
  



  

 

 

  



  

Introduction 

The goal for this new collection, combining many popular hymns 

and songs which have been sung in the church for at least the last 

15 years, along with a selection of new compositions, is that it will 

encourage the fellowship as we sing to one another in worship of 

the living God. 

This compilation refines the previously available choice in the 

Believers Hymn Book, Mission Praise and the Supplement, but 

reflects those songs in common usage in Greenview Church. It also 

includes many of the ‘new songs’ we have come to know since the 

Supplement was created in 2009.  

Our hope is that reducing the choice from over 2,000 helps the 

congregation, musicians and praise leaders to sing, play and lead 

well. 

Capital letters have been used sparingly in order to retain their 

significance, and the practice of the translators of the NIV Bible has 

mostly been adopted where the initial letters of pronouns and 

adjectives for the Godhead are concerned.  

Some modernised renderings of traditional hymns have been 

introduced, following the example of the Praise! book – a principle 

applied by great hymn writers of the past, their contemporaries and 

later editors of song books too. This choice is made to aid singing 

and understanding for those unfamiliar with archaic language, or to 

address words or phrases which have taken on different meanings 

with the passage of time. 

Like previous updates to hymn books for the church, some songs 

will become much-loved while others will not endure beyond this 

generation, though they help us to worship today. Our aim is that 

they will strengthen our faith, encourage and comfort us (Ephesians 

5:19) as we sing the LORD’s praise (Psalm 13:6). 

 



  

Section 1: Index 

MP – Mission Praise (2005); BHB – Believers Hymn Book; S – Supplement (2009); NS – New Songs list (2009-2018) 
 

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)          Previous Source 

1 A mighty fortress is our God 2 MP 
2 Abba Father! We approach thee 1 BHB 
3 Abide with me (Eventide) 4 MP 
4 Above all powers, above all kings (Above all) 1022 MP 
5 Above the voices of the world around me 5 MP 
6 According to thy gracious word 5 BHB 
7 Alas! And did my Saviour bleed 6 BHB 
8 All hail King Jesus 11 MP 
9 All hail the Lamb 12 MP 
10 All hail the power of Jesus’ name 361/13 BHB/MP 
11 All heaven declares 14 MP 
12 All I have and all I am is yours (Build this house) - NS 
13 All I once held dear (Knowing you) 799 MP 
14 All my days I will sing this song of gladness 1024 MP 
15 All people that on earth do dwell 20 MP 
16 All that I am I lay before you 973 MP 
17 All the way my Saviour leads me 364/22 BHB/MP 
18 All your ways are good (I will follow) - NS 
19 Alleluia, alleluia (Agnus dei) - NS 
20 Almighty God, we bring you praise 27 MP 
21 Amazing grace 31 MP 
22 Amazing grace (My chains are gone) - NS 
23 And can it be 365/33 BHB/MP 
24 Are you thirsty? Are you empty? (Living waters) - NS 
25 As morning dawns and evening fades (Your name) 1 S 
26 As the deer pants for the water 37 MP 
27 Ascribe greatness 40 MP 
28 At the name of Jesus 397/41 BHB/MP 
29 Be still, for the presence of the Lord 50 MP 
30 Be thou my vision 51 MP 
31 Beautiful Lord, wonderful Saviour (The potter’s hand) 1034 MP 
32 Before the throne of God above 15/975 BHB/MP 
33 Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away 2 S 
34 Behold the Lord upon his throne 807 MP 
35 Behold! Behold the Lamb of God 30 BHB 
36 Behold, what love, what boundless love 26 BHB 
37 Beneath the cross of Jesus 23/55/3 BHB/MP/S 
38 Bless the Lord O my soul (10,000 reasons) - NS 
39 Bless the Lord, O my soul (Bless his holy name) 56 MP 
40 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 59 MP 
41 Blessed be God, our God! 24 BHB 
42 Blessed be the name of the Lord 1035 MP 
43 Blessed be your name in the land that is plentiful 1036 MP 
44 Blessing and honour (Ancient of Days) 976 MP 
45 Breathe on me, breath of God 67 MP 
46 By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 372 BHB 
47 By faith we see the hand of God (We will stand) - NS 
48 By grace alone somehow I stand (Boldly I approach) - NS 
49 By his grace I am redeemed 4 S 
50 Christ is my reward (Christ is enough) - NS 
51 Christ the Lord is risen today 76 MP 
52 Church of God, elect and glorious - NS 



  

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)          Previous Source 

53 Come and behold him 5 S 
54 Come and praise him, royal priesthood 87 MP 
55 Come and see (We worship at your feet) 85 MP 
56 Come behold the wondrous mystery - NS 
57 Come every joyful heart 375 BHB 
58 Come Holy Spirit - NS 
59 Come let us join our cheerful songs 38/93 BHB/MP 
60 Come let us sing the matchless worth 40 BHB 
61 Come, now is the time to worship 1040 MP 
62 Come people of the risen king 6 S 
63 Come set your rule and reign (Build your kingdom here) - NS 
64 Come thou fount of every blessing - NS 
65 Create in me a clean heart, O God 108 MP 
66 Creation sings the Father’s song - NS 
67 Crown him with many crowns 376/109 BHB/MP 
68 Dear Saviour, thou art mine 7 S 
69 Down at your feet, O Lord (No higher calling) 8 S 
70 Draw me close to the cross 979 MP 
71 Everyone needs compassion (Mighty to save) - NS 
72 Facing a task unfinished (We go to all the world) - NS 
73 Faithful God 824 MP 
74 Faithful one, so unchanging 825 MP 
75 Far and near (Say it loud) 982 MP 
76 Father God, I give all thanks and praise to thee 10 S 
77 Father in heaven (Blessed be the Lord God Almighty) 135 MP 
78 Father, we love you (Glorify your name) 142 MP 
79 Fight the good fight 381/143 BHB/MP 
80 Filled with compassion 828 MP 
81 Focus my eyes on you, O Lord 11 S 
82 For the bread and for the wine 49 BHB 
83 From heaven you came (The servant king) 162 MP 
84 From the breaking of the dawn (Every promise) 12 S 
85 From the highest of heights (Indescribable) - NS 
86 Gathered, Lord, around thy table 383 BHB 
87 Gathered to thy name, Lord Jesus 384/13 BHB/S 
88 Gazing on thee, Lord in glory 385 BHB 
89 Give thanks to the Lord our God and King (Forever) 1046/14 MP/S 
90 Give thanks with a grateful heart 170 MP 
91 Give to our God immortal praise 171 MP 
92 Glorious things of you are spoken 173 MP 
93 Glory, glory everlasting 52 BHB 
94 Glory to thee thou Son of God Most High 386 BHB 
95 God has spoken by his prophets 831 MP 
96 God moves in a mysterious way 53/193 BHB/MP 
97 God, whose almighty word 699 MP 
98 Grace unmeasured - NS 
99 Grace, grace, God’s grace (Grace that is greater than all our sin) - NS 
100 Great are you Lord (Awesome is the Lord Most High) 15 S 
101 Great God of wonders 58/197 BHB/MP 
102 Great is the darkness that covers the earth 835 MP 
103 Great is the gospel of our glorious God - NS 
104 Great is the Lord and most worthy of praise 199 MP 
105 Great is thy faithfulness 200 MP 
106 Guide me, O my great Jehovah 60/201 BHB/MP 
107 Hallelujah, my Father 206 MP 
108 Have thine own way, Lord 212 MP 
109 He became sin, who knew no sin (Jesus Messiah) - NS 



  

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)          Previous Source 

110 He giveth more grace 391 BHB 
111 He is able 16 S 
112 He is exalted 217 MP 
113 He is Lord, he is Lord 220 MP 
114 He is our peace 17 S 
115 He lavishes grace (Everlasting arms) - NS 
116 He was pierced (Led like a lamb) 222 MP 
117 Healing power (In your name) - NS 
118 Hear the call of the kingdom 18 S 
119 Here I am, humbled by your majesty (Majesty) 19 S 
120 Here is love, vast as the ocean (Here is love) 987 MP 
121 Hide me now under your wings (Still) 1057 MP 
122 His hands were pierced 232 MP 
123 Holy God in love became (The gospel song) - NS 
124 Holy, holy are you Lord (All the heavens) 20 S 
125 Holy, holy, holy (Lift up his name) 1058 MP 
126 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 392/237 BHB/MP 
127 Holy Lord, most holy Lord (Great are you Lord) 21 S 
128 Holy Spirit, living breath of God - NS 
129 Holy words, long preserved (Ancient words) 23 S 
130 How can I be free from sin? (Lead me to the cross) 846 MP 
131 How deep the Father’s love for us 988 MP 
132 How firm a foundation 243 MP 
133 How good is the God we adore 78/244 MP 
134 How shall they hear 250 MP 
135 How sure the scriptures are - NS 
136 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 79/251 BHB/MP 
137 I am trusting you, Lord Jesus 258 MP 
138 I cannot tell why he whom angels worship 266 MP 
139 I come to the cross 25 S 
140 I have a Maker (He knows my name) 1064 MP 
141 I hear the Saviour say (Jesus paid it all) - NS 
142 I heard the voice of Jesus say 90/275 BHB/MP 
143 I know not why God’s wondrous grace 279 MP 
144 I lift my hands to the coming king 26 S 
145 I love you, Lord 287 MP 
146 I once was a stranger to grace (Jehovah Tsidkenu) 96 BHB 
147 I once was lost in darkest night (All I have is Christ) - NS 
148 I rest in God alone 291 MP 
149 I sing praises to your name 1065 MP 
150 I stand amazed in the presence 296 MP 
151 I was made to praise you 27 S 
152 I will bless the Lord forever (Made me glad) 28 S 
153 I will give thanks to thee 308 MP 
154 I will glory in my Redeemer - NS 
155 I will offer up my life (This thankful heart) 990 MP 
156 I will seek your face, O Lord 29 S 
157 I will sing of my Redeemer 102 BHB 
158 I will sing of the Lamb 30 S 
159 I will sing the wondrous story 315 MP 
160 I worship you, Almighty God 864 MP 
161 I’m but a stranger here (Heaven is my home) 80/- BHB/NS 
162 I’m forgiven (You are my king/Amazing love) 1026 MP 
163 Immortal honours rest on Jesus’ head 31 S 
164 Immortal, invisible, God only wise 396/327 BHB/MP 
165 In Christ alone 1072 MP 
166 In days of peace and days of rest (All my ways are known to you) - NS 



  

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)          Previous Source 

167 In the name of the Father (Our God saves) - NS 
168 It’s your blood 351 MP 
169 Jesus, all for Jesus (All for Jesus) 1075 MP 
170 Jesus, be the centre 1076 MP 
171 Jesus Christ, I think upon your sacrifice (Once again) 995 MP 
172 Jesus Christ, thou King of glory 110 BHB 
173 Jesus, friend of sinners (His forever) 32 S 
174 Jesus, God’s righteousness revealed (This kingdom) 996 MP 
175 Jesus, hope of the nations 1079 MP 
176 Jesus is King and I will extol him 366 MP 
177 Jesus is Lord! Creation’s voice proclaims it 367 MP 
178 Jesus is Lord, the cry that echoes through creation 1078 MP 
179 Jesus is the name we honour (Jesus is our God) 870 MP 
180 Jesus, keep me near the cross 33 S 
181 Jesus, Lord, we know thee present 114 BHB 
182 Jesus, name above all names 375 MP 
183 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 403/379 BHB/MP 
184 Jesus shall take the highest honour 378 MP 
185 Jesus, the joy of loving hearts 404/383 BHB/MP 
186 Jesus, the name high over all 385 MP 
187 Jesus, the very thought of thee 137/386 BHB/MP 
188 Jesus, we enthrone you 388 MP 
189 Jesus, what a beautiful name 998 MP 
190 Join all the glorious names 392 MP 
191 King of kings, majesty 1000 MP 
192 Let there be glory and honour and praises 36 S 
193 Lift up your heads to the coming king 418 MP 
194 Lift up your voices (The love of the Father) - NS 
195 Light of the world (Here I am to worship) 1086 MP 
196 Like a river glorious is God’s perfect peace 407/421 BHB/MP 
197 Living under the shadow of his wing 423 MP 
198 Look, you saints, the sight is glorious 127/426 BHB/MP 
199 Lord, for the years 428 MP 
200 Lord, I come before your throne of grace (What a faithful God) 1087 MP 
201 Lord, I come, I confess (Lord I need you) - NS 
202 Lord, I lift your name on high (You came from heaven to earth) 881 MP 
203 Lord Jesus Christ, we seek thy face 129/37 BHB/S 
204 Lord Jesus, here I stand before you 38 S 
205 Lord of the church, we pray for our renewing 442 MP 
206 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 410/444 BHB/MP 
207 Love divine, all loves excelling 413/449 BHB/MP 
208 Loved before the dawn of time (Salvation’s song) 39 S 
209 Loved with everlasting love (I am his and he is mine) 452 MP 
210 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 414 BHB 
211 Majesty, worship his majesty 454 MP 
212 Man of sorrows, Lamb of God - NS 
213 Man of sorrows, what a name 147/458 BHB/MP 
214 Master, speak, thy servant heareth 415/459 MP 
215 May the mind of Christ my Saviour 416/463 BHB/MP 
216 May the peace of God our heavenly Father (Benediction Hymn) 40 S 
217 Meekness and majesty (This is your God) 465 MP 
218 My faith looks up to thee 469 MP 
219 My heart is filled with thankfulness 46 S 
220 My heart is full of admiration (All the glory) 893 MP 
221 My hope is built on nothing less 158/473 BHB/MP 
222 My hope is built on nothing less (Cornerstone) - NS 
223 My Jesus, I love thee 134/894 BHB/MP 



  

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)          Previous Source 

224 My Jesus, my Saviour (Shout to the Lord) 1003 MP 
225 My lips shall praise you (Restorer of my soul) 896 MP 
226 My Lord, what love is this (Amazing love) 476 MP 
227 My Redeemer, O what beauties 159/47 BHB/S 
228 My song is love unknown 478 MP 
229 My soul finds rest in God alone (Psalm 62) 48 S 
230 Name of all majesty 481 MP 
231 Nearer, my God, to thee 482 MP 
232 No blood, no altar now 171 BHB 
233 No gospel like this feast 421 BHB 
234 No other name but the name of Jesus 898 MP 
235 No-one but you, Lord (Only you) 899 MP 
236 O blessed God! How kind 181 BHB 
237 O breath of life, come sweeping through us 488 MP 
238 O Christ! He is the fountain 190 BHB 
239 O church arise and put your armour on 41 S 
240 O for a closer walk with God 494 MP 
241 O for a heart to praise my God 495 MP 
242 O for a thousand tongues to sing 191/496 BHB/MP 
243 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 422/907 BHB/MP 
244 O God of matchless grace 185 BHB 
245 O great God of highest heaven - NS 
246 O how good it is - NS 
247 O Lord my God (How great thou art) 506 MP 
248 O Lord our Rock, redeeming King - NS 
249 O Lord you’ve searched me (At the cross) 43 S 
250 O love of God, how strong and true 514 MP 
251 O love that wilt not let me go 428/515 BHB/MP 
252 O my soul arise and bless your maker (And I will sing) 1095/44 MP/S 
253 O teach me, Lord, its meaning 521 MP 
254 O the deep, deep love 431/522/- BHB/MP/NS 
255 O the mercy of God 1099 MP 
256 O to see the dawn (The power of the cross) 45 S 
257 O wondrous hour, when Jesus, thou 433 BHB 
258 O worship the King, all glorious above 434/528 BHB/MP 
259 On that same night, Lord Jesus 435 BHB 
260 On the cross, on the cross 49 S 
261 Only by grace can we enter 914 MP 
262 Only Jesus has the power 50 S 
263 Open our eyes, Lord 545 MP 
264 Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 1100 MP 
265 Our God is an awesome God (Awesome God) 1005 MP 
266 Our lives flow on in endless song (How can we keep from singing) - NS 
267 Over all the earth (Lord reign in me) 1101 MP 
268 Pierced for our transgressions 52 S 
269 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 557 MP 
270 Praise is rising (Hosanna) 53 S 
271 Praise my soul, the King of heaven 438/560 BHB/MP 
272 Praise the Lord, all you servants of the Lord (Psalm 134) 1103 MP 
273 Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, praise the Lord 54 S 
274 Praise the name of Jesus 566 MP 
275 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 439/564 BHB/MP 
276 Praise unbroken, praise unending (Unbroken praise) - NS 
277 Precious cornerstone, sure foundation (All to us) - NS 
278 Purify my heart (Refiner’s fire) 921 MP 
279 Reign in me 570 MP 
280 Rejoice, the Lord is King 441/575 BHB/MP 



  

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)          Previous Source 

281 Restore, O Lord 579 MP 
282 Rock of ages, cleft for me 350/582 BHB/MP 
283 Safe in the shadow of the Lord 583 MP 
284 Salvation belongs to our God 924 MP 
285 See him in Jerusalem - NS 
286 See his glory 925 MP 
287 See the destined day arise! - NS 
288 See, what a morning (Resurrection hymn) 1105 MP 
289 Speak, O Lord, as we come to you 55 S 
290 Spirit of God, show me Jesus 609 MP 
291 Strength will rise (Everlasting God) 56 S 
292 Such love, pure as the whitest snow 619 MP 
293 Take my life, and let it be 446/624 BHB/MP 
294 Teach me thy way, O Lord 447/626 BHB/MP 
295 Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord 631 MP 
296 Thank you for saving me 937 MP 
297 Thank you for the cross (Worthy is the Lamb) 1109 MP 
298 Thank you Jesus 633 MP 
299 The church’s one foundation 449/640 BHB/MP 
300 The grace of God has reached for me (The Lord is my salvation) - NS 
301 The King of love is my delight (The King has come) 1009 MP 
302 The King of love my shepherd is 451/649 BHB/MP 
303 The Lord’s my shepherd (Psalm 23) 454/1008 BHB/MP 
304 The mystery of the cross (Jesus thank you) 59 S 
305 The splendour of the King (How great is our God) 58 S 
306 The sun cannot compare (Offering) 64 S 
307 There is a fountain filled with blood 274/671 BHB/MP 
308 There is a higher throne 1116 MP 
309 There is a hope that burns within my heart 60 S 
310 There is a name I love to hear 285/672 BHB/MP 
311 There is a Redeemer 673 MP 
312 There is coming a day (What a day that will be) - NS 
313 There is none holy as the Lord 677 MP 
314 There is none like you 943 MP 
315 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy 61 S 
316 Thine be the glory 689 MP 
317 This is my desire (I give you my heart) 1013 MP 
318 This life I live is not my own - NS 
319 Thou art the everlasting word 352/693 BHB/MP 
320 Through all the changing scenes of life 702 MP 
321 Through the love of God our Saviour 296 BHB 
322 To God be the glory 708 MP 
323 To you, O Lord, I lift up my soul 63 S 
324 ’Twas on that night, when doomed to know 459 BHB 
325 We are a moment (Be unto your name) 1122 MP 
326 We are here to praise you 717 MP 
327 We bow down and confess 1123 MP 
328 We come as guests invited 723 MP 
329 We declare your majesty 726 MP 
330 We fall down 1124 MP 
331 We have a gospel to proclaim 728 MP 
332 We have this treasure from the Lord our God (Treasure) - NS 
333 We rest on thee, our shield and our defender 735 MP 
334 We saw thee not when thou didst come 461 BHB 
335 We sing the praise of him who died 315/738 BHB/MP 
336 What a friend we have in Jesus 317/746 BHB/MP 
337 What can wash away my sin? (Nothing but the blood of Jesus) - NS 



  

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)          Previous Source 

338 What kind of love is this 750 MP 
339 What was it, O our God 354 BHB 
340 When I fear my faith will fail (He will hold me fast) - NS 
341 When I survey the wondrous cross 322/755,1126 BHB/MP 
342 When I survey the wondrous cross (O the wonderful cross) - NS 
343 When I was lost (There is a new song) 1127 MP 
344 When peace like a river (It is well with my soul) 324/757 BHB/MP 
345 When the music fades (The heart of worship) 1016 MP 
346 When this passing world is done 356 BHB 
347 Who breaks the power of sin and darkness? (This is amazing grace) - NS 
348 Who can cheer the heart (All that thrills my soul) 765 MP 
349 Who has held the oceans (Behold our God) - NS 
350 Who is there like you 1017 MP 
351 Who is there like you, O God? (We lift our hands) 67 S 
352 Who, O Lord, could save themselves (You alone can rescue) - NS 
353 With harps and with viols 773 MP 
354 Wonderful Counsellor (We glorify the Lamb) 68 S 
355 Wonderful grace 966 MP 
356 Worthy, worthy is the Lamb (Praise him hallelujah) 328 BHB 
357 Worthy, you are worthy 69 S 
358 Ye servants of God 464/784 BHB/MP 
359 You are my anchor (The Father’s embrace) 1134 MP 
360 You are my strength (You are my all in all) 1019 MP 
361 You are worthy, hallelujah! 73 S 
362 You chose the cross (Lost in wonder) 1139 MP 
363 You deserve the glory and the honour 71 S 
364 You give rest to the weary (I will say) 72 S 
365 You have called us out of darkest night (May the peoples praise you) - NS 
366 You saw me in my need (I adore you) 70 S 
367 You’re the Word of God the Father (Across the lands) 1141 MP 
368 Your glorious cause, O God (Let your kingdom come) - NS 
369 Your grace is enough (This is our God) - NS 

 

  



  

Section 2: Children’s Songs 
MP – Mission Praise (2005) 
 

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)          Previous Source 

370 Almighty Creator   
371 All men are like grass   
372 Be bold, be strong 49 MP 
373 Come on and celebrate 99 MP 
374 Create in me a clean, clean heart   
375 Did you ever talk to God above?   
376 Every word of your word is true   
377 Father God I wonder 128 MP 
378 Father, your word   
379 For God so loved the world   
380 God used to dwell in a house (Brick after brick)   
381 God, you made our big blue sky   
382 He is good, he is good   
383 He paid a debt he did not owe   
384 Here’s a story ’bout a man I know (Listen up)   
385 Hosanna, hosanna 242 MP 
386 I am a new creation 254 MP 
387 I cast all my cares upon you   
388 I waited patiently for the Lord   
389 I’m accepted, I’m forgiven 321 MP 
390 I'm following the King   
391 I’m special, because God has loved me 325 MP 
392 Jesus came to earth   
393 Jesus is greater than the greatest heroes   
394 Jesus is the King, ruler over everything   
395 Jesus loves me, this I know   
396 Jesus you are here with me (So glad)   
397 Love, joy, peace and patience too (To be like Jesus)   
398 Make me a servant, humble and meek   
399 My God is so big   
400 No one is good (Mighty, mighty Saviour)   
401 O, it’s so good to know   
402 Our God is a great big God   
403 Praise him on the trumpet, the psaltery and harp 558 MP 
404 This is the day 691 MP 
405 We are more, more, more than conquerors   
406 When I think about the cross   
407 When the sun is bright (I will praise you no matter what)   
408 Wonderful Lord, wonderful God   
409 Your love will last forever    
410 Your word is a lamp unto my feet (Every little word)   

 
 

   



  

Section 3: Christmas Songs Index 
MP – Mission Praise (2005); S – Supplement (2009); NS – New Songs list (2009-2018) 
 

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title)       Previous Source 

411 Angels from the realm of glory 35 MP 
412 Away in a manger (Cradle song) 47 MP 
413 Child in the manger 71 MP 
414 Come, O long expected Jesus 102 MP 
415 Emmanuel 121 MP 
416 For unto us a child is born 156 MP 
417 From the squalor (Immanuel) 1045 MP 
418 Hark! The herald angels sing 211 MP 
419 Humbly to the earth you came (Your name) - NS 
420 In the bleak midwinter 337 MP 
421 Jesus, joy of the highest heaven - NS 
422 Joy has dawned upon the world 34 S 
423 Joy to the world 393 MP 
424 O come, all you faithful 491 MP 
425 O come, let us adore him 490 MP 
426 O come, O come Emmanuel 493 MP 
427 O holy night (Hear the gospel story) - NS 
428 O little town of Bethlehem 503 MP 
429 O the mercy our God has shown (He who is mighty) - NS 
430 Once in royal David’s city 539 MP 
431 Over the skies of Bethlehem (Christmas offering) - NS 
432 Prophets promised long ago (God made low) - NS 
433 See amid the winter’s snow 588 MP 
434 Shepherds watched their flocks (Exult in the Saviour’s birth) - NS 
435 Silent night 587 MP 
436 The first nowell 644 MP 
437 We three Kings of Orient are 740 MP 
438 What child is this - NS 
439 What hope we hold (Emmanuel/Hallowed manger ground) - NS 
440 While shepherds watched their flocks 764 MP 
    

    

    

    

    

    

 

  



  

Section 4: New Songs (2019+) Index 
 

No. First Line (Alternative Name/Title) 
441 All our unholiness, all of our blame (Calling all sinners) 
442 Come and stand before your Maker (Rejoice!) 
443 Come ye sinners, poor and needy 
444 Come you weary heart now to Jesus (The goodness of Jesus) 
445 Hear our prayer, God above 
446 How good it is to sing (Psalm 147) 
447 How great the chasm that lay between us (Living hope) 
448 I cast my mind to Calvary (O praise the name /Anastatis) 
449 I will trust my Saviour Jesus 
450 Mine are days that God has numbered (Christ is mine forevermore) 
451 My worth is not in what I own 
452 No list of sins I have not done (Not in me) 
453 O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer 
454 Our Father everlasting / This I believe (The creed) 
455 Prepare our hearts, O God (Show us Christ) 
456 See Jesus stripped of majesty (Amazing love) 
457 There is now a hope (Jesus is alive) 
458 There is strength within the sorrow (Sovereign over us) 
459 Though the nations rage (Ancient of Days) 
460 Up to the hill of Calvary (Hallelujah for the cross) 
461 We are his kingdom, we are his people (We declare) 
462 We will trust God’s word alone (Reformation hymn) 
463 We won’t fear the battle (God is for us) 
464 What gift of grace is Jesus my Redeemer (Yet not I but through Christ in me) 
465 What love could remember (His mercy is more) 
466 What love my God would bring you down to earth? (What love, my God) 
467 When trials come 
468 Who am I that the highest King (Who you say I am) 
469 Who can know the mind of our creator? (I stand in awe of you) 
470 Who else commands all the hosts of heaven (Only a holy God) 
471 Worthy is the Lamb who was slain (Revelation song) 
472 Worthy of every song we could ever sing (Build my life) 
473 You choose the humble and raise them high (The same love) 

  



 

1 
Martin Luther Trans. by Frederick H. Hedge  

© Public Domain CCLI #2762953 

A mighty fortress is our God,  
a stronghold never failing;  
our helper he amid the flood  
of mortal ills prevailing.  
For still our ancient foe  
does seek to work us woe;  
his craft and power are great,  
and armed with vicious hate,  
on earth is not his equal.  
 
