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Edward Mote, 1836
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The Solid “Rock

They who trust in the Lord shall be as Mount Zion, SOLID ROCK
Edward Mote which cannot be moved. ..~ Psalm 125:1 William B. Bradbury
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1 My hope is built on noth-ing less Than ja sus’ blood and

2 When dark-ness veils His love - ly fuce, [ rest on His un-
3 His oath, His cov - e - nant, His blood, Sup - port me in the
4 When He shall come with trum-pet sound, O may [ then in
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| right-eous-ness; 1 dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But  whol - ly
2 chang-ing grace; In ev-ery high and storm-y gale, My an - chor

3 whelm-ing flood; When all a-round my  soul gives way, He then is
4 Him be found; Dressed in His right - eous - ness a-lone, Fault- less 1o

| | SR i |
.._! I | =_ .__I[ j___ o— _,q_,
%?f% }Eé ) JQE#

X -
2 & B R F e E XK £ £ 5 B
3 £ &% B3 R ° Christ, the sol - id Rock, I stand; Ml
4 [ % % "

F e F-—p—%g‘
1 lean on Je - sus’ name,

2 holds with - in the veil
3 al my hope and stay.
4 stand be - fore the throne,
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My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and right-eons-nes
When darkness veils His love -1y face, I
His oath, His cov - e-nant, His blood. Sup-port me in the whelm-ing flood;
. When Heshallcome with trumpet sound, Oh, may I then
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rest on His un-chang-ing grace™

in Him be found;
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I  dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name.
ev - 'ry high and storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the veil.

When all a-round my soul gives way, He then is
Dressed in His right-eous-ness a - lone, Fault-less to stand be - fore the throne.

my hope and stay.
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On Christ, the sol - id Rock, I stand; All oth - er ground
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My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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My  hepe s buil  on noth - ing  less  than Je - sus’ blood and
When  dork- mess veils his love « Iy face, I st oon Jus oun -
His  oath, his cov - ¢ - nont, his blood  sup - port ome i the
When  he shall come  with  trum -pet sound, © may | them i
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then i all my hope and stay, On Christ the sol - id  rock, | stand; all
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oth - er ground is  sink- ing sand. all oth - er ground . is sink- ing sand.
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My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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hope is built on noth - ing less than Je - sus' blood and

1

2. When dark-ness veils His love - ly  face, 1 rest on His un -
3. His oath, His cov - e - nant, His blood sup-port me in the
4. When He shall come with trum - pet sound, O may [ then in
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right - eous - ness; [ dare not trust the sweet - est frame, but

chang - ing grace; in  ev - ry high and storm - y gale my

'‘whel - ming Hood; when  all a-round my soul gives way He

Him  be found, dressed in His right - eous - ness a - lone, fault -
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whol - ly  lean on Je - sus’ name,

an - chor holds with - in the veil. o6 Christ the sol - id
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WORDS: Edward Mote, 1834 8858588
MUSIC: John B. Dykes, 1861



My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less

C F Bb

1 My hope is built on noth-ing less  than Je - sus’ blood and

2 When  dark-ness veils  his lov - ly face, I rest on his un -
3 His oath, his cov - e - nant, his blood, sup - port me in the
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right-eous-ness; I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, but
chang-ing grace; in ev - ery high and storm -y  gale, my
whelm-ing flood; when all a-round my soul gives way, he
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whol-ly lean on  Je - sus’ name. -
an-chor holds with - in  the weil. On Christ, the sol - id Rock, I stand: all
then is all my hope and stay.
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WORDS: Edward Mote (1797-1874) SOLID ROCK
MUSIC: William B. Bradbury (1816-1868) L.M.Ref.



My Hope Is Built on Nothing Less
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I My  hope is built on noth-ing less than  Je-sus’ blood and
2 When dark-ness veils  his  love - Iy face, I rest on his un -
3 His  oath, his c¢ov - ¢ - nant, his blood  sup - port me  in the
4 When he shall come with trum-pet sound, O may | then in
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right - cous - ness; dare not trust the sweet-est frame, but

chang - ing grace; in ev - ery high  and storm -y gale, my

whelm-ing flood; when all a-round my soul gives way, he
him be found, dressed in  his right - eous - ness a - lone, fault -
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n Christ, the sol-id rock, 1 stand; all
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whol-ly  lean on  Je - sus’ name.
an - chor holds with - in the wveil.

then is all my hope and stay.
less  to stand be - fore  the throne,
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Waords: Edward Mot ( 1797-1874), 0.
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The SOlld R?Ck_crd from www traditionalmusic.co.uk
Public Domain

E C#m F#m B
My hope is built on nothing less,
A F#m A B E
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness.
E CH#m F#m B
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
A F#m A B E
But wholly lean on Jesus' Name.

E A
On Christ the solid rock I stand,
E C#m F#m B
All other ground is sinking sand,
A F#m B E
All other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness seems to hide His face,
I rest on His unchanging grace.

In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the veil.

His oath, His covenant, His blood,
Support me in the whelming flood.
When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay.

When He shall come with trumpet sound,
Oh may I then in Him be found.
Dressed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.



The SOlid ROCk from waww traditionalmusic.co.uk
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.

Chorus

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 against the veil.

Chorus

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

His oath, His covenant, His blood,
Support me in the whelming flood;
When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay.

Chorus

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,
O may I then in Him be found;

Dressed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.

Chorus

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



