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Are Ye Able 
 

“Are ye able,” said the Master, “to be crucified with me?” 
“Yea,” the sturdy dreamers answered, “to the death we follow thee.” 

 
Refrain: 

Lord, we are able.  Our spirits are thine. 
Remold them, make us, like thee, divine. 

Thy guiding radiance above us shall be a beacon to God, to love, and loyalty. 
 

Are ye able to remember, when a thief lifts up his eyes,  
that his pardoned soul is worthy of a place in paradise? 

 
Refrain: 

Lord, we are able.  Our spirits are thine. 
Remold them, make us, like thee, divine. 

Thy guiding radiance above us shall be a beacon to God, to love, and loyalty. 
 

Are ye able when the shadows close around you with the sod,  
to believe that spirit triumphs to commend your soul to God? 

 
Refrain: 

Lord, we are able.  Our spirits are thine. 
Remold them, make us, like thee, divine. 

Thy guiding radiance above us shall be a beacon to God, to love, and loyalty. 
 

Are ye able?  Still the master whispers down eternity,  
and heroic spirits answer, now as then in Galilee. 

 
Refrain: 

Lord, we are able.  Our spirits are thine. 
Remold them, make us, like thee, divine. 

Thy guiding radiance above us shall be a beacon to God, to love, and loyalty. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 



In Christ Alone 
 

In Christ alone my hope is found, he is my light, my strength, my song. 
This Cornerstone, this solid ground, firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace,  
when fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

My Comforter, my all in all, here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 

In Christ alone, who took on flesh, fullness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness scorned by the ones he came to save. 

‘Till on that cross as Jesus died the wrath of God was satisfied;  
for every sin on him was laid. 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 

There in the ground his body lay, Light of the world by darkness slain. 
Then bursting forth in glorious day, up from the grave he rose again! 

And as he stands in victory, sin’s curse has lost its grip on me.   
For I am his and he is mine, bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me. 
From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme or plan can ever pluck me from his hand.  
‘Til he returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 

 

Grace Alone 
 

Every promise we can make, every prayer and step of faith,  
every difference we will make is only by his grace. 

Every mountain we will climb, every ray of hope we shine, 
every blessing left behind is only by his grace. 

 

Refrain: 

Grace alone which God supplies, strength unknown he will provide. 
Christ in us our Cornerstone; we will forth in grace alone. 

 
 

Every soul we long to reach, every heart we hope to teach,  
everywhere we share his peace is only by his grace. 
Every loving word we say, every tear we wipe away,  
every sorrow turned to praise is only by his grace. 

 

Refrain: 
Grace alone which God supplies, strength unknown he will provide. 

Christ in us our Cornerstone; we will forth in grace alone. 
 
 


