
 

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 through-out the universe displayed. 
    Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
    how great thou art, how great thou art! 
    Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
    how great thou art, how great thou art! 
 

3.  And when I think that God, his Son not sparing,  
     sent him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
     that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
     he bled and died to take away my sin; 
           Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
    how great thou art, how great thou art! 
    Then sings my soul, my Savior God to thee; 
    how great thou art, how great thou art! 
 
I Sing the Almighty Power of God 
1.  I sing the almighty power of God, that made the mountains rise,  
     that spread the flowing seas abroad, and built the lofty skies.  
     I sing the wisdom that ordained the sun to rule the day;  
     the moon shines full at God’s command, and all the stars obey. 

 

2.  I sing the goodness of the Lord, who filled the earth with food,  
     who formed the creatures thru the Word, and then pronounced them good.  
     Lord, how thy wonders are displayed, where e’er I turn my eye,  
     if I survey the ground I tread, or gaze upon the sky. 
 
 
 



 
The Old Rugged Cross 
1.  On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,  
     the emblem of suffering and shame;  
     and I love that old cross where the dearest and best  
     for a world of lost sinners was slain. 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,  
till my trophies at last I lay down;  
I will cling to the old rugged cross,  
and exchange it some day for a crown. 
 

2.  O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,  
     has a wondrous attraction for me;  
     for the dear Lamb of God lift his glory above  
     to bear it to dark Calvary. 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,  
till my trophies at last I lay down;  
I will cling to the old rugged cross,  
and exchange it some day for a crown. 

 


