
 

Yet Not I But Christ in Me 

 
Verse 1 

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 

There is no more for heaven now to give 

He is my joy my righteousness and freedom 

My steadfast love my deep and boundless peace 

To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 

For my life is wholly bound to his 

Oh how strange and divine I can sing all is mine 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 
Verse 2 

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 

For by my side the Saviour he will stay 

I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 

For in my need his power is displayed 

To this I hold my Shepherd will defend me 

Through the deepest valley he will lead 

Oh the night has been won and I shall overcome 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 
Verse 3 

No fate I dread I know I am forgiven 

The future sure the price it has been paid 

For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 

And he was raised to overthrow the grave 

To this I hold my sin has been defeated 

Jesus now and ever is my plea 

Oh the chains are released I can sing I am free 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 
Verse 4 

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 

For he has said that he will bring me home 

And day by day I know he will renew me 

Until I stand with joy before the throne 

To this I hold my hope is only Jesus 

All the glory evermore to him 

When the race is complete still my lips shall repeat 

Yet not I but through Christ in me 

 

O Church Arise 

 
Verse 1 

 O church arise and put your armour on 

Hear the call of Christ our Captain 

For now the weak can say that they are strong 

In the strength that God has given 

With shield of faith and belt of truth 

We'll stand against the devil's lies 

An army bold whose battle cry is Love 

Reaching out to those in darkness 
Verse 2 

Our call to war to love the captive soul 

But to rage against the captor 

And with the sword that makes the wounded whole 

We will fight with faith and valour 

When faced with trials on every side 

We know the outcome is secure 

And Christ will have the prize for which He died 

An inheritance of nations 
Verse 3 

Come see the cross where love and mercy meet 

As the Son of God is stricken 

Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet 

For the Conqueror has risen 

And as the stone is rolled away 

And Christ emerges from the grave 

This victory march continues till the day 

Every eye and heart shall see Him 
Verse 4 

So Spirit come put strength in every stride 

Give grace for every hurdle 

That we may run with faith to win the prize 

Of a servant good and faithful 

As saints of old still line the way 

Retelling triumphs of His grace 

We hear their calls and hunger for the day 

When with Christ we stand in glory 



 

Who You Say I Am 

  

Verse 1 

Who am I that the highest King, 

Would welcome me 

I was lost be he brought me in 

Oh, His love for me 

 

Chorus  

Who the Son sets free, 

Oh, is free indeed 

I’m a child of God 

Yes, I am 

 

Verse 2 

Free at last He has ransomed me 

His grace runs deep 

While I was a slave to sin 

Jesus died for me 

Yes, He died for me 

 

Chorus 

Who the Son sets free 

Oh, is free indeed 

I’m a child of God 

Yes, I am 

 

In my Father’s house 

There’s a place for me 

I’m a child of God 

Yes, I am 

 

Bridge 

I am chosen, not forsaken 

I am who You say I am 

You are for me, not against me 

I am who You say I am 

 

 

It Is Well With My Soul 

 

Verse 1 

When peace like a river attendeth my way 

When sorrows like sea billows roll 

Whatever my lot, thou has 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 

 

Verse 2 

Though Satan should buffet though trials should come 

Let this blessed assurance control 

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate 

And has shed His own blood for my soul 

 

Verse 3 

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 

 

Verse 4 

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 


