
Come, Thou Almighty King 
 
v1 
Come, Thou Almighty King, 
Help us Thy name to sing; 
Help us to praise: 
Father, all glorious 
O’er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days. 
 
v2 
Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword; 
Our prayer attend! 
Come, and Thy people bless, 
And give Thy word success: 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 
 
v3 
Come, Holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour! 
Thou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in ev’ry heart 
And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 
 
 



 
v4 
To Thee, great One in Three, 
Eternal praises be, 
Hence evermore; 
Thy sov’reign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



My Hiding Place             (offertory) 
 
v1 
Against the God who rules the sky 
I fought with hands uplifted high; 
Despised the mention of His grace, 
too proud to seek a hiding place! 
But an eternal counsel ran: 
“Almighty love, arrest that man!” 
I felt the arrows of disgrace 
and found I had no hiding place 
 
CHORUS 
My Jesus is my hiding place, 
surrounding me with steadfast love and grace. 
In death He’ll be my hiding place 
and I shall ever see His smiling face. 
 
v2 
Indignant Justice stood in view; 
to Sinai’s fiery mount I flew; 
But Justice cried with frowning face, 
“This mountain is no hiding place.” 
Ere long a heav’nly voice I heard, 
and mercy for my soul appeared, 
Which led me on with smiling face 
to Jesus Christ, my hiding place. 
 
 
 



CHORUS 
My Jesus is my hiding place, 
surrounding me with steadfast love and grace. 
In death He’ll be my hiding place 
and I shall ever see His smiling face. 
 
v3 
On Him almighty vengeance fell: 
enough to sink the world to hell, 
He bore it for His chosen race, 
and thus became their hiding place. 
Should storms of mighty vengeance roll 
and shake this earth from pole to pole, 
No flaming bolt could daunt my face 
for Jesus is my hiding place. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Complete In Thee 
 
v1 
Complete in Thee! No work of mine 
May take, dear Lord, the place of Thine; 
Thy blood hath pardon bought for me, 
And I am now complete in Thee. 
 
CHORUS 
Yea, justified! O blessed thought! 
And sanctified! Salvation wrought! 
Thy blood hath pardon bought for me, 
And glorified, I, too, shall be! 
 
v2 
Complete in Thee! I die to sin. 
Thy grace hath conquered, reign within, 
Thy voice shall bid the tempter flee, 
And I shall stand, complete in Thee. 
 
CHORUS 
Yea, justified! O blessed thought! 
And sanctified! Salvation wrought! 
Thy blood hath pardon bought for me, 
And glorified, I, too, shall be! 
 
 
 
 
 



v3 
Complete in Thee! each need supplied, 
And no good thing to me denied; 
Since Thou my portion, Lord, will be, 
I ask no more, complete in Thee. 
 
CHORUS 
Yea, justified! O blessed thought! 
And sanctified! Salvation wrought! 
Thy blood hath pardon bought for me, 
And glorified, I, too, shall be! 
 
v4 
Dear Savior! When before Thy bar 
All tribes and tongues assembled are, 
Among Thy chosen I will be, 
At Thy right hand, complete in Thee. 
 
CHORUS 
Yea, justified! O blessed thought! 
And sanctified! Salvation wrought! 
Thy blood hath pardon bought for me, 
And glorified, I, too, shall be! 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Lamb of God 
 
v1 
Your only Son, no sin to hide 
But You have sent Him from Your side 
To walk upon this guilty sod, 
And to become the Lamb of God. 
 
CHORUS 1 
O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God; 
I love the holy Lamb of God. 
O wash me in His precious blood. 
My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God. 
 
v2 
Your gift of love they crucified, 
They laughed and scorned Him as He died; 
The humble King they named a fraud, 
And sacrificed the Lamb of God. 
 
CHORUS 1 
O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God; 
I love the holy Lamb of God. 
O wash me in His precious blood. 
My Jesus Christ, the Lamb of God. 
 
 
 
 
 



v3 
I was so lost I should have died, 
But You have brought me to Your side 
To be led by Your staff and rod, 
And to be called a lamb of God. 
 
CHORUS 2 
O Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God; 
I love the holy Lamb of God. 
O wash me in His precious blood. 
Till I am just a lamb of God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



DOXOLOGY AT SERVICE END 
 

For from Him and through Him 
and to Him are all things 

To Him be glory forevermore 
To Him be glory forever 

Amen, Amen, Amen! 
 
 
 

 


