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ALL PRAISE TO HIM 
Verse 1 
All praise to Him, the God of light, 
who formed the mountains by His might. 
All praise to Him who names the stars 
that sing His fame in skies afar. 
All praise to Him who reigns in love, 
who guides the galaxies above, 
yet bends to hear our every prayer 
with sovereign pow'r and tender care. 
 
Verse 2 
All praise to Him whose love is seen 
in Christ, the Son, the servant King, 
who left behind His glorious throne 
to pay the ransom for His own. 
All praise to Him who humbly came 
to bear our sorrow, sin, and shame, 
who lived to die, who died to rise: 
the all-sufficient sacrifice. 
 
Verse 3 
All praise to Him whose pow'r imparts 
the love of God within our hearts, 
the Spirit of all truth and peace, 
the fount of joy and holiness. 
To Father, Son, and Spirit now 
our souls we lift, our wills we bow. 
To You, the Triune God, we raise, 
with loving hearts, our song of praise. 
 
O COME TO THE ALTAR 
Verse 1 
Are you hurting and broken within? 
Overwhelmed by the weight of your sin? 
Jesus is calling. 
Have you come to the end of yourself? 
Do you thirst for a drink from the well? 
Jesus is calling. 
 
Chorus 
O, come to the altar. 
The Father’s arms are open wide. 
Forgiveness was bought with 
the precious blood of Jesus Christ. 
 
Verse 2 
Leave behind your regrets and mistakes. 
Come today there’s no reason to wait. 
Jesus is calling. 
Bring your sorrows and trade them for joy; 
From the ashes a new life is born. 
Jesus is calling. 
 
Chorus  
 

Bridge (x2) 
Oh, what a Savior! 
Isn’t He wonderful? 
Sing, “Alleluia! Christ is risen!” 
Bow down before Him, 
for he is Lord of all. 
Sing, “Alleluia! Christ is risen!” 
 
Chorus  
 
Verse 3 
Bear your cross as you wait for the crown. 
Tell the world of the treasure you’ve found. 
 
 
 
ATHANASIAN CREED 
Whoever desires to be saved should above all hold 
to the catholic faith. Anyone who does not keep it 
whole and unbroken will doubtless perish eternally. 
Now this is the catholic faith: 
 
That we worship one God in trinity and the trinity in 
unity, neither blending their persons nor dividing 
their essence. 
 
For the person of the Father is a distinct person, 
the person of the Son is another, 
and that of the Holy Spirit still another. 
But the divinity of the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit is 
one, 
their glory equal, their majesty coeternal. 
 
What quality the Father has, the Son has, and the 
Holy Spirit has. 
The Father is uncreated, 
the Son is uncreated, 
the Holy Spirit is uncreated. 
 
The Father is immeasurable, 
the Son is immeasurable, 
the Holy Spirit is immeasurable. 
 
The Father is eternal, 
the Son is eternal, 
the Holy Spirit is eternal. 
 
And yet there are not three eternal beings; 
there is but one eternal being. 
So too there are not three uncreated or 
immeasurable beings; 
there is but one uncreated and immeasurable 
being. 
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Similarly, the Father is almighty, 
the Son is almighty, 
the Holy Spirit is almighty. 
Yet there are not three almighty beings; 
there is but one almighty being. 
 
Thus the Father is God, 
the Son is God, 
the Holy Spirit is God. 
Yet there are not three gods; 
there is but one God. 
 
Thus the Father is Lord, 
the Son is Lord, 
the Holy Spirit is Lord. 
Yet there are not three lords; 
there is but one Lord. 
 
 
HOLY, HOLY, HOLY 
Verse 1 
Holy, holy, holy! 
Lord God almighty, 
early in the morning my song shall rise to thee. 
Holy. holy, holy! 
Merciful and mighty, 
God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 
 
Verse 2 
Holy, holy, holy! 
All the saints adore Thee, 
casting down their golden crowns  
around the glassy sea. 
Cherubim and seraphim  
falling down before Thee, 
which wert and art and evermore shall be! 
 
Verse 3 
Holy, holy, holy! 
Though the darkness hide Thee, 
though the eyes of sinful man  
Thy glory may not see. 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee. 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
 
Verse 4 
Holy, holy, holy! 
Lord God almighty, 
all Thy works shall praise Thy name  
in earth, and sky, and sea! 
Holy, holy, holy! 
Merciful and mighty! 
God in three persons, blessed Trinity. 
 
 
 

O, WONDROUS LOVE 
Verse 1 
O, wondrous love that will not let me go, 
I cling to You with all my strength and soul. 
Yet, if my hold should ever fail, 
this wonderous love will never let me go. 
 
Verse 2 
O, wondrous love that’s come to dwell in me! 
Lord, who am I that I should come to know 
Your tender voice assuring me 
this wonderous love will never let me go. 
 
Chorus 
I’m resting in the everlasting arms, 
in the ever faithful heart, 
the Shepherd of my life. 
You’ll carry me on Your mighty wings of grace, 
keeping me until the day 
I look into Your eyes. 
Verse 3  
O, wondrous love that sings of Calvary, 
The sweetest sound this sinner’s ever known! 
The song of Your redeeming Son, 
whose wonderous love will never let me go. 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 4 
O, wondrous love that rushes over me. 
I can’t escape this river’s glorious flow! 
You overwhelm my days with good. 
Your wonderous love will never let me go. 
 
Chorus 
 
DOXOLOGY 
Verse 1 
Praise God, from who all blessings flow. 
Praise Him, all creatures here below. 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
 
Verse 2 
From all that dwell beneath the skies, 
let the Creator’s praise arise. 
Let our Redeemer’s name be sung 
through ev’ry land, by every tongue. 
 
Verse 3 
Eternal are Your mercies, Lord. 
Eternal truth attends Your word. 
Your praise will sound from shore to shore 
‘til suns shall rise and set no more. 
 
Verse 1 
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ABIDE WITH ME 
Verse 
Abide with me. Fast falls the eventide. 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, 
O, abide with me! 
 
Verse 2 
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day. 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away. 
Change and decay in all around I see. 
O, Thou who changest not,  
abide with me! 
 
Verse 3 
I need Thy presence ev’ry passing hour. 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s pow’r? 
Who like Thyself my Guide and Stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine,  
O, abide with me! 
 
Verse 4 
I fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless. 
Ills have no weight and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? Where grave thy victory? 
I triumph still if Thou abide with me! 
 
Verse 5 
Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes. 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies. 
Heav’n’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows 
flee. 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 
 
 


