
Glorious Christ 
Bob Kauflin 

 

The radiance of the Father 

Before the dawn of time 

You spoke and all creation came to be 

The molecules and planets 

Reveal Your great design 

And every one was made so we could see 

So we could see 

 
You are the glorious Christ 
The greatest of all delights 
Your power is unequaled 
Your love beyond all heights 
No greater sacrifice 
Than when You laid down Your life 
We join the song of angels 
Who praise You day and night 
Glorious Christ 
 
You left the air of heaven 
To breathe the dust of earth 
And dwell among the outcast and the poor 
You came to be forsaken 
And died to take our curse 
So You could be our joy forevermore 
Forevermore 
 
Chorus 
 
You’re seated now in heaven 
Enthroned at God’s right hand 
You’ve shattered death and freed us 
From our fears 
And though we cannot see You 
You’re coming back again 
And all will be made right when You appear 
And all will be made right when You appear 
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How Great Thou Art  
Stuart Hine/Carl Boberg/Eugene Thomas  

  
O Lord, my God when I in awesome wonder  

Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made  

I see the stars I hear the rolling thunder  

Thy power throughout the universe displayed  

  

Then sings my soul My Savior God to Thee  

How great Thou art How great Thou art  

Then sings my soul My Savior God to Thee  

How great Thou art How great Thou art  

  

When through the woods   

And forest glades I wander  

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees  

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur  

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze  

  

Chorus  
  

And when I think that God His Son not sparing  

Sent Him to die I scarce can take it in  

That on the cross my burden gladly bearing  

He bled and died to take away my sin  

  

Chorus  
  

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation  

And take me home what joy shall fill my heart  

Then I shall bow in humble adoration  

And there proclaim my God how great Thou art  

  

Chorus  
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O Sacred Head Now Wounded   
Paul Gerhardt/Hans Leo Hassler; harmonized by 
J.S. Bach  

  
O sacred Head, now wounded,  
With grief and shame weighed down,  
Now scornfully surrounded  
With thorns Thine only crown,  
How pale Thou art with anguish,  
With sore abuse and scorn!  
How does that visage languish,  
Which once was bright as morn  
  
What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered  
Was all for sinners' gain:  
All mine was the transgression,  
But Thine the deadly pain  
Lo, here I fall, my Savior!  
'Tis I deserve Thy place;  
Look on me with Thy favor,  
Assist me with Thy grace  
  
What language shall I borrow  
To thank Thee, dearest Friend,  
For this, Thy dying sorrow,  
Thy pity without end?  
O make me Thine forever,  
And should I fainting be,  
Lord, let me never, never  
Out live my love for Thee  

     
Public Domain  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Christ is Mine Forevermore 
Jonny Robinson and Rich Thompson 

 
Mine are days that God has numbered 
I was made to walk with Him 
Yet I look for worldly treasure 
And forsake the King of kings 
But mine is hope in my Redeemer 
Though I fall, His love is sure 
For Christ has paid for every failing 
I am His forevermore 
 
Mine are tears in times of sorrow 
Darkness not yet understood 
Through the valley I must travel 
Where I see no earthly good 
But mine is peace that flows from heaven 
And the strength in times of need 
I know my pain will not be wasted 
Christ completes his work in me 
 
Mine are days here as a stranger 
Pilgrim on a narrow way 
One with Christ I will encounter 
Harm and hatred for His name 
But mine is armour for this battle 
Strong enough to last the war 
And He has said He will deliver 
Safely to the golden shore 
 
And mine are keys to Zion city 
Where beside the King I walk 
For there my heart has found its treasure 
Christ is mine forevermore 
 
Come rejoice now, O my soul 
For His love is my reward 
Fear is gone and hope is sure 
Christ is mine forevermore 
 
And mine are keys to Zion city 
Where beside the King I walk 
For there my heart has found its treasure 
Christ is mine forevermore 
Christ is mine forevermore 
Christ is mine forevermore 
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