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I’m absolutely convinced that nothing—nothing living or dead, angelic or demonic, today or tomorrow, high or low, thinkable or unthinkable—absolutely nothing can
get between us and God’s love because of the way that Jesus our Master has embraced us. Romans 8:39 (Msg)
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Before the throne of God above
I have a strong and 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 heav’n He stands
no tongue can bid me thence depart
No tongue can bid me thence depart

I have a Maker
He formed my heart
Before even time began
My life was in His hand

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.

When Satan tempts me to despair
and tells me of the guilt within
Upward I look and see Him there
who made an end to all my sin
Because the sinless Savior 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

I have a Father
He calls me His own
He’ll never leave me
No matter where I go

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 by His blood
My life is hid with Christ on high
with Christ my Savior and my God
With Christ my Savior and my God

He knows my name
He knows my every thought
He sees each tear that falls
And hears me when I call

Psalm 91: 1 We live within the shadow of the
Almighty, sheltered by the God who is above all
gods.
2 This I declare, that he alone is my refuge, my
place of safety; he is my God, and I am trusting
him. 3 For he rescues you from every trap and
protects you from the fatal plague. 4 He will shield
you with his wings! They will shelter you. His
faithful promises are your armor. 5 Now you don’t
need to be afraid of the dark anymore, nor fear
the dangers of the day; 6 nor dread the plagues of
darkness, nor disasters in the morning.

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand,
All other ground is sinking sand.
When darkness veils His lovely face,
I rest on His unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy gale,
My anchor holds within the veil. 
CH
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. 
CH
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.
Faultless to stand before the throne.

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand,
All other ground is sinking sand.
All other ground is sinking sand.
All other ground is sinking sand.