Did we in our own strength confide,  
our striving would be losing,  
were not the right man on our side,  
the man of God’s own choosing.  
You ask who that may be?  
Christ Jesus, it is he;  
the Lord of hosts his name,  
from age to age the same,  
and he must win the battle.  
 
And though this world, with devils filled,  
should threaten to undo us,  
we will not fear, for God has willed  
his truth to triumph through us.  
The prince of darkness grim,  
we tremble not for him;  
his rage we can endure,  
for lo, his doom is sure;  
one little word shall fell him.  
 
That word above all earthly powers,  
no thanks to them does still abide;  
the Spirit and the gifts are ours,  
through Jesus who stands at our side.  
Let goods and kindred go,  
this mortal life also;  
the body they may kill;  
God’s truth is living still;  
his kingdom is forever. 
 
 

2 
James G. Deck © Public Domain 

CCLI #211207 

Abba Father, we approach thee 
in our Saviour’s precious name;  
we, thy children, here assembling, 
access to thy presence claim. 
From our sin his blood hath washed us, 
’tis through him our souls draw near, 
and thy Spirit, too, hath taught us, 
Abba, Father! Name so dear. 
 
Once as prodigals we wandered 
in our folly, far from thee, 
but thy grace, o’er sin abounding, 
rescued us from misery. 
 
 

Thou thy prodigals hast pardoned, 
loved us with a Father’s love, 
welcomed us with joy o’erflowing, 
e’en to dwell with thee above. 
 
Clothed in garments of salvation, 
at thy table is our place; 
we rejoice, and thou rejoicest 
in the riches of thy grace. 
It is meet, we hear thee saying, 
we should merry be and glad; 
I have found my once lost children, 
now they live who once were dead. 
 
Abba Father! All adore thee, 
all rejoice in heaven above; 
while in us they learn the wonders 
of thy wisdom, power and love. 
Soon, before thy throne assembled, 
all thy children shall proclaim, 
glory, everlasting glory, 
be to God and to the Lamb. 
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Abide with me, fast falls the eventide; 
the darkness deepens: Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail and comforts flee, 
help of the helpless, O abide with me. 
 
Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day; 
earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
change and decay in all around I see: 
you never change, O Lord; abide with me. 
 
I need your presence every passing hour; 
what but your grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like yourself my guide and strength can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 
 
I fear no foe with you at hand to bless; 
ills have no weight and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, your victory? 
I triumph still if you abide with me. 
 
Hold, Lord, your cross before my closing eyes; 
shine through the gloom and point me to the skies: 
heaven’s morning breaks and earth’s vain shadows flee; 
in life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
 
 

4 
Lenny LeBlanc, Paul Baloche © 1999 Lensongs Publishing / 

Integrity’s Hosanna Music CCLI #2672885 

Above all powers, above all kings, 
above all nature and all created things, 
above all wisdom and all the ways of man, 
you were here before the world began. 
 



 

Above all kingdoms, above all thrones, 
above all wonders the world has ever known, 
above all wealth and treasures of the earth, 
there’s no way to measure what you’re worth. 
 
Crucified, laid behind the stone; 
you lived to die, rejected and alone, 
like a rose, trampled on the ground, 
you took the fall and thought of me, above all. 
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Above the voices of the world around me, 
my hopes and dreams, my cares and loves and fears, 
the long-awaited call of Christ has found me, 
the voice of Jesus echoes in my ears: 
‘I gave my life to break the cords that bind you, 
I rose from death to set your spirit free; 
turn from your sins and put the past behind you, 
take up your cross and come and follow me.’ 
 
What can I offer him who calls me to him? 
Only the wastes of sin and self and shame; 
a mind confused, a heart that never knew him, 
a tongue unskilled at naming Jesus’ name. 
Yet at your call, and hungry for your blessing, 
drawn by that cross which moves a heart of stone, 
now Lord I come, my tale of sin confessing, 
and in repentance turn to you alone. 
 
Lord, I believe; help now my unbelieving; 
I come in faith because your promise stands; 
your word of pardon and of peace receiving, 
all that I am I place within your hands. 
Let me become what you shall choose to make me, 
freed from the guilt and burden of my sins. 
Jesus is mine, who never shall forsake me, 
and in his love my new-born life begins. 
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According to thy gracious word, 
in meek humility; 
this would I do, O Christ my Lord, 
I would remember thee.  
 
Thy body, broken for my sake. 
My bread from heaven shall be; 
thy testamental cup I take, 
and thus remember thee.  
 
Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
thine agony and blood-like sweat, 
and not remember thee?  
 

When to the cross I turn mine eyes 
and rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 
I must remember thee.  
 
Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
and all thy love to me; 
yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
would I remember thee.  
 
And when, O Lord, thou com’st again 
and I thy glory see, 
for ever, as the Lamb once slain, 
I will remember thee. 
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Alas! And did my Saviour bleed 
and did my sovereign die? 
Did he devote that sacred head 
for such a one as I? 
 
Was it for sins that I had done 
he suffered on the tree? 
Amazing pity, grace unknown 
and love beyond degree! 
 
Well might the sun in darkness hide 
and shut his glories in 
when Christ, the mighty maker, died 
for man, the creature’s sin. 
 
So might I hide my blushing face 
while his dear cross appears, 
dissolve my heart in thankfulness 
and melt my eyes to tears. 
 
Dear Saviour, how can I repay 
the debt of love I owe? 
Lord, take my very self, I pray, 
my all I give to you. 
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All hail King Jesus, all hail Emmanuel,  
King of Kings, Lord of Lords, bright Morning Star. 
Every day you give me breath, I’ll sing your praises 
and I’ll reign with you throughout eternity. 
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All hail the Lamb enthroned on high, 
his praise shall be our battle cry. 
He reigns victorious, for ever glorious, 
his name is Jesus, he is the Lord. 
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All hail the power of Jesus’ name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
bring forth the royal diadem, 
and crown him Lord of all. 
 
Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
ye ransomed from the fall, 
hail him who saves you by his grace, 
and crown him Lord of all. 
 
Let every kindred, every tribe, 
on this terrestrial ball, 
to him all majesty ascribe, 
and crown him Lord of all. 
 
O, that with yonder sacred throng 
we at his feet may fall! 
We’ll join the everlasting song, 
and crown him Lord of all! 
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All heaven declares the glory of the risen Lord, 
who can compare with the beauty of the Lord? 
Forever he will be the Lamb upon the throne, 
I gladly bow the knee and worship him alone. 
 
I will proclaim the glory of the risen Lord, 
who once was slain to reconcile man to God. 
Forever you will be the Lamb upon the throne, 
I gladly bow the knee and worship you alone. 
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All I have and all I am is yours; 
there’s nothing that I have on earth 
that doesn’t come from you. 
I lay aside my pride and worldly worth; 
to serve you is the greatest thing 
that I could ever do. 
 

For unless you build this house, 
I am building it in vain. 
Unless the work is yours, 
there is nothing to be gained. 
I want something that will stand 
when your holy fire comes; 
something that will last, 
and to hear you say ‘well done’, 
giving glory to you, Lord, 
glory to you, Lord. 
 
 
 

So easy to desire what others have, 
instead of seeing all the gifts  
that you have given me. 
So help me fan the flame which you began, 
and burn in me a love for you  
that all will clearly see. 
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All I once held dear, built my life upon, 
all this world reveres, and wars to own, 
all I once thought gain I have counted loss; 
spent and worthless now, compared to this. 
 

Knowing you, Jesus, knowing you,  
there is no greater thing. 
You’re my all, you’re the best, 
you’re my joy, my righteousness, 
and I love you, Lord. 
 
Now my heart’s desire is to know you more, 
to be found in you and known as yours, 
to possess by faith what I could not earn, 
all-surpassing gift of righteousness. 
 
O, to know the power of your risen life, 
and to know you in your sufferings, 
to become like you in your death, my Lord, 
so with you to live and never die. 
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All my days I will sing this song of gladness, 
give my praise to the fountain of delights; 
for in my helplessness you heard my cry, 
and waves of mercy poured down on my life. 
 
I will trust in the cross of my Redeemer, 
I will sing of the blood that never fails; 
of sins forgiven, of conscience cleansed, 
of death defeated and life without end. 
 

Beautiful Saviour, Wonderful Counsellor, 
clothed in majesty, Lord of history, 
you’re the way, the truth, the life. 
Star of the Morning, glorious in holiness, 
you’re the risen One, heaven’s champion, 
and you reign, you reign over all. 
 
I long to be where the praise is never ending, 
yearn to dwell where the glory never fades, 
where countless worshippers will share one song, 
and cries of ‘Worthy!’ will honour the Lamb. 
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All people that on earth do dwell, 
sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 
serve him with joy, his praises tell, 
come now before him and rejoice! 
 
Know that the Lord is God indeed, 
he formed us all without our aid; 
we are the flock he loves to feed, 
the sheep who by his hand are made. 
 
O enter then his gates with praise, 
and in his courts his love proclaim; 
give thanks and bless him all your days: 
let every tongue confess his name. 
 
The Lord our mighty God is good, 
his mercy is for ever sure; 
his truth at all times firmly stood, 
and shall from age to age endure. 
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All that I am I lay before you, 
all I possess, Lord, I confess 
is nothing without you. 
Saviour and King, I now enthrone you, 
take my life, my living sacrifice to you. 
 

Lord, be the strength within my weakness, 
be the supply in every need, 
that I may prove your promises to me, 
faithful and true in word and deed. 
 
Into your hands I place the future, 
the past is nailed to Calvary, 
that I may live in resurrection power, 
no longer I, but Christ in me. 
 
 

17 
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All the way my Saviour leads me, 
what have I to ask beside? 
Can I doubt his tender mercy, 
who through life has been my guide? 
Heavenly peace, divinest comfort, 
here by faith in him to dwell! 
For I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well; 
for I know, whate’er befall me, 
Jesus doeth all things well. 
 
 
 
 
 

All the way my Saviour leads me, 
cheers each winding path I tread, 
gives me grace for every trial, 
feeds me with the living bread. 
Though my weary steps may falter, 
and my soul athirst may be, 
gushing from the rock before me, 
Lo! A spring of joy I see; 
gushing from the rock before me, 
Lo! A spring of joy I see. 
 
All the way my Saviour leads me, 
O the fullness of his love! 
Perfect rest to me is promised 
in my Father’s house above. 
When my spirit, clothed, immortal, 
wings its flight to realms of day, 
this, my song through endless ages: 
Jesus led me all the way; 
this my song through endless ages: 
Jesus led me all the way. 
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All your ways are good, all your ways are sure, 
I will trust in you alone. 
Higher than my sight, high above my life, 
I will trust in you alone.  
 

Where you go, I’ll go, where you stay, I’ll stay, 
when you move, I’ll move, I will follow you. 
Who you love, I’ll love, how you serve, I’ll serve, 
if this life I lose, I will follow you,  
I will follow you. 
 
Light unto the world, light unto my life, 
I will live for you alone, 
you’re the one I seek, knowing I will find 
all I need in you alone. 
 

Where you go, I’ll go… 
 
In you there’s life everlasting, 
in you there’s freedom for my soul, 
in you there’s joy, unending joy 
and I will follow. 

 

Where you go, I’ll go… 
 

I will follow you, I will follow you.  
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Alleluia, alleluia  
for the Lord God Almighty reigns, 
alleluia, alleluia 
for the Lord God Almighty reigns, alleluia. 
Holy, holy are you Lord God Almighty, 
worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb, 
you are holy, holy are you Lord God Almighty, 
worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb, amen. 
 
 

20 
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Almighty God, we bring you praise 
for your Son, the Word of God, 
by whose power the world was made, 
by whose blood we are redeemed. 
Morning Star, the Father’s glory, 
we now worship and adore you; 
in our hearts your light has risen; 
Jesus, Lord, we worship you. 
 
 

21 
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Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me. 
I once was lost but now I’m found, 
was blind, but now I see. 
 
’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
and grace my fears relieved. 
How precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed. 
 
Through many dangers, toils and snares, 
I have already come; 
’tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
and grace will lead me home. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
his word my hope secures. 
He will my shield and portion be, 
as long as life endures. 
 
When we’ve been there ten thousand years 
bright shining as the sun, 
we’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
than when we first begun. 
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Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me. 
I once was lost, but now I’m found 
was blind, but now I see. 

’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear 
and grace my fears relieved, 
how precious did that grace appear 
the hour I first believed. 
 

My chains are gone, I’ve been set free, 
my God, my Saviour has ransomed me, 
and like a flood his mercy reigns, 
unending love, amazing grace. 
 
The Lord has promised good to me, 
his word my hope secures; 
he will my shield and portion be 
as long as life endures. 
 
The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
the sun forbear to shine; 
but God, who called me here below, 
will be forever mine. 
 

My chains are gone…  
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And can it be that I should gain 
an interest in the Saviour’s blood? 
Died he for me, who caused his pain? 
For me, who him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be, 
that thou, my God, should’st die for me? 
 
’Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies: 
who can explore his strange design? 
In vain the firstborn seraph tries 
to sound the depths of love divine. 
’Tis mercy all! Let earth adore, 
let angel minds inquire no more. 
 
He left his Father’s throne above 
so free, so infinite his grace – 
emptied himself of all but love, 
and bled for Adam’s helpless race: 
’tis mercy all, immense and free, 
for O my God, it found out me! 
 
Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 
fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
thine eye diffused a quickening ray – 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
my chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 
 
No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in him, is mine! 
Alive in him, my living Head, 
and clothed in righteousness divine, 
bold I approach the eternal throne, 
and claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 
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Are you thirsty? Are you empty? 
Come and drink these living waters. 
Tired and broken, peace unspoken, 
rest beside these living waters. 
 
Christ is calling, find refreshing 
at the cross of living waters. 
Lay your life down, all the old gone, 
rise up in these living waters.  
 

There’s a river that flows with mercy and love, 
bringing joy to the city of our God.  
There our hope is secure, do not fear anymore. 
Praise the Lord of living waters. 
 
Spirit moving, mercy washing, 
healing in these living waters. 
Lead your children to the shore line, 
life is in these living waters.  
 

There’s a river that flows... 
 
Are you thirsty? Are you empty? 
Come and drink these living waters. 
Love, forgiveness, vast and boundless, 
Christ, he is our living waters. 
 

There’s a river that flows... 
 
 

25 
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As morning dawns and evening fades 
you inspire songs of praise, 
that rise from earth to touch your heart  
and glorify your name. 
 

Your name is a strong and mighty tower, 
your name is a shelter like no other, 
your name, let the nations sing it louder 
’cause nothing has the power to save  
but your name. 
 
Jesus, in your name we pray; 
come and fill our hearts today. 
Lord, give us strength to live for you  
and glorify your name. 
 
 

26 
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As the deer pants for the water 
so my soul longs after you. 
You alone are my heart’s desire 
and I long to worship you. 
 

You alone are my strength, my shield, 
to you alone may my spirit yield. 
You alone are my heart’s desire 
and I long to worship you. 
 
I want you more than gold or silver, 
only you can satisfy. 
You alone are the real joy-giver 
and the apple of my eye. 
 
You’re my friend and you are my brother 
even though you are a King. 
I love you more than any other, 
so much more than anything. 
 
 

27 
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Ascribe greatness to our God the rock, 
his work is perfect and all his ways are just.  
(Repeat) 
 
A God of faithfulness and without injustice, 
good and upright is he. (Repeat) 
 
 

28 
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At the name of Jesus every knee shall bow, 
every tongue confess him King of glory now; 
’tis the Father’s pleasure we should call him Lord, 
who from the beginning was the mighty Word. 
 
At his voice creation sprang at once to sight: 
all the angel faces, all the hosts of light, 
thrones and dominations, stars upon their way, 
all the heavenly orders in their great array. 
 
Humbled for a season, to receive a name 
from the lips of sinners, unto whom he came; 
faithfully he bore it spotless to the last, 
brought it back victorious when from death he passed. 
 
Bore it up triumphant with its human light, 
through all ranks of creatures, to the central height; 
to the throne of Godhead, to the Father’s breast, 
filled it with the glory of that perfect rest. 
 
In your hearts enthrone him; there let him subdue 
all that is not holy, all that is not true. 
Look to him, your Saviour, in temptation’s hour; 
let his will enfold you in its light and power. 
 
Christians, this Lord Jesus shall return again, 
with his Father’s glory o’er the earth to reign; 
for all wreaths of empire meet upon his brow, 
and our hearts confess him King of glory now. 
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Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 
the Holy One is here. 
Come bow before him now 
with reverence and fear. 
In him no sin is found – 
we stand on holy ground. 
Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 
the Holy One, is here. 
 
Be still, for the glory of the Lord 
is shining all around. 
He burns with holy fire, 
with splendour he is crowned: 
how awesome is the sight – 
our radiant King of light! 
Be still, for the glory of the Lord 
is shining all around. 
 
Be still, for the power of the Lord 
is moving in this place. 
He comes to cleanse and heal, 
to minister his grace – 
no work too hard for him, 
in faith receive from him. 
Be still, for the power of the Lord 
is moving in this place. 
 
 

30 
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Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart, 
naught be all else to me, save that thou art – 
thou my best thought, by day or by night, 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 
 
Be thou my wisdom, thou my true word, 
thou ever with me, and I with thee, Lord; 
thou my great Father, and I thy true son; 
thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 
 
Be thou my battle-shield, sword for the fight, 
be thou my dignity, thou my delight. 
Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tower: 
raise thou me heavenward, great power of my power. 
 
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise, 
thou mine inheritance, now and always; 
thou and thou only, first in my heart, 
high King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 
 
High King of heaven, after victory won, 
may I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 

31 
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Beautiful Lord, wonderful Saviour 
I know for sure, all of my days are 
held in your hands, crafted into  
your perfect plan. 
 
You gently call me into your presence 
guiding me by your Holy Spirit; 
teach me, dear Lord, to live all of my life 
through your eyes. 
 
I’m captured by your holy calling,  
set me apart, I know you’re drawing  
me to yourself, lead me Lord, I pray. 
 

Take me, mould me, use me, fill me, 
I give my life to the Potter’s hand. 
Call me, guide me, lead me, walk beside me 
I give my life to the Potter’s hand. 
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Before the throne of God above 
I have a strong, a perfect plea, 
a great High Priest whose name is Love, 
who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on his hands, 
my name is written on his heart; 
I know that while in heaven he stands 
no tongue can bid me to depart, 
no tongue can bid me to depart. 
 
When Satan tempts me to despair, 
and tells me of the guilt within, 
upward I look and see him there 
who made an end of all my sin. 
Because the sinless Saviour died, 
my sinful soul is counted free; 
for God the Just is satisfied 
to look on him and pardon me, 
to look on him and pardon me. 
 
Behold him there! The risen Lamb, 
my perfect, spotless righteousness; 
the great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace! 
One with himself I cannot die, 
my soul is purchased by his blood; 
my life is hid with Christ on high, 
with Christ my Saviour and my God, 
with Christ my Saviour and my God. 
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Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away, 
slain for us – and we remember 
the promise made that all who come in faith 
find forgiveness at the cross. 
So we share in this bread of life, 
and we drink of his sacrifice, 
as a sign of our bonds of peace 
around the table of the King. 
 
The body of our Saviour, Jesus Christ, 
torn for you – eat and remember 
the wounds that heal, the death that brings us life, 
paid the price to make us one. 
So we share in this bread of life, 
and we drink of his sacrifice, 
as a sign of our bonds of love 
around the table of the King. 
 
The blood that cleanses every stain of sin, 
shed for you – drink and remember. 
He drained death’s cup that all may enter in 
to receive the life of God. 
So we share in this bread of life, 
and we drink of his sacrifice, 
as a sign of our bonds of grace 
around the table of the King. 
 
And so with thankfulness and faith we rise 
to respond – and to remember 
our call to follow in the steps of Christ 
as his body here on earth. 
As we share in his suffering, 
we proclaim: Christ will come again! 
And we’ll join in the feast of heaven 
around the table of the King. 
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Behold the Lord upon his throne: 
his face is shining like the sun. 
With eyes blazing fire, and feet glowing bronze, 
his voice like mighty waters roar. 
Holy, holy, Lord God Almighty: 
holy, holy! We stand in awe of you. 
 
The First, the Last, the Living One, 
laid down his life for all the world. 
Behold he now lives for evermore, 
and holds the keys of death and hell! 
Holy, holy, Lord God Almighty: 
holy, holy! We bow before your throne. 
 
So let our praises ever ring, 
to Jesus Christ our glorious King. 
All heaven and earth resound as we cry: 
‘worthy is the Son of God!’ 

Holy, holy, Lord God Almighty: 
holy, holy! We fall down at your feet. 
 
 

35 
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Behold! Behold the Lamb of God, on the cross! 
For us he shed his precious blood, on the cross. 
O hear his all-important cry, 
‘Eli, lama sabachthani?’ 
Draw near and see the Saviour die on the cross!  
 
Behold his arms extended wide, on the cross! 
Behold his bleeding hands and side, on the cross! 
The sun withholds its rays of light, 
the heavens are clothed in shades of night, 
while Jesus wins the glorious fight, on the cross!  
 
By faith we see him lifted up, on the cross. 
He drinks for us the bitter cup, on the cross. 
The rocks do rend, the mountains quake 
while Jesus doth atonement make, 
while Jesus suffers for our sake, on the cross.  
 
