
HYMN TEXTS FOR JULY 11, 2021 

 

ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JESUS’ NAME 

1. All hail the power of Jesus' name! 

Let angels prostrate fall. 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

and crown Him Lord of all. 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

and crown Him Lord of all! 

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race 

ye ransomed from the fall, 

hail Him who saves you by His grace, 

and crown Him Lord of all. 

Hail him who saves you by His grace, 

and crown Him Lord of all! 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe 

on this terrestrial ball, 

to Him all majesty ascribe, 

and crown Him Lord of all. 

To him all majesty ascribe, 

and crown Him Lord of all! 

4 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 

we at His feet may fall! 

We'll join the everlasting song 

and crown Him Lord of all. 

We'll join the everlasting song 

and crown Him Lord of all.  

 

 

 

 



BLESSED ASSURANCE, JESUS IS MINE 

 1 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. 

Refrain: 

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. 

2 Perfect submission, perfect delight, 

visions of rapture now burst on my sight. 

Angels descending bring from above 

echoes of mercy, whispers of love. [Refrain] 

3 Perfect submission, all is at rest. 

I in my Savior am happy and blessed, 

watching and waiting, looking above, 

filled with His goodness, lost in His love. [Refrain] 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

GRACE GREATER THAN OUR SIN 

 1 Marvelous grace of our loving Lord, 

Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt! 

Yonder on Calvary's mount out-poured– 

There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. 

Refrain: 

Grace, grace, God's grace, 

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within; 

Grace, grace, God's grace, 

Grace that is greater than all our sin! 

2 Dark is the stain that we cannot hide, 

What can avail to wash it away? 

Look! There is flowing a crimson tide; 

whiter than snow you may be today. [Refrain] 

3 Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace, 

Freely bestowed on all who believe! 

You who are longing to see His face, 

Will you this moment His grace receive? [Refrain] 

  

 

 

 


