
PSALM 46 
1 God is our strength and refuge, 

our present help in trouble; 
and we therefore will not fear, 

though the earth should change! 
Though mountains shake and tremble, 

though swirling floods are raging, 
God the LORD of hosts is with us evermore! 

 
2 There is a flowing river, 

within God’s holy city; 
God is in the midst of her— 

she shall not be moved! 
God’s help is swiftly given, 

thrones vanish at his presence— 
God the LORD of hosts is with us evermore! 

 
3 Come, see the works of our Maker, 

learn of his deeds all-pow’rful: 
Wars will cease across the world 

when he shatters the spear! 
Be still and know your Creator, 

uplift him in the nations— 
God the LORD of hosts is with us evermore! 

 
 
  



O LORD, OUR ROCK AND OUR REDEEMER 
1 O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer— 
greatest treasure of our longing souls. 
Our God, like you there is no other— 

true delight is found in you alone. 
Your grace, a well too deep to fathom, 
your love exceeds the heavens’ reach, 
your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom, 

our highest good and our unending need. 
 

2 O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer— 
strong defender of our weary hearts. 

Our sword to fight the cruel deceiver— 
and our shield against his hateful darts. 
Our song when enemies surround us, 
our hope when tides of sorrow rise, 
our joy when trials are abounding, 

your faithfulness, our refuge in the night. 
 

3 O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer— 
gracious Saviour of our ruined lives. 

Our guilt and cross laid on your shoulders— 
in our place you suffered, bled and died. 

You rose, the grave and death are conquered, 
you broke our bonds of sin and shame; 

O Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer, 
may all our days bring glory to your name.  



BEHOLD OUR GOD 
1 Who has held the oceans in his hands? 
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at his voice; 

all creation rises to rejoice. 
Behold our God, seated on his throne— 

come, let us adore him! 
Behold our King: Nothing can compare— 

come, let us adore him! 
 

2 Who has given counsel to the Lord? 
Who can question any of his words? 

Who can teach the one who knows all things? 
Who can fathom all his wondrous deeds? 
Behold our God, seated on his throne— 

come, let us adore him! 
Behold our King: Nothing can compare— 

come, let us adore him! 
 

3 Who has felt the nails upon his hands, 
bearing all the guilt of sinful man? 

God eternal, humbled to the grave; 
Jesus, Saviour, risen now to reign. 

Behold our God, seated on his throne— 
come, let us adore him! 

Behold our King: Nothing can compare— 
come, let us adore him! 



HOW GREAT IS YOUR LOVE 
1 No eye has seen, and no ear has heard, 

and no mind has ever conceived 
the glorious things that you have prepared 

for everyone who has believed! 
You brought us near, and you called us your own, 

and made us joint-heirs with your Son! 
How high and how wide, how deep and how long, 

how sweet and how strong is your love! 
How lavish your grace, how faithful your ways, 

how great is your love, O Lord! 
 

2 Objects of mercy, who should have known wrath, 
we’re filled with unspeakable joy; 

Riches of wisdom, unsearchable wealth, 
and the wonder of knowing your voice! 

You are our treasure and our great reward, 
our hope and our glorious King! 

How high and how wide, how deep and how long, 
how sweet and how strong is your love! 

How lavish your grace, how faithful your ways, 
how great is your love, O Lord! 

 


