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Hymns NAURC service 13.09.20 

All hymns used by permission CCLI licences CCLI Licences 4409 and 54995 

My hope is built on nothing less (MP473) 

1  My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; 
no merit of my own I claim, 
but wholly trust in Jesus’ name. 
        On Christ, the solid rock, I stand – 
all other ground is sinking sand, 
all other ground is sinking sand. 

2  When weary in this earthly race, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 
in every wild and stormy gale 
my anchor holds and will not fail. 
On Christ, the solid rock . . . 

3  His vow, His covenant and blood 
are my defence against the flood; 
when earthly hopes are swept away 
He will uphold me on that day. 
On Christ, the solid rock . . . 

4  When the last trumpet’s voice shall sound, 
O may I then in Him be found! 
clothed in His righteousness alone, 
faultless to stand before His throne. 
On Christ, the solid rock . . . 

Words by Edward Mote 
Words in this version by The Jubilate Group 
Music by Henri Frederick Hemy 
Music arranged by James George Walton 

Words: © in this version The Jubilate Group. www.jubilate.co.uk. USED BY 

 

What a faithful God (MP1087) 

1  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. 

2  Lord of mercy, You have heard my cry, 
through the storm You’re the beacon, 
my song in the night. 
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In the shelter of Your wings hear my heart’s reply, 
singing ‘What a faithful God have I’. 
What a faithful God have I . . . 

3  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 . . . 

Words and music by Robert Critchley 
Words and music by Dawn Critchley 

Copyright © 1989 Thankyou Music/Adm. by Capitol CMG Publishing excl. UK & Europe, adm. by 
Integritymusic.com, a division of David C Cook songs@integritymusic.com Used by Permission 

 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven (MP560) 

1  Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; 
    to His feet thy tribute bring; 
    ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
    who like thee His praise should sing? 
        Praise Him! Praise Him! 
        Praise Him! Praise Him! 
    Praise the everlasting King. 

2  Praise Him for His grace and favour 
    to our fathers, in distress; 
    praise Him still the same for ever, 
    slow to chide, and swift to bless. 
        Praise Him! Praise Him! 
        Praise Him! Praise Him! 
    Glorious in His faithfulness. 

3  Father-like He tends and spares us; 
    well our feeble frame He knows; 
    in His hands He gently bears us, 
    rescues us from all our foes. 
        Praise Him! Praise Him! 
        Praise Him! Praise Him! 
    Widely as His mercy flows. 

4  Angels, help us to adore Him; 
    ye behold Him face to face; 
    sun and moon, bow down before Him; 
    dwellers all in time and space. 
        Praise Him! Praise Him! 
        Praise Him! Praise Him! 
    Praise with us the God of grace. 

Words by Henry Francis Lyte 
Music by John Goss 
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To God be the glory! (MP708) 

1  To God be the glory! great things He hath done; 
    so loved He the world that He gave us His Son; 
    who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 
    and opened the life gate that all may go in. 
        Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
        let the earth hear His voice; 
        praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
        let the people rejoice: 
        O come to the Father, 
        through Jesus the Son 
        and give Him the glory; 
        great things He hath done! 

2  O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood! 
    to every believer the promise of God; 
    the vilest offender who truly believes, 
    that moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
        Praise the Lord . . . 

3  Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, 
    and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
    but purer, and higher, and greater will be 
    our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see. 
        Praise the Lord . . . 

Words by Fanny J Crosby 
Music by William Howard Doane 

Blessèd be Your name (MP1036) 

1  Blessèd be Your name 
in the land that is plentiful, 
where Your streams of abundance flow, 
blessèd be Your name. 
And blessèd be Your name 
when I’m found in the desert place, 
though I walk through the wilderness, 
blessèd be Your name. 

Every blessing You pour out I’ll 
turn back to praise. 
And when the darkness closes in, Lord, 
still I will say: 

    ‘Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
Blessèd be Your name. 
Blessèd be the name of the Lord, 
Blessèd be Your glorious name.’ 

2  Blessèd be Your name 
when the sun’s shining down on me, 
when the world’s ‘all as it should be’, 
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blessèd be Your name. 
And blessèd be Your name 
on the road marked with suffering, 
though there’s pain in the offering, 
blessèd be Your name. 

Every blessing You pour out . . . 

‘Blessèd be the name . . .’ 

You give and take away, 
You give and take away. 
My heart will choose to say, 
‘Lord, blessed be Your name.’ 
You give and take away . . . 
‘Blessèd be the name . . .’ 

Words and music by Beth Redman 
Words and music by Matt Redman 

Copyright (c) 2002 Thankyou Music/Adm.by CapitolCMGPublishing.com worldwide excl. UK & Europe, adm. by 
Integritymusic.com, a division of David C Cook songs@integritymusic.com Used by Permission 

 


