter in
The joy of Your salvation

By grace | am redeemed
By grace | am restored
And now | freely walk into the arms of Christ my Lord

Your grace that | cannot explain
Not by my earthly wisdom
The Prince of Life without a stain
Was traded for this sinner

Let praise rise up and overflow
My song resound forever
For grace will see me welcomed home
To walk beside my Saviour

By grace | am redeemed ...
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Holy holy holy Lord God Almighty
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee
Holy holy holy merciful and mighty
God in three persons blessed Trinity

Holy holy holy all the saints adore Thee
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee
Who was and is and evermore shall be

Holy holy holy though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see
Only Thou art holy there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power in love and purity

Holy holy holy Lord God Almighty
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea
Holy holy holy merciful and mighty
God in three persons blessed Trinity

God in three persons blessed Trinity
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I’'ve been here before my heart feels so weak
Got this weight upon my chest and
| can’t stop forgetting my God You’ve never left
You’re right here with me still I’'m convinced You’re hiding
Oh God would You remind me

That You're still just as good as when | met You
You're still just as kind don’t let me forget that
You’re still the same God who led me through the fire
You're still the same God that separates the waters
Come do what only You can do God | need You

You've done this before will You do it again
‘Cause the waves are all around me
And it feels like I'm drowning
My God will You still reach down and give me Your hand
‘Cause even when I’'m doubting
You’'re love it still surrounds me

That You're still just as good as when | met You ...

And | will build an altar and stack it stone by stone
‘Cause every Ebenezer says I've never been alone
My faith will surely falter but that don’t change what You’ve done
‘Cause every Ebenezer points to where my help comes from
(repeat)

You're still just as good as when | met You ...

| will build an altar and stack it stone by stone
‘Cause every Ebenezer says I've never been alone
My faith will surely falter but that don’t change what You’ve done
‘Cause every Ebenezer points to where my help comes from
Oh every Ebenezer points to where my help comes from
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In the darkness we were waiting without hope without light
Till from Heaven You came running there was mercy in Your eyes
To fulfill the law and prophets to a virgin came the Word
From a throne of endless glory to a cradle in the dirt

Praise the Father praise the Son
Praise the Spirit three in one
God of Glory Majesty
Praise forever to the King of kings

To reveal the kingdom coming and to reconcile the lost
To redeem the whole creation You did not despise the cross
For even in Your suffering You saw to the other side
Knowing this was our salvation Jesus for our sake You died

Praise the Father praise the Son ...

And the morning that You rose all of heaven held its breath
Till that stone was moved for good for the Lamb had conquered death
And the dead rose from their tombs and the angels stood in awe
For the souls of all who’d come to the Father are restored

And the church of Christ was born then the Spirit lit the flame
Now this Gospel truth of old shall not kneel shall not faint
By His blood and in His Name in His freedom | am free
For the love of Jesus Christ Who has resurrected me

Praise the Father praise the Son ...



