
Songs for April 18 
Acts 23  Psalm 82 

 

Amazing Grace 

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! 

 

The Lord has promised good to me,  

His Word my hope secures; 

He will my shield and portion be,  

As long as life endures.  

 

Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come; 

‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,  

And grace will lead me home.  

 

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 more days to sing God’s praise,  

Than when we first begun. 
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It Is Well With My Soul  

When peace like a river 

Attendeth my way 

When sorrows like sea billows roll 

Whatever my lot 

Thou hast taught me to say 

It is well 

It is well with my soul 

 

Chorus 

It is well with my soul 

It is well 

It is well with my soul 

 

Tho' Satan should buffet 

Tho' trials should come 

Let this blest assurance control 

That Christ hath regarded 

My helpless estate 

And hath shed His own blood 

For my soul 

 

Chorus 

 

My sin O the bliss 

Of this glorious tho't 

My sin not in part but the whole 

Is nailed to the cross 

And I bear it no more 

Praise the Lord 

Praise the Lord O my soul 

 

Chorus 

 

And Lord haste the day 

When the faith shall be sight 

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll 

The trump shall resound 

And the Lord shall descend 

Even so it is well 

With my soul 

  



Rock Of Ages  

V1, V2, C, V3, C×2 

 

Rock of Ages cleft for me 

Let me hide myself in Thee 

Let the water and the blood 

From thy wounded side which flowed 

Be of sin the double cure 

Save from wrath and make me pure 

 

Not the labors of my hands 

Can fulfill thy law's demands 

Could my zeal no respite know 

Could my tears forever flow 

All for sin could not atone 

Thou must save and Thou alone 

 

Chorus 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 

Let me hide my broken heart in Thee 

Till I know Your Grace is all I need 

To stand holy, to be whole 

 

Nothing in my hand I bring 

Simply to the cross I cling 

Naked come to thee for dress 

Helpless look to thee for grace 

Foul, I to the fountain fly 

Wash me Savior or I die 

 

While I draw this fleeting breath 

When my eyes shall close in death 

When I soar to worlds unknown 

See thee on thy judgment throne 

Rock of Ages cleft for me 

Let me hide myself in thee 


