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Arise, My Soul, Arise 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Arise, my soul, arise, shake off your guilty fears; 
The bleeding sacrifice, in my behalf appears; 

Before the throne my Surety stands, 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on His hands. 

Arise, (arise,) arise, (arise,) 
Arise, arise, my soul, arise. 
Arise, (arise,) arise, (arise,) 
Arise, arise, my soul, arise. 

Shake off your guilty fears and rise. 

He ever lives above, for me to intercede; 
His all-redeeming love, His precious blood, to plead; 

His blood atoned for every race, 
His blood atoned for every race, 

And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

Repeat Chorus 

Five bleeding wounds He bears; received on Calvary; 
They pour effectual prayers; they strongly plead for me; 

“Forgive them, O forgive,” they cry, 
“Forgive them, O forgive,” they cry, 
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die!” 

Repeat Chorus 

My God is reconciled; His pard’ning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child; I can no longer fear. 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 

And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry. 

Repeat Chorus

#92 A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

A mighty fortress is our God, a bulwark never failing; 
Our helper He, amid the flood of mortal ills prevailing. 

For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and power are great, and armed with cruel hate, 

On earth is not his equal. 

Did we in our own strength confide, our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God’s own choosing. 

Dost ask who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He; 
Lord Sabaoth, His name, from age to age the same, 

And He must win the battle. 

And though this world, with devils filled, should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear, for God has willed His truth to triumph through us. 

The Prince of Darkness grim, we tremble not for him; 
His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure, 

One little word shall fell him. 

That word above all earthly powers, no thanks to them, abideth; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours through Him who with us sideth. 

Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also; 
The body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still: 

His kingdom is forever. 

A mighty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never failing.



Jesus, I Come 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Out of my bondage, sorrow and night, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 

Into Thy freedom, gladness, and light, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

Out of my sickness into Thy health, 
Out of my wanting and into Thy wealth, 

Out of my sin and into Thyself, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

Out of my shameful failure and loss, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 

Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm, 
Out of life's storms and into Thy calm, 

Out of distress into jubilant psalm, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

Out of unrest and arrogant pride, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 

Into Thy blessed will to abide, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

Out of myself to dwell in Thy love, 
Out of despair into raptures above, 

Upward forever on wings like a dove. 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 

Into the joy and light of Thy home, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 

Out of the depths of ruin untold, 
Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold, 

Ever Thy glorious face to behold. 
Jesus, I come to Thee.

Arise, O God 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Arise, O God, and shine 
in all Thy saving might, 

And prosper each design 
to spread Thy glorious light; 

Let healing streams of mercy flow 
that all the earth Thy truth may know. 

Bring distant nations near 
to sing Thy glorious praise; 

Let every people hear 
and learn Thy holy ways. 

Reign, mighty God, assert Thy cause, 
and govern by Thy righteous laws. 

Put forth Thy glorious pow’r, 
that everyone may see 

And earth present her store, 
in converts born to Thee. 

God, our own God, His Church will bless, 
and fill the world with righteousness. 

To God, the only Wise, 
the one immortal King, 

Let hallelujahs rise, 
from every living thing; 

Let all that breathe, on every coast, 
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.


