
Cornerstone 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame 

But wholly trust in Jesus’ name. 

Chorus 

Christ alone, Cornerstone 

Weak made strong in the Savior’s love 

Through the storm He is Lord, Lord of all. 

 

When darkness seems to hide His face 

I rest on His unchanging grace 

In every high and stormy gale 

My anchor holds within the veil 

My anchor holds within the veil. 

Chorus 2 times 

 

When He shall come with trumpet sound 

Oh, may I then in Him be found 

Dressed in His righteousness alone 

Faultless, stand before the throne. 

Chorus 3 times 

 

Praise the One Who Breaks the Darkness 

Praise the One who breaks the darkness 

With a liberating light. 

Praise the One who frees the pris’ners, 

Turning blindness into sight. 

Praise the One who preached the gospel, 

Healing ev’ry dead disease 

Calming storms and feeding thousands 

With the very bread of peace. 

 

Praise the One who blessed the children 

With a strong yet gentle word 

Praise the One who drove out demons  

With a piercing , two edged sword. 

Praise the One who brings cool water  

To the desert’s burning sand; 

From this well comes living water 

Quenching thirst in ev’ry land.  

Praise the one true love incarnate; 

Christ, who suffered in our place; 

Jesus died and rose for many  

That we may know God by grace. 

Let us sing for joy and gladness, 

Seeing what our God has done. 

Praise the one redeeming glory; 

Praise the One who makes us one. 

 

This is My Father’s World 

This is my Father’s world, 

And to my list’ning ears 

All nature sings, and round me rings 

The music of the spheres. 

This is my Father’s world; 

I rest me in the thought 

Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas; 

His hand the wonders wrought. 

 

This is my Father’s world; 

The birds their carols raise; 

The morning light the lily white, 

Declares the makers praise 

This is my Father’s world; 

He shines in all that’s fair 

In the rustling grass I hear him pass; 

He speaks to me everywhere. 

 

This is my Father’s world 

Oh, let me not forget 

That though the wrong seems oft so strong 

God is the ruler yet. 

This is my Father’s world 

Why should my heart be sad? 

The Lord is king, let heaven ring; 

God reigns, let the earth be glad! 

 

The Lord is king, let heaven ring; 

God reigns, let the earth be glad! 
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Psalm 136 

Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever. 
2 Give thanks to the God of gods, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever. 
3 Give thanks to the Lord of lords, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever;  
4 to him who alone does great wonders, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever; 
5 to him who by understanding made the heavens, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever; 
6 to him who spread out the earth above the waters, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever; 
7 to him who made the great lights, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever; 
8 the sun to rule over the day, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever; 
9 the moon and stars to rule over the night, 

    for his steadfast love endures forever;  