And now the mighty deed is done, on the cross! 
The battle fought, the victory won, on the cross! 
To heaven he turns his languid eyes, 
’tis finished now, the Conqueror cries, 
then bows his sacred head and dies, on the cross!  
 
 

36 Robert Boswell © Public Domain 

Behold, what love, what boundless love 
the Father hath bestowed 
on sinners lost, that we should be 
now called the sons of God. 
 

‘Behold, what manner of love, 
what manner of love the Father  
hath bestowed upon us, 
that we, that we should be called 
should be called the sons of God.’ 
 
No longer far from him, but now 
by precious blood made nigh; 
accepted in the Well-beloved, 
near to God’s heart we lie.  
 
What we in glory soon shall be, 
it doth not yet appear; 
but when our precious Lord we see, 
we shall his image bear. 
 
With such a blessed hope in view, 
we would more holy be, 
more like our risen, glorious Lord, 
whose face we soon shall see. 
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Beneath the cross of Jesus  
I find a place to stand; 
and wonder at such mercy  
that calls me as I am. 
For hands that should discard me, 
hold wounds which tell me, ‘Come’. 
Beneath the cross of Jesus  
my unworthy soul is won. 
 
Beneath the cross of Jesus  
his family is my own. 
Once strangers chasing selfish dreams, 
now one through grace alone. 
How could I now dishonour 
the ones that you have loved? 
Beneath the cross of Jesus  
see the children called by God. 
 
Beneath the cross of Jesus,  
the path before the crown. 
We follow in his footsteps  
where promised hope is found. 
How great the joy before us – 
to be his perfect bride. 
Beneath the cross of Jesus 
we will gladly live our lives. 
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Bless the Lord O my soul, O my soul 
worship his holy name, 
sing like never before, O my soul, 
I’ll worship your holy name. 
 
The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning, 
it’s time to sing your song again; 
whatever may pass and whatever lies before me, 
let me be singing when the evening comes. 
 
You’re rich in love and you’re slow to anger, 
your name is great and your heart is kind, 
for all your goodness I will keep on singing 
ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. 
 
And on that day when my strength is failing, 
the end draws near and my time has come. 
Still my soul will sing your praise unending: 
ten thousand years and then forevermore. 
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Bless the Lord, O my soul,  
and all that is within me  
bless his holy name. 
(Repeat) 

He has done great things,  
he has done great things, 
he has done great things,  
bless his holy name. 
 

Bless the Lord, O my soul… 
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine; 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 
 
This is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Saviour all the day long. 
This is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Saviour all the day long. 
 
Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
angels descending, bring from above 
echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 
 
Perfect submission, all is at rest, 
I in my Saviour am happy and blest; 
watching and waiting, looking above, 
filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 
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Blessed be God, our God, 
who gave for us his well-beloved Son, 
the gift of gifts, all other gifts in one; 
blessed be God, our God. 
 
What will he not bestow? 
Who freely gave this mighty gift, unbought, 
unmerited, unheeded, and unsought; 
what will he not bestow?  
 
He spared not his Son! 
’Tis this that silences each rising fear, 
’tis this that bids the hard thought disappear; 
he spared not his Son. 
 
Who shall condemn us now? 
Since Christ has died, and risen, and gone above 
for us to plead at the right hand of love; 
who shall condemn us now?  
 
’Tis God that justifies. 
Who shall recall his pardon or his grace? 
Or who the broken chain of guilt replace? 
’Tis God that justifies!. 
 
 



 

The victory is ours, 
for us in might came forth the Mighty One, 
for us he fought the fight, the triumph won; 
the victory is ours. 
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Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
he is worthy to be praised and adored; 
so we lift up holy hands in one accord, singing, 
‘Blessed be the name, blessed be the name, 
blessed be the name of the Lord!’ 
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Blessed be your name  
in the land that is plentiful, 
where your streams of abundance flow, 
blessed be your name. 
And blessed be your name 
when I’m found in the desert place, 
though I walk through the wilderness, 
blessed be your name. 
 

Every blessing you pour out I’ll turn back to praise, 
when the darkness closes in, Lord, still I will say: 
‘Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
blessed be your name. 
Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
blessed be your glorious name.’ 
 
Blessed be your name  
when the sun’s shining down on me, 
when the world’s ‘all as it should be’, 
blessed be your name. 
And blessed be your name 
on the road marked with suffering 
though there’s pain in the offering, 
blessed be your name. 
 

Every blessing you pour out… 
 
You give and take away,  
you give and take away,  
my heart will choose to say,  
‘Lord, blessed be your name.’ (Repeat) 

 

Blessed be the name… 
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Blessing and honour, glory and power, 
be unto the Ancient of Days; 
from every nation, all of creation 
bows before the Ancient of Days. 
 

Every tongue in heaven and earth 
shall declare your glory, 
every knee shall bow at your throne, in worship. 
You will be exalted, O God, 
and your kingdom shall not pass away, 
O Ancient of Days. 
 
Your kingdom shall reign over all the earth: 
sing unto the Ancient of Days. 
For none shall compare to your matchless worth, 
sing unto the Ancient of Days. 

 

Every tongue in heaven and earth… 
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Breathe on me, breath of God: 
fill me with life anew, 
that as you love, I too may love, 
and do what you would do. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God, 
until my heart is pure, 
until my will is one with yours 
to do and to endure. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God; 
be all my heart’s desire, 
until this earthly part of me 
glows with your heavenly fire. 
 
Breathe on me, breath of God; 
so shall I never die, 
but live with you the perfect life 
of your eternity. 
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By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
we keep the memory adored, 
and show the death of our dear Lord 
until he come.  
 
His body, broken in our stead, 
is seen in this memorial bread, 
and so our feeble love is fed 
until he come.  
 
The drops of his dread agony, 
his life-blood shed for us, we see; 
the wine shall tell the mystery 
until he come.  
 
Until the trump of God be heard, 
until the ancient graves be stirred, 
and with the great commanding word 
the Lord shall come.  



 

O blessed hope! With this elate, 
let not our hearts be desolate, 
but, strong in faith, in patience wait 
until he come. 
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By faith we see the hand of God 
in the light of creation’s grand design. 
In the lives of those who prove his faithfulness 
who walk by faith and not by sight. 
 
By faith our fathers roamed the earth 
with the power of his promise in their hearts. 
Of a holy city built by God’s own hand, 
a place where peace and justice reign.  
 

We will stand as children of the promise; 
we will fix our eyes on him, our soul’s reward, 
till the race is finished and the work is done, 
we’ll walk by faith and not by sight. 
 

By faith the prophets saw a day 
when the longed-for Messiah would appear. 
With the power to break the chains of sin and death 
and rise triumphant from the grave. 
 
By faith the church was called to go 
in the power of the Spirit to the lost. 
To deliver captives and to preach good news 
in every corner of the earth. 
 

We will stand as children of the promise… 
 
By faith this mountain shall be moved 
and the power of the gospel shall prevail. 
For we know in Christ all things are possible 
for all who call upon his name. 
 

We will stand as children of the promise… 
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By grace alone somehow I stand 
where even angels fear to tread, 
invited by redeeming love 
before the throne of God above. 
He pulls me close with nail-scarred hands 
into his everlasting arms. 
 
When condemnation grips my heart 
and Satan tempts me to despair, 
I hear the voice that scatters fear 
the great I AM, the Lord, is here. 
O praise the one who fights for me, 
and shields my soul eternally. 
 

Boldly I approach your throne, 
blameless now I’m running home. 
By your blood I come, 
welcomed as your own 
into the arms of majesty. 
 
Behold the bright and risen Son, 
more beauty than this world has known. 
I’m face to face with Love himself, 
his perfect spotless righteousness. 
A thousand years, a thousand tongues 
are not enough to sing his praise. 
 

Boldly I approach your throne… 
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By his grace I am redeemed, 
by his blood I am made clean, 
and I now can know him face to face. 
By his power I have been raised: 
hidden now in Christ by faith; 
I will praise the glory of his grace. 
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Christ is my reward and all of my devotion, 
now there’s nothing in this world that could ever satisfy, 
through every trial my soul will sing, 
no turning back, I’ve been set free. 
 

Christ is enough for me, Christ is enough for me. 
Everything I need is in you, everything I need. 
 
Christ my all in all, the joy of my salvation 
and this hope will never fail – heaven is our home. 
Through every storm my soul will sing, 
Jesus is here, to God be the glory. 
 
I have decided to follow Jesus, 
no turning back, no turning back. 
The cross before me, the world behind me, 
no turning back, no turning back. 
 

Christ is enough for me… 
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‘Christ the Lord is risen today!’, hallelujah, 
all creation join to say: hallelujah, 
raise your joys and triumphs high; hallelujah, 
sing, you heavens, and earth reply: hallelujah. 
 
 
 



 

Love’s redeeming work is done, hallelujah, 
fought the fight, the battle won: hallelujah, 
see, our sun’s eclipse has passed, hallelujah, 
see, the light returns at last! Hallelujah. 
 
Vain the stone, the watch, the seal: hallelujah, 
Christ has burst the gates of hell; hallelujah, 
death in vain forbids him rise – hallelujah, 
Christ hath opened paradise: hallelujah. 
 
Lives again our glorious King; hallelujah, 
where, O death, is now your sting? Hallelujah, 
once he died, our souls to save; hallelujah, 
where’s your victory, boasting grave? Hallelujah. 
 
Soar we now where Christ has led, hallelujah, 
following our exalted Head; hallelujah, 
made like him, like him we rise; hallelujah, 
ours the cross, the grave, the skies: hallelujah. 
 
Hail the Lord of earth and heaven, hallelujah, 
praise to you by both be given: hallelujah, 
every knee to you shall bow, hallelujah, 
risen Christ, triumphant now: hallelujah. 
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Church of God, elect and glorious, 
holy nation, chosen race; 
called as God’s own special people, 
royal priests and heirs of grace: 
know the purpose of your calling, 
show to all his mighty deeds; 
tell of love which knows no limits, 
grace which meets all human needs. 
 
God has called you out of darkness 
into his most marvellous light; 
brought his truth to life within you, 
turned your blindness into sight. 
Let your light so shine around you 
that God’s name is glorified 
and all find fresh hope and purpose 
in Christ Jesus crucified. 
 
Once you were an alien people, 
strangers to God’s heart of love; 
but he brought you home in mercy, 
citizens of heaven above. 
Let his love flow out to others, 
let them feel a Father’s care; 
that they too may know his welcome 
and his countless blessings share. 
 
Church of God, elect and holy, 
be the people he intends, 
strong in faith and swift to answer 
each command your master sends: 

royal priests, fulfil your calling 
through your sacrifice and prayer; 
give your lives in joyful service, 
sing his praise, his love declare. 
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Come and behold him, come see his glory, 
come with an honest heart to see all he is. 
We will discover all of his beauty, 
his light will burn away all the darkness we’ve known. 
 

Come and behold him, come and behold him, 
come with an honest heart to see all he is. 
Come and behold him, wait now before him, 
come with an honest heart to see all he is. 
 
Come and behold him, come see his mercy, 
come find his tenderness reaching to you. 
Just as a mirror shows a reflection, 
his word and Spirit come now reflecting his love. 
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Come and praise him, royal priesthood, 
come and worship, holy nation, 
worship Jesus, our Redeemer, 
he is precious, King of glory. 
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Come and see, come and see, 
come and see the King of love; 
see the purple robe and crown of thorns he wears. 
Soldiers mock, rulers sneer as he lifts the cruel cross; 
lone and friendless now he climbs towards the hill. 
 

We worship at your feet, where wrath and mercy meet, 
and a guilty world is washed by love’s pure stream. 
For us he was made sin, O, help me take it in, 
deep wounds of love cry out, ‘Father, forgive.’ 
I worship, I worship the Lamb who was slain. 
 
Come and weep, come and mourn 
for your sin that pierced him there; 
so much deeper than the wounds of thorn and nail. 
All our pride, all our greed, all our fallenness and shame; 
and the Lord has laid the punishment on him. 
 
Man of heaven, born to earth 
to restore us to your heaven, 
here we bow in awe beneath your searching eyes.  
From your tears comes our joy, 
from your death our life shall spring; 
by your resurrection power we shall rise. 
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Come behold the wondrous mystery, 
in the dawning of the King. 
He the theme of heaven’s praises, 
robed in frail humanity. 
In our longing, in our darkness, 
now the light of life has come; 
look to Christ, who condescended, 
took on flesh to ransom us. 
 
Come behold the wondrous mystery, 
he the perfect Son of Man. 
In his living, in his suffering, 
never trace nor stain of sin. 
See the true and better Adam, 
come to save the hell-bound man; 
Christ the great and sure fulfilment 
of the law; in him we stand. 
 
Come behold the wondrous mystery, 
Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners 
hangs the Lamb in victory. 
See the price of our redemption, 
see the Father’s plan unfold 
bringing many sons to glory, 
grace unmeasured, love untold. 
 
Come behold the wondrous mystery, 
slain by death the God of life. 
But no grave could e’er restrain him 
praise the Lord, he is alive! 
What a foretaste of deliverance, 
how unwavering our hope; 
Christ in power resurrected 
as we will be when he comes. 
 
What a foretaste of deliverance… 
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Come every joyful heart  
that loves the Saviour’s name, 
your noblest powers exert to celebrate his fame; 
tell all above and all below  
the debt of love to him you owe.  
 
He left his heavenly crown, his glory laid aside; 
on wings of love came down, 
and wept, and bled, and died: 
what he endured no tongue can tell,  
to save our souls from death and hell.  
 
 
 
 
 

From the dark grave he rose –  
the mansion of the dead; 
and thence his mighty foes in glorious triumph led: 
up through the sky the conqueror rode, 
and reigns on high, the Saviour God.  
 
From thence he’ll quickly come,  
his chariot will not stay, 
and bear his people home to realms of endless day: 
there shall we see his lovely face,  
and ever be in his embrace.  
 
Jesus, we ne’er can pay  
the debt of love we owe; 
yet grant us day by day our gratitude to show; 
our life, our all, to thee we give, 
to thee, by whom alone we live.  
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Come Holy Spirit,  
move in your people, 
draw us to Jesus his glory to see. 
Rain down from heaven 
fresh living water,  
bring us your liberty. 
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Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
with angels round the throne; 
ten thousand, thousand are their tongues, 
but all their joys are one. 
 
‘Worthy the Lamb who died!’ they cry, 
‘to be exalted thus!’ 
‘Worthy the Lamb,’ our lips reply, 
‘for he was slain for us!’ 
 
Jesus is worthy to receive 
honour and power divine; 
and all the blessings we can give 
with songs of heaven combine. 
 
Let all who live beyond the sky, 
the air and earth and seas 
unite to lift his glory high 
and sing his endless praise! 
 
Let all creation join in one 
to bless the sacred name 
of him who reigns upon the throne, 
and to adore the Lamb! 
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Come let us sing the matchless worth, 
and sweetly sound the glories forth 
which in the Saviour shine: 
to God and Christ our praises bring; 
the song, with which the heavens ring, 
now let us gladly join.  
 
How rich the precious blood he spilt, 
our ransom from the dreadful guilt 
of sin against our God. 
How perfect is his righteousness, 
in which unspotted beauteous dress 
his saints have always stood! 
 
Great are the offices he bears, 
and bright his character appears, 
exalted on the throne; 
in songs of sweet untiring praise, 
we would, to everlasting days, 
make all his glories known.  
 
And soon the happy day shall come 
when we shall reach our destined home, 
and see him face to face; 
then with our Saviour, Master, Friend, 
the glad eternity we’ll spend, 
and celebrate his grace.  
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Come, now is the time to worship, 
come, now is the time to give your heart. 
Come, just as you are, to worship, 
come, just as you are, before your God, come. 
 

One day every tongue will confess you are God. 
One day every knee will bow. 
Still the greatest treasure remains for those 
who gladly choose you now. 
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Come people of the risen king, 
who delight to bring him praise; 
come all and tune your hearts to sing 
to the Morning Star of grace. 
From the shifting shadows of the earth 
we will lift our eyes to him, 
where steady arms of mercy reach  
to gather children in.  
 

Rejoice, rejoice!  
Let every tongue rejoice!  
One heart, one voice;  
O Church of Christ, rejoice! 

Come, those whose joy is morning sun, 
and those weeping through the night; 
come, those who tell of battles won, 
and those struggling in the fight. 
For his perfect love will never change, 
and his mercies never cease, 
but follow us through all our days 
with the certain hope of peace. 
 
Come, young and old from every land – 
men and women of the faith; 
come, those with full or empty hands – 
find the riches of his grace. 
Over all the world, his people sing – 
shore to shore we hear them call 
the truth that cries through every age: 
‘our God is all in all.’ 
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Come set your rule and reign in our hearts again, 
increase in us we pray, unveil why we’re made. 
Come, set our hearts ablaze with hope, 
like wildfire in our very souls; 
Holy Spirit come, invade us now. 
We are your church, we need your power in us. 
 
We seek your kingdom first, we hunger and we thirst, 
refuse to waste our lives for you’re our joy and prize. 
To see the captive hearts released,  
the hurt, the sick, the poor at peace. 
We lay down our lives for heaven’s cause. 
We are your church, revive this earth we pray: 
 

Build your kingdom here, let the darkness fear, 
show your mighty hand, heal our streets and land. 
Set your church on fire, win this nation back, 
change the atmosphere, 
build your kingdom here, we pray. 
 
Unleash your kingdom’s power, 
reaching the near and far 
no force of hell can stop your beauty changing hearts, 
you made us for much more than this, 
awake the kingdom seed in us, 
fill us with the strength and love of Christ. 
We are your church, we are the hope on earth.  
 

Build your kingdom here… 
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Come, thou fount of every blessing, 
tune my heart to sing thy grace. 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing 
call for songs of loudest praise. 
 



 

Teach me some melodious sonnet 
sung by flaming tongues above. 
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it, 
mount of thy unchanging love. 
 
Here I raise my Ebenezer 
here by thy great help I’ve come; 
and I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger 
wandering from the fold of God. 
He, to rescue me from danger 
interposed his precious blood. 
 
O to grace how great a debtor 
daily I’m constrained to be. 
Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
bind my wandering heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it 
prone to leave the God I love. 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, 
seal it for thy courts above. 
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Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
and renew a right spirit in me. 
Create in me a clean heart, O God 
and renew a right spirit in me. 
Wash me, cleanse me, purify me, 
make my heart as white as snow. 
Create in me a clean heart, O God, 
and renew a right spirit in me. 
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Creation sings the Father’s song,  
he calls the sun to wake the dawn  
and run the course of day  
till evening falls in crimson rays.  
His fingerprints in flakes of snow,  
his breath upon this spinning globe,  
he charts the eagle’s flight;  
commands the new-born baby’s cry. 
 

Hallelujah! Let all creation stand and sing, 
‘Hallelujah!’ Fill the earth with songs of worship 
tell the wonders of creation’s King. 
 
Creation gazed upon his face;  
the ageless one in time’s embrace 
unveiled the Father’s plan  
of reconciling God and man.  
 
 
 

A second Adam walked the earth,  
whose blameless life would break the curse,  
whose death would set us free  
to live with him eternally. 
 
Creation longs for his return,  
when Christ shall reign upon the earth;  
the bitter wars that rage 
are birth pains of a coming age.  
When he renews the land and sky,  
all heaven will sing and earth reply  
with one resplendent theme: 
the glories of our God and King. 
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Crown him with many crowns, 
the Lamb upon his throne; 
hark! How the heavenly anthem drowns 
all music but its own: 
awake, my soul, and sing 
of him who died for thee, 
and hail him as thy chosen King 
through all eternity. 
 
Crown him the Son of God 
before the worlds began; 
and ye who tread where he hath trod, 
crown him the Son of Man, 
who every grief has known 
that wrings the human breast, 
and takes and bears them for his own, 
that all in him may rest. 
 
Crown him the Lord of life, 
who triumphed o’er the grave, 
and rose victorious in the strife, 
for those he came to save: 
his glories now we sing, 
who died and rose on high, 
who died eternal life to bring, 
and lives that death may die. 
 
Crown him the Lord of heaven, 
enthroned in worlds above; 
crown him the King to whom is given 
the wondrous name of Love: 
all hail, Redeemer, hail! 
For thou hast died for me; 
thy praise shall never, never fail 
throughout eternity. 
 
 
 
 
 



 

68 
Words by Anna Hudson, Music by Frank Lehman 

© Public Domain CCLI #2792954 

Dear Saviour, thou art mine, 
how sweet the thought to me; 
let me repeat thy name, 
and lift my heart to thee. 
  

Mine! Mine! Mine! I know thou art mine; 
Saviour, dear Saviour, I know thou art mine. 
 
Thou art the sinner’s friend, 
so I thy friendship claim, 
a sinner saved by grace, 
when thy sweet message came. 
 
My hardened heart was touched; 
thy pardoning voice I heard; 
and joy and peace came in 
while listening to thy word. 
 
So let me sing thy praise, 
so let me call thee mine. 
I cannot doubt thy word, 
I know that I am thine. 
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Down at your feet, O Lord,  
is the most high place, 
in your presence, Lord, I seek your face,  
I seek your face. (Repeat) 
 

There is no higher calling, no greater honour 
than to bow and kneel before your throne. 
I’m amazed at your glory,  
embraced by your mercy, 
O Lord, I live to worship you. 
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Draw me close to the cross, 
to the place of your love, 
to the place where you poured out your mercy. 
Where the river of life 
that flows from your wounded side 
brings refreshing to those who near. 
Draw me close to your throne 
where your majesty is shown, 
where the crown of my life I lay down. 
Draw me close to your side, 
where my heart is satisfied, 
draw me close to you, Lord, draw me close. 
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Everyone needs compassion,  
a love that’s never failing – let mercy fall on me. 
Everyone needs forgiveness, the kindness of a Saviour, 
the hope of nations. 
 

Saviour – he can move the mountains, 
my God is mighty to save, he is mighty to save. 
Forever, author of salvation, 
he rose and conquered the grave, 
Jesus conquered the grave. 
 
So take me as you find me,  
all my fears and failures, fill my life again,  
I give my life to follow everything I believe in,  
now I surrender. 
 

Saviour – he can move the mountains… 
 
Shine your light and let the whole world see, 
we’re singing for the glory of the risen king, Jesus. 
(Repeat) 

 

Saviour – he can move the mountains… 
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Facing a task unfinished, 
that drives us to our knees, 
a need that, undiminished, 
rebukes our slothful ease. 
We, who rejoice to know you, 
renew before your throne 
the solemn pledge we owe you 
to go and make you known. 
 
Where other lords beside you 
hold their unhindered sway, 
where forces that defied you 
defy you still today. 
With none to heed their crying 
for life, and love, and light, 
unnumbered souls are dying, 
and pass into the night. 
 

We go to all the world,  
with kingdom hope unfurled, 
no other name has power to save  
but Jesus Christ the Lord. 
 
We bear the torch that flaming 
fell from the hands of those 
who gave their lives proclaiming 
that Jesus died and rose. 
 
 



 

Ours is the same commission, 
the same glad message ours, 
fired by the same ambition, 
to you we yield our powers. 
 

We go to all the world,  
with kingdom hope unfurled, 
no other name has power to save  
but Jesus Christ the Lord. 
 
O Father who sustained them, 
O Spirit who inspired, 
Saviour, whose love constrained them 
to toil with zeal untired. 
From cowardice defend us, 
from lethargy awake, 
forth on your mission send us 
to labour for your sake. 
 

We go to all the world… 
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Faithful God, faithful God, 
all-sufficient one, I worship you. 
Shalom my peace, my strong deliverer, 
I lift you up, faithful God. 
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Faithful one, so unchanging; 
ageless one, you’re my rock of peace. 
Lord of all, I depend on you 
I call out to you, again and again, 
I call out to you again and again. 
You are my rock in times of trouble, 
you lift me up when I fall down. 
All through the storm, your love is the anchor – 
my hope is in you alone. 
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Far and near, hear the call, 
worship him, Lord of all. 
Families of nations, come,  
celebrate what God has done. 
 
Deep and wide is the love,  
heaven sent from above; 
God’s own Son for sinners died,  
rose again, he is alive. 
 
