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Waupun United Methodist Church, Waupun, WI 
Worship Music and Bible Reading – 10/30/2022 

 
My Hope Is Built 

 
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. 
 

When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace; 
In ev’ry high and stormy gale my anchor holds within the veil. 

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

 
His oath, his covenant and blood support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, he then is all my hope and stay. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; all other ground is sinking sand. 

All other ground is sinking sand. 
 

When he shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may I then in him be found, 
Dressed in his righteousness alone, faultless to stand before his throne! 

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

 
I Sing a Song of the Saints of God 

 
I sing a song of the saints of God, patient and brave and true,  

who toiled and fought and lived and died for the Lord they loved and knew. 
And one was a doctor, and one was a queen, and one was a shepherdess on the green; 

they were all of them saints of God, and I mean, God helping, to be one too. 
 

They loved their Lord so dear, so dear, and his love made them strong;  
and they followed the right for Jesus’ sake the whole of their good lives long. 

And one was a soldier, and one was a priest, and one was slain by a fierce wild beast;  
and there’s not any reason, no, not the least, why I shouldn’t be one too. 

 
They lived not only in ages past; there are hundreds of thousands still.   

The world is bright with the joyous saints who love to do Jesus’ will. 
You can meet them in school, on the street, in the store, in church, by sea, in the house next door;  

they are saints of God, whether rich or poor, and I mean to be one too. 
 

Blest Are They 
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Blest are they, the poor in spirit; theirs is the kingdom of God. 
Blest are they, full of sorrow; they shall be consoled. 

 
Rejoice and be glad!  Blessed are you, holy are you. 
Rejoice and be glad!  Yours is the kingdom of God! 

 
Blest are they, the lowly ones; they shall inherit the earth.   

Blest are they who hunger and thirst; they shall have their fill. 
 

Rejoice and be glad!  Blessed are you, holy are you. 
Rejoice and be glad!  Yours is the kingdom of God! 

 
Blest are they who show mercy; mercy shall be theirs. 

Blest are they the pure of heart; they shall see God! 
 

Rejoice and be glad!  Blessed are you, holy are you. 
Rejoice and be glad!  Yours is the kingdom of God! 

 
Blest are they who seek peace; they are the children of God. 
Blest are they who suffer in hate; the glory of God is theirs. 

 
Rejoice and be glad!  Blessed are you, holy are you. 
Rejoice and be glad!  Yours is the kingdom of God! 

 
Blest are you who suffer hate, all because of me. 

Rejoice and be glad, yours in the kingdom.  Shine for all to see. 
 

Rejoice and be glad!  Blessed are you, holy are you. 
Rejoice and be glad!  Yours is the kingdom of God! 

 
Song of Thanksgiving 

 
Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One,  
give thanks because he’s given Jesus Christ his Son.  (Repeat) 

 
And now let the weak say, “I am strong”.  

let the poor say, “I am rich  
because of what the Lord has done for us.”  (Repeat) 

 
Give thanks!  Give thanks! 

Repeat 
 
 


