
Standing on promises, from Christ my King,  
through all eternity, his praise shall ring, 

‘Glory to highest heaven!’ I’ll shout and sing; 
Joyful security his promises bring! 

Standing on promises, words that can’t fail 
when in the storms of doubt, dark fears assail, 

my hope is anchored fast, within the veil;  
sure in his living word, I’ll always prevail! 

Promises old, promises true  
Sealed by the Saviour for me!  

Touched by his grace, forever I’ll be 
Standing secure in God’s promise to me. 

Standing on promises, now I can see  
through Jesus’ precious blood, cleansing for me; 

purchased for liberty, Christ sets me free, 
‘pardoned eternally’, God’s promised decree! 

Standing on promises, from Christ the Lord, 
bound to him evermore by love’s strong cord; 

the Spirit’s present help, grace to afford, 
daily I’ll overcome, by wielding his sword! 

Promises old, promises true  
Sealed by the Saviour for me!  

Touched by his grace, forever I’ll be 
Standing secure in God’s promise to me.

Standing on promises, I cannot fall; 
resting in Jesus Christ, my all in all, 

hearing his words of love, his Spirit’s call 
raising me heavenwards, whatever befall!  

Promises old, promises true  
Sealed by the Saviour for me!  

Touched by his grace, forever I’ll be 
Standing secure in God’s promise to me. 
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