
Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong, a perfect plea, 
A great High Priest whose name is Love, 
Who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on His hands, 
My name is written on His heart; 
I know that while in heaven He stands 
No tongue can bid me thence depart, 
No tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 
When Satan tempts me to despair, 
And tells me of the guilt within, 
Upward I look and see Him there 
Who made an end of all my sin. 
Because the sinless Saviour died, 
My sinful soul is counted free; 
For God the Just is satisfied 
To look on Him and pardon me, 
To look on Him and pardon me. 
 
Behold Him there! The risen Lamb, 
My perfect, spotless righteousness; 
The great unchangeable I AM, 
The King of glory and of grace! 
One with Himself I cannot die, 
My soul is purchased with His blood; 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
With Christ, my Saviour and my God, 
With Christ, my Saviour and my God. 
 
 
My Jesus, my Saviour,  

Lord, there is none like you; 

all of my days, I want to praise  

the wonders of your mighty love. 

My comfort, my shelter,  

tower of refuge and strength, 

let every breath, all that I am,  

never cease to worship you. 

Shout to the Lord all the Earth, let us sing,  

power and majesty, praise to the King: 

mountains bow down and the seas will roar 

at the sound of your name. 



 

I sing for joy at the work of your hands, 

for ever I’ll love you, for ever I’ll stand; 

nothing compares to the promise I have in you. 

 

Repeat 

 

 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want; 

He makes me lie in pastures green. 

He leads me by the still, still waters, 

His goodness restores my soul. 

 

And I will trust in You alone, 

And I will trust in You alone, 

For Your endless mercy follows me, 

Your goodness will lead me home. 

 

He guides my ways in righteousness, 

And He anoints my head with oil, 

And my cup, it overflows with joy, 

I feast on His pure delights. 

 

And though I walk the darkest path, 

I will not fear the evil one, 

For You are with me, and Your rod and staff 

Are the comfort I need to know. 

 