 
 
 

Say it loud, say it strong, 
tell the world what God has done; 
say it loud, praise his name, 
let the earth rejoice for the Lord reigns. 
 
At his name let praise begin,  
oceans roar, nature sing, 
for he comes to judge the earth,  
in righteousness and in his truth. 
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Father God, I give all thanks and praise to thee, 
Father God, my hands I humbly raise to thee; 
for thy mighty power and love 
amazes me, amazes me, 
and I stand in awe and worship, Father God. 
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Father in heaven, how we love you, 
we lift your name in all the earth. 
May your kingdom be established in our praises 
as your people declare your mighty works. 
 

Blessed be the Lord God Almighty, 
who was and is, and is to come. 
Blessed be the Lord God Almighty, 
who reigns forever more. 
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Father, we love you,  
we worship and adore you, 
glorify your name in all the earth. 
Glorify your name, glorify your name, 
glorify your name in all the earth. 
 

Jesus, we love you… 
 

Spirit, we love you… 
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Fight the good fight with all your might, 
Christ is your strength and Christ your right; 
lay hold on life and it shall be 
your joy and crown eternally. 
 
Run the straight race through God’s good grace, 
lift up your eyes and seek his face: 
life with its way before you lies, 
Christ is the path and Christ the prize. 
 



 

Cast care aside, lean on your guide, 
his boundless mercy will provide; 
trust, and your trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life and Christ its love. 
 
Faint not, nor fear, his arms are near; 
he does not change and you are dear; 
only believe and Christ shall be 
your all-in-all eternally. 
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Filled with compassion for all creation, 
Jesus came into a world that was lost. 
There was but one way that he could save us, 
only through suffering death on a cross. 
 

God, you are waiting; your heart is breaking 
for all the people who live on the earth. 
Stir us to action, filled with your passion 
for all the people who live on the earth. 
 
Great is your passion for all the people 
living and dying without knowing you. 
Having no saviour, they’re lost forever 
if we don’t speak out and lead them to you. 
 
From every nation we shall be gathered, 
millions redeemed shall be Jesus’ reward. 
Then he will turn and say to his Father: 
‘Truly my suffering was worth it all!’ 
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Focus my eyes on you, O Lord 
focus my eyes on you; 
to worship in Spirit and in truth, 
focus my eyes on you. 
 
Turn round my life to you, O Lord, 
turn round my life to you; 
to know from this hour you’ve made me new, 
turn round my life to you. 
 
Fill up my heart with praise, O Lord, 
fill up my heart with praise;  
to speak of your love in every place,  
fill up my heart with praise. 
 
 

82 Horatius Bonar © Public Domain 

For the bread and for the wine, 
for the pledge that seals him mine, 
for the words of love divine, 
we give thee thanks, O Lord.  
 

Only bread and only wine, 
yet to faith the solemn sign 
of the heavenly and divine! 
We give thee thanks, O Lord.  
 
For the words that turn our eye 
to the cross of Calvary, 
bidding us in faith draw nigh, 
we give thee thanks, O Lord.  
 
For the words that tell of home, 
pointing us beyond the tomb, 
‘Do ye this, until I come!’ 
We give thee thanks, O Lord.  
 
Till he come we take the bread, 
type of him on whom we feed, 
him who liveth and was dead! 
We give thee thanks, O Lord.  
 
Till he come we take the cup; 
as we at his table sup 
eye and heart are lifted up! 
We give thee thanks, O Lord.  
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From heaven you came, helpless babe, 
entered our world, your glory veiled, 
not to be served but to serve, 
and give your life that we might live. 
 

This is our God, the Servant King, 
he calls us now to follow him, 
to bring our lives as a daily offering 
of worship to the Servant King. 
 
There in the garden of tears 
my heavy load he chose to bear; 
his heart with sorrow was torn, 
‘Yet not my will but yours,’ he said. 
 
Come see his hands and his feet, 
the scars that speak of sacrifice, 
hands that flung stars into space 
to cruel nails surrendered. 
 
So let us learn how to serve 
and in our lives enthrone him, 
each other’s needs to prefer, 
for it is Christ we’re serving. 
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From the breaking of the dawn 
to the setting of the sun, 
I will stand on every promise of your word. 
Words of power, strong to save, 
that will never pass away, 
I will stand on every promise of your word. 
For your covenant is sure  
and on this I am secure, 
I can stand on every promise of your word. 
 
When I stumble and I sin,  
condemnation pressing in, 
I will stand on every promise of your word. 
You are faithful to forgive, 
that in freedom I might live, 
so I stand on every promise of your word. 
Guilt to innocence restored;  
you remember sins no more! 
So I’ll stand on every promise of your word. 
 
When I’m faced with anguished choice  
I will listen for your voice, 
and I’ll stand on every promise of your word. 
Through this dark and troubled land  
you will guide me with your hand 
as I stand on every promise of your word. 
And you’ve promised to complete  
every work begun in me, 
so I’ll stand on every promise of your word. 
 
Hope that lifts me from despair,  
love that casts out every fear, 
as I stand on every promise of your word. 
Not forsaken, not alone,  
for the Comforter has come 
and I stand on every promise of your word. 
Grace sufficient, grace for me,  
grace for all who will believe, 
we will stand on every promise of your word. 
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From the highest of heights to the depths of the sea, 
creation’s revealing your majesty. 
From the colours of fall to the fragrance of spring 
every creature unique in the song that it sings, 
all exclaiming. 
 

Indescribable, uncontainable, 
you placed the stars in the sky 
and you know them by name –  
you are amazing, God. 
 
 
 

All powerful, untameable, 
awestruck we fall to our knees 
as we humbly proclaim –  
you are amazing, God. 
 
Who has told every lightning bolt where it should go, 
or seen heavenly storehouses laden with snow? 
Who imagined the sun and gives source to its light, 
yet conceals it to bring us the coolness of night, 
none can fathom. 
 

Indescribable, uncontainable… 
 

Incomparable, unchangeable, 
you see the depths of my heart 
and you love me the same –  
you are amazing, God,  
you are amazing, God. 
 
 

86 Douglas Russell © Public Domain 

Gathered, Lord, around thy table, 
now we seek thy face; 
let us know thy presence with us, Lord of grace.  
 
Love divine first drew us to thee 
in our sin and need; 
for our sin, in deep compassion, thou didst bleed.  
 
Risen Lord, in glory seated, 
we are one with thee; 
thou hast snapped the chains that bound us: we are free.  
 
Gratefully we thee remember 
as we break the bread, 
symbol of thy body broken in our stead.  
 
Drink we too the cup of blessing 
which thy love has filled; 
through thy blood we have redemption: fears are stilled.  
 
Backward look we, drawn to Calvary, 
musing while we sing; 
forward haste we to thy coming, Lord and King.  
 
 

87 C. A. Wellesley © Public Domain 

Gathered to thy name, Lord Jesus, 
losing sight of all but thee, 
O what joy thy presence gives us, 
calling up our hearts to thee.  
Loved with love which knows no measure 
save the Father’s love to thee, 
blessed Lord, our hearts would treasure 
all the Father’s thoughts of thee.  
 



 

All his joy, his rest, his pleasure, 
all his deep delight in thee; 
Lord, thy heart alone can measure 
what thy Father found in thee.  
How he set his love upon thee, 
called thee his beloved Son; 
yet for us he did not spare thee, 
by thy death our life was won.  
 
O the joy, the wondrous singing 
when we see thee as thou art; 
thy blest name, Lord Jesus, bringing 
sweetest music to God’s heart.  
Notes of gladness, songs unceasing, 
hymns of everlasting praise, 
psalms of glory, joy increasing 
through God’s endless day of days.  
 
 

88 Miss C. Thompson © Public Domain  

Gazing on thee, Lord, in glory, 
while our hearts in worship bow, 
there we read the wondrous story 
of the cross, its shame and woe. 
 
Every mark of dark dishonour 
heaped upon thy thorn-crowned brow, 
all the depths of thy heart’s sorrow 
told in answering glory now. 
 
On that cross, alone, forsaken, 
where no pitying eye was found; 
now to God’s right hand exalted, 
with thy praise the heavens resound. 
 
Did thy God e’en then forsake thee, 
hide his face from thy deep need? 
In thy face, once marred and smitten, 
all his glory now we read. 
 
Gazing on it we adore thee, 
blessed, precious, holy Lord; 
thou, the Lamb, alone art worthy; 
this be earth’s and heaven’s accord. 
 
Rise our hearts, and bless the Father, 
ceaseless song e’en here begun, 
endless praise and adoration 
to the Father and the Son. 
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Give thanks to the Lord, our God and King, 
his love endures forever. 
For he is good, he is above all things, 
his love endures forever. 
Sing praise, sing praise. 

With a mighty hand and outstretched arm, 
his love endures forever. 
For the life that’s been reborn, 
his love endures forever. 
Sing praise, sing praise, sing praise, sing praise. 
 

Forever God is faithful, forever God is strong 
forever God is with us, forever. 
 
From the rising to the setting sun, 
his love endures forever. 
And by the grace of God we will carry on, 
his love endures forever. 
Sing praise, sing praise, sing praise, sing praise. 
 

Forever God is faithful… 
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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) 
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Give to our God immortal praise; 
mercy and truth are all his ways: 
wonders of grace to God belong, 
repeat his mercies in your song. 
 
Give to the Lord of lords renown; 
the King of kings with glory crown: 
his mercies ever shall endure, 
when lords and kings are known no more. 
 
He built the earth, he spread the sky, 
and fixed the starry lights on high: 
wonders of grace to God belong, 
repeat his mercies in your song. 
 
He fills the sun with morning light; 
he bids the moon direct the night: 
his mercies ever shall endure, 
when suns and moons shall shine no more. 
 
He sent his Son with power to save 
from guilt and darkness and the grave: 
wonders of grace to God belong, 
repeat his mercies in your song. 
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Glorious things of you are spoken 
Zion, city of our God, 
he whose word cannot be broken 
formed you for his own abode. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, 
what can shake your sure repose? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
you may smile at all your foes. 
 
See the streams of living waters 
springing from eternal love, 
well supply your sons and daughters 
and all fear of want remove. 
Who can faint while such a river 
ever flows their thirst to fade? 
Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, 
never fails from age to age. 
 
Blest inhabitants of Zion, 
washed in the Redeemer’s blood! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 
makes them priests and kings to God. 
Ne’er again will be a barrier; 
all the guilt and stain are gone, 
free to walk beside the Saviour 
in the glory of the Lord. 
 
Saviour, since of Zion’s city, 
I through grace a member am, 
let the world condemn or pity, 
I will glory in your name. 
Fading is the worldly pleasure, 
all its weak pretence and show. 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
none but those of Zion know. 
 
 

93 Thomas Kelly © Public Domain 

Glory, glory everlasting, 
be to him who bore the cross, 
who redeemed our souls by tasting 
death, the death deserved by us! 
Spread his glory, (spread his glory)  
who redeemed his people thus.  
 
His is love, ’tis love unbounded, 
without measure, without end; 
human thought is here confounded, 
’tis too vast to comprehend! 
Praise the Saviour! (Praise the Saviour!) 
Magnify the sinner’s friend.  
 
While we hear the wondrous story 
of the Saviour’s cross and shame, 
sing we, ‘Everlasting glory 

be to God and to the Lamb!’ 
Hallelujah! (Hallelujah!) 
Give ye glory to his name.  
 
 

94 Edward C. Quine © Public Domain 

Glory to thee thou Son of God Most High, 
all praise to thee! 
Glory to thee, enthroned above the sky, 
who died for me. 
High on thy throne, thine ear, Lord Jesus, bend 
as grateful hearts now to thyself ascend.  
 
Deep were thy sorrows, Lord, when heaven frowned – 
Gethsemane! 
Bloodlike thy sweat, Lord, falling to the ground  
so heavily. 
Dark was the night, but heaven was darker still, 
O Christ my God! Is this the Father’s will?  
 
Thorns wreathed thy brow when hanging on the tree, 
man’s cruelty! 
Why lavish love like this, O Lord, on me?  
Thou lovest me! 
Would that my soul could understand its length, 
its breadth, depth, height, and everlasting strength!  
 
Thy precious blood was freely shed for me  
on Calvary. 
To save me from a lost eternity,  
glory to thee! 
Nor death, nor hell, nor things below – above 
can sever me from thy eternal love. 
 
Like shoreless seas, thy love can know no bound; 
thou lovest me! 
Deep, vast, immense, unfathomed, Lord – profound, 
Lord, I love thee! 
And when above, my crown is at thy feet, 
I’ll praise thee still for Calvary’s mercy seat.  
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God has spoken – by his prophets, 
spoken the unchanging word; 
each from age to age proclaiming 
God the One, the righteous Lord! 
’Mid the world’s despair and turmoil 
one firm anchor holding fast: 
God eternal reigns forever, 
God the first and God the last. 
 
God has spoken – by Christ Jesus, 
Christ, the everlasting Son; 
brightness of the Father’s glory, 
with the Father ever one; 
 



 

spoken by the Word incarnate, 
God of God ’ere time was born; 
Light of light, to earth descending, 
Christ as God in human form. 
 
God is speaking – by the Spirit, 
speaking to our hearts again; 
in the age-long word declaring 
God’s own message, now as then. 
Through the rise and fall of nations 
one sure faith is standing fast: 
God abides, the Word unchanging, 
God the first and God the last. 
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God moves in a mysterious way, 
his wonders to perform; 
he plants his footsteps in the sea, 
and rides upon the storm. 
 
Deep in unfathomable mines 
of never-failing skill, 
he treasures up his bright designs, 
and works his sovereign will. 
 
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 
the clouds ye so much dread 
are big with mercy, and shall break 
in blessings on your head. 
 
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
but trust him for his grace; 
behind a frowning providence 
he hides a smiling face. 
 
His purposes will ripen fast, 
unfolding every hour; 
the bud may have a bitter taste, 
but sweet will be the flower. 
 
Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
and scan his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 
and he will make it plain. 
 
 

97 
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God, whose almighty word  
chaos and darkness heard and took their flight. 
Hear us, we humbly pray, and where the gospel day 
sheds not its glorious ray, let there be light. 
 
 
 
 

Lord, who once came to bring 
on your redeeming wing healing and sight, 
health to the sick in mind, sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind let there be light. 
 
Spirit of truth and love, 
life-giving holy dove, speed forth your flight. 
Move on the water’s face, bearing the lamp of grace 
and, in earth’s darkest place, let there be light. 
 
Holy and blessed Three, 
glorious Trinity, wisdom, love, might. 
Boundless as ocean’s tide, rolling in fullest pride 
through earth far and wide, let there be light. 
 
 

98 
Bob Kauflin © 2005 Sovereign Grace Praise  

CCLI #4662862 

Grace unmeasured, vast and free 
that knew me from eternity, 
that called me out before my birth 
to bring you glory on this earth. 
 
Grace amazing, pure and deep 
that saw me in my misery, 
that took my curse and owned my blame 
so I could bear your righteous name. 

 
Grace paid for my sins  
and brought me to life. 
Grace clothes me with power  
to do what is right. 
Grace will lead me to heaven 
where I’ll see your face,  
and never cease to thank you for your grace. 
 
Grace abounding, strong and true 
that makes me long to be like you, 
that turns me from my selfish pride 
to love the cross on which you died. 
 
Grace unending all my days, 
you’ll give me strength to run this race 
and when my years on earth are through, 
the praise will all belong to you. 
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Grace, grace, God’s grace, 
grace that will pardon and cleanse within;  
grace, grace, God’s grace,  
grace that is greater than all our sin!  
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Great are you Lord, mighty in strength, 
you are faithful, you will ever be. 
We will praise you all of our days. 
It’s for your glory we offer everything. 
 

Raise your hands, all you nations 
shout to God all creation, 
how awesome is the Lord Most High. 
 
Where you send us God, we will go, 
you’re the answer we want the world to know. 
We will trust you when you call our name. 
Where you lead us we’ll follow all the way. 
 

Raise your hands, all you nations… 
 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
How awesome is the Lord Most High. (Repeat) 
 

Raise your hands, all you nations… 
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Great God of wonders, all thy ways 
are matchless, Godlike and divine; 
but the fair glories of thy grace 
more Godlike and unrivalled shine. 
 

Who is a pardoning God like thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 
 
Such dire offences to forgive, 
such guilty, daring souls to spare; 
this is thy grand prerogative, 
and none shall in the honour share. 
 
In wonder lost, with trembling joy, 
we take the pardon of our God: 
pardon for sins of deepest dye, 
a pardon sealed with Jesus’ blood. 
 
O may this glorious matchless grace, 
this Godlike miracle of love, 
teach mortal tongues, like those above, 
to raise this song of lofty praise. 
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Great is the darkness that covers the earth, 
oppression, injustice and pain; 
nations are slipping in hopeless despair, 
though many have come in your name. 
Watching while sanity dies, 
touched by the madness and lies. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come, Lord Jesus, 
pour out your Spirit we pray; 
come, Lord Jesus, come, Lord Jesus, 
pour out your Spirit on us today. 
 
May now your church rise with power and love, 
this glorious gospel proclaim; 
in every nation salvation will come 
to those who believe in your name. 
Help us bring light to this world, 
that we might speed your return. 
 
Great celebrations on that final day, 
when out of the heavens you come; 
darkness will vanish, all sorrow will end 
and rulers will bow at your throne. 
Our great commission complete, 
then face to face we shall meet. 
 
 

103 W Vernon Higham © Public Domain  

Great is the gospel of our glorious God,  
where mercy met the anger of God’s rod; 
a penalty was paid and pardon bought 
and sinners lost at last to him were brought: 
 
O let the praises of my heart be thine, 
for Christ has died that I may call him mine, 
that I may sing with those who dwell above, 
adoring, praising Jesus, King of love. 
 
Great is the mystery of godliness, 
great is the work of God’s own holiness; 
it moves my soul and causes me to long 
for greater joys than to the earth belong: 
 
The Spirit vindicated Christ our Lord, 
and angels sang with joy and sweet accord; 
the nations heard, a dark world flamed with light –  
when Jesus rose in glory and in might: 
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Great is the Lord and most worthy of praise, 
the city of our God, the holy place,  
the joy of the whole earth. 
Great, is the Lord in whom we have the victory, 
he aids us against the enemy,  
we bow down on our knees. 
 

And Lord we want to lift your name on high, 
and Lord we want to thank you 
for the works you’ve done in our lives; 
and Lord we trust in your unfailing love, 
for you alone are God eternal 
throughout earth and heaven, above. 
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Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
there is no shadow of turning with thee; 
thou changest not, thy compassions, they fail not; 
as thou hast been, thou forever will be. 
 

Great is thy faithfulness, great is thy faithfulness, 
morning by morning new mercies I see. 
All I have needed thy hand hath provided, 
great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me. 
 
Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 
join with all nature in manifold witness 
to thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 
 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside. 
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Guide me, O my great Jehovah, 
pilgrim through this barren land. 
I am weak, but you are mighty, 
hold me with your powerful hand. 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven, 
feed me now and evermore, 
feed me now and evermore. 
 
Open now the crystal fountain, 
where the healing waters flow; 
let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through. 
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 
ever be my strength and shield, 
ever be my strength and shield. 
 
When I tread the verge of Jordan 
bid my anxious fears subside; 
death of death, and hell’s destruction,  
land me safe on Canaan’s side. 
Songs of praises, songs of praises,  
I will ever sing to you, 
I will ever sing to you. 
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Hallelujah, my Father, for giving us your Son, 
sending him into the world to be given up for men. 
Knowing we would bruise him 
and smite him from the earth. 
Hallelujah, my Father, in his death is my birth. 
Hallelujah, my Father, in his life is my life. 
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Have thine own way, Lord, have thine own way, 
thou art the Potter, I am the clay. 
Mould me and make me after thy will, 
while I am waiting, yielded and still. 
 
Have thine own way, Lord, have thine own way, 
search me and try me, Master, today. 
Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now, 
as in thy presence humbly I bow. 
 
Have thine own way, Lord, have thine own way, 
wounded and weary, help me, I pray. 
Power, all power, surely is thine. 
Touch me and heal me, Saviour divine. 
 
Have thine own way, Lord, have thine own way, 
hold o’er my being absolute sway. 
Fill with thy Spirit till all shall see 
Christ only, always, living in me. 
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He became sin, who knew no sin 
that we might become his righteousness. 
He humbled himself and carried the cross – 
love so amazing, love so amazing. 
 

Jesus Messiah, name above all names, 
blessed Redeemer, Emmanuel. 
The rescue for sinners, the ransom from heaven,  
Jesus Messiah, Lord of all. 
 
His body the bread, his blood the wine, 
broken and poured out all for love. 
The whole earth trembled, and the veil was torn  
love so amazing, love so amazing. 
 

Jesus Messiah, name above all names… 
 
All our hope is in you, all our hope is in you. 
All the glory to you, God, the light of the world. 

 

Jesus Messiah, name above all names… 
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He giveth more grace as our burdens grow greater, 
he sendeth more strength as our labours increase; 
to added afflictions he addeth his mercy, 
to multiplied trials he multiplies peace. 
 
When we have exhausted our store of endurance, 
when our strength has failed ’ere the day is half done, 
when we reach the end of our hoarded resources, 
our Father’s full giving is only begun. 



 

His love has no limits, his grace has no measure,  
his power no boundary known unto men;  
for out of his infinite riches in Jesus, 
he giveth, and giveth, and giveth again. 
 
 

111 
Rory Noland & Greg Ferguson © 1989  

Maranatha! Music  CCLI #115420 

He is able, more than able 
to accomplish what concerns me today. 
He is able, more than able 
to handle anything that comes my way. 
He is able, more than able 
to do much more than I could ever dream. 
He is able, more than able 
to make me what he wants me to be. 
 
 

112 
Twila Paris © 1985 Straightway / Mountain / EMI  

Christian Music Publishing CCLI #17827 

He is exalted, the King is exalted on high,  
I will praise him. 
He is exalted, for ever exalted  
and I will praise his name! 
He is the Lord, forever his truth shall reign. 
Heaven and earth rejoice in his holy name. 
He is exalted, the King is exalted on high! 
 
 

113 Marvin Frey © Public Domain 

He is Lord, he is Lord, 
he has risen from the dead  
and he is Lord. 
Every knee shall bow,  
every tongue confess 
that Jesus Christ is Lord. 
 
 

114 
Kandela Groves © 1975 CCCM Music 

Universal Music – Brentwood Benson Publishing 

CCLI #28737 

He is our peace  
who has broken down every wall, 
he is our peace, he is our peace. (Repeat) 
 
Cast all your cares on him, for he cares for you, 
he is our peace, he is our peace. (Repeat) 
 
 

115 
Abby Eaton, Annie Johnson Flint, Chris Eaton,  

Lou Fellingham © 2016 Clouseau Music Ltd /  

Thankyou Music CCLI #7076790 

He lavishes grace as our burdens grow greater, 
he sends us more strength as our labours increase. 
To added afflictions he offers more mercy, 
to multiplied trials he multiplies peace. 
 

When we have exhausted our store of endurance, 
when our strength has failed and the day is half done; 
when we’ve reached the end of our earthly resources, 
our Father’s full giving is only begun, 
our Father’s full giving is only begun. 
 

So lean hard, lean hard, 
lean on the everlasting arms,  
lean hard, lean hard,  
lean on the everlasting arms, 
lean on the everlasting arms. 
 
His love has no limits, his grace has no measure 
his power has no boundary that’s known unto men; 
for out of his infinite riches in Jesus, 
he giveth, and giveth, and giveth again; 
he giveth, and giveth, and giveth again. 
 

So lean hard… 
 
You lead me beside still waters, 
your goodness restores my soul; 
I know that you’ll never leave me 
I know that you won’t let go. (Repeat) 

 

So lean hard… 
 
 

116 
Maggi Dawn © 1987  

Kingsway Thankyou Music CCLI #173259 

He was pierced for our transgressions 
and bruised for our iniquities, 
and to bring us peace he was punished, 
and by his stripes we are healed. 
 
He was led like a lamb to the slaughter, 
although he was innocent of crime; 
and cut off from the land of the living, 
he paid for the guilt that was mine. 
 

