
523 – In the Cross of Christ I Glory 
  
1. In the Cross of Christ I glory, 
Tow’ring o’er the wrecks of time. 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
  
2.  When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the Cross forsake me; 
Lo, it glows with peace and joy. 
  
3. When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the Cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 
  
4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the Cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 
  
 
  
524 – In Thee, Lord, Have I Put My Trust 
  
1. In Thee, Lord, have I put my trust; 
Leave me not helpless in the dust; 
Let me not be confounded. 
Let in Thy Word My faith, O Lord, 
Be always firmly grounded. 
  
2. Bow down Thy gracious ear to me 
And hear my cries and prayers to Thee; 
Haste Thee for my protection, 
For woes and fear Surround me here. 
Help me in mine affliction. 
  
3. My God and Shield, now let Thy pow’r 
Be unto me a mighty tow’r 
Whence bravely I defend me 
Against the foes That round me close. 
O Lord, assistance lend me. 
  

4. Thou art my Strength, my Shield, my Rock, 
My Fortress that withstands each shock, 
My help, my Life, my Treasure. 
Whate’er the rod, Thou art my God; 
Naught can resist Thy pleasure. 
  
7. All honor, praise, and majesty 
To Father, Son, and Spirit be, 
Our God forever glorious, 
In whose rich grace We’ll run our race 
Till we depart victorious. 
  
596 – Praise to Thee and Adoration 
  
1. Praise to Thee and adoration, 
Blessed Jesus, Son of God, 
Who, to serve Thine own creation, 
Didst partake of flesh and blood. 
Teach me that I never may 
From Thy fold or pastures stray, 
But with zeal and joy exceeding 
Follow where Thy steps are leading. 
  
2. Let me never, Lord, forsake Thee, 
E’en though bitter pain and strife 
On my way shall overtake me; 
But may I through all my life 
Walk in fervent love to Thee, 
In all woes for comfort flee 
To Thy birth, Thy death and passion; 
Till I see Thy full salvation. 
  
 
  
565 – All Praise to Thee, My God, This Night 
  
1. All praise to Thee, my God, this night 
For all the blessings of the light. 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 
Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son 
The ill that I this day have done, 
That with the world, myself and Thee 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 



  
2. Teach me to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed. 
Teach me to die that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awe-full Day. 
O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep that shall me more vig’rous make 
To serve my God when I awake! 
  
3. When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heav’nly thought supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No pow’rs of darkness me distress. 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heav’nly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
  
 


