
Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine; 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long. 
 
Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending, bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long. 
 
Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Savior am happy and blest; 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



All I once held dear, built my life upon 
All this world reveres, and wars to own 
All I once thought gain I have counted loss 
Spent and worthless now, compared to this 
Knowing you, Jesus 
Knowing you, there is no greater thing 
You're my all, you're the best 
You're my joy, my righteousness 
And I love you, Lord 
 
Now my heart's desire is to know you more 
To be found in you and known as yours 
To possess by faith what I could not earn 
All-surpassing gift of righteousness 
Knowing you, there is no greater thing 
You're my all, you're the best 
You're my joy, my righteousness 
And I love you, Lord 
 
Oh, to know the power of your risen life 
And to know You in Your sufferings 
To become like you in your death, my Lord 
So with you to live and never die 
Knowing you, there is no greater thing 
You're my all, you're the best 
You're my joy, my righteousness 
And I love you, Lord 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



O Jesus, I have promised  
To serve thee to the end;  
Be thou forever near me,  
My Master and my friend; 
I shall not fear the battle  
If thou art by my side,  
Nor wander from the pathway  
If thou wilt be my guide.  
 
O let me feel thee near me!  
The world is ever near:  
I see the sights that dazzle,  
The tempting sounds I hear.  
My foes are ever near me,  
Around me and within;  
But, Jesus, draw thou nearer,  
And shield my soul from sin.  
 
O let me hear thee speaking  
In accents clear and still,  
Above the storms of passion,  
The murmurs of self-will.  
O speak to reassure me,  
To hasten or control;  
O speak, and make me listen,  
Thou guardian of my soul. 
 
O Jesus, thou hast promised  
To all who follow thee 
That where thou art in glory  
There shall thy servant be.  
And, Jesus, I have promised  
To serve thee to the end;  
O give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my friend. 


