Words for Worship Sunday 4 May 2025

Our hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness
We dare not trust the sweetest frame
But wholly trust in Jesus' name

Christ alone; cornerstone

Weak made strong; in the Saviour's love
Through the storm, He is Lord

Lord of all

When Darkness seems to hide His face
We rest on His unchanging grace

In every high and stormy gale

Our anchor holds within the veil

Our anchor holds within the veil

When he shall come with trumpet sound
O may we then in Him be found
Dressed in his righteousness alone
Faultless stand before the throne.
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We will wait for you

As the waves crash in.

We will stand and watch
For the morning sun.

In the dawning light

We will lift our eyes.

Oh God our hope, we wait.

We will wait for you our God.
We will wait for you our hope.
We will wait for you the Son.
We will wait Jesus; we wait.

Hope
You are our hope
You are.....

I cast my mind to Calvary

Where Jesus bled and died for me.

| see His wounds, His hands, His feet.
My Saviour on that cursed tree.

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb.
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone.

O praise the name of the Lord our God

O praise His name forever more

For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

Then on the third at break of dawn,
The Son of heaven rose again.

O trampled death where is your sting?
The angels roar for Christ the King.

He shall return in robes of white,
The blazing Son shall pierce the night.
And | will rise among the saints,

My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face.
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Jesus, be the centre,

Be our source, be our light Jesus.
Jesus, be the centre,

Be our hope, be our song Jesus.

Be the fire in our hearts
Be the wind in these sails
Be the reason that we live
Jesus, Jesus.

Jesus, be our vision
Be our path, be our guide, Jesus.
Jesus, be our vision
Be our path, be our guide, Jesus.

Jesus, in your presence

We know peace, we know joy, Jesus.
Jesus in your presence

We find strength, we find hope, Jesus.
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How great the chasm

that lay between us

How high the mountain I could not climb
In desperation | turned to Heaven

And spoke Your name into the night

Then through the darkness

Your loving kindness

Tore through the shadows of my soul
The work is finished

The end is written

Jesus Christ

My living hope

Who could imagine so great a mercy
What heart could fathom

Such boundless grace

The God of angels

Stepped down from glory

To wear my sin and bear my shame
The cross has spoken | am forgiven
The King of kings calls me His own
Beautiful Saviour I'm Yours forever
Jesus Christ my living hope

Hallelujah, Praise the one who set me free
Hallelujah, Death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain

There’s salvation in Your name

Jesus Christ

My living hope

Then came the morning

that sealed the promise

Your buried body began to breathe
Out of the silence the roaring Lion
Declared the grave has no claim on me

Jesus Yours is the victory
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