
 

The Solid Rock (436) 
  Vs 1 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. 
 

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

 

  Vs 2 When darkness seems to hide His face, 
I rest on His unchanging grace; 
In ev'ry high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil. 
 

Repeat the Chorus 
 

  Vs 3 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. 
 

Repeat the Chorus 
           

Words by Edward Mote, 1834; Music by William B Bradbury, 1863 – Public Domain 
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Your Love Compels Me (711~) 
 

Your love compels me, Lord, 
To give as You would give, 
To speak as You would speak. 
To live as you would live. 
 

Your love compels me, Lord, 
To see as You would see, 
To serve as you would serve, 
To be what you would be. 

 

Repeat the whole song 
 

Doug Holck; © 1982  Pilot Point Music; CCLI #316205 

      CHORUS: 
 

Today’s text is 

John 4:1-10 NIV 


