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Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

The Church’s One Foundation

O Church Arise

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty

Before the Throne of God Above

There Is a Fountain

Jesus, Thy Blood and Righteousness

By Faith

That Man Is Blest Who, Fearing God (Ps 1)

How Sad Our State

How Firm a Foundation

Give Praise to God

Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven

O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing

O God Show Mercy to Us (Ps 67)

Speak, O Lord

Behold Our God

O Worship the King

O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

Take My Life and Let It Be

All I Have Is Christ

Arise, My Soul, Arise

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name

Come, Christians, Join to Sing

God, Be Merciful to Me (Ps 51)

Be Thou My Vision

A Christian Home

All People That on Earth Do Dwell (Ps 100)

Come, Thou Fount

Praise the Lord! Praise from the Heavens (Ps 148)

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise1
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Samuel J. Stone, 1866 AURELIA Samuel Sebastian Wesley, 1864
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Martin Luther, 1529 EIN’ FESTE BURG Martin Luther, 1529

trans. Frederick Hedge, 1852 87 87 66 66 7 harm. Johann Sebastian Bach, 18th cent.

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God4
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Charitie Lees Smith BEFORE THE THRONE Vikki Cook © 1997

alternate lyrics by Vikki Cook © 1997 LMD
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trans. John Wesley, 1740 LM
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Speak, O Lord
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the words that I have spoken to you are spirit and are life”  John 6:63
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Words and Music: Jordan Kauflin
© 2008 Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI) All rights reserved. Administrated by Integrity Music, part of the David C Cook family. Used by permission.
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8. Prosper Zion in Thy grace
and her broken walls replace;
then our righteous sacrifice
shall delight Thy holy eyes;
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trans. Mary Elizabeth Byrne, 1905 10 11 11 11
vers. Eleanor Hull, 1912, alt.
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Praise the L! Praise From the Heavens

Psalm 148
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