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I’m pressing on the upward way,
New heights I’m gaining every day;
Still praying as I’m upward bound,
“Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.”
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
By faith, on Heaven’s table land,
A higher plane than I have found;
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

My heart has no desire to stay
Where doubts arise and fears dismay;
Though some may dwell where those 
abound,
My prayer, my aim, is higher ground.
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
By faith, on Heaven’s table land,
A higher plane than I have found;
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

Higher Ground
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Beyond the mist I fain would rise,
To rest beneath unclouded skies,
Above earth’s turmoil peace is found
By those who dwell on higher ground.
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
By faith, on Heaven’s table land,
A higher plane than I have found;
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

I want to live above the world,
Though satan’s darts at me are hurled;
For faith has caught the joyful sound,
The song of saints on higher ground.
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
By faith, on Heaven’s table land,
A higher plane than I have found;
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

Higher Ground



I want to scale the utmost height
And catch a gleam of glory bright;
But still I’ll pray till Heav’n I’ve found,
“Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.”
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
By faith, on Heaven’s table land,
A higher plane than I have found;
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

Lord lead me up the mountain side,
I dare not climb without my Guide;
And, heaven gained, I’ll gaze around,
with grateful heart from higher ground.
Lord, lift me up and let me stand,
By faith, on Heaven’s table land,
A higher plane than I have found;
Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.

Higher Ground



I am weak but Thou art strong
Jesus keep me from all wrong
I'll be satisfied as long
As I walk, let me walk close to Thee

Just a closer walk with Thee
Grant it, Jesus, is my plea
Daily walking close to Thee
Let it be, dear Lord, let it be

When my feeble life is o'er
Time for me will be no more
Guide me gently, safely o'er
To Thy kingdom's shore, to Thy shore

Just a closer walk with Thee
Grant it, Jesus, is my plea
Daily walking close to Thee
Let it be, dear Lord, let it be

Just a Closer Walk with Thee
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Oh 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

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

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.

How Great Thou Art
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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

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

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

How Great Thou Art
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Now it is Jesus and me for each tomorrow,
For every heartache and every sorrow;
I know that I can depend upon my new found 
friend,
And so to the end it's Jesus and me.

I traveled alone upon this lonesome way,
My burdens were heavy and dark was my day;
I looked for a friend not knowing that He
Had all of the time been looking for me.

Jesus and Me

4



The road may be long to heavens pearly gate
I know that its narrow, I know that its 
straight;
But Jesus is there through eternity,
We'll travel along just Jesus and me.

Forever I'll sing of His great love to me,
Forever I'll tell it on land and on sea;
I'll stay by His side contented I'll be,
For all of my life it's Jesus and me.

Jesus and Me



Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost; but now am found
Was blind but now I see

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come,
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.

The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be,
As long as life endures.

Amazing Grace
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Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease
I shall possess within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

When we've been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun,
We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we've first begun.

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me
I once was lost; but now am found
Was blind but now I see

Amazing Grace



Because He lives I can face tomorrow
Because He lives all fear is gone
Because I know, I know he holds the future
And life is worth the living just because he 
lives

God sent His son, they called Him Jesus;
He came to love, heal and forgive;
He lived and died to buy my pardon,
An empty grave is there to prove my Savior 
lives!

And then one day, I'll cross the river,
I'll fight life's final war with pain;
And then, as death gives way to vict'ry,
I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know He 
lives!

Because He Lives
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The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want;
  He makes me down to lie
In pastures green; He leadeth me
  The quiet waters by.

My soul He doth restore again,
  And me to walk doth make
Within the paths of righteousness,
  E’en for His own name’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale,
  Yet will I fear no ill;
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod
  And staff me comfort still.

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want
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My table Thou hast furnished
  In presence of my foes;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
  And my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
  Shall surely follow me,
And in God’s house forevermore
  My dwelling-place shall be.

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want



He leadeth me, O blessed thought!
O words with heav'nly comfort fraught!
Whate'er I do, where'er I be
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me.

He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
By His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful foll'wer I would be,
For by His hand He leadeth me.

Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom,
By waters still, o'er troubled sea,
Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me.

He Leadeth Me O Blessed Thought
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Lord, I would place my hand in Thine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine;
Content, whatever lot I see,
Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

And when my task on earth is done,
When by Thy grace the vict'ry's won,
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee,

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

He Leadeth Me O Blessed Thought



Tempted and tried we're oft made to wonder 
why it should be thus all the day long
While there are others living about us, never 
molested, though in the wrong
When death has come and taken our loved 
ones, it leaves our home so lonely and dreary
Then do we wonder why others prosper living 
so wicked year after year
Farther along we'll know all about it; farther 
along we'll understand why
Cheer up, my brother; live in the sunshine, 
we'll understand it all by and by
Faithful till death said our loving master; a 
few more days to labor and wait
Toils of the road will then seem as nothing as 
we sweep through the beautiful gates
Farther along we'll know all about it...

Yes, we'll understand it all by and by

Farther Along
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God
Born of his Spirit, washed in His blood

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

Perfect submission, perfect delight
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight
Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love

This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long
This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

Blessed Assurance 10



“Where, O death, is your victory?

    Where, O death, is your sting?”]
The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the 
law.  But thanks be to God!He gives us the victory 
through our Lord Jesus Christ.

Scriptural Reading 

- 1 Corinthians 15:55-57