We like sheep have gone astray, 
turned each one to his own way, 
and the Lord has laid on him  
the iniquity of us all. 
 
 

117 © Brooklyn Tabernacle Choir 

Healing, power, in your name, in your name. 
Mercy, salvation, in your name, in your name. 
Love and forgiveness, in your name, in your name. 
Hope for tomorrow, in your name, in your name. 
 

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus,  
all the praise to your name. (Repeat) 
 
 



 

118 
Keith & Kristyn Getty, Stuart Townend © 2005  

Thankyou Music CCLI #4930752 

Hear the call of the kingdom,  
lift your eyes to the King, 
let his song rise within you as a fragrant offering, 
of how God, rich in mercy, came in Christ to redeem  
all who trust in his unfailing grace. 
 
Hear the call of the Kingdom  
to be children of light, 
with the mercy of heaven, the humility of Christ. 
Walking justly before him, loving all that is right 
that the life of Christ may shine through us. 
 

King of heaven, we will answer the call, 
we will follow, bringing hope to the world, 
filled with passion, filled with power to proclaim  
salvation in Jesus’ name. 
 
Hear the call of the Kingdom  
to reach out to the lost, 
with the Father’s compassion in the wonder of the cross, 
bringing peace and forgiveness, and a hope yet to come; 
let the nations put their trust in him. 
 

King of heaven, we will answer the call… 
 
 

119 
Stu Gerrard & Martin Smith © 2003  

Curious? Music UK CCLI #4219071 

Here I am, humbled by your majesty, 
covered by your grace so free. 
Here I am, knowing I’m a sinful man 
covered by the blood of the Lamb. 
Now I’ve found the greatest love of all is mine, 
since you laid down your life, the greatest sacrifice. 
 

Majesty, majesty, 
your grace has found me just as I am, 
empty handed but alive in your hands. 
 
Here I am humbled by the love that you give, 
forgiven so that I can forgive. 
So here I stand, knowing that I’m your desire, 
sanctified by glory and fire. 
Now I’ve found the greatest love of all is mine, 
since you laid down your life, the greatest sacrifice. 
 

Majesty, majesty, 
your grace has found me just as I am, 
empty handed but alive in your hands. 
Majesty, majesty,  
forever I am changed by your love 
in the presence of your majesty. 
 
 

120 
William Rees © Public Domain  

CCLI #526631 

Here is love, vast as the ocean, 
loving kindness as the flood, 
when the Prince of life, our ransom, 
shed for us his precious blood. 
Who his love will not remember? 
Who can cease to sing his praise? 
He can never be forgotten 
throughout heaven’s eternal days. 
 
On the mount of crucifixion 
fountains opened deep and wide; 
through the floodgates of God’s mercy 
flowed a vast and gracious tide. 
Grace and love, like mighty rivers, 
poured incessant from above, 
and heaven’s peace and perfect justice 
kissed a guilty world in love. 
 
Who his love will not remember?... 
 
 

121 
Reuben Morgan © 2002 Hillsong Music Publishing  

CCLI #3940963 

Hide me now under your wings, 
cover me within your mighty hand. 
 

When the oceans rise and thunders roar 
I will soar with you above the storm. 
Father, you are King over the flood, 
I will be still, and know you are God. 
 
Find rest my soul in Christ alone. 
Know his power in quietness and trust. 
 
 

122 © Douglas Woods Copyright Control 

His hands were pierced, the hands that made 
the mountain range and everglade; 
that washed the stains of sin away 
and changed earth’s darkness into day. 
 
His feet were pierced, the feet that trod 
the furthest shining star of God; 
and left their imprint deep and clear 
on every winding pathway here. 
 
His heart was pierced, the heart that burned 
to comfort every heart that yearned; 
and from it came a cleansing flood,  
the river of redeeming blood. 
 
His hands and feet and heart, all three 
were pierced for me on Calvary; 
and here and now, to him I bring 
my hands, feet, heart, an offering. 
 



 

123 
Bob Kauflin & Drew Jones © 2002  

Sovereign Grace Praise / Worship CCLI #4401298 

Holy God in love became 
perfect man to bear my blame. 
On the cross he took my sin,  
by his death I live again. 
 
 

124 
Reuben Morgan © 2002 Hillsong Publishing  

CCLI #3490585 

Holy, holy are you Lord, 
the whole earth is filled with your glory. 
Let the nations rise to give 
honour and praise to your name. 
 

Let your face shine on us 
and the world will know you live;  
all the heavens shout your praise: 
‘Beautiful is our God’, the universe will sing 
‘Hallelujah’ to you our King. 
 
 

125 
Nathan Fellingham © 1995 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #1540719 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty.  
Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty. 
Who was and is and is to come, 
who was and is and is to come. 
 

Lift up his name with the sound of singing, 
lift up his name in all the earth. 
Lift up your voice and give him glory 
for he is worthy to be praised. 
 
 

126 
Reginald Heber © Public Domain  

CCLI #1156 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 
Early in the morning our song of praise shall be: 
‘Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty, 
God in three persons, glorious Trinity!’ 
 
Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore you, 
casting down their golden crowns  
around the glassy sea, 
cherubim and seraphim falling down before you: 
you were and are, and evermore shall be! 
Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide you, 
though the eye of sinful man  
your glory may not see, 
you alone are holy, there is none beside you, 
perfect in power, in love and purity. 
 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty! 
All your works shall praise your name, 
in earth and sky and sea: 
‘Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty, 
God in three persons, glorious Trinity!’ 

127 
Steve & Vicky Cook © 1984 Maranatha! Music  

CCLI #26863 

Holy Lord, most holy Lord, 
you alone are worthy of my praise. 
Holy Lord, most holy Lord, with all of my heart I sing. 
Great are you Lord, worthy of praise. 
Holy and true, great are you Lord, most Holy Lord. 
 
 

128 
Keith Getty & Stuart Townend © 2006 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #4779872 

Holy Spirit, living Breath of God, 
breathe new life into my willing soul. 
Bring the presence of the risen Lord 
to renew my heart and make me whole. 
Cause your word to come alive in me; 
give me faith for what I cannot see; 
give me passion for your purity. 
Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me. 
 
Holy Spirit, come abide within; 
may your joy be seen in all I do – 
love enough to cover ev’ry sin 
in each thought and deed and attitude. 
Kindness to the greatest and the least, 
gentleness that sows the path of peace, 
turn my striving into works of grace. 
Breath of God, show Christ in all I do.  
 
Holy Spirit, from creation’s birth, 
giving life to all that God has made. 
Show your power once again on earth; 
cause your church to hunger for your ways. 
Let the fragrance of our prayers arise, 
lead us on the road of sacrifice 
that in unity the face of Christ 
will be clear for all the world to see. 
 
 

129 
Lynn DeShazo © 2001 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music  

CCLI #2986399 

Holy words, long preserved 
for our walk in this world. 
They resound with God’s own heart, 
O let the ancient words impart. 
 
Words of life, words of hope 
give us strength, help us cope. 
In this world, where’er we roam, 
ancient words will guide us home. 
 

Ancient words, ever true, 
changing me, changing you. 
We have come with open hearts, 
O let the ancient words impart. 
 
 
 



 

Holy words of our faith, 
handed down to this age. 
Came to us through sacrifice, 
O heed the faithful words of Christ. 
 
Holy words, long preserved 
for our walk in this world. 
They resound with God’s own heart, 
O let the ancient words impart. 
 

Ancient words, ever true... 
 
 

130 
Graham Kendrick & Steve Thompson © 1991  

Make Way Music CCLI #729610 

How can I be free from sin? 
Lead me to the cross of Jesus. 
From the guilt, the power, the pain? 
Lead me to the cross of Jesus. 
There’s no other way, no price that I could pay 
simply to the cross I cling. 
This is all I need, this is all I plead 
that his blood was shed for me. 
 
How can I know peace within? 
Lead me to the cross of Jesus. 
Sing a song of joy again! 
Lead me to the cross of Jesus. 
Flowing from above, all-forgiving love 
from the Father’s heart to me! 
What a gift of grace, his own righteousness 
clothing me in purity! 
 
How can I live day by day? 
Lead me to the cross of Jesus. 
Following his narrow way? 
Lead me to the cross of Jesus. 
 
 

131 
Stuart Townend © 1995 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #1558110 

How deep the Father’s love for us, 
how vast beyond all measure, 
that he should give his only Son 
to make a wretch his treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss  
the Father turns his face away, 
as wounds which mar the chosen one, 
bring many sons to glory. 
 
Behold the man upon a cross,  
my sin upon his shoulders; 
ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held him there  
until it was accomplished; 
his dying breath has brought me life, 
I know that it is finished. 
 

I will not boast in anything,  
no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
but I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
his death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from his reward? 
I cannot give an answer; 
but this I know with all my heart, 
his wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
 

132 
Words Anon / Music Samuel Jarvis  

CCLI #5579899 

How firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord, 
is laid for your faith in his excellent word. 
What more can he say than to you he has said, 
to all who for refuge to Jesus have fled? 
 
In every condition – in sickness, in health, 
in poverty’s grip or abounding in wealth, 
at home or abroad, on the land, on the sea – 
as days may demand shall your strength ever be. 
 
Since Jesus is with you, do not be afraid; 
since he is your God, you need not be dismayed: 
he’ll strengthen you, guard you, and help you to stand, 
upheld by his righteous, omnipotent hand. 
 
When through the deep waters he calls you to go, 
you will not be drowned in the rivers of woe; 
for he will be with you in trouble, to bless 
and work for your good through your deepest distress. 
 
When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie, 
his grace all-sufficient shall be your supply; 
the flames shall not harm you: his only design 
your dross to consume and your gold to refine. 
 
The soul that in Jesus has found its repose, 
he will not, he cannot, desert to its foes; 
that soul, though all hell should endeavour to shake, 
he’ll never, no never, no never forsake! 
 
 

133 
Joseph Hart © Public Domain  

CCLI #916973 

How good is the God we adore, 
our faithful unchangeable friend, 
his love is as great as his power, 
and knows neither measure nor end. 
 
For Christ is the First and the Last, 
his Spirit shall guide us safe home. 
We’ll praise him for all that is past, 
and trust him for all that’s to come. 
 
 
 



 

134 
Roger Jones, Timothy Dudley-Smith © 2011 Christian Music 

Ministries / Dudley-Smith, Timothy CCLI #3258837 

How shall they hear, who have not heard  
news of a Lord who loved and came?  
Nor known his reconciling word,  
nor learned to trust the Saviour’s name?  
 
To all the world, to every place,  
neighbours and friends and far-off lands,  
preach the good news of saving grace;  
go while the great commission stands.  
 
‘Whom shall I send?’ Who hears the call,  
constant in prayer, through toil and pain,  
telling of one who died for all,  
to bring a lost world home again?  
 
‘Lord, here am I,’ your fire impart  
to this poor cold self-centred soul;  
touch but my lips, my hands, my heart,  
and make a world for Christ my goal. 
  
Spirit of love, within us move:  
Spirit of truth, in power come down!  
So shall they hear and find and prove  
Christ is their life, their joy, their crown. 
 
 

135 
John Darwall, adapted by Christopher Idle © 1982 

Jubilate Hymns CCLI #2621393 

How sure the scriptures are, God’s vital, urgent word 
as true as steel, and far more sharp than any sword. 
So deep and fine, at his control  
they pierce where soul and spirit join. 
 
They test each human thought, refining like a fire 
they measure what we ought to do and to desire, 
for God knows all – exposed it lies  
before his eyes to whom we call.  
 
Let those who hear his voice, confronting them today,  
reject the tempting choice of doubting or delay, 
for God speaks still – his word is clear,  
so let us hear and do his will. 
 
 

136 John Newton © Public Domain 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
in a believer’s ear. 
It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, 
and drives away our fear. 
 
It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
and calms each heart oppressed; 
it’s manna to the hungry soul, 
and to the weary, rest. 
 
 

Dear name, the rock on which I build, 
my shield and hiding-place, 
my never-failing treasury, filled 
with boundless stores of grace. 
 
Jesus! My shepherd, brother, friend, 
my Prophet, Priest and King, 
my Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
accept the praise I bring. 
 
Weak is the effort of my heart, 
and cold my warmest thought; 
but when I see you as you are, 
I’ll praise you as I ought. 
 
Till then I would your love proclaim 
with every fleeting breath; 
and may the music of your name 
refresh my soul in death. 
 
 

137 
Frances R. Havergal © Public Domain  

CCLI #2646550 

I am trusting you, Lord Jesus,  
you have died for me, 
trusting you for full salvation, great and free. 
 
I am trusting you for pardon,  
at your feet I bow, 
for your grace and tender mercy, trusting now. 
 
I am trusting you for cleansing,  
Jesus, Son of God, 
trusting you to make me holy by your blood. 
 
I am trusting you to guide me,  
you alone shall lead, 
every day and hour supplying all my need. 
 
I am trusting you for power,  
yours can never fail, 
words which you yourself have given must prevail. 
 
I am trusting you, Lord Jesus,  
never let me fall; 
I am trusting you for ever and for all. 
 
 

138 
William Young Fullerton © Baptist Union of GB  

CCLI #110119 

I cannot tell why he, whom angels worship, 
should set his love upon the sons of men, 
or why, as Shepherd, he should seek the wanderers, 
to bring them back, they know not how or when. 
But this I know, that he was born of Mary, 
when Bethlehem’s manger was his only home, 
and that he lived at Nazareth and laboured, 
and so the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is come. 
 



 

I cannot tell how silently he suffered, 
as with his peace he graced this place of tears, 
or how his heart upon the cross was broken, 
the crown of pain to three and thirty years. 
But this I know, he heals the broken-hearted, 
and stays our sin, and calms our lurking fear, 
and lifts the burden from the heavy laden, 
for yet the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is here. 
 
I cannot tell how he will win the nations, 
how he will claim his earthly heritage, 
how satisfy the needs and aspirations 
of east and west, of sinner and of sage. 
But this I know, all flesh shall see his glory, 
and he shall reap the harvest he has sown, 
and some glad day his sun shall shine in splendour 
when he the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is known. 
 
I cannot tell how all the lands shall worship, 
when, at his bidding, every storm is stilled, 
or who can say how great the jubilation 
when all the hearts of men with love are filled. 
But this I know, the skies will thrill with rapture, 
and myriad, myriad human voices sing, 
and earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, will answer: 
at last the Saviour, Saviour of the world, is King. 
 
 

139 
Bob Somma & Bill Balstone © 1996 Maranatha! Music  

CCLI #1965249 

I come to the cross seeking mercy and grace, 
I come to the cross where you died in my place. 
Out of my weakness and into your strength, 
Jesus, I come to the cross. 

 
Your arms are open, you call me by name, 
you welcome the child that was lost. 
You’ve paid the price for my guilt and my shame, 
Jesus, I come, Jesus I come,  
Jesus, I come to the cross. 
 
 

140 
Tommy Walker © 1996 Doulos Publishing  

CCLI #2151368 

I have a Maker, he formed my heart, 
before even time began my life was in his hands. 
 

He knows my name, 
he knows my every thought, 
he sees each tear that falls 
and hears me when I call. 
 
I have a Father, he calls me his own, 
he’ll never leave me, no matter where I go. 
 
 

141 
Elvina Hall © Words: Public Domain  

(adapted Alex Nifong) CCLI #4689508 

I hear the Saviour say, 
‘your strength indeed is small’, 
child of weakness, watch and pray, 
find in me your all in all. 
 

Jesus paid it all, all to him I owe; 
sin had left a crimson stain, 
he washed it white as snow. 
 
Lord, now indeed I find 
your power and yours alone, 
can change the leper’s spots 
and melt the heart of stone. 
 
And when before the throne 
I stand in him complete, 
‘Jesus died my soul to save’ 
my lips shall still repeat. 
 

Jesus paid it all, all to him I owe… 
 
(Optional ending chorus) 
O praise the one who paid my debt 
and raised this life up from the dead. 
 
 

142 
Horatius Bonar © Public Domain  

CCLI #2631448 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Come unto me and rest, 
lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
thy head upon my breast.’ 
I came to Jesus as I was, 
weary, and worn, and sad; 
I found in him a resting-place, 
and he has made me glad. 
 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Behold, I freely give 
the living water; thirsty one, 
stoop down and drink, and live.’ 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
of that life-giving stream; 
my thirst was quenched, my soul revived 
and now I live in him. 
 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘I am this dark world’s light, 
look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 
and all thy day be bright.’ 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
in him my star, my sun 
and in that light of life I’ll walk 
till traveling days are done. 
 
 



 

143 
Daniel Webster Whittle © Public Domain  

CCLI #31762 

I know not why God’s wondrous grace 
to me has been made known, 
nor why, unworthy as I am, 
he claimed me for his own. 
 

But, ‘I know whom I have believed 
and am persuaded that he is able 
to keep that which I’ve committed 
unto him against that day.’ 
 
I know not how this saving faith 
to me he did impart, 
nor how believing in his word 
wrought peace within my heart. 
 
I know not how the Spirit moves, 
convincing men of sin; 
revealing Jesus through the word, 
creating faith in him. 
 
I know not what of good or ill 
may be reserved for me, 
of weary ways or golden days 
before his face I see. 
 
I know not when my Lord may come, 
at night or noon-day fair, 
nor if I’ll walk the vale with him, 
or ‘meet him in the air’. 
 
 

144 
André Kempen © 1989 Kempen Music  

CCLI #159259 

I lift my hands to the coming King, 
to the great ‘I AM’, to you I sing, 
for you’re the one who reigns within my heart. 
 

And I will serve no foreign god  
or any other treasure. 
You are my heart’s desire, Spirit without measure. 
Unto your name I will raise my sacrifice. 
 
 

145 
Laurie Klein © 1978, 1980 House of Mercy Music / 

Maranatha! Music CCLI #25266 

I love you, Lord, and I lift my voice 
to worship you, O my soul, rejoice! 
Take joy, my King, in what you hear, 
may it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear. 
 
 

146 
Robert Murray McCheyne Public Domain  

CCLI #2105438 

I once was a stranger to grace and to God; 
I knew not my danger, I felt not my load; 

though friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu was nothing to me.  
 
Like tears from the daughters of Zion that roll, 
I wept when the waters went over his soul; 
yet thought not that my sins had nailed to the tree 
Jehovah Tsidkenu – ’twas nothing to me.  
 
When free grace awoke me by light from on high, 
then legal fears shook me, I trembled to die; 
no refuge, no safety in self could I see, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu my Saviour must be.  
 
My terrors all vanished before the sweet name; 
my guilty fears banished, with boldness I came 
to drink at the fountain, life-giving and free; 
Jehovah Tsidkenu is all things to me.  
 
E’en treading the valley, the shadow of death, 
this watchword shall rally my faltering breath; 
for when from life’s fever my God sets me free – 
Jehovah Tsidkenu my death-song shall be. 
 
 

147 
Jordan Kauflin © 2008 Sovereign Grace Praise  

CCLI #5174122 

I once was lost in darkest night 
yet thought I knew the way, 
the sin that promised joy and life 
had led me to the grave. 
I had no hope that you would own 
a rebel to your will, 
and if you had not loved me first  
I would refuse you still. 
 
But as I ran my hell-bound race, 
indifferent to the cost, 
you looked upon my helpless state 
and led me to the cross. 
And I beheld God’s love displayed – 
you suffered in my place, 
you bore the wrath reserved for me,  
now all I know is grace. 

 
Hallelujah! All I have is Christ. 
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life. 
 
Now, Lord, I would be yours alone 
and live so all might see 
the strength to follow your commands 
could never come from me. 
O Father, use my ransomed life 
in any way you choose, 
and let my song forever be 
my only boast is you. 
 

Hallelujah! All I have is Christ... 
 
 



 

148 
John Daniels © 1985 Sovereign Music UK  

CCLI #440511 

I rest in God alone, 
from him comes my salvation; 
my soul finds rest in him, 
my fortress – I’ll not be shaken. 
 
My hope is in the Lord, my honour and strength, 
my refuge is in him for ever. 
My trust and all of my heart – 
in him alone my soul finds rest. 
 

I rest in God alone… 
 
O trust in him, you people, pour out your hearts, 
for God is our refuge for ever. 
My trust and all of my heart – 
in him alone my soul finds rest. (Repeat) 
 
 

149 
Terry MacAlmon © 1989 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music  

CCLI #17061 

I sing praises to your name, O Lord, 
praises to your name, O Lord, 
for your name is great,  
and greatly to be praised. (Repeat) 
 
I give glory to your name, O Lord, 
glory to your name, O Lord, 
for your name is great,  
and greatly to be praised. (Repeat) 
 
 

150 
Charles Hutchinson Gabriel © Public Domain  

CCLI #25297 

I stand amazed in the presence 
of Jesus the Nazarene, 
and wonder how he could love me, 
a sinner, condemned, unclean. 
 

How marvellous, how wonderful, 
and my song shall ever be. 
How marvellous, how wonderful 
is my Saviour’s love for me! 
 
For me it was in the garden 
he prayed, ‘Not my will, but thine.’ 
He had no tears for his own griefs, 
but sweat drops of blood for mine. 
 
In pity angels beheld him, 
and came from the world of light, 
to comfort him in the sorrows 
he bore for my soul that night. 
 
He took my sins and my sorrows, 
he made them his very own; 
 

he bore the burden to Calvary, 
and suffered, and died alone. 
 
When with the ransomed in glory 
his face I at last shall see, 
’twill be my joy through the ages 
to sing of his love for me. 
 
 

151 
Chris Christensen © 1986 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music 

CCLI #190658 

I was made to praise you, 
I was made to glorify your name,  
in every circumstance to find a chance to thank you. 
I was made to love you, 
I was made to worship at your feet  
and to obey you, Lord, I was made for you. 
 
I will always praise you, 
I will always glorify your name,  
in every circumstance I’ll find a chance to thank you. 
I will always love you, 
I will always worship at your feet  
and I’ll obey you, Lord, I was made for you. 
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I will bless the Lord forever, 
I will trust him at all times. 
He has delivered me from all fear. 
He has set my feet upon a rock. 
And I will not be moved  
and I’ll say of the Lord, 
 

You are my shield, my strength, my portion,  
deliverer, my shelter, strong tower, 
my very present help in time of need. 
 
Whom have I in heaven but you? 
There’s none I desire beside you. 
And you have made me glad  
and I’ll say of the Lord, 
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I will give thanks to thee,  
O Lord among the peoples. 
I will sing praises to thee among the nations. 
For thy steadfast love is great, is great to the heavens, 
and thy faithfulness, thy faithfulness to the clouds. 
 

Be exalted, O God, above the heavens, 
let thy glory be over all the earth! 
Be exalted, O God, above the heavens, 
let thy glory, let thy glory,  
let thy glory be over all the earth! 
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I will glory in my Redeemer 
whose priceless blood has ransomed me, 
mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails 
and hung him on that judgement tree. 
I will glory in my Redeemer 
who crushed the power of sin and death. 
My only Saviour before the holy Judge. 
The Lamb who is my righteousness, 
the Lamb who is my righteousness. 
 
I will glory in my Redeemer 
my life he bought, my love he owns, 
I have no longings for another, 
I’m satisfied in him alone. 
I will glory in my Redeemer, 
his faithfulness my standing place. 
Though foes are mighty and rush upon me, 
my feet are firm, held by his grace, 
my feet are firm, held by his grace. 
 
I will glory in my Redeemer 
who carries me on eagles’ wings. 
He crowns my life with lovingkindness, 
his triumph song I’ll ever sing. 
I will glory in my Redeemer 
who waits for me at gates of gold. 
And when he calls me, it will be paradise 
his face forever to behold, 
his face forever to behold. 
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I will offer up my life in spirit and truth,  
pouring out the oil of love as my worship to you. 
In surrender I must give my every part;  
Lord, receive the sacrifice of a broken heart.  
 

Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring  
to so faithful a friend, to so loving a King?  
Saviour, what can be said?  
What can be sung as a praise of your name 
for the things you have done?  
O, my words could not tell, not even in part,  
of the debt of love that is owed  
by this thankful heart. 
 
