Hymns and Songs - 21st March, 2021

Praise to the holiest in the height,
And in the depth be praise;

In all His works most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways.

0 loving wisdom of our God!
When all was sin and shame,
A second Adam to the fight
And to the rescue came.

O wisest love! That flesh and blood,
Which did in Adam fail,

Should strive afresh against the foe,
Should strive and should prevail.

And that a higher gift than grace
Should flesh and blood refine,
God’s presence and Hid very self,
And essence all-divine.

O generous love! That He, who smote
In man for man the foe,

The double agony in Man

For man should undergo.

And in the garden secretly,

And on the cross on high,

Should teach Hi brethren, and inspire
To suffer and to die.

Praise to the holiest in the height,
And in the depth be praise;

In all His works most wonderful,
Most sure in all His ways.

How deep the Father’s love for us,
How vast beyond all measure,

That He should give His only Son

To make a wretch His treasure.

How great the pain of searing loss -
The Father turns His face away,

As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.

Behold the man upon a cross,

My sin upon His shoulders;

Ashamed, [ hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished;

His dying breath has brought me life -
[ know that it is finished.

[ will not boast in anything,

No gifts, no power, no wisdom;

But I will boast in Jesus Christ,

His death and resurrection.

Why should I gain from His reward?
[ cannot give an answer;

But this I know with all my heart -
His wounds have paid my ransom.
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You laid aside Your majesty,

Gave up everything for me,

Suffered at the hands of those You had
created.

You took all my guilt and shame,
When You died and rose again;

Now today You reign,

In heaven and earth exalted.

[ really want to worship You, my Lord,
You have won my heart

And I am Yours for ever and ever;

[ will love You.

You are the only one who died for me,
Gave your life to set me free,

So I lift my voice to You in adoration.
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