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SONG LYRICS FOR 4/11/2021 ONLINE WORSHIP SERVICE 
 

My Life Is in You, Lord 

My life is in You, Lord; 

My strength is in You, Lord; 

My hope is in You, Lord; 

In You, it's in You. 

 

My life is in You, Lord; 

My strength is in You, Lord; 

My hope is in You, Lord; 

In You, it's in You. 

 

I will praise You 

With all of my life, 

I will praise You 

With all of my strength; 

With all of my life, 

With all of my strength. 

All of my hope is in You. 

 

My life is in You, Lord; 

My strength is in You, Lord; 

My hope is in You, Lord; 

In You, it's in You. 

 

My life is in You, Lord; 

My strength is in You, Lord; 

My hope is in You, Lord; 

In You, it's in You. 

In You. 

 

 

Leaning on the Everlasting Arms 

What a fellowship, 

What a joy divine, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

What a blessedness, 

What a peace is mine, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

Leaning, leaning,  

Safe and secure from all alarms; 

Leaning, leaning,  

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

O how sweet to walk 

In this pilgrim way, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

O how bright the path 

Grows from day to day, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

Leaning, leaning,  

Safe and secure from all alarms; 

Leaning, leaning, 

Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

 

 

Heavenly Sunlight 

Walking in the sunlight 

All of my journey; 

Over the mountains 

Thro' the deep vale; 

Jesus has said, 

“I'll never forsake thee,” 

Promise divine 

That never can fail. 

 

Heavenly sunlight, 

Heavenly sunlight, 

Flooding my soul with glory divine; 

Hallelujah, I am rejoicing, 

Singing His praises, Jesus is mine. 

 

Shadows around me, 

Shadows above me, 

Never conceal 

My Savior and Guide. 

He is the light, 

In Him is no darkness; 

Ever I’m walking 

Close to his side. 

 

Heavenly sunlight, 

Heavenly sunlight, 
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Flooding my soul with glory divine; 

Hallelujah, I am rejoicing, 

Singing His praises, Jesus is mine. 

 

In the bright sunlight, 

Ever rejoicing, 

Pressing my way 

To mansions above; 

Singing His praises 

Gladly I'm walking, 

Walking in sunlight, 

Sunlight of love. 

 

Heavenly sunlight, 

Heavenly sunlight, 

Flooding my soul with glory divine; 

Hallelujah, I am rejoicing, 

Singing His praises, Jesus is mine. 

 

 

Scripture reading: Hebrews 4:11-16 (NKJV) 
11 Let us therefore be diligent to enter that rest, 

lest anyone fall according to the same example 

of disobedience. 
12 For the word of God is living and powerful, 

and sharper than any two-edged sword, 

piercing even to the division of soul and spirit, 

and of joints and marrow, and is a discerner of 

the thoughts and intents of the heart. 
13 And there is no creature hidden from His 

sight, but all things are naked and open to the 

eyes of Him to whom we must give account. 
14 Seeing then that we have a great High Priest 

who has passed through the heavens, Jesus the 

Son of God, let us hold fast our confession. 
15 For we do not have a High Priest who cannot 

sympathize with our weaknesses, but was in all 

points tempted as we are, yet without sin. 
16 Let us therefore come boldly to the throne of 

grace, that we may obtain mercy and find grace 

to help in time of need. 

 

 

He Lives 

I serve a risen savior 

He’s in the world today 

I know that He is living 

Whatever men may say 

I see His hands of mercy 

I hear His voice of cheer 

And just the time I need Him 

He’s always near 

 

He lives, He lives 

Christ Jesus lives today 

He walks with me and talks with me 

Along life’s narrow way 

He lives, He lives 

Salvation to impart 

You ask me how I know He lives 

He lives within my heart 

 

In all the world around me 

I see His loving care 

And tho’ my heart grows weary 

I never will despair 

I know that He is leading 

Thro’ all the stormy blast 

The day of His appearing 

Will come at last 

 

He lives, He lives 

Christ Jesus lives today 

He walks with me and talks with me 

Along life’s narrow way 

He lives, He lives 

Salvation to impart 

You ask me how I know He lives 

He lives within my heart 

 

Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian 

Lift up your voice and sing 

Eternal hallelujahs  

To Jesus Christ the King 

The hope of all who seek Him 

The help of all who find 

None other is so loving 

So good and kind 
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He lives, He lives 

Christ Jesus lives today 

He walks with me and talks with me 

Along life’s narrow way 

He lives, He lives 

Salvation to impart 

You ask me how I know He lives 

He lives within my heart 

 

 

Blessed Assurance, Jesus Is Mine 

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. 

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. 

 

Perfect submission, all is at rest, 

I in my Savior am happy and blest, 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 

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. 

 

 

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.” 

It is well -- with my soul, 

It is well, 

It is well with my soul. 

 

Though Satan should buffet, 

Though trials should come, 

Let this blest 

Assurance control, 

That Christ has regarded 

My helpless estate, 

And hath shed His own blood 

For my soul. 

It is well -- with my soul, 

It is well, 

It is well with my soul. 

 

My sin O the bliss 

Of this glorious thought 

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 

It is well -- with my soul, 

It is well, 

It is well with my soul. 

 

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. 

It is well -- with my soul, 

It is well, 

It is well with my soul. 

 