You deserve my every breath 
for you’ve paid the great cost; 
giving up your life to death,  
even death on a cross.  
You took all my shame away,  
there defeated my sin, 
opened up the gates of heaven  
and have beckoned me in.  
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I will seek your face, O Lord, 
I will seek your face, O Lord, 
I will seek your face, O Lord, 
I will seek your face, O Lord. 
 
Lord, how awesome is your presence, 
who can stand in your light? 
Those who by your grace and mercy 
are made holy in your sight. 
 
I will dwell in your presence 
all the days of my life. 
There to gaze upon your glory 
and to worship only you. 
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I will sing of my Redeemer,  
and his wondrous love to me; 
on the cruel cross he suffered, 
from the curse to set me free.  
 

Sing, O sing of my Redeemer, 
with his blood he purchased me. 
On the cross he sealed my pardon, 
paid the debt and made me free. 
 
I will tell the wondrous story, 
how my lost estate to save, 
in his boundless love and mercy 
he, the ransom, freely gave.  
 
I will praise my dear Redeemer, 
his triumphant power I’ll tell; 
how the victory he giveth 
over sin, and death, and hell.  
 
I will sing of my Redeemer, 
and his heavenly love to me; 
he from death to life hath brought me, 
Son of God, with him to be.  
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I will sing of the Lamb, 
of the price that was paid for me, 
purchased by God, giving all he could give! 
Here now I stand in the garments of righteousness; 
death has no hold, for in Jesus I live. 
 
I will sing of his blood 
that flows for my wretchedness, 
wounds that are bared, that I may be healed; 
power and compassion, the marks of his ministry: 
may they be mine as I harvest his field. 



 

O, I will sing of the Lamb, 
O, I will sing of the Lamb. 
My heart fills with wonder, 
my mouth fills with praise. 
Hallelujah, hallelujah! 
 
Once I was blind, 
yet believed I saw everything, 
proud in my ways, yet a fool in my part; 
lost and alone in the company of multitudes, 
life in my body, yet death in my heart. 
 

O, I will sing of the Lamb… 
 
What shall I give 
to the Man who gave everything, 
humbling himself before all he had made? 
Dare I withhold my own life from his sovereignty? 
I shall give all for the sake of his name! 
 

O, I will sing of the Lamb… 
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I will sing the wondrous story 
of the Christ who died for me – 
how he left his home in glory 
for the cross of Calvary. 
Yes, I’ll sing the wondrous story 
of the Christ who died for me – 
sing it with the saints in glory, 
gathered by the crystal sea. 
 
I was lost, but Jesus found me, 
found the sheep that went astray, 
threw his loving arms around me, 
back into the narrow way. 
Days of darkness still may meet me, 
sorrow’s path I often tread, 
but his presence still is with me, 
by his guiding hand I’m led. 
 
He will keep me till the river 
rolls its waters at my feet; 
then he’ll bear me safely over, 
where the loved ones I shall meet. 
Yes, I’ll sing the wondrous story 
of the Christ who died for me – 
sing it with the saints in glory, 
gathered by the crystal sea. 
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I worship you, Almighty God, 
there is none like you. 
 

I worship you, O Prince of Peace, 
that is what I love to do. 
I give you praise,  
for you are my righteousness. 
I worship you, Almighty God,  
there is none like you. 
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I’m but a stranger here, heaven is my home; 
earth is a desert drear, heaven is my home. 
Danger and sorrow stand round me on every hand, 
heaven is my fatherland, heaven is my home. 
 
What though the tempest rage, heaven is my home, 
short is my pilgrimage, heaven is my home. 
And time’s wild wintry blast soon will be over past, 
I shall reach home at last, heaven is my home. 
 
There at my Saviour’s side, heaven is my home, 
I shall be glorified, heaven is my home.  
There with the good and blest,  
those I’ve loved most and best, 
there, too, I soon shall rest, heaven is my home. 
 
Therefore I’ll murmur not, heaven is my home, 
whate’er my earthly lot, heaven is my home. 
For I shall surely stand there at my Lord’s right hand, 
heaven is my fatherland, heaven is my home. 
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I’m forgiven because you were forsaken, 
I’m accepted, you were condemned. 
I’m alive and well, your Spirit is within me 
because you died and rose again. 
 

Amazing love, how can it be? 
That you, my King, would die for me. 
Amazing love, I know it’s true, 
now it’s my joy to honour you in all I do,  
I honour you. 
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Immortal honours rest on Jesus’ head; 
my God, my portion, and my living bread; 
in him I live, upon him cast my care; 
he saves from death, destruction, and despair. 
 
He is my refuge in each deep distress; 
the Lord my strength and glorious righteousness; 
through floods and flames he leads me safely on, 
and daily makes his sovereign goodness known. 
 



 

My every need he richly will supply; 
nor will his mercy ever let me die; 
in him there dwells a treasure all divine, 
and matchless grace has made that treasure mine. 
 
O that my soul could love and praise him more, 
his beauties trace, his majesty adore; 
live near his heart, upon his bosom lean; 
obey his voice, and all his will esteem.  
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Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
most blessèd, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. 
 
Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
nor wanting, nor wasting, thou rulest in might; 
thy justice like mountains high soaring above 
thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love. 
 
To all, life thou givest, to both great and small; 
in all life thou livest, the true life of all; 
we blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
and wither and perish, but nought changeth thee. 
 
Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
thine angels adore thee, all veiling their sight; 
all laud we would render; O help us to see 
’tis only the splendour of light hideth thee. 
 
Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
in light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
almighty, victorious, thy great name we praise. 
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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 of man 
can ever pluck me from his hand, 
till he returns or calls me home, 
here in the power of Christ I’ll stand! 
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In days of peace and days of rest, 
in times of loss and loneliness  
though rich or poor, your word is true  
that all my ways are known to you. 
 
No trial has come beyond your hand, 
no step I walk beyond your plan, 
the path is dark outside my view  
still all my ways are known to you.  
 

And O what peace that I have found  
wherever I may be. 
For all my ways are known to you. 
Hallelujah, they are known to you. 
 
I do not fear the final night 
for death will be the door to life;  
you take my hand and lead me through  
for all my ways are known to you. 
 

And O what peace that I have found… 
 
Open up my eyes so I may see  
that you have made these ways for me.  
Open up my eyes so I may see  
that you my God, will walk with me. (Repeat) 
 

And O what peace that I have found… 
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In the name of the Father,  
in the name of the Son, 
in the name of the Spirit, Lord, we come, 
we’re gathered together to lift up your name, 
to call on our Saviour, to fall on your grace. 
 



 

Hear the joyful sound of our offering 
as your saints bow down, as your people sing 
we will rise with you, lifted on your wings 
and the world will see that: 
 

Our God saves, our God saves, 
there is hope in your name. 
Mourning turns to songs of praise, 
our God saves, our God saves, our God saves. 
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It’s your blood that cleanses me, 
it’s your blood that gives me life, 
it’s your blood that took my place  
in redeeming sacrifice 
and washes me whiter than the snow,  
than the snow. 
My Jesus, God’s precious sacrifice. 
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Jesus, all for Jesus, 
all I am and have and ever hope to be. (Repeat) 
All of my ambitions, hopes and plans 
I surrender these into your hands. (Repeat) 
 

For it’s only in your will that I am free, 
for it’s only in your will that I am free. 
 
Jesus, all for Jesus,  
all I am and have and ever hope to be. 
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Jesus, be the centre, 
be my source, be my light, Jesus. 
Jesus, be the centre 
be my hope, be my song, Jesus. 
 

Be the fire in my heart, be the wind in these sails, 
be the reason that I live, Jesus, Jesus. 
 
Jesus, be my vision, 
be my path, be my guide, Jesus. 
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Jesus Christ, I think upon your sacrifice; 
you became nothing, poured out to death. 
Many times, I’ve wondered at your gift of life 
and I’m in that place once again, 
I’m in that place once again. 
 

And once again I look upon the cross  
where you died. 
I’m humbled by your mercy  
and I’m broken inside. 
Once again I thank you,  
once again I pour out my life. 
 
Now you are exalted to the highest place, 
King of the heavens, where one day I’ll bow. 
But for now, I marvel at your saving grace 
and I’m full of praise once again, 
I’m full of praise once again. 
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Jesus Christ, thou King of Glory, 
born a Saviour-Prince to be, 
while the angel-hosts adore thee, we joy in thee. 
Singing of thy grace the story, 
praise, praise to thee.  
 
Thou the bands of death didst sever, 
conflict thine and victory; 
God is for us now and ever, we joy in thee. 
We are thine, thine own for ever, 
praise, praise to thee.  
 
Thou the ransom price hast given, 
setting thus the captive free; 
thou art Lord of earth and heaven; we joy in thee. 
Through thy blood we stand forgiven, 
praise, praise to thee.  
 
Risen Lord! At thy returning 
sweet and full our song shall be; 
hasting to that blissful morning we joy in thee. 
Thou hast read our spirits’ yearning, 
praise, praise to thee. 
 
 

173 
James G. Small & Pat Sczebel © 2003  

Sovereign Grace Worship Music CCLI #4383811 

Jesus, friend of sinners 
loved me ’ere I knew him. 
Drew me with his cords of love, 
tightly bound me to him. 
’Round my heart still closely twined 
the ties that none can sever. 
For I am his and he is mine, forever and forever. 
 
Jesus, friend of sinners 
a crown of thorns you wore for me. 
Bruised for my transgressions, 
pierced for my iniquities. 
The wrath of God that I deserved 
was poured out on the Innocent. 
He took my place, my soul to save, now I am his forever. 
 



 

Jesus, friend of sinners 
I love to tell the story. 
Redeeming love has been my theme 
and will be when in glory. 
Not death nor life nor anything 
can ever separate me. 
O love that will not let me go, yes, I am his forever. 
 
Not death nor life nor anything… 
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Jesus, God’s righteousness revealed, 
the Son of Man, the Son of God, his kingdom comes. 
Jesus, redemption’s sacrifice,  
now glorified, now justified, his kingdom comes. 
 

And his kingdom will know no end, 
and its glory shall know no bounds, 
for the majesty and power 
of this kingdom’s King has come. 
And this kingdom’s reign,  
and this kingdom’s rule, 
and this kingdom’s power and authority,  
Jesus, God’s righteousness revealed. 
 
Jesus, the expression of God’s love, 
the grace of God, the Word of God, revealed to us. 
Jesus, God’s holiness displayed, 
now glorified, now justified, his kingdom comes. 
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Jesus, hope of the nations, 
Jesus, comfort for all who mourn, 
you are the source of heaven’s hope on earth. 
Jesus, light in the darkness, 
Jesus, truth in each circumstance, 
you are the source of heaven’s light on earth. 
In history, you lived and died, 
you broke the chains, you rose to life. 
 

You are the hope, living in us, 
you are the rock, in whom we trust. 
You are the light,  
shining for all the world to see. 
You rose from the dead, conquering fear, 
our Prince of Peace, drawing us near. 
Jesus, our hope, living for all who will receive, 
Lord, we believe. 
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Jesus is King and I will extol him, 
give him the glory, and honour his name. 
He reigns on high, enthroned in the heavens – 
Word of the Father, exalted for us. 
 
We have a hope that is steadfast and certain, 
gone through the curtain and touching the throne; 
we have a priest who is there interceding, 
pouring his grace on our lives day by day. 
 
We come to him, our Priest and Apostle, 
clothed in his glory, and bearing his name, 
laying our lives with gladness before him – 
filled with his Spirit we worship the King. 
 
‘O Holy One, our hearts do adore you: 
thrilled with your goodness we give you our praise!’ 
Angels in light with worship surround him, 
Jesus, our Saviour, for ever the same. 
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Jesus is Lord! Creation’s voice proclaims it, 
for by his power each tree and flower  
was planned and made. 
Jesus is Lord! The universe declares it; 
sun, moon and stars in heaven cry, ‘Jesus is Lord!’ 
 

Jesus is Lord! Jesus is Lord! 
Praise him with hallelujahs, for Jesus is Lord! 
 
Jesus is Lord! Yet from his throne eternal 
in flesh he came to die in pain on Calvary’s tree. 
Jesus is Lord! From him all life proceeding, 
yet gave his life a ransom thus setting us free. 
 
Jesus is Lord! O’er sin the mighty conqueror,  
from death he rose and all his foes shall own his name. 
Jesus is Lord! God sends his Holy Spirit 
to show by works of power that Jesus is Lord. 
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‘Jesus is Lord’ –  
the cry that echoes through creation: 
resplendent power, eternal Word, our Rock, 
the Son of God, the King whose glory fills the heavens, 
yet bids us come to taste this living bread. 
 
‘Jesus is Lord’ – 
whose voice sustains the stars and planets, 
yet in his wisdom laid aside his crown, 
Jesus the man, who washed our feet,  
who bore our suffering, 
became a curse to bring salvation’s plan. 



 

‘Jesus is Lord’ –  
the tomb is gloriously empty! 
Not even death could crush this King of love! 
The price is paid, the chains are loosed 
and we’re forgiven 
and we can run into the arms of God. 
 
‘Jesus is Lord’ – 
a shout of joy, a cry of anguish, 
as he returns, and every knee bows low. 
Then every eye and every heart will see his glory, 
the Judge of all will take his children home. 
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Jesus is the name we honour, 
Jesus is the name we praise. 
Majestic name above all other names, 
the highest heaven and earth proclaim 
that Jesus is our God. 
 

We will glorify, we will lift him high, 
we will give him honour and praise. 
We will glorify, we will lift him high, 
we will give him honour and praise. 
 
Jesus is the name we worship; 
Jesus is the name we trust. 
He is the King above all other kings, 
let all creation stand and sing 
that Jesus is our God. 
 
Jesus is the Father’s splendour; 
Jesus is the Father’s joy. 
He will return to reign in majesty, 
and every eye at last shall see 
that Jesus is our God. 
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Jesus, keep me near the cross; 
there a precious fountain, 
free to all, a healing stream, 
flows from Calvary’s mountain. 
 

In the cross, in the cross, 
be my glory ever, 
till my raptured soul shall find 
rest beyond the river. 
 
Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
love and mercy found me; 
there the bright and morning star 
shed its beams around me. 
 
 

Near the cross! O Lamb of God, 
bring its scenes before me; 
help me walk from day to day 
with its shadow o’er me. 
 
Near the cross I’ll watch and wait, 
hoping, trusting ever, 
till I reach the golden strand 
just beyond the river. 
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Jesus, Lord, we know thee present 
at thy table freshly spread, 
seated at thy priceless banquet, 
with thy banner overhead. 
Precious moments at thy table, 
from all fear and doubt set free; 
here to rest, so sweetly able, 
occupied alone with thee. 
 
Here rejoicing in thy nearness, 
gladly by thy Spirit led; 
calmly in the blest remembrance 
of thy precious blood once shed. 
Lord, we take each simple token 
in fond memory of thee; 
muse upon thy body broken, 
and thy blood shed on the tree.  
 
O what joy it is to see thee 
in these emblems gathered here! 
In the bread and wine of blessing, 
bread to strengthen, wine to cheer. 
Lord, behold us met together, 
members of our risen Head, 
thus to take the cup of blessing, 
thus to share the broken bread.  
 
Lord, we know how true thy promise 
to be with us where we meet, 
when in thy loved name we gather 
to enjoy communion sweet. 
Dearer still that looked-for promise 
to each waiting, yearning heart, 
that we soon will be with thee, Lord, 
and for ever where thou art.  
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Jesus, name above all names, 
beautiful Saviour, glorious Lord. 
Emmanuel, God is with us, 
blessed Redeemer, living Word. 
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Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
does its successive journeys run; 
his kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
till sun shall rise and set no more. 
 
Blessings abound where’er he reigns; 
the prisoner leaps to lose his chains; 
the weary find eternal rest 
and all the sons of want are blessed. 

 
To our King be highest praise 
rising through eternal days. 
Just and faithful – he shall reign,  
Jesus shall reign. 
 
People and realms of every tongue 
dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
and infant voices shall proclaim 
their early praises to his name. 
 

To our King be highest praise… 
 
Let every creature rise and bring 
blessing and honour to our King; 
angels descend with songs again, 
and earth repeat the loud ‘Amen!’ 
 

To our King be highest praise… 
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Jesus shall take the highest honour, 
Jesus shall take the highest praise, 
let all earth join heaven in exalting 
the name which is above all other names. 
Let’s bow the knee in humble adoration, 
for at his name every knee must bow; 
let every tongue confess  
he is Christ, God’s only Son. 
Sovereign Lord, we give you glory now. 
 

For all honour and blessing and power 
belongs to you, belongs to you. 
All honour and blessing and power 
belongs to you, belongs to you, 
Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the living God. 
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Jesus, the joy of loving hearts, 
fountain of life, and light of men, 
from the best bliss that earth imparts 
we turn unfilled to you again.  
 

Your truth unchanged has always stood; 
you save all those who on you call: 
to those who seek you, O how good! 
To those who find you, all in all!  
 
We taste of you, the living bread, 
and long to feast upon you still; 
we drink of you, the fountain-head, 
and thirst our souls from you to fill.  
 
Our restless spirits long for you, 
no matter where our lot is cast, 
glad when your gracious smile we view; 
blessed when our faith can hold you fast.  
 
O Jesus, ever with us stay; 
make all our moments calm and bright; 
chase the dark night of sin away, 
spread through the world your holy light. 
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Jesus, the name high over all, 
in hell or earth or sky; 
angels and men before it fall, 
and devils fear and fly, and devils fear and fly. 
 
Jesus, the name to sinners dear, 
the name to sinners given; 
it scatters all their guilty fear, 
it turns their hell to heaven, it turns their hell to heaven. 
 
Jesus, the prisoner’s fetters breaks, 
and bruises Satan’s head; 
power into strengthless souls he speaks, 
and life into the dead, and life into the dead. 
 
O that the world might taste and see 
the riches of his grace! 
The arms of love that compass me 
would all mankind embrace, would all mankind embrace. 
 
His righteousness alone I show, 
his saving truth proclaim; 
this is my work on earth below, 
to cry ‘Behold the Lamb!’ To cry ‘Behold the Lamb!’ 
 
Happy, if with my latest breath 
I may but gasp his name, 
preach him to all, and cry in death, 
‘Behold, behold the Lamb!’ ‘Behold, behold the Lamb!’ 
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Jesus, the very thought of thee 
with sweetness fills the breast; 
but sweeter far thy face to see, 
and in thy presence rest. 
 
Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
nor can the memory find 
a sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind! 
 
O hope of every contrite heart, 
O joy of all the meek, 
to those who ask, how kind thou art, 
how good to those who seek. 
 
But what to those who find? Ah, this 
nor tongue nor pen can show: 
the love of Jesus, what it is 
none but his loved ones know. 
 
Jesus, our only joy be thou, 
as thou our prize wilt be; 
in thee be all our glory now, 
and through eternity. 
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Jesus, we enthrone you,  
we proclaim you our King. 
Standing here in the midst of us, 
we raise you up with our praise. 
And as we worship, build a throne, 
and as we worship, build a throne, 
and as we worship, build a throne, 
come, Lord Jesus, and take your place. 
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Jesus, what a beautiful name, 
Son of God, Son of Man,  
Lamb that was slain. 
Joy and peace, strength and hope, 
grace that blows all fear away. 
Jesus, what a beautiful name. 
 
Jesus, what a beautiful name, 
truth revealed, my future sealed,  
healed my pain. 
Love and freedom, life and warmth, 
grace that blows all fear away. 
Jesus, what a beautiful name. 
 
 
 

Jesus, what a beautiful name, 
rescued my soul, my stronghold,  
lifts me from shame. 
Forgiveness, security, power and love, 
grace that blows all fear away. 
Jesus, what a beautiful name. 
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Join all the glorious names 
of wisdom, love and power, 
that mortals ever knew,  
that angels ever bore; 
all are too poor to speak his worth, 
too poor to set my Saviour forth. 
 
Great Prophet of my God, 
my tongue shall bless your name: 
by you the joyful news  
of our salvation came; 
the joyful news of sins forgiven, 
of hell subdued and peace with heaven. 
 
Jesus, my great High Priest, 
offered his blood and died; 
my guilty conscience seeks  
no sacrifice beside; 
his powerful blood did once atone 
and now it pleads before the throne. 
 
My Saviour and my Lord, 
my Conqueror and my King, 
your sceptre and your sword,  
your reigning grace I sing; 
yours is the power, and so I sit 
in willing service at your feet. 
 
Now let my soul arise 
and tread the tempter down: 
my Captain leads me forth  
to conquest and a crown; 
the child of God shall win the day, 
though death and hell obstruct the way. 
 
Should all the hosts of death 
and powers of hell unknown, 
put their most dreadful forms  
of rage and malice on, 
I shall be safe, for Christ displays 
superior power and guardian grace. 
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King of kings, majesty, 
God of heaven living in me, 
gentle Saviour, closest friend,  
strong deliverer, beginning and end,  
all within me falls at your throne.  
 

Your majesty, I can but bow,  
I lay my all before you now.  
In royal robes I don’t deserve  
I live to serve your majesty.  
 
Earth and heaven worship you,  
love eternal, faithful and true,  
who bought the nations, ransomed souls,  
brought this sinner near to your throne;  
all within me cries out in praise.  
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Let there be glory and honour and praises, 
glory and honour to Jesus. 
Glory and honour,  
glory and honour to him. 
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Lift up your heads to the coming King, 
bow before him and adore him, sing 
to his majesty, let your praises be 
pure and holy, giving glory to the King of Kings. 
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Lift up your voices and lift up your praise, 
join with the heavens declaring the wonders  
of his faithfulness, forever. 
 
Sing of the victory, the hope of the world 
the Saviour has risen, the Spirit has come  
to bring us into love forever. 

 
We are the people of God 
with the freedom of hope in our hearts, 
how great is the love of the Father. 
 
Lifted from darkness and into the light, 
the sons and the daughters are loved at a price  
our God has made us his, forever. 
 

We are the people of God… 
 
 

This is the song of the redeemed,  
the ransomed and the free, 
given life at such a price  
this is love, this is love. 
 
And when the Father calls us home,  
and we see him on the throne, 
hear the voices sing as one  
this is love, this is love. 
 

We are the people of God… 
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Light of the world, you stepped down into darkness, 
opened my eyes let me see 
beauty that made this heart adore you, 
hope of a life spent with you. 
 

So here I am to worship,  
here I am to bow down, 
here I am to say that you’re my God. 
You’re altogether lovely, altogether worthy, 
altogether wonderful to me. 
 

King of all days, O so highly exalted, 
glorious in heaven above, 
humbly you came to the earth you created, 
all for love’s sake became poor. 
 

So here I am to worship… 
 
And I’ll never know how much it cost 
to see my sin upon that cross. (Repeat) 
 

So here I am to worship... 
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Like a river glorious is God’s perfect peace, 
over all victorious, in its bright increase: 
perfect, yet still flowing fuller every day; 
perfect, yet still growing deeper all the way. 
 

Stayed upon Jehovah, hearts are fully blessed, 
finding, as he promised, perfect peace and rest. 
 
Hidden in the hollow of his blessed hand, 
where no harm can follow, in his strength we stand: 
not a surge of worry, not a shade of care, 
not a blast of hurry touch the spirit there. 
 
Every joy or trial falleth from above, 
traced upon our dial by the sun of love; 
we may trust him fully, all for us to do; 
those who trust him wholly find him wholly true. 
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Living under the shadow of his wings 
we find security. 
Standing in his presence we will bring 
our worship, worship, worship to the King. 
 
Bowed in adoration at his feet  
we dwell in harmony, 
voices joined together that repeat, 
‘Worthy, worthy, worthy is the Lamb.’ 
 
Heart to heart embracing in his love  
reveals his purity, 
soaring in my spirit like a dove; 
holy, holy, holy is the Lord. 
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Look, you saints, the sight is glorious, 
see the man of sorrows now 
from the fight returned victorious; 
every knee to him shall bow. 
Crown him, crown him, 
crown him, crown him, 
crowns adorn the victor’s brow. 
 
Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him, 
rich the trophies Jesus brings, 
in the seat of power enthrone him 
while the vault of heaven rings. 
Crown him, crown him, 
crown him, crown him, 
crown the Saviour King of kings. 
 
