
SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

 

LET YOUR KINGDOM COME 
Verse 1 
Your glorious cause, O God, engages our hearts. 
May Jesus Christ be known wherever we are. 
We ask not for ourselves, but for Your renown. 
The cross has saved us, so we pray,  
“Your kingdom come!” 
 
Chorus 
Let Your kingdom come. 
Let Your will be done, 
so that everyone might know Your Name. 
Let Your song be heard everywhere on earth, 
‘til Your sovereign work on earth is done. 
Let Your kingdom come. 
 
Verse 2 
Give us Your strength, O God, and courage to speak. 
Perform Your wondrous deeds  
through those who are weak. 
Lord use us as You want, whatever the test. 
By grace we'll preach Your Gospel ‘til our dying breath. 
 
Chorus x2 
 
 
 
 
GOD IS OUR REFUGE 
Chorus 
God is our refuge, our shelter and our strength; 
The Lord, our fortress, our rock, and our defense. 
God is our refugee, our help in time of need. 
He will always be our peace. 
 
Verse 1 
The heavens shake, the mountains quake 
And crumble to the sea. 
The oceans roar because the Lord 
Is reigning sovereignly. 
And those who trust in You 
Will never be afraid; 
Those who trust in You will not be moved. 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 2 
All around us we hear the sounds 
Of violence in the earth. 
The nations rage against Your name, 
Against Your mighty Word. 
And one day wars will cease, 
And endless peace will reign. 
One day all the earth will be made new. 
 
 
 
 
 

Chorus 
 
Bridge 
If You are for us, who can be against us? 
If You are for us, we'll never be ashamed. 
If You are for us, who can be against us? 
If You are for us, we'll never be ashamed! 
 
Chorus 
 
 
 
 
PSALM 46 RESPONSIVE READING 
1] God is our refuge and strength, 
      a very present help in trouble. 
[2] Therefore we will not fear though the earth gives way, 
      though the mountains be moved into the heart of the 
sea, 
[3] though its waters roar and foam, 
     though the mountains tremble at its swelling.  
 
[4] There is a river whose streams make glad the city of 
God, 
     the holy habitation of the Most High. 
[5] God is in the midst of her; she shall not be moved; 
     God will help her when morning dawns. 
[6] The nations rage, the kingdoms totter; 
     he utters his voice, the earth melts. 
[7] The LORD of hosts is with us; 
     the God of Jacob is our fortress.  
  
[8] Come, behold the works of the LORD, 
     how he has brought desolations on the earth. 
[9] He makes wars cease to the end of the earth; 
     he breaks the bow and shatters the spear; 
     he burns the chariots with fire. 
[10] “Be still, and know that I am God. 
     I will be exalted among the nations, 
     I will be exalted in the earth!” 
[11] The LORD of hosts is with us; 
     the God of Jacob is our fortress.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

 

YET NOT I BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME 
Verse 1 
What gift of grace is Jesus, my redeemer. 
There is no more for heaven now to give. 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom, 
my steadfast love, my deep & boundless peace. 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus, 
for my life is wholly bound to His. 
Oh how strange & divine, I can sing, "All is mine!" 
yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
Verse 2 
The night is dark, but I am not forsaken, 
for by my side, the Savior, He will stay. 
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing, 
for in my need, His power is displayed. 
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me; 
through the deepest valley He will lead. 
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome, 
yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
 
Verse 3 
No fate I dread; I know I am forgiven, 
the future sure, the price it has been paid. 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon, 
and He was raised to overthrow the grave. 
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated. 
Jesus now and ever is my plea. 
Oh the chains are released! I can sing, "I am free!" 
yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
Verse 4 
With every breath I long to follow Jesus, 
For He has said that He will bring me home. 
And, day by day, I know He will renew me 
until I stand with joy before the throne. 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus. 
All the glory evermore to Him. 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 
“Yet not I, but through Christ in me!” 
 
 
DEAR REFUGE OF MY WEARY SOUL 
Verse 1 
Dear refuge of my weary soul, 
on Thee when sorrows rise, 
on Thee when waves of trouble roll, 
my fainting hope relies. 
To Thee I tell each rising grief, 
for Thou alone canst heal. 
Thy Word can bring a sweet relief 
for every pain I feel. 
 
Verse 2 
But, oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call Thee mine. 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
and all my hopes decline. 

Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 
Thou art my only trust. 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee 
though prostrate in the dust. 
 
Verse 3 
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face? 
And shall I seek in vain? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
be deaf when I complain? 
No, still the ear of sovereign grace 
attends the mourner's prayer. 
Oh. may I ever find access to breathe 
my sorrows there! 
 
Verse 4 
Thy mercy seat is open still. 
Here let my soul retreat, 
with humble hope attend Thy will, 
and wait beneath Thy feet. 
Thy mercy seat is open still. 
Here let my soul retreat, 
with humble hope attend Thy will, 
and wait beneath Thy feet. 
 
 
HOW FIRM A FOUNDATION 
Verse 1 
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
is laid for your faith in His excellent word! 
What more can He say than to you He hath said, 
to you who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
 
Verse 2 
Fear not; I am with thee. O, be not dismayed, 
for I am thy God; I will still give thee aid. 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
upheld by My gracious, omnipotent hand. 
 
Verse 3 
When through the deep waters He calls thee to go, 
the rivers of grief shall not thee overflow, 
for He will be with thee in trouble to bless 
and sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 
 
Verse 4 
When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply. 
The flames shall not hurt thee; I only design 
thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 
 
Verse 5 
The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose 
I will not, I will not desert to its foes. 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake. 
 


