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March	21,	2021	
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Poor	Wayfaring	Stranger	
	
(Verse	&	Refrain)	
I'm	just	a	poor	wayfaring	stranger	
Traveling	through	this	world	of	woe.	
Yet,	there’s	no	sickness,	toil,	or	danger	
In	that	bright	land	to	which	I	go.	
I'm	going	there	to	see	my	Father	
I’m	going	there	no	more	to	roam.	
I'm	just	agoing	over	Jordan,	
I'm	just	agoing	over	home.	
	
(Prayer)	
	
(Verse	&	Refrain)	
	
	
Grace	Greater	Than	Our	Sin	
	
1	Marvelous	grace	of	our	loving	Lord,	
Grace	that	exceeds	our	sin	and	our	guilt!	
Yonder	on	Calvary's	mount	out-poured–	
There	where	the	blood	of	the	Lamb	was	
spilt.	
	
(Refrain)	
Grace,	grace,	God's	grace,	
Grace	that	will	pardon	and	cleanse	within;	
Grace,	grace,	God's	grace,	
Grace	that	is	greater	than	all	our	sin!	
	

	
2	Sin	and	despair	like	the	sea-waves	cold,	
Threaten	the	soul	with	infinite	loss;	
Grace	that	is	greater–	yes,	grace	untold–	
Points	to	the	Refuge,	the	mighty	Cross.	
(Refrain)	
	
3	Marvelous,	infinite,	matchless	grace,	
Freely	bestowed	on	all	who	believe!	
All	who	are	longing	to	see	His	face,	
Will	you	this	moment	His	grace	receive?	
(Refrain)	
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Out	of	the	Depths	I	Call	to	You	
	
1	Out	of	the	depths	I	cry	to	Thee;	
Lord,	hear	me,	I	implore	Thee!	
Bend	down	Thy	gracious	ear	to	me,	
My	prayer	let	come	before	Thee!	
If	Thou	remember	each	misdeed,	
If	each	should	have	its	rightful	meed,	
Who	may	abide	Thy	presence?	
	
2	Our	pardon	is	Thy	gift;	Thy	love	
And	grace	alone	avail	us.	
Our	works	could	ne'er	our	guilt	remove,	
The	strictest	life	would	fail	us.	
That	none	may	boast	himself	of	aught,	
But	own	in	fear	Thy	grace	hath	wrought	
What	in	him	seemeth	righteous.	
	
3	And	thus,	my	hope	is	in	the	Lord,	
And	not	in	mine	own	merit;	
I	rest	upon	His	faithful	word	
To	them	of	contrite	spirit.	
That	He	is	merciful	and	just,--	
This	is	my	comfort	and	my	trust,	
His	help	I	wait	with	patience.	
	
4	And	though	it	tarry	till	the	night	
And	round	till	morning	waken,	
My	heart	shall	ne'er	mistrust	Thy	might,	
Nor	count	itself	forsaken.	
Do	thus,	O	ye	of	Israel's	seed,	
Ye	of	the	Spirit	born	indeed,	
Wait	for	your	God's	appearing.	
	
5	Though	great	our	sins	and	sore	our	woes,	
His	grace	much	more	aboundeth;	
His	helping	love	no	limit	knows,	
Our	utmost	need	it	soundeth;	
Our	kind	and	faithful	Shepherd	He,	
Who	shall	at	last	set	Israel	free	
From	all	their	sin	and	sorrow.	
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How	Great	Thou	Art	
	
1	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.	
	
(Refrain)	
Then	sings	my	soul,	My	Saviour	God,	to	Thee,		
How	great	Thou	art,	How	great	Thou	art.	
Then	sings	my	soul,	My	Saviour	God,	to	Thee,		
How	great	Thou	art,	How	great	Thou	art!		
	
2	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	see	the	brook,	and	feel	the	gentle	breeze.	(Refrain)	
	
3	And	when	I	think,	that	God,	His	Son	not	sparing;		
Sent	Him	to	die,	I	scarce	can	take	it	in;		
That	on	a	Cross,	my	burdens	gladly	bearing,		
He	bled	and	died	to	take	away	my	sin.	(Refrain)	
	
4	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	then	proclaim:	"My	God,	how	great	Thou	art!"	(Refrain)
	


