
1. When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
(Where the young Prince of glory died) 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3. See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4. His dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o’er his body on the tree; 
Then am I dead to all the globe 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small 
(That were a present far too small;) 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Isaac Watts (1674-1748) 

  



What a Faithful God Have I 
 

Lord, I come before Your throne of grace 

I find rest in Your presence, 

And fullness of Joy. 

In worship and wonder 

I behold Your face 

Singing what a faithful God have I 

What a faithful God have I 

What a faithful God 

What a faithful God have I 

Faithful in every way 

 

Lord of mercy, You have heard my cry 

Through the storm You’re the beacon 

My song in the night 

In the shelter of Your wings 

Hear my heart’s reply 

Singing what a faithful God have I. 

What a faithful God have I 

What a faithful God 

What a faithful God have I 

Faithful in every way 

 

Lord all sovereign 

Granting peace from heaven 

Let me comfort those who suffer 

With the comfort You have given 

I will tell of Your great love 

For as long as i live 

Singing what a faithful God have I 

What a faithful God have I 

What a faithful God 

What a faithful God have I 

Faithful in every way 
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Longing for light, we wait in darkness. 

Longing for truth, we turn to you. 

Make us your own, your holy people, 

light for the world to see. 

Chorus 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. 

Shine in the darkness. 

Christ be our light! 

Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

Longing for peace, our world is troubled. 

Longing for hope, many despair. 

Your word alone has power to save us. 

Make us your living voice. 

Chorus 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. 

Shine in the darkness. 

Christ be our light! 

Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

Longing for food, many are hungry. 

Longing for water, many still thirst. 

Make us your bread, broken for others, 

shared until all are fed. 

Chorus 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. 

Shine in the darkness. 

Christ be our light! 

Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

Longing for shelter, many are homeless. 

Longing for warmth, many are cold. 

Make us your building, sheltering others, 

walls made of living stones. 



Chorus 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. 

Shine in the darkness. 

Christ be our light! 

Shine in your church gathered today. 

 

Many the gifts, many the people, 

many the hearts that yearn to belong. 

Let us be servants to one another, 

making your kingdom come. 

Chorus 

Christ be our light! Shine in our hearts. 

Shine in the darkness. 

Christ be our light! 

Shine in your church gathered today. 
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