Large Print Hymns

644 The Church’s One Foundation
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1 The Church’s one foun -da - tion Is Je - sus Christ, her Lord;
2E - lect from ev - ry na-tion, Yet one o’er all the earth;
3 Though with a scorn-ful won-der The world sees her op-pressed,
4 Through toil and trib - u - la-tion And tu - mult of her war
5 Yet she on earth has u - nion With God, the Three in One,
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She is His new cre - a - tion By wa - ter and the Word.
Her char-ter of sal - va - tion: One Lord, one faith, one birth.
By schisms rent a - sun - der, By her - e - sies dis-tressed,
She waits the con-sum-ma - tion Of peace for - ev - er - more
And mys - tic sweet com-mu - nion With those whose rest is won.
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From heav’'n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride;
One ho - ly name she bless - es, Par-takes one ho - ly food,
Yet saints their watch are keep -ing; Their cry goes up, “How long?”
Till  with the vi-sion glo-rious Her long - ing eyes are blest,
0 bless - ed heav’'n-ly cho - rus! Lord, save wus by Your grace
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With His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died.
And to one hope she press - es With ev - ry grace en-dued.
And soon the night of weep -ing Shallbe the mom of song.
And the great Church vic - to - rious Shallbe the Church at rest.
That we, like saints be - fore us, May see You face to face.

Text and tune: Public domain



656 A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1 A might - y for - tress is our God,
2 With  might of ours can naught be done,
3 Though dev - ils all the world should fill,
4 The Word  they  still shall let re - main
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A trust - y shield and weap - on;
Soon were our loss ef - fect - ed;
All ea - ger to de - vour us,
Nor an -y thanks have for it;
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He helps us free from ev - 1y need
But for us fights the wal - iant One,
We trem - ble not, we fear no ill;
He’s by our side up - on the plain
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That  hath us now o’er - tak - en.
Whom God Him - self e - lect - ed.
They shall not 0 - Ver - pow'’r us.
With  His good  gifts and Spir - it
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The old e - vil foe Now  means
Ask  ye, Who is this? Je - sus
This  world’s prince may still Scowl fierce
And take they our life, Goods, fame,
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dead - ly woe; Deep guile and great  might
Christ it is, Of Sab - a - oth Lord,
as he will, He can harm us none.
child, and wife, Though  these all be gone,
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Are his dread arms in fight; On earth
And there’s none oth - er God; He  holds
He’s judged; the deed is done; One lit -
Our vic - try  has been won; The King -
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is not his e - qual
the field for - ev - er.
tle word can fell him.
dom ours re - main - eth.

Text and tune: Public domain

565 Thy Works, Not Mine, O Christ

I Thy works, not mine, O Christ, Speak glad-ness to this heart;
2 Thy wounds, not mine, O Christ, Can heal my bruis-ed soul;
3 Thy «cross, not mine, O Christ, Has borne the crush-ing load
4 Thy death, not mine, O Christ, Has paid the ran-som due;
5 Thy righ-teous - ness, O Christ, A - lone can cov - er me;
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They tell me  all is done, They bid my fear de - part.
Thy stripes, not mine, con - tain The  balm that makes me whole.
of sins that none could bear But the in - car - nate God.
Ten thou - sand deaths like mine Would have been all too few.
No righ-teous -ness a - vails Save that which is of Thee.
A Refrain
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To whom save Thee, Who canst a-lone For sin a-tone, Lord, shall 1 flee?

Text and tune: Public domain



744 Amazing Grace
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1A - maz - ing grace— how sweet the sound—  That
2 The Lord has  prom - ised good to me, His
3 Through man - vy dan - gers, toils, and snares I
4 Yes, when this  flesh and heart shall  fail And
5 When we’ve been there ten thou - sand years, Bright
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saved a wretch like me! I once was lost Dbut
Word my  hope se - cures; He will my shield and
have al - read - y come; His grace  has brought me
mor - tal life shall cease, A - maz - ing grace shall
shin - ing as the sun, We’ve no less days to
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now am found, Was blind but now I see!
por - tion be As long  as life en - dures.
safe thus far, His grace  will lead me home.
then pre - vail In heav - en’s joy and peace.
sing God’s praise Than when  we’d first be - gun.

Text and tune: Public domain



566 By Grace I'm Saved
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By grace I'm saved, grace free and bound-less; My soul, be-lieve and
By grace! None dare lay claim to mer - it; Our worksand con - duct

1
2
3 By grace God’s Son, our on - ly Sav-ior, Came down to earth
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By grace! This ground of faith is cer-tain; As long as God is
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doubt it  not. Why stag - ger at this word of prom -ise?
have no worth. God in His love sent our Re - deem - er,
bear our sin. Was it be-cause of your own mer - it
true, it stands.  What saints have penned by in - spi - ra - tion,
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Has Scrip-ture ev - er false-hood taught? No! Then this word must
Christ Je - sus, to this sin - ful earth; His death did for our
That Je - sus died your soul to win? No, it was grace, and
What in His Word our God com-mands, Our faith in what our
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true re - main: By grace you too will life ob - tain.
sins a - tone, And we are saved by grace a - lone.
grace a - lone, That brought Him from His heav’'n - ly throne.
God has done De - pends on grace— grace through His Son.

5 By grace to timid hearts that tremble,
In tribulation’s furnace tried,

By grace, in spite of fear and trouble,
The Father’s heart is open wide.

Where could | help and strength secure

If grace were not my anchor sure?



6 By grace! On this I'll rest when dying;
In Jesus’ promise | rejoice;

For though | know my heart’s condition,
| also know my Savior’s voice.

My heart is glad, all grief has flown

Since | am saved by grace alone.

Text and tune: Public domain



