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O Day of Rest and Gladness

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


O day of rest and gladness, O day of joy and light,

O balm of care and sadness, most beautiful, most bright, 

On thee the high and lowly, through ages joined in tune, 


Sing “Holy, holy, holy” to the great God triune.


On thee, at the creation the light first had its birth;

On thee, for our salvation, Christ rose from depths of earth;

On thee our Lord, victorious, the Spirit sent from heav’n

And thus on thee, most glorious, a triple light was giv’n.


Thou art a port protected from storms that round us rise;

A garden intersected with streams of paradise;


Thou art a cooling fountain in life’s dry, dreary sand;

From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, we view our promised land.


Today on weary nations, the heav’nly manna falls:

To holy convocations, the silver trumpet calls,


Where gospel light is glowing with pure and radiant beams

And living water flowing, with soul refreshing streams.


New graces ever gaining, from this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining, to spirits of the blest.

To Holy Ghost be praises, to Father, and to Son;


The church her voice upraises, to thee, blest Three in One.


To Holy Ghost be praises, to Father, and to Son;

The church her voice upraises, to thee, blest Three in One.

Hail to the Lord’s Anointed

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Hail to the Lord’s anointed

Great David’s greater Son!

Hail in the time appointed,

His reign on earth begun!

His reign on earth begun!


He comes to break oppression, to set the captive free;

to take away transgression and rule in equity.


Repeat Chorus


He comes with comfort speedy to those who suffer wrong;

to help the poor and needy, and bid the weak be strong.


To give them songs for sighing, their darkness turned to light,

whose souls, condemned and dying, were precious in his sight.


Repeat Chorus


He shall come down like showers upon the fruitful earth;

love, joy, and hope, like flowers, spring in His path to birth.


The tide of time shall never his covenant remove;

his name shall stand forever, that name to us is Love.


Repeat Chorus



#307 Nothing but the Blood
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What can wash away my sin?

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;

What can make me whole again?

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.


O precious is the flow

That makes me white as snow;


No other fount I know,

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.


For my cleansing this I see—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;

For my pardon this my plea—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.


Repeat Chorus


Nothing can for sin atone—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;


Naught of good that I have done—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.


Repeat Chorus


This is all my hope and peace—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;

This is all my righteousness—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.


Repeat Chorus


Now by this I'll overcome—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus;


Now by this I'll reach my home—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.


Repeat Chorus

Better Is One Day
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How lovely is Your dwelling place,

O Lord almighty.


For my soul longs and even faints for You.


For here my heart is satisfied

within Your presence.


I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings. 


Better is one day in Your courts, better is one day in Your house,

better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere.


Better is one day in Your courts, better is one day in Your house,

better is one day in Your courts than thousands elsewhere.


One thing I ask and I would seek:

to see Your beauty,


to find You in the place Your glory dwells.


Repeat Chorus


My heart and flesh cry out

for You the living God.


Your Spirit's water to my soul.

I've tasted and I've seen.

Come once again to me.

I will draw near to You.

I will draw near to You.


Repeat Chorus