Sinners in derision crowned him, 
mocking thus the Saviour’s claim; 
saints and angels crowd around him, 
sing his triumph, praise his name. 
Crown him, crown him, 
crown him, crown him, 
spread abroad the victor’s fame. 
 
Hear the shout as he is greeted, 
hear those loud triumphant chords, 
Jesus Christ in glory seated, 
O what joy the sight affords. 
Crown him, crown him, 
crown him, crown him, 
King of kings and Lord of lords. 
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Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided, 
urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way, 
sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided: 
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today. 
 
Lord, for that word, the word of life which fires us, 
speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze, 
teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us: 
Lord of the word, receive your people’s praise. 
 
Lord, for our land in this our generation, 
spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care: 
for young and old, for commonwealth and nation, 
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer. 
 
Lord, for our world where men disown and doubt you, 
loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain, 
hungry and helpless, lost indeed without you: 
Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign. 
 
Lord, for ourselves; in living power remake us – 
self on the cross and Christ upon the throne, 
past put behind us, for the future take us: 
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone. 
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Lord, I come before your throne of grace, 
I find rest in your presence, and fullness of joy. 
In worship and wonder I behold your face, 
singing, ‘What a faithful God have I.’ 
 

What a faithful God have I,  
what a faithful God. 
What a faithful God have I,  
faithful in every way. 
 
Lord of mercy, you have heard my cry, 
through the storm you’re the beacon,  
my song in the night. 
In the shelter of your wings hear my heart’s reply, 
singing, ‘What a faithful God have I.’ 
 

What a faithful God have I, what a faithful God. 
What a faithful God have I, faithful in every way. 
 
Lord, all sovereign, granting peace from heaven, 
let me comfort those who suffer 
with the comfort you have given. 
I will tell of your great love for as long as I live, 
singing, ‘What a faithful God have I.’  
 

What a faithful God have I…  
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Lord I come, I confess, 
bowing here I find my rest, 
without you I fall apart, 
you’re the one that guides my heart. 
 

Lord, I need you, O, I need you, 
every hour I need you. 
My one defence, my righteousness, 
O God, how I need you. 
 
Where sin runs deep your grace is more, 
where grace is found is where you are, 
where you are, Lord, I am free;  
holiness is Christ in me. 
 

Lord, I need you, O, I need you… 
 
So teach my song to rise to you 
when temptation comes my way. 
When I cannot stand I’ll fall on you, 
Jesus, you’re my hope and stay. (Repeat) 

 

Lord, I need you, O, I need you… 
  
My one defence, my righteousness, 
O God, how I need you. 
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Lord, I lift your name on high, 
Lord, I love to sing your praises; 
I’m so glad you’re in my life, 
I’m so glad you came to save us. 

 
You came from heaven to earth,  
to show the way 
from the earth to the cross  
my debt to pay, 
from the cross to the grave,  
from the grave to the sky, 
Lord, I lift your name on high. 
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Lord Jesus Christ, we seek thy face, 
within the veil we bow the knee; 
O let thy glory fill the place, 
and bless us while we wait on thee! 
 
We thank thee for the precious blood 
that purged our sins and brought us nigh, 
all cleansed and sanctified, to God, 
thy holy name to magnify.  

Shut in with thee, far, far above 
the restless world that wars below, 
we seek to learn and prove thy love, 
thy wisdom and thy grace to know.  
 
The brow that once with thorns was bound, 
thy hands, thy side, we fain would see; 
draw near, Lord Jesus, glory-crowned, 
and bless us while we wait on thee.  
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Lord Jesus, here I stand before you, 
to worship you, glorify your name. 
I humbly bow the knee before your majesty, 
give you the glory, give you the praise. 
I love you, lay my life before you. 
I trust you for my every need. 
I lift my hands to you, surrender everything, 
you are my Saviour, my Lord and King. 
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Lord of the Church, we pray for our renewing: 
Christ over all, our undivided aim; 
fire of the Spirit, burn for our enduing, 
wind of the Spirit, fan the living flame! 
 
We turn to Christ amid our fear and failing, 
the will that lacks the courage to be free, 
the weary labours, all but unavailing, 
to bring us nearer what a church should be. 
 
Lord of the Church, we seek a Father’s blessing, 
a true repentance and a faith restored, 
a swift obedience and a new possessing, 
filled with the Holy Spirit of the Lord. 
 
We turn to Christ from all our restless striving, 
unnumbered voices with a single prayer –  
the living water for our souls’ reviving, 
in Christ to live, and love and serve and care. 
 
Lord of the Church, we long for our uniting, 
true to one calling, by one vision stirred; 
one cross proclaiming and one creed reciting, 
one in the truth of Jesus and his word. 
 
So lead us on; till toil and trouble ended, 
one Church triumphant one new song shall sing, 
to praise his glory, risen and ascended, 
Christ over all, the everlasting King. 
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Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
in living echoes of your tone; 
as you have sought, so let me seek 
your wandering children, lost, alone. 
 
O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
the stumbling and the straying feet; 
and feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
your hungry ones with manna sweet. 
 
O teach me, Lord, that I may teach  
the precious truths that you impart;  
and wing my words that they may reach  
the hidden depths of many a heart.  
 
O fill me with your fullness, Lord, 
until my heart shall overflow 
in kindling thought and glowing word, 
your love to tell, your praise to show. 
 
O use me, Lord, use even me,  
just as you will, and when, and where; 
until at last your face I see,  
your rest, your joy, your glory share. 
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Love divine, all loves excelling, 
joy of heaven, to earth come down: 
fix in us your humble dwelling, 
all your faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, you are all compassion, 
boundless love that makes us whole; 
visit us with your salvation, 
enter every trembling soul. 
 
Breathe on us your loving Spirit; 
every troubled heart be blessed: 
let us all in you inherit, 
let us find your promised rest. 
Take away the love of sinning, 
Alpha and Omega be; 
end of faith, as its beginning, 
set our hearts at liberty. 
 
Come, Almighty to deliver, 
let us all your grace receive; 
suddenly return, and never, 
nevermore your temples leave: 
you we would be always blessing, 
serve you as your hosts above, 
pray and praise you without ceasing, 
glory in your perfect love. 
 
 
 

Finish, then, your new creation, 
pure and sinless let us be; 
let us see your great salvation 
perfect in eternity, 
changed from glory into glory, 
till in heaven we take our place, 
till we lay our crowns before you, 
lost in wonder, love and praise. 
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Loved before the dawn of time, 
chosen by my maker, hidden in my Saviour, 
I am his and he is mine, cherished for eternity. 
 
When I’m stained with guilt and sin, 
he is there to lift me, heal me and forgive me; 
gives me strength to stand again,  
stronger than I was before. 
 

So with every breath that I am given 
I will sing salvation’s song; 
and I’ll join the chorus of creation 
giving praise to Christ alone. 
 
All the chains of Satan’s curse, 
lifted through his offering, satisfied through suffering; 
all the blessings he deserves 
poured on my unworthy soul. 
 

So with every breath that I am given… 
 
Singing glory, honour, wisdom, power 
to the Lamb upon the throne, 
hallelujah, I will lift him high. 
Singing glory, honour, wisdom, power 
to the Lamb upon the throne, hallelujah I will sing: 
 

With every breath that I am given… 
 
Stars will fade and mountains fall, 
Christ will shine forever, love’s unfading splendour. 
Earth and heaven will bow in awe,  
joining in salvation’s song. 
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Loved with everlasting love, 
led by grace that love to know; 
Spirit, breathing from above, 
you have taught me it is so. 
O what full and perfect peace, 
joy and wonder all divine! 
In a love which cannot cease,  
I am his and he is mine. 
In a love which cannot cease,  
I am his and he is mine. 



 

Heaven above is softer blue, 
earth around is sweeter green; 
something lives in every hue 
Christless eyes have never seen: 
songs of birds in sweetness grow, 
flowers with deeper beauties shine, 
since I know, as now I know,  
I am his and he is mine. 
Since I know, as now I know,  
I am his and he is mine. 
 
His for ever, his alone! 
Who the Lord from me shall part? 
With what joy and peace unknown 
Christ can fill the longing heart! 
Heaven and earth may fade and flee, 
firstborn light in gloom decline, 
but while God and I shall be,  
I am his and he is mine.  
But while God and I shall be,  
I am his and he is mine. 
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Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 
upon the Saviour’s brow; 
his head with radiant glories crowned, 
his lips with grace o’erflow.  
 
No mortal can with him compare 
among the sons of men; 
fairer is he than all the fair 
that fill the heavenly train.  
 
He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
he came to my relief; 
for me he bore the shameful cross, 
and carried all my grief.  
 
To him I owe my life and breath, 
and all the joys I have; 
he makes me triumph over death, 
he saves me from the grave.  
 
Since from his bounty I receive 
such proofs of love divine, 
had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be thine!  
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Majesty, worship his majesty, 
unto Jesus, be glory, honour and praise. 
Majesty, kingdom authority 
flows from his throne unto his own,  
his anthem raise. 

So exalt, lift up on high the name of Jesus, 
magnify, come glorify Christ Jesus the King. 
Majesty, worship his majesty, 
Jesus who died, now glorified, King of all kings. 
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Man of Sorrows, Lamb of God, 
by his own betrayed, 
the sin of man and wrath of God 
has been on Jesus laid. 
 
Silent as he stood accused, 
beaten, mocked and scorned, 
bowing to the Father’s will 
he took a crown of thorns. 
 

O that rugged cross, my salvation 
where your love poured out over me. 
Now my soul cries out ‘Hallelujah’ 
praise and honour unto thee. 
 
Sent of heaven God’s own Son 
to purchase and redeem, 
and reconcile the very ones 
who nailed him to that tree. 
 

O that rugged cross… 
 
Now my debt is paid, it is paid in full 
by the precious blood that my Jesus spilled. 
Now the curse of sin has no hold on me, 
whom the Son sets free, O is free indeed.  
(Repeat) 

 

O that rugged cross… 
 
See the stone is rolled away, 
behold the empty tomb! 
Hallelujah, God be praised, 
he’s risen from the grave! 
 

O that rugged cross… 
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Man of Sorrows, what a name 
for the Son of God who came 
ruined sinners to reclaim. 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 
 
Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
in my place condemned he stood; 
sealed my pardon with his blood. 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 
 



 

Guilty, vile and helpless we; 
spotless Lamb of God was he: 
full atonement – can it be? 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 
 
Lifted up was he to die, 
‘It is finished!’ was his cry; 
now in heaven exalted high. 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 
 
When he comes, our glorious King, 
all his ransomed home to bring, 
then anew this song we’ll sing. 
Hallelujah, what a Saviour! 
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Master, speak thy servant heareth, 
waiting for thy gracious word. 
Longing for thy voice that cheereth 
Master, let it now be heard. 
I am listening, Lord, for thee; 
what hast thou to say to me? 
 
Speak to me by name, O Master, 
let me know it is to me. 
Speak, that I may follow faster, 
with a step more firm and free. 
Where the Shepherd leads the flock 
in the shadow of the rock. 
 
Master, speak though least and lowest, 
let me not unheard depart. 
Master, speak for O thou knowest 
all the yearning of my heart. 
Knowest all its truest need, 
speak, and make me blest indeed. 
 
Master, speak and make me ready, 
when thy voice is truly heard, 
with obedience glad and steady, 
still to follow every word. 
I am listening, Lord, for thee, 
Master, speak, O speak to me. 
 
 

215 
Kate B Wilkinson © Public Domain  

CCLI #1039031 

May the mind of Christ my Saviour 
live in me from day to day, 
by his love and power controlling all I do and say. 
 
May the word of God dwell richly 
in my heart from hour to hour, 
so that all may see I triumph only through his power. 
 
 
 

May the peace of God my Father 
rule my life in everything, 
that I may be calm to comfort sick and sorrowing. 
 
May the love of Jesus fill me, 
as the waters fill the sea; 
him exalting, self abasing, this is victory. 
 
May I run the race before me, 
strong and brave to face the foe, 
looking only unto Jesus as I onward go. 
 
May his beauty rest upon me 
as I seek the lost to win, 
and may they forget the channel, seeing only him. 
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May the peace of God our heavenly Father  
and the grace of Christ, the risen Son,  
and the fellowship of God the Spirit  
keep our hearts and minds within his love.  
 

And to him be praise for his glorious reign,  
from the depths of earth to the heights of heaven. 
We declare the name of the Lamb once slain:  
Christ eternal, the King of kings! 
 
May this peace which passes understanding,  
and this grace which makes us what we are,  
and this fellowship of his communion,  
make us one in spirit and in heart. 
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Meekness and majesty, manhood and deity, 
in perfect harmony, the man who is God. 
Lord of eternity dwells in humanity, 
kneels in humility and washes our feet. 
 

O what a mystery, meekness and majesty: 
bow down and worship for this is your God, 
this is your God! 
 
Father’s pure radiance, perfect in innocence, 
yet learns obedience to death on a cross: 
suffering to give us life, conquering through sacrifice 
and, as they crucify, prays, ‘Father forgive.’ 
 
Wisdom unsearchable, God the invisible, 
love indestructible in frailty appears. 
Lord of infinity, stooping so tenderly, 
lifts our humanity to the heights of his throne. 
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My faith looks up to thee, 
thou Lamb of Calvary, Saviour divine. 
Now hear me while I pray, take all my guilt away, 
O let me from this day be wholly thine. 
 
May thy rich grace impart 
strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire. 
As thou hast died for me, O may my love to thee 
pure, warm, and changeless be, a living fire. 
 
While life’s dark maze I tread, 
and griefs around me spread, be thou my guide, 
bid darkness turn to day, wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
nor let me ever stray from thee aside. 
 
When ends life’s transient dream, 
when death’s cold sullen stream shall o’er me roll. 
Blest Saviour, then in love, fear and distrust remove, 
O bear me safe above, a ransomed soul. 
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My heart is filled with thankfulness 
to him who bore my pain; 
who plumbed the depths of my disgrace 
and gave me life again; 
who crushed my curse of sinfulness, 
and clothed me in his light, 
and wrote his law of righteousness 
with power upon my heart. 
 
My heart is filled with thankfulness 
to him who walks beside; 
who floods my weaknesses with strength 
and causes fears to fly; 
whose every promise is enough 
for every step I take, 
sustaining me with arms of love 
and crowning me with grace. 
 
My heart is filled with thankfulness 
to him who reigns above, 
whose wisdom is my perfect peace, 
whose every thought is love. 
For every day I have on earth 
is given by the King; 
so I will give my life, my all, 
to love and follow him. 
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My heart is full of admiration 
for you, my Lord, my God and King; 
 

your excellence my inspiration, 
your words of grace have made my spirit sing. 
 
You love what’s right and hate all evil, 
therefore your God sets you on high; 
and on your head pours oil of gladness, 
while fragrance fills your royal palaces. 
 

All the glory, honour and power 
belong to you, belong to you. 
Jesus, Saviour, Anointed One, 
I worship you, I worship you. 
 
Your throne, O God, will last forever; 
justice will be your royal decree: 
in majesty, ride out victorious 
for righteousness, truth and humility. 
 

All the glory, honour and power… 
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My hope is built on nothing less  
than Jesus’ blood and righteousness, 
no merit of my own I claim,  
but wholly trust in Jesus’ name.  
 

On Christ the solid rock I stand, 
all other ground is sinking sand, 
all other ground is sinking sand. 
 
When weary in this earthly race,  
I rest on his unchanging grace;  
in every wild and stormy gale,  
my anchor holds and will not fail.  
 
His vow, his covenant and blood  
are my defence against the flood;  
when earthly hopes are swept way  
he will uphold me on that day.  
 
When the last trumpet’s voice shall sound,  
O may I then in him be found, 
clothed in his righteousness alone, 
faultless to stand before his throne. 
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My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus blood and righteousness, 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame 
but wholly trust in Jesus name. (Repeat) 
 

Christ alone, cornerstone, 
weak made strong, in the Saviour’s love, 
through the storm, he is Lord, Lord of all. 



 

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. 
 
When he shall come with trumpet sound, 
O, may I then in him be found, 
dressed in his righteousness alone, 
faultless stand before the throne. 
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My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine, 
for thee all the pleasures of sin I resign. 
My gracious Redeemer, my Saviour art thou, 
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 
 
I love thee because thou hast first loved me, 
and purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree; 
I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow, 
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 
 
I’ll love thee in life, I will love thee in death, 
and praise thee as long as thou lendest me breath; 
and say when the death-dew lies cold on my brow: 
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 
 
In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
I’ll ever adore thee and dwell in thy sight; 
I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my brow: 
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 
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My Jesus, my Saviour,  
Lord, there is none like you. 
All of my days I want to praise  
the wonders of your mighty love. 
My comfort, my shelter, tower of refuge and strength, 
let every breath, all that I am,  
never cease to worship you. 

 
Shout to the Lord,  
all the earth, let us sing,  
power and majesty,  
praise to the King! 
Mountains bow down and the seas will roar  
at the sound of your name. 
I sing for joy at the work of your hands, 
for ever I’ll love you, for ever I’ll stand.  
Nothing compares to the promise I have in you. 
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My lips shall praise you,  
my great Redeemer, 
my heart will worship, Almighty Saviour. 
 
You take my guilt away, 
turn the darkest night to brightest day; 
you are the restorer of my soul. 
 
Love that conquers every fear! 
In the midst of trouble you draw near, 
you are the restorer of my soul. 
 
You’re the source of happiness, 
bringing peace when I am in distress; 
you are the restorer of my soul. 
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My Lord, what love is this that pays so dearly, 
that I, the guilty one, may go free. 
 

Amazing love, O what sacrifice, 
the Son of God given for me. 
My debt he pays, and my death he dies, 
that I might live, that I might live. 
 
And so, they watched him die, despised, rejected: 
but O the blood he shed flowed for me. 
 
And now, this love of Chris,t shall flow like rivers; 
come wash your guilt away, live again. 
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My Redeemer, O what beauties 
in that lovely name appear; 
none but Jesus, in his glories, 
shall the honoured title wear. 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer, 
thou hast my salvation wrought. 
 
Sunk in ruin, sin and misery, 
bound by Satan’s captive chain, 
guided by his artful treachery, 
hurrying on to endless pain. 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer, 
plucked me as a brand from hell. 
 
Mine by covenant, mine for ever, 
mine by oath, and mine by blood, 
mine – nor time the bond shall sever, 
mine as an unchanging God. 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer, 
O how sweet to call thee mine! 



 

When in heaven I see thy glory, 
when before thy throne I bow, 
perfected I shall be like thee, 
fully thy redemption know. 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer, 
then shall hear me shout his praise. 
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My song is love unknown,  
my Saviour's love for me, 
love to the loveless shown, 
that they might lovely be. 
But who am I, that for my sake, 
my Lord should take frail flesh and die? 
 
He came from heaven’s throne  
salvation to bestow, 
his own refused and none  
the longed-for Christ would know. 
This is my friend, my friend indeed 
who at my need his life did spend. 
 
Sometimes they crowd his way  
and his sweet praises sing, 
resounding all the day  
hosannas to their King. 
Then ‘crucify’ is all their breath, 
and for his death they thirst and cry. 
 
Why, what has my Lord done  
to cause this rage and spite? 
He made the lame to run  
and gave the blind their sight. 
What injuries! Yet these are why 
the Lord Most High so cruelly dies. 
 
With angry shouts they have 
my dear Lord done away, 
a murderer they save, 
the prince of life they slay. 
Yet willingly he bears the shame, 
that through his name all might be free. 
 
Here might I stay and sing 
of him my soul adores, 
never was love, dear King, 
never was grief like yours. 
This is my friend, in whose sweet praise 
I all my days could gladly spend. 
 
 

229 
Stuart Townend & Aaron Keyes © 2007  

Thankyou Music CCLI #5040902 

My soul finds rest in God alone, 
my rock and my salvation, 
a fortress strong against my foes, 
and I will not be shaken. 

Though lips may bless and hearts may curse, 
and lies like arrows pierce me, 
I’ll fix my heart on righteousness, 
I’ll look to him who hears me. 
 

O praise him, hallelujah,  
my delight and my reward; 
everlasting, never failing,  
my Redeemer, my God. 
 
Find rest, my soul, in God alone 
amid the world’s temptations; 
when evil seeks to take a hold 
I’ll cling to my salvation. 
Though riches come and riches go, 
don’t set your heart upon them; 
the fields of hope in which I sow 
are harvested in heaven. 
 
I’ll set my gaze on God alone, 
and trust in him completely; 
with every day pour out my soul, 
and he will prove his mercy. 
Though life is but a fleeting breath, 
a sigh too brief to measure, 
my King has crushed the curse of death 
and I am his forever. 
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Name of all majesty, fathomless mystery, 
King of the ages by angels adored. 
Power and authority, splendour and dignity, 
bow to his mastery, Jesus is Lord! 
 
Child of our destiny, God from eternity, 
love of the Father on sinners outpoured. 
See now what God has done sending his only Son, 
Christ the beloved One, Jesus is Lord! 
 
Saviour of Calvary, costliest victory, 
darkness defeated and Eden restored. 
Born as a man to die, nailed to a cross on high, 
cold in the grave to lie, Jesus is Lord! 
 
Source of all sovereignty, light, immortality, 
life everlasting and heaven assured. 
So with the ransomed, we praise him eternally, 
Christ in his majesty, Jesus is Lord! 
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Nearer, my God, to thee, nearer to thee, 
e’en though it be a cross that raiseth me. 
Still all my song would be nearer, my God, to thee, 
nearer my God, to thee, nearer to thee. 



 

Though, like the wanderer, the sun gone down, 
darkness be over me, my rest a stone. 
Yet in my dreams I’d be nearer, my God, to thee, 
nearer my God, to thee, nearer to thee. 
 
There let the way appear, steps up to heaven; 
all that thou sendest me, in mercy given, 
angels to beckon me, nearer, my God, to thee, 
nearer my God, to thee, nearer to thee. 
 
Then, with my waking thoughts bright with thy praise, 
out of my stony griefs Bethel I’ll raise; 
so by my woes to be, nearer, my God, to thee, 
nearer my God, to thee, nearer to thee. 
 
Or, if on joyful wing cleaving the sky, 
sun, moon and stars forgot, upwards I fly. 
Still all my song shall be, nearer, my God, to thee, 
nearer my God, to thee, nearer to thee. 
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No blood, no altar now, the sacrifice is o’er; 
no flame, no smoke ascends on high,  
the lamb is slain no more; 
but richer blood has flowed from nobler veins 
to purge the soul from guilt, 
and cleanse the reddest stains.  
 
We thank thee for the blood,  
the blood of Christ thy Son, 
the blood by which our peace is made, 
our victory is won: 
great victory o’er hell, and sin, and woe, 
that needs no second fight and leaves no second foe.  
 
We thank thee for the grace descending from above, 
that overflows our widest guilt, 
the eternal Father’s love, 
love of the Father’s everlasting Son, 
love of the Holy Ghost, Jehovah, Three in One.  
 
We thank thee for the hope,  
so glad, and sure, and clear; 
it holds the drooping spirit up till the long dawn appear; 
fair hope! With what a sunshine does it cheer 
our roughest path on earth, our dreariest desert here.  
 
We thank thee for the crown of glory and of life; 
’tis no poor, withering wreath of earth, 
man’s prize in mortal strife; 
’tis incorruptible as is the throne, 
the kingdom of our God and his incarnate Son.  
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No gospel like this feast 
spread for us, Lord, by thee; 
no prophets or evangelists 
preach the glad news more free.  
 
All our redemption cost, 
all our redemption won; 
all it has won for us, the lost, 
all it cost thee, the Son.  
 
Thine was the bitter price, 
ours is the free gift given; 
thine was the blood of sacrifice, 
ours is the wine of heaven.  
 
Here we would rest midway 
as on a sacred height; 
that darkest and that brightest day 
meeting before our sight.  
 
From that dark depth of woes 
thy love for us has trod, 
we soar to heights of blest repose 
thy love prepares with God.  
 
Thus, from self’s chains released, 
one sight alone we see, 
still at the cross, while at this feast, 
we see thee, only thee!  
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No other name but the name of Jesus, 
no other name but the name of the Lord; 
no other name but the name of Jesus 
is worthy of glory, and worthy of honour, 
and worthy of power and all praise. 
 
