
 

Wednesday, April 1st, 2020 
 

Family Hymn Sing 

 

 



I Stand Amazed 

I stand amazed in the presence  
of Jesus the Nazarene,  

and wonder how He could love me,  
A sinner condemned, unclean 

Refrain: 
How marvelous, how wonderful 

And my song shall ever be 
How marvelous, how wonderful 

Is my Savior’s love for me 

For me it was in the garden He prayed, 
“Not my will, but Thine." 

He had no tears for his own griefs, 
But sweat drops of blood for mine. 

[Refrain]  
He took my sins and my sorrows, 

He made them his very own 
He bore the burden to Calvary 
And suffered and died alone 

[Refrain]  
When with the ransomed in glory 

His face I at last shall see 
Twill be my joy through the ages 

To sing of His love for me.  
[Refrain] 



Be Thou My Vision 

Be Thou my vision O Lord of my heart 
Nought be all else to me save that Thou art 
Thou my best thought, by day or by night 
Waking or sleeping Thy presence my light 

 
 

Be Thou my Wisdom and Thou my true Word 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me Lord 

Thou my great Father, I thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one 

 
Riches I heed not nor man’s empty praise 

Thou mine inheritance now and always 
Thou and Thou only first in my heart 

High King of heaven my Treasure Thou Art 

 
High King of heaven my victory won 

May I reach heavn’s joys O bright heavn’s Sun 
Heart of my own heart whatever befall 

Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all. 



Christ Our Hope in Life and Death 

What is our hope in life and death?   
Christ alone, Christ alone.   

What is our only confidence?   
That our souls to Him belong. 

Who holds our days within His hand?   
What comes apart from His command?   

And what will keep us to the end?   
The love of Christ, in which we stand.   

Refrain: 
O sing hallelujah!   

Our hope springs eternal;   
O sing hallelujah!   

Now and ever we confess   
Christ our hope in life and death.   

What truth can calm the troubled soul?   
God is good, God is good.   

Where is His grace and goodness known?   
In our great Redeemer’s blood. 

Who holds our faith when fears arise?   
Who stands above the stormy trial?   

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh   
Unto the shore, the rock of Christ?  

[Refrain]   



Unto the grave, what shall we sing?   
“Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!”   

And what reward will heaven bring?   
Everlasting life with Him. 

There we will rise to meet the Lord,   
Then sin and death will be destroyed,   

And we will feast in endless joy,   
When Christ is ours forevermore.   

[Refrain] 

Amazing Grace 

Amazing grace how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 

I once was lost but now am found 
Was blind but now I see 

 
Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 

And grace my fears relieved 
How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed 
 

The Lord has promised good to me 
His word my hope secures 

He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures 

 



Through many dangers toils and snares 
I have already come 

Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far 
And grace will lead me home 

When we’ve been there ten thousand years 
Bright shining as the sun 

We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
Than when we’d first begun 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In Christ Alone 

In Christ alone our hope is found 
He is my light, my strength, my song 
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 
What heights of love, what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease 

My comforter, my All in All 
Here in the love of Christ I stand 



In Christ alone Who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless babe 

This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 

Till on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 

Here in the death of Christ I live 

There in the ground His body lay 
Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious Day 
Up from the grave He rose again 

And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me 

For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ 

No guilt in life, no fear in death 
This is the power of Christ in me 
From life’s first cry to final breath 

Jesus commands my destiny 
No power of hell, no scheme of man 

Can ever pluck me from His hand 
Till He returns or calls me home 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand


