
Hymn Words for 21st March 
 
O God, you are my God alone 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

The Servant King 
From heaven you came helpless babe 
Entered our world, your glory veiled 
Not to be served but to serve 
And give Your life that we might live 
 

This is our God, The Servant King 
He calls us now to follow Him 
To bring our lives as a daily offering 
Of worship to The Servant King 
 

There in the garden of tears 
My heavy load he chose to bear 
His heart with sorrow was torn 
'Yet not My will but Yours, ' He said 
 

Come see His hands and His feet 
The scars that speak of sacrifice 
Hands that flung stars into space 
To cruel nails surrendered 
 

So, let us learn how to serve, 
And in our lives enthrone him; 
Each other's needs to prefer, 
For it is Christ we're serving. 
 

Christ be beside me 
 

Christ be beside me, Christ be before me, 
Christ be behind me, King of my heart. 
Christ be within me, Christ be below me, 
Christ be above me, never to part. 
 
Christ on my right hand, Christ on my left hand, 
Christ all around me, shield in my strife. 
Christ in my sleeping, Christ in my sitting, 
Christ in my rising, light of my life. 
 
Christ be in all hearts thinking about me, 
Christ be on all tongues telling of me. 
Christ be the vision in eyes that see me, 
In ears that hear me Christ ever be. 
 
When I survey 
 
1. When I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2. Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3. See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

 


