
No. 57 O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing 
 
1 O for a thousand tongues to sing  
 my great Redeemer’s praise, 
 the glories of my God and King, 
 the triumphs of his grace! 
 
2 My gracious Master and my God, 
 assist me to proclaim, 
 to spread through all the earth abroad 
 the honors of thy name. 
 
3 Jesus! The name that charms our fears, 
 that bids our sorrows cease; 
 ‘tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
 ‘tis life, and health, and peace. 
 
4 He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
 he sets the prisoner free; 
 his blood can make the foulest clean; 
 his blood availed for me. 
 
5 He speaks, and listening to his voice, 
 new life the dead receive; 
 the mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
 the humble poor believe. 
 
7 In Christ, your head, you then shall know, 
 shall feel your sins forgiven; 
 anticipate your heaven below, 
 and own that love is heaven. 
  



TFWS 2213 Healer of Our Every Ill 
 
Refrain 
 Healer of our every ill, light of each tomorrow, 
 give us peace beyond your fear, and hope beyond our sorrow. 
 
1 You who know our fears and sadness, 
 grace us with your peace and gladness: 
 Spirit of all comfort, fill our hearts. 
Refrain 
 
2 In the pain and joy beholding 
 how your grace is still unfolding, 
 give us all your vision, God of love. 
Refrain 
 
3 Give us strength to love each other,  
 every sister, every brother; 
 Spirit of all kindness, be our guide. 
Refrain 
 
4 You who know each thought and feeling, 
 teach us all your way of healing; 
 Spirit of compassion, fill each heart. 
  



TFWS 2197 Lord of All Hopefulness 
 
1 Lord of all hopefulness, Lord of all joy, 
 whose trust, ever child-like, no cares could destroy: 
 Be there at our waking, and give us, we pray,  
 your bliss in our hearts, Lord, at the break of the day. 
 
2 Lord of all eagerness, Lord of all faith, 
 whose strong hands were skilled at the plane and the lathe: 
 Be there at our labors, and give us, we pray, 
 your strength in our hearts, Lord, at the noon of the day. 
 
3 Lord of all kindliness, Lord of all grace,  
 your hands swift to welcome, your arms to embrace: 
 Be there at our homing and give us, we pray, 
 your love in our hearts, Lord, at the eve of the day. 
  
4 Lord of all gentleness, Lord of all calm, 
 whose voice is contentment, whose presence is balm: 
 Be there at our sleeping, and give us, we pray, 
 your peace in our hearts, Lord, at the end of the day. 
  



No. 357 Just as I Am, Without One Plea 
 
1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
 but that thy blood was shed for me, 
 and that thou bidst me come to thee, 
Refrain 
 O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
 
2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
 to rid my soul of one dark blot, 
 to thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
Refrain 
 
3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
 with many a conflict, many a doubt, 
 fightings and fears within, without, 
Refrain 
 
4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
 sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
 yea, all I need in thee to find, 
Refrain 
 
5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
 wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
 because thy promise I believe, 
Refrain 
 
6 Just as I am, thy love unknown 
 hath broken every barrier down; 
 now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
Refrain 
  



No. 368 My Hope Is Built 
 
1 My hope is built on nothing less 
 than Jesus’ blood and righteousness. 
 I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
 but wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
Refrain 
 On Christ the solid rock I stand,  
 all other ground is sinking sand;  
 all other ground is sinking sand. 
 
2 When darkness veils his lovely face, 
 I rest on his unchanging grace. 
 In every high and stormy gale, 
 my anchor holds within the veil. 
Refrain 
 
3 His oath, his covenant, his blood 
 support me in the whelming flood.  
 When all around my soul gives way, 
 he then is all my hope and stay. 
Refrain 
 
4 When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
 O may I then in him be found! 
 Dressed in his righteousness alone, 
 faultless to stand before the throne! 
Refrain 


