
The Solid Rock 

My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus Christ, my righteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name.  

  

 

Refrain 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 

All other ground is sinking sand, 

All other ground is sinking sand.  

 

 

When darkness seems to hide his face, 

I rest on His unchanging grace; 

In ev’ry high and stormy gale, 

My anchor holds within the veil.  

  

 

His oath, His covenant, His blood, 

Support me in the whelming flood; 

When all around my soul gives way, 

He then is all my hope and stay.  

  

 

When He shall come with trumpet sound, 

Oh, may I then in Him be found; 

In Him, my righteousness, alone, 

Faultless to stand before the throne 

 

 

 

  



It Was Finished Upon That Cross 

How I love the voice of Jesus 

On the cross of Calvary 

He declares His work is finished 

He has spoken this hope to me 

Though the sun had ceased its shining 

Though the war appeared as lost 

Christ had triumphed over evil 

It was finished upon that cross 

 

Now the curse it has been broken 

Jesus paid the price for me 

Full, the pardon He has offered 

Great, the welcome that I receive 

Boldly I approach my Father 

Clothed in Jesus' righteousness 

There is no more guilt to carry 

It was finished upon that cross 

 

Death was once my great opponent 

Fear once had a hold on me 

But the Son who died to save us 

Rose that we would be free indeed! 

 

Death was once my great opponent 

Fear once had a hold on me 

But the Son who died to save us 

Rose that we would be free indeed! 

Yes, He rose that we would be free indeed! 

 

 

 

Free from every plan of darkness 

Free to live and free to love 

Death is dead and Christ is risen! 

It was finished upon that cross 

 

Onward to eternal glory 

To my Saviour and my God 

I rejoice in Jesus' victory 

It was finished upon that cross 

 

  



Cling to Christ 

Father, I can come to You 

And boast of deeds I've done 

In my pride I strive to earn 

The favor Christ has won 

He alone pleads my acceptance 

All my works aside 

So I come with empty hands 

And I cling to Christ 

 

Father, I can go astray 

And battle needless fears 

Voices tell me I'm condemned 

And that I can't draw near 

But Your Spirit calls me homeward 

With Your words of life 

Jesus bore my every sin 

So, I cling to Christ 

 

It's more than I can do To keep my hold on You 

But all my hope and peace Is that You cling to me 

It's more than I can do To keep my hold on You 

But all my hope and peace Is that You cling to me 

 

Father, all my earthly aims 

In time will turn to dust 

Let me learn that loss is gain 

For those who know Your love 

All the treasures of this world 

Will never satisfy 

You alone are endless joy 

So, I cling to Christ 

He Will Hold Me Fast 

When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; 

When the tempter would prevail, He will hold me fast. 

I could never keep my hold through life's fearful path; 

For my love is often cold; He must hold me fast. 

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Saviour loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 

Those He saves are His delight, Christ will hold me fast; 

Precious in his holy sight, He will hold me fast. 

He'll not let my soul be lost; His promises shall last; 

Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me fast. 

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Saviour loves me so, He will hold me fast. 

 

For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast; 

Justice has been satisfied; He will hold me fast. 

Raised with Him to endless life, He will hold me fast 

'Till our faith is turned to sight, When He comes at last! 

 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Saviour loves me so, He will hold me fast.  



In Christ Alone 

In Christ alone my hope is found, 

He is my light, my strength, my song; 

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace, 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

My Comforter, my All in All, 

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

 

In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness, 

Scorned by the ones He came to save: 

Till on that cross as Jesus died, 

The wrath of God was satisfied – 

For every sin on Him was laid; 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

 

There in the ground His body lay, 

Light of the world by darkness slain: 

Then bursting forth in glorious day 

Up from the grave He rose again! 

And as He stands in victory 

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine – 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 

 

 

 

 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in me; 

From life’s first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand: 

Till He returns or calls me home, 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 


