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Song of Jonah 
My Living is Christ 
You Have not Forgotten Me 
When the Lord in Glory Comes 
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Song of Jonah 
Hymn & Tune by: Matthew L. Harber 
© 2015 Matthew L. Harber, owner. All rights reserved. 
 
Verse 1 
The waters rushed in all around me; 
Deep darkness encompassed my soul. 
The tempest engulfed me and drowned me; 
Leviathan swallowed me whole. 
 
The bars of the earth sealed behind me, 
Far down where the mountains are moored; 
And there, where no helper could find me, 
I looked in despair for the LORD 
I looked in despair for the LORD 
 
 
Verse 2 
Distressed by my folly and error, 
Ashamed of my cowardly flight 
I cried out in torment and terror, 
“LORD, have I been cast from Your sight?” 
 
Yet when I was fainting in spirit, 
Entangled in death’s mighty cord, 
I prayed, and I knew He would hear it: 
I called on the name of the LORD. 
I called on the name of the LORD. 
 
 
Verse 3 
I sing with the voice of thanksgiving 
And worship the God who can save, 
Who led me to lands of the living, 
And rescued my soul from the grave. 
 
Each vow I have sworn I will pay Him; 
My service will by my reward, 
With gratitude I will obey Him; 
Salvation belongs to the LORD. 
Salvation belongs to the LORD. 



My Living is Christ 
Hymn by: Joel Holt 
Tune by: Joel Holt and Timothy L. Berman 
© 2014 Joel Holt & Timothy L. Berman 
 
Verse 1 
Buried with Christ, I have died to my sin; 
A new life now fills me where evil had been. 
Transferred from darkness to Heaven’s domain, 
My living is Christ and my dying is gain. 
 
 
Verse 2 
Living for Jesus, conformed to His cross, 
The pleasures of sin I am counting as loss. 
Dying each day unto all things profane, 
My living is Christ and my dying is gain. 
 
 
Verse 3 
Living, my gladness is serving the Lord, 
And dying, His presence shall be my reward. 
Joyful and blest should I die or remain, 
My living is Christ and my dying is gain. 



You Have Not Forgotten Me 
Hymn: Laura Alvarez (2022) 
Tune: Timothy L. Berman (2015) 
© 2022 Laura Alvarez & Timothy L. Berman 
 
Verse 1 
When on earth I find no comfort, 
When my hope is nearly gone. 
In the darkness of the lonely 
All alone, I wait for dawn. 
 
But You see me in my sorrow, 
And you listen to my plea, 
For to you my life is precious. 
You have not forgotten me. 
 
 
Verse 2 
I will never meet the measure 
Set my those who scorn my name, 
For they see my imperfection 
And remind me of my shame. 
 
I recall what you have promised, 
This, Your faithful guarantee: 
On Your hand my name is written. 
You have not forgotten me. 
 
 
Verse 3 
I have cried, and You have heard me. 
You are never far away. 
No one on this earth can save me. 
They may leave, but You will stay. 
 
I will praise You in the darkness, 
Where You guard me faithfully. 
I believe and I adore you. 
You have not forgotten me. 



When the Lord in Glory Comes 
Hymn by: Timothy Dudley Smith 
Tune by: Benjamin Payne 
 
Verse 1 
When the Lord in glory comes, 
Not the trumpets not the drums, 
Not the anthem, not the psalm, 
Not the thunder, not the calm, 
Not the shout the heavens raise, 
Not the chorus, not the praise, 
Not the silences sublime, 
Not the sounds of space and time, 
But his voice when he appears, 
Shall be music to my ears, 
But his voice when he appears, 
Shall be music to my ears. 
 
 
Verse 2 
When the Lord is seen again 
Not the glories of his reign, 
Not the lightnings through the 
storm, 
Not the radiance of his form, 
Not his pomp and power alone, 
Not the splendours of his throne, 
Not his robes and diadems, 
Not the gold and not the gems,, 
But his face upon my sight 
Shall be darkness into light; 
But his face upon my sight 
Shall be darkness into light. 

 
Verse 3 
When the Lord to human eyes 
Shall bestride our narrow skies 
Not the child of humble birth, 
Not the carpenter of earth, 
Not the man by all denied, 
Not the victim crucified, 
But the God who died to save, 
But the victor of the grave, 
He it is to whom I fall, 
Jesus Christ my all in all; 
He it is to whom I fall, 
Jesus Christ my all in all. 


