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 1 Out of my bondage, sorrow, and night, 
  Jesus, I come: Jesus, I come; 
  into Your freedom, gladness, and light, 
  Jesus, I come to You. 
  Out of my sickness into Your health, 
  out of my want and into Your wealth, 
  out of my sin and into Yourself, 
  Jesus, I come to You. 
 
 2 Out of my shameful failure and loss, 
  Jesus, I come: Jesus, I come; 
  into the glorious gain of Your cross, 
  Jesus, I come to You. 
  Out of earth’s sorrows into Your balm, 
  out of life’s storm and into Your calm, 
  out of distress to jubilant psalm, 
  Jesus, I come to You. 
 
 3 Out of unrest and arrogant pride, 
  Jesus, I come: Jesus, I come; 
  into Your blessèd will to abide, 
  Jesus, I come to You. 
  Out of myself to dwell in Your love, 
  out of despair into joy from above, 
  upward for ever on wings like a dove, 
  Jesus, I come to You. 
 
 4 Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, 
  Jesus, I come: Jesus, I come; 
  into the joy and light of Your home, 
  Jesus, I come to You. 
  Out of depths of ruin untold, 
  into the peace of Your sheltering fold, 
  ever Your glorious face to behold, 
  Jesus, I come to You. 

W. T. Sleeper (1840 – 1920) 
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 1 For the joys and for the sorrows, 
  The best and worst of times, 
  For this moment, for tomorrow, 
  For all that lies behind; 
  Fears that crowd around me, 
  For the failure of my plans, 
  For the dreams of all I hope to be, 
  The truth of what I am: 
 
   For this I have Jesus, 
   For this I have Jesus, 
   For this I have Jesus, 
   I have Jesus. 
   (Repeat) 
 
 2 For the tears that flow in secret, 
  In the broken times, 
  For the moments of elation, 
  Or the troubled mind; 
  For all the disappointments, 
  Or the sting of old regrets, 
  All my prayers and longings 
  That seem unanswered yet: 
 
   For this I… 
 
 3 For the weakness of my body, 
  The burdens of each day, 
  For the nights of doubt and worry, 
  When sleep has fled away; 
  Needing reassurance, 
  And the will to start again, 
  A steely-eyed endurance, 
  The strength to fight and win:  
  
   For this I… 
  

Graham Kendrick 
© 1994 Make Way Music 
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 1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
  but that Thy blood was shed for me, 
  and that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, 
  O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
 
 2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
  to rid my soul of one dark blot, 
  to Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot 
  O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
 
 3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
  with many a conflict, many a doubt, 
  fightings within, and fears without, 
  O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
 
 4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
  sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
  yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 
  O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
 
 5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
  wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve: 
  because Thy promise I believe, 
  O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
 
 6 Just as I am, Thy love unknown 
  hath broken every barrier down; 
  now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
  O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
  

Charlotte Elliott (1789 – 1871) 
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1 More about Jesus would I know, 
More of His grace to others show; 
More of His saving fullness see, 
More of His love Who died for me. 

 
More, more about Jesus, 
More, more about Jesus; 
More of His saving fullness see, 
More of His love Who died for me. 

 
 

2 More about Jesus let me learn, 
More of His holy will discern; 
Spirit of God, my teacher be, 
Showing the things of Christ to me. 

 
More, more… 

 
3 More about Jesus; in His Word, 

Holding communion with my Lord; 
Hearing His voice in every line, 
Making each faithful saying mine. 

 
More, more… 

 
4 More about Jesus; on His throne, 

Riches in glory all His own; 
More of His kingdom’s sure increase; 
More of His coming, Prince of Peace. 

 
More, more… 

  

Words: Eliza E Hewitt 1887 
Music: John R Sweney 
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1 Standing on the promises of Christ my King, 
Through eternal ages let His praises ring, 
Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing, 
Standing on the promises of God.  

 
Standing, standing, 
Standing on the promises of God my Saviour; 
Standing, standing, 
I’m standing on the promises of God.  

 
2 Standing on the promises that cannot fail, 

When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail, 
By the living Word of God I shall prevail, 
Standing on the promises of God.  
 
 Standing… 

 
3 Standing on the promises I now can see 

Perfect, present cleansing in the blood for me; 
Standing in the liberty where Christ makes free, 
Standing on the promises of God.  
 
 Standing… 

 
4 Standing on the promises of Christ the Lord, 

Bound to Him eternally by love’s strong cord, 
Overcoming daily with the Spirit’s sword, 
Standing on the promises of God.  
 
 Standing… 

 
5 Standing on the promises I shall not fall, 

List’ning every moment to the Spirit’s call. 
Resting in my Saviour as my All in all, 
Standing on the promises of God.  
 
 Standing… 

 

Russell Kelso Carter 
Public Domain 


