
HYMN TEXTS – OCTOBER 23, 2022 

 

THE SOLID ROCK 

 

1 My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and 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. 

 

2 When darkness seems to hide His face, I rest on His unchanging grace; 

in every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds with in the veil. Refrain 

 
3 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. Refrain 

 

4 When He shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may I then in Him be found, 

dressed in His righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne. Refrain 

 

 

GUIDE MY FEET 

 

1 Guide my feet while I run this race, 

guide my feet while I run this race, 

guide my feet while I run this race,  

for I don’t want to run this race in vain! 

 

2 Hold my hand while I run this race, 

hold my hand while I run this race, 

hold my hand while I run this race, 

for I don’t want to run this race in vain! 

 

3 Stand by me while I run this race, 

stand by me while I run this race, 

for I don’t want to run this race in vain! 

 

4 Search my heart while I run this race, 

search my heart while I run this race 

search my heart while I run this race, 

for I don’t want to run this race in vain! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



LEAD ON, O ETERNAL KING 

 

1 Lead on, O King Eternal, the day of march has come; 

hence-forth in fields of conquest Thy tents shall be our home: 

through days of preparation Thy grace has made us strong, 

and now, O King Eternal, we lift our battle song. 

 

2 Lead on, O King Eternal, till sin’s fierce war shall cease, 

and holiness shall whisper the sweet amen of peace; 

for not with sword’s loud clashing, or roll of stirring drums; 

with deeds of love and mercy the heavenly kingdom comes. 

 

3 Lead on, O King Eternal, we follow, not with fears; 

for gladness breaks like morning where’er Thy face appears; 

Thy cross is lifted o’er us; we journey in its light: 

the crown awaits the conquest; lead on, O God of might. 

 

 

COMMISSIONING HYMN   

 Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me. 

Let there be peace on earth, the peace that was meant to be. 

With God as Creator, family all are we. 

Let us walk with each other in perfect harmony. 

 

Let peace begin with me. Let this be the moment now. 

With every step I take let this be my solemn vow: 

To take each moment and live each moment in peace eternally! 

Let there be peace on earth, and let it begin with me. 
  

  

 

 

 


