
Hymns for Sunday, February 1,2026 

 

How Firm a Founda�on 

 

How firm a founda
on, ye saints of the Lord  

Is laid for your faith in His excellent word. 

What more can He say than to you He hath said,  

To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled. 

 

Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed,   

For I am thy God and will s
ll give thee aid. 

I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,  

Upheld by my righteous omnipotent hand. 

 

When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,  

My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply. 

The flame shall not hurt thee, I only design  

Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine. 

 

The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,  

I will not, I will not desert to his foes. 

That soul though all hell should endeavor to shake,  

I’ll never, no never, no never forsake. 

 

That soul though all hell should endeavor to shake,  

I will never, no never, no never forsake.   

 

Speak O Lord 
 

Speak, O Lord as we come to you 

To receive the food of your holy word. 

Take your truth, plant it deep in us. 

Shape and fashion us in your likeness. 
 

That the light of Christ might be seen today 

In our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 

Speak, O Lord and fulfill in us 

All your purposes for your glory. 
 

Teach us Lord full obedience, 

Holy reverence, true humility. 

Test our thoughts and our a/tudes 

In the radiance of your purity. 
 

Cause our faith to rise,  

Cause our eyes to see your majes
c love and authority. 

Words of power that can never fail, 

Let the truth prevail over unbelief. 
 

Speak, O Lord and renew our minds, 

Help us grasp the heights of your plans for us. 

Truths unchanged from the dawn of 
me 

That will echo down through eternity. 
 

And by grace we'll stand on your promises, 

And by faith we'll walk, as you walk with us. 

Speak, O Lord, ‘
l your church is built 

And the earth is filled with your glory. 

 
Just ask the animals, and they will teach you. 

Ask the birds of the sky and they will tell you. 

Speak to the earth, and it will instruct you. 

Let the fish in the sea speak to you. For they 

all know that my disaster has come from the 

hand of the Lord. For the life of every living 

thing is in his hand, and the breath of every 

human being.        Job 12: 7-10 



 

Facing a Task Unfinished 
 

Facing a task unfinished that drives us to our knees, 

A need that undiminished rebukes our slothful ease 

We who rejoice to know Thee, renew before Thy throne 

The solemn pledge we owe Thee to go and make Thee known. 
 

Where other lords beside Thee hold their unhindered sway, 

Where forces that defied Thee defy Thee s
ll today. 

With none to heed their crying for life, and love and light, 

Unnumbered souls are dying and pass into the night. 
 

We go to all the world with kingdom hope unfurled, 

No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ, the Lord. 
 

We bear the torch that flaming fell from the hands of those 

Who gave their lives proclaiming that Jesus died and rose. 

Ours is the same commission, the same glad message ours. 

Fired by the same ambi
on, to Thee we yield our powers. 
 

We go to all the world with kingdom hope unfurled, 

No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ, the Lord. 
  

O Father who sustained them, O Spirit who inspired, 

Savior, whose love constrained them to toil with zeal un
red. 

From cowardice defend us, from lethargy, awake, 

Forth on Thine errands send us, to labor for Thy sake. 
 

We go to all the world with kingdom hope unfurled. 

No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ, the Lord. 

We go to all the world His kingdom hope unfurled. 

No other name has power to save but Jesus Christ, the Lord. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

O Church Arise 

  

O church, arise and put your armor on, hear the call of Christ our captain, 

With shield of faith and belt of truth, we’ll stand against the devil’s lies, 

An army bold whose ba9le cry is love, reaching out to those in darkness. 

  

Our call to war, to love the cap
ve soul, but to rage against the captor, 

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 na
ons. 

  

Arise, shine, for your light has come, 

Arise, shine, for the risen Son, 

Li, your eyes, we are His radiant bride, 

Arise, oh church, arise. 

  

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 con
nues '
l the day every eye and heart shall see Him. 

  

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 s
ll line the way, retelling triumphs of His grace, 

We hear their calls and hunger for the day when with Christ we stand in glory. 

  

Chorus [2x] 


