
T H E  A P O S T L E ’ S  C R E E D  

I believe in God, 

the Father Almighty, 

Creator of heaven and earth, 

I believe in Jesus Christ, 

God’s only Son, our Lord; 

Who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 

Born of the Virgin Mary, Suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

Was crucified, died, and was buried. 

He descended to the dead. 

The third day He rose again; 

He ascended into heaven, 

He is seated on the right hand of the Father, 

And he will come again 

to judge the living and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Spirit, the holy catholic church, 

the communion of saints, 

the forgiveness of sins, 

the resurrection of the body, 

and the life everlasting. 

#231— Peace of Christ   
 

Let the peace of Christ 

Rule in your heart 

Let the peace of Christ 

Rule in your heart 

And whatever you do in word or deed 

Do it all in the name of the Lord 
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O worship the King all-glorious above, 

O gratefully sing his power and his love: 

our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 

pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 

 

O tell of his might and sing of his grace, 

whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 

and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 

 

All hail to the King! In Splendor enthroned, 

Glad praises we bring, Thy wonders make known. 

Returning victorious, great conquer of sin, 

King Jesus, all glorious, our victory will win. 

“O Worship the King” 
#104 — [vrs 1,2,5] 



He leadeth me! O blessed thought! 

O words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 

Whate’er I do, where’er I be, 

Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me. 

 

Refrain: 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me; 

By His own hand He leadeth me: 

His faithful foll’wer I would be, 

For by His hand He leadeth me. 

 

Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 

Nor ever murmur nor repine, 

Content, whatever lot I see, 

Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 

[Refrain] 

 

And when my task on earth is done, 

When, by Thy grace, the vict’ry’s won, 

E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 

Since God thro' Jordan leadeth me.  

[Refrain] 

“He Leadeth Me” 
#690   —     [verses 1,2,3]    

Standing on the promises of Christ, my King! 

Thro' eternal ages let His praises ring; 

"Glory in the highest!" I will shout and sing, 

Standing on the promises of God. 

Refrain: 

Standing, standing, 

Standing on the promises of God, my Savior; 

Standing, standing, 

I'm standing on the promises of God. 

 

Standing on the promises that cannot fail, 

When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail, 

By the living Word of God I shall prevail, 

Standing on the promises of God.  

[Refrain] 

 

Standing on the promises of Christ, the Lord, 

Bound to Him eternally by love's strong cord, 

Overcoming daily with the Spirit's Sword, 

Standing on the promises of God.  

[Refrain] 

 

“Standing on the Promises” 
#410  —  [verses 1,2,4] 