His name is exalted, far above the earth, 
his name is high above the heavens; 
his name is exalted, far above the earth – 
give glory and honour and praises to his name. 
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No one but you, Lord, 
can satisfy the longing in my heart. 
Nothing I do, Lord, 
can take the place of drawing near to you. 
 

Only you can fill my deepest longing, 
only you can breathe in me new life; 
only you can fill my heart with laughter, 
only you can answer my heart’s cry. 



 

Father, I love you, 
come satisfy the longing in my heart. 
Fill me, overwhelm me, 
until I know your love deep in my heart. 
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O blessed God! How kind are all thy ways to me, 
whose dark benighted mind was enmity with thee. 
Yet now, subdued by sovereign grace, 
my spirit longs for thine embrace.  
 
How precious are thy thoughts that o’er my spirit roll! 
They swell beyond my faults, and captivate my soul: 
how great their sum, how high they rise, 
can ne’er be known beneath the skies.  
 
Preserved by Jesus, when my feet made haste to hell! 
And there should I have gone,  
but thou dost all things well: 
thy love was great, thy mercy free, 
which from the pit delivered me.  
 
Before thy hands had made the sun to rule the day, 
or earth’s foundation laid, or fashioned Adam’s clay, 
what thoughts of peace and mercy flowed 
in thy great heart of love, O God! 
 
A monument of grace, a sinner saved by blood, 
the streams of love I trace up to the fountain, God, 
and in his sovereign counsels see 
eternal thoughts of love to me. 
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O breath of life, come sweeping through us, 
revive your church with life and power. 
O breath of life, come, cleanse, renew us, 
and fit your church to meet this hour. 
 
O wind of God, come bend us, break us 
till humbly we confess our need. 
Then in your tenderness remake us, 
revive, restore – for this we plead. 
 
O breath of love, come breathe within us, 
renewing thought and will and heart. 
Come, Love of Christ, afresh to win us, 
revive your church in every part. 
 
O heart of Christ, once broken for us, 
’tis there we find our strength and rest. 
Our broken, contrite hearts now solace, 
and let your waiting church be blest. 
 
 
 

Revive us, Lord! Is zeal abating 
while harvest fields are vast and white? 
Revive us, Lord, the world is waiting, 
equip your church to spread the light. 
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O Christ! He is the fountain,  
the deep, sweet well of love, 
the streams on earth I’ve tasted,  
more deep I’ll drink above; 
there, to an ocean’s fullness,  
his mercy doth expand, 
and glory, glory dwelleth  
in Immanuel’s land.  
 
With mercy and with judgment 
my web of time he wove, 
and aye the dews of sorrow 
were lustred with his love. 
I’ll bless the hand that guided,  
I’ll bless the heart that planned, 
when throned where glory dwelleth  
in Immanuel’s land. 
 
O I am my Beloved’s 
and my Beloved is mine, 
he brings a poor vile sinner  
into his ‘house of wine’. 
I stand upon his merit;  
I know no other stand, 
not e’en where glory dwelleth  
in Immanuel’s land.  
 
The Bride eyes not her garment,  
but her dear Bridegroom’s face. 
I will not gaze at glory,  
but on the King of grace. 
Not at the crown he giveth,  
but on his pierced hand; 
the Lamb is all the glory  
of Immanuel’s land.  
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O church arise and put your armour on; 
hear the call of Christ our captain; 
for now the weak can say that they are strong 
in the strength that God has given. 
With shield of faith and belt of truth 
we’ll stand against the devil’s lies; 
an army bold whose battle cry is ‘Love!’ 
reaching out to those in darkness. 
 
 
 
 



 

Our call to war, to love the captive soul 
but to rage against the captor; 
and with the sword that makes the wounded whole 
we will fight with faith and valour. 
When faced with trials on every side, 
we know the outcome is secure, 
and Christ will have the prize for which he died – 
an inheritance of nations. 
 
Come, see the cross where love and mercy meet, 
as the Son of God is stricken; 
then see his foes lie crushed beneath his feet, 
for the conqueror has risen! 
And as the stone is rolled away, 
and Christ emerges from the grave, 
this victory march continues till the day 
every eye and heart shall see him.  
 
So Spirit, come, put strength in every stride, 
give grace for every hurdle, 
that we may run with faith to win the prize 
of a servant good and faithful. 
As saints of old still line the way, 
retelling triumphs of his grace, 
we hear their calls and hunger for the day 
when, with Christ, we stand in glory. 
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O for a closer walk with God, 
a constant, heavenly calm. 
A light to shine upon the road 
that leads me to the Lamb. 
 
Where is the blessing that I knew 
when first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
of Jesus and his word? 
 
What peaceful hours I once enjoyed, 
How sweet their memory still. 
But they have left an aching void 
the world can never fill. 
 
The dearest idol I have known, 
however much adored. 
Help me to tear it from your throne 
and worship you as Lord. 
 
So shall my walk be close with God, 
my mind serene and calm. 
So purer light shall mark the road 
that leads me to the Lamb. 
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O for a heart to praise my God,  
a heart from sin set free,  
a heart that’s sprinkled with the blood  
so freely shed for me.  
 
A heart resigned, submissive, meek,  
my great Redeemer’s throne,  
where only Christ is heard to speak,  
where Jesus reigns alone.  
 
A humble, lowly, contrite heart,  
believing, true and clean,  
which neither life nor death can part  
from him who dwells within.  
 
A heart in every thought renewed  
and full of love divine,  
perfect and right and pure and good – 
your life revealed in mine.  
 
Your nature, gracious Lord, impart;  
come quickly from above;  
write your new name upon my heart,  
your new best name of Love. 
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O for a thousand tongues to sing  
my great Redeemer’s praise,  
the glories of my God and King,  
the triumphs of his grace!  
 
Jesus, the name that charms our fears,  
that bids our sorrows cease;  
’tis music in the sinner’s ears,  
’tis life and health and peace.  
 
He breaks the power of cancelled sin,  
he sets the prisoner free;  
his blood can make the foulest clean;  
his blood availed for me.  
 
He speaks, and listening to his voice,  
new life the dead receive;  
the mournful, broken hearts rejoice,  
the humble poor believe.  
 
Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,  
your loosened tongues employ;  
ye blind, behold your Saviour come,  
and leap, ye lame, for joy.  
 
My gracious Master and my God,  
assist me to proclaim 
and spread through all the earth abroad  
the honours of your name.  
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O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
your people still are fed, 
who through this weary pilgrimage 
have all our fathers led. 
 
Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
before your throne of grace; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
of their succeeding race. 
 
Through each perplexing path of life 
our wandering footsteps guide; 
give us each day our daily bread, 
and for our needs provide. 
 
O spread your covering wings around, 
till all our wanderings cease, 
and at our heavenly Father’s home 
our souls arrive in peace. 
 
Such blessings from your gracious hand 
our humble prayers implore, 
and you shall be our chosen God 
and portion evermore. 
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O God of matchless grace, we sing unto thy name 
we stand accepted in the place 
that none but Christ could claim. 
Our willing hearts have heard thy voice, 
and in thy mercy we rejoice. 
 
’Tis meet that thy delight should centre in thy Son; 
that thou shouldst place us in thy sight, 
in him, thy Holy One. 
Thy perfect love has cast out fear; 
thy favour shines upon us here.  
 
Eternal is our rest, O Christ of God, in thee! 
Now of thy peace, thy joy possessed, 
we wait thy face to see. 
Now to the Father’s heart received, 
we know in whom we have believed.  
 
A sacrifice to God in life or death are we; 
then keep us ever, blessed Lord, 
thus set apart to thee. 
Bought with a price, we’re not our own; 
we died, we live to God alone.  
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O great God of highest heaven, 
occupy my lowly heart. 
Own it all and reign supreme, 
conquer every rebel power. 
Let no vice or sin remain  
that resists your holy war; 
you have loved and purchased me, 
make me yours for evermore. 
 
I was blinded by my sin, 
had no ears to hear your voice. 
Did not know your love within 
had no taste for heaven’s joys. 
Then your Spirit gave me life, 
opened up your word to me. 
Through the gospel of your Son, 
gave me endless hope and peace. 
 
Help me now to live a life 
that’s dependent on your grace. 
Keep my heart and guard my soul 
from the evils that I face. 
You are worthy to be praised 
with my every thought and deed. 
O great God of highest heaven, 
glorify your name through me. 
 
You are worthy to be praised… 
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O how good it is when the family of God 
dwell together in spirit, in love and unity; 
where the bonds of peace, of acceptance and love 
are the fruits of his presence here among us. 
 

So with one voice we’ll sing to the Lord, 
and with one heart we’ll live out his word, 
’til the whole world sees the Redeemer has come, 
for he dwells in the presence of his people. 
 
O how good it is on this journey we share 
to rejoice with the happy 
and weep with those who mourn. 
For the weak find strength, the afflicted find grace, 
when we offer the blessing of belonging. 
 
O how good it is to embrace his command 
to prefer one another, forgive as he forgives. 
When we live as one we all share in the love 
of the Son with the Father and the Spirit. 
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O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder 
consider all the works thy hand hath made, 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
thy power throughout the universe displayed: 
 

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, 
how great thou art, how great thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee, 
how great thou art, how great thou art! 
 
When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze: 
 
And when I think that God – his Son not sparing – 
sent him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing, 
he bled and died to take away my sin: 
 
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
and take me home – what joy shall fill my heart! 
Then I shall bow in humble adoration 
and there proclaim, my God, how great thou art! 
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O Lord our Rock, redeeming King, 
your truth alone can comfort bring 
when we are in distress. 
Your perfect law revives the soul 
and binds our wounds and makes us whole, 
your promise leads to rest,  
your promise leads to rest. 
 

Your precepts make our hearts rejoice 
for in your word we hear your voice, 
the voice of God above. 
Your gospel breaks like break of day 
to give us light to light our way, 
to walk in paths of love, to walk in paths of love. 
 
Your statutes make your people wise, 
illuminating darkened eyes 
for your commands are true. 
Your word is firm and will endure, 
the fear that it evokes is pure 
and binds our hearts to you,  
and binds our hearts to you. 
 

Your word is worth far more than gold, 
for in its pages we behold:  
the treasury of Christ. 
 

Its lines upon the tongue are sweet, 
they lead us to our Saviour’s feet, 
and his great sacrifice, and his great sacrifice. 
 
As your decrees are read and taught, 
may every word and every thought 
be pleasing to you Lord. 
Your Spirit’s power to all impart 
that Christ may dwell in every heart, 
and be our true reward,  
and be our true reward. 
 

May wandering hearts be warned from sin, 
may troubled souls find peace within, 
may Christ be our delight. 
Forgive our faults, unlock our chains, 
and in our lives restore your reign: 
our hearts with love ignite, our hearts with love ignite. 
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O Lord you’ve searched me, you know my way. 
Even when I fail you, I know you love me. 
 
Your holy presence surrounding me; 
in every season, I know you love me,  
I know you love me. 
 

At the cross I bow my knee 
where your blood was shed for me, 
there’s no greater love than this. 
You have overcome the grave, 
your glory fills the highest place 
what can separate me now? 
 
You go before me, you shield my way. 
Your hand upholds me, I know you love me. 
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O love of God, how strong and true, 
eternal and yet ever new; 
uncomprehended and unbought, 
beyond all knowledge and all thought. 
 
O heavenly love, how precious still, 
in days of weariness and ill, 
in nights of pain and helplessness, 
to heal, to comfort, and to bless. 
 
O wide-embracing, wondrous love, 
we see you in the sky above; 
we see you in the earth below, 
in seas that swell and streams that flow. 
 



 

We see you best in him who came 
to bear for us the cross of shame, 
sent by the Father from on high, 
our life to live, our death to die. 
 
We see your power to bless and save 
e’en in the darkness of the grave; 
still more in resurrection-light, 
we see the fullness of your might. 
 
O love of God, our shield and stay 
through all the perils of our way; 
eternal love, in you we rest, 
for ever safe, for ever blest. 
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O love that will not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in thee, 
I give thee back the life I owe, 
that in thine ocean depths its flow 
may richer, fuller be. 
 
O light, that followest all my way, 
I yield my flickering torch to thee, 
my heart restores its borrowed ray, 
that in thy sunshine’s blaze its day 
may brighter, fairer be. 
 
O joy that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to thee, 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
and feel the promise is not vain 
that morn shall tearless be. 
 
O cross that liftest up my head, 
I dare not ask to fly from thee, 
I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 
and from the ground there blossoms red 
life that shall endless be. 
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O my soul, arise and bless your maker, 
for he is your master and your friend, 
slow to wrath but rich in tender mercy – 
worship the Saviour Jesus. 
King of grace, his love is overwhelming; 
bread of life, he’s all I’ll ever need, 
for his blood has purchased me for ever: 
bought at the cross of Jesus. 
 

And I will sing for all my days 
of heaven’s love come down. 
Each breath I take will speak his praise 
until he calls me home. 

When I wake, I know that he is with me; 
when I’m weak, I know that he is strong. 
Though I fall, his arm is there to lean on: 
safe on the rock of Jesus. 
Stir in me the songs that you are singing, 
fill my gaze with things as yet unseen, 
give me faith to move in works of power, 
making me more like Jesus. 
 

And I will sing for all my days… 
 
Then one day I’ll see him as he sees me, 
face to face, the lover and the loved; 
no more words, the longing will be over: 
there with my precious Jesus. 
 

And I will sing for all my days… 
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O teach me, Lord, its meaning,  
that cross uplifted high, 
with one, the Man of sorrows,  
condemned to bleed and die! 
O teach me what it cost you 
to make a sinner whole; 
and teach me, Saviour, teach me  
the value of a soul. 
 
O teach me, Lord, its meaning,  
that sacred, crimson tide, 
the blood and water flowing 
from your own wounded side. 
Teach me that if no other  
had sinned, but I alone, 
yet still your blood, Lord Jesus,  
yours only, must atone. 
 
O teach me, Lord, its meaning,  
your love beyond compare, 
the love that reaches deeper  
than depths of self-despair! 
Yes, teach me, till there’s glowing 
in this cold heart of mine 
some feeble, pale reflection 
of purest love divine. 
 
O teach me, Lord, its meaning,  
for I am full of sin, 
and grace alone can reach me,  
and love alone can win. 
O teach me, for I need you,  
I have no hope beside: 
the chief of all the sinners  
for whom the Saviour died. 
 
 
 



 

O infinite Redeemer, 
I bring no other plea; 
because your word invites me  
my Saviour you shall be; 
because, Lord, you accept me  
I love and I adore; 
because your love compels me,  
I’ll praise you ever more. 
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O the deep, deep love of Jesus 
vast, unmeasured, boundless, free, 
rolling as a mighty ocean 
in its fullness over me. 
Underneath me, all around me 
is the current of your love, 
leading onward, leading homeward 
to your glorious rest above. 
 

O the deep, deep love,  
all I need and trust 
is the deep, deep love of Jesus. 
 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus 
spread his praise from shore to shore, 
how he came to pay our ransom 
through the saving cross he bore. 
How he watches o’er his loved ones, 
those he died to make his own. 
How for them he’s interceding, 
pleading now before the throne. 
 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus 
far surpassing all the rest. 
It’s an ocean full of blessing 
in the midst of every test. 
O the deep, deep love of Jesus 
mighty Saviour, precious friend, 
you will bring us home to glory 
where your love will never end. 
 
(Alternatively can be sung  
without chorus dependent upon tune) 
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O the mercy of God, the glory of grace, 
that you choose to redeem us, to forgive and restore, 
and you call us your children, chosen in him 
to be holy and blameless to the glory of God. 
 

To the praise of his glorious grace, 
to the praise of his glory and power; 
to him be all glory, honour and praise 
for ever and ever and ever, amen. 

O the richness of grace, the depths of his love, 
in him is redemption, the forgiveness of sin. 
You called us as righteous, predestined in him 
for the praise of his glory, included in Christ. 
 
O the glory of God expressed in his Son, 
his image and likeness revealed to us all; 
the plan of the ages completed in Christ, 
that we be presented perfected in him. 
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O to see the dawn of the darkest day: 
Christ on the road to Calvary; 
tried by sinful men, torn and beaten then 
nailed to a cross of wood. 
 

This, the power of the cross: 
Christ became sin for us; 
took the blame, bore the wrath – 
we stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
O to see the pain written on your face, 
bearing the awesome weight of sin; 
every bitter thought, every evil deed 
crowning your bloodstained brow. 
 

This, the power of the cross… 
 
Now the daylight flees; now the ground beneath 
quakes as its maker bows his head. 
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life; 
‘Finished!’ the victory cry. 
 

This, the power of the cross… 
 
O to see my name written in the wounds, 
for through your suffering I am free. 
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live, 
won through your selfless love. 

 
This, the power of the cross: 
Son of God – slain for us. 
What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross. 
 
 

257 Edward Denny © Public Domain 

O wondrous hour, when Jesus, thou 
co-equal with the eternal God, 
beneath our sin didst deign to bow, 
and in our stead didst bear the rod. 
 
 
 



 

When most in Satan’s awful power, 
O Lord, thy suffering spirit seemed, 
then, in that dark and fearful hour, 
our souls were by thy blood redeemed.  
 
’Tis in thy cross, Lord, that we learn 
what thou in all thy fullness art; 
there, through the darkening cloud, discern 
the love of thy devoted heart.  
 
’Twas mighty love’s constraining power 
that made thee, blessed Saviour, die; 
’twas love, in that tremendous hour, 
that triumphed in thy mighty cry.  
 
’Twas all for us – our life we owe, 
our hope, our crown of joy, to thee; 
thy sufferings in that hour of woe, 
thy victory, Lord, have made us free.  
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O worship the King, all glorious above, 
O gratefully sing his power and his love. 
Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 
pavilioned in splendour, and girded with praise. 
 
O tell of his might, O sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
and dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 
 
The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, your power has founded of old, 
established it fast by a changeless decree, 
and round it has cast, like a mantle, the sea. 
 
Frail children of dust and feeble as frail, 
in you do we trust, nor find you to fail; 
your mercies how tender, how firm to the end 
our Maker, defender, Redeemer and friend! 
 
O measureless might, O infinite love, 
while angels delight to praise you above, 
your ransomed creation, with glory ablaze, 
with true adoration shall sing to your praise. 
 
 

259 George West Frazer © Public Domain 

On that same night, Lord Jesus, 
in which thou wast betrayed, 
when without cause man’s hatred 
against thee was displayed. 
We hear thy gracious accents – 
‘This do; remember me’; 
with joyful hearts responding 
we would remember thee.  

We think of all the darkness 
which round thy spirit pressed, 
of all those waves and billows 
which rolled across thy breast; 
’tis there thy grace unbounded 
and perfect love we see; 
with joy and yet with sorrow 
we do remember thee.  
 
We know thee now as risen, 
the first-born from the dead; 
we see thee now ascended, 
the Church’s glorious head: 
in thee by grace accepted, 
with heart and mind set free, 
we think of all thy sorrow, 
and thus remember thee. 
 
Till thou shalt come in glory 
and call us hence away, 
to share with thee the brightness 
of that unclouded day, 
we show thy death, Lord Jesus, 
and here would seek to be 
more to that death conformed 
whilst we remember thee.  
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On the cross, on the cross, 
where the King of Glory died, 
here is grace, here is love, 
flowing from that wounded side. 
Amazing mystery,  
that he should die for me, 
as a perfect sacrifice. 
On the cross, on the cross, 
love incarnate on the cross. 
 
At the cross, at the cross, 
all my sin on Jesus laid. 
Mine the debt, his the cost, 
by his blood the price is paid. 
And through his suffering,  
that fragrant offering,  
arms of love are opened wide. 
At the cross, at the cross, 
there is healing at the cross. 
 
To the cross, to the cross, 
Spirit lead me to the cross. 
Bowed in awe at his feet,  
richest gain I count as loss. 
Nothing compares with this,  
to share his righteousness 
and be called a child of God. 
To the cross, to the cross, 
Spirit, lead me to the cross. 
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Only by grace can we enter,  
only by grace can we stand; 
not by our human endeavour  
but by the blood of the Lamb. 
Into your presence you call us,  
you call us to come; 
into your presence you draw us, 
and now by your grace we come, 
now by your grace we come. 
 
Lord if you mark our transgressions  
who would stand? 
Thanks to your grace we are cleansed  
by the blood of the Lamb. (Repeat) 
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Only Jesus has the power  
of salvation in his blood. (Repeat) 
 

Hallelujah, hallelujah,  
our salvation is in his blood. (Repeat) 
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Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus, 
to reach out and touch him, and say that we love him. 
Open our ears, Lord, and help us to listen, 
O open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus. 
 
Open our hearts, Lord, that we might receive you, 
open our spirits and teach us to worship. 
Open our lips, Lord, and teach us to praise you, 
O open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus. 
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Open the eyes of my heart, Lord, 
open the eyes of my heart, 
I want to see you, I want to see you. (Repeat) 
 
To see you high and lifted up,  
shining in the light of your glory. 
Pour out your power and love, 
as we sing ‘Holy, holy, holy.’ 
 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord… 
 
To see you high and lifted up… 
 
Holy, holy, holy, holy, holy, holy,  
holy, holy, holy, I want to see you. (Repeat) 
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Our God is an awesome God, 
he reigns from heaven above 
with wisdom, power and love, 
our God is an awesome God. 
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Our lives flow on in endless song 
above earth’s lamentations; 
we hear the real, though far-off hymn 
that hails a new creation: 
through all the tumult and the strife 
we hear the music ringing; 
it finds an echo in our soul, 
how can we keep from singing? 
 
What though our joys and comforts die? 
The Lord our Saviour liveth! 
What though the darkness gather round? 
Songs in the night he giveth; 
no storm can shake our inmost calm 
while to that refuge clinging; 
since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, 
how can we keep from singing? 
 
We lift our eyes to see his face 
though dimly, as reflection, 
and holding dear his glorious cross 
we wait our resurrection! 
The peace of Christ delights our hearts 
a fountain ever springing: 
all things are ours since we are his – 
how can we keep from singing? 
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Over all the earth you reign on high, 
every mountain stream, every sunset sky. 
But my one request, Lord, my only aim 
is that you’d reign in me again. 
 

Lord, reign in me, reign in your power, 
over all my dreams, in my darkest hour. 
You are the Lord of all I am, 
so won’t you reign in me again. 
 
Over every thought, over every word, 
may my life reflect the beauty of my Lord; 
’cause you mean more to me than any earthly thing, 
so won’t you reign in me again. 
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Pierced for our transgressions,  
punished for our sins, 
he poured his life out for us,  
that we might follow him. 
He carried all our sorrows, and burdens he did bear, 
he died a death of sinners, for he so loved this world. 
 

Jesus, we adore thee,  
light of life for all mankind; 
your love, it knows no measure, 
and your mercy knows no bounds. 
Jesus, suffering servant, Jesus, Prince of Peace,  
Lamb of God, Messiah, how worthy is your name. 
 
You made your life a ransom,  
and paid for all our sin; 
hung crucified on Calvary,  
despised and scorned by men. 
You died that we might know you, 
you died that we might live, 
but rose again triumphant, the Son of Righteousness. 
 
One day we’ll see our Saviour,  
in clouds of glory come, 
to gather us, his children, Christ,  
God’s conquering Son. 
Then at the name of Jesus, every knee shall bow 
and every tongue confess him the King of glory now. 
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Praise God from whom all blessings flow, 
praise him all creatures here below, 
praise him above, ye heavenly host, 
praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 
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Praise is rising, eyes are turning to you,  
we turn to you. 
Hope is stirring, hearts are yearning for you,  
we long for you. 
’Cause when we see you, we find strength  
to face the day. 
In your presence, all our fears are washed away, 
washed away. 
 

Hosanna, hosanna,  
you are the God who saves us, 
worthy of all our praises. 
Hosanna, hosanna,  
come have your way among us, 
we welcome you here, Lord Jesus. 

Hear the sound of hearts returning to you,  
we turn to you. 
In your kingdom broken lives are made new, 
you make us new. 
’Cause when we see you, we find strength 
to face the day. 
In your presence all our fears are washed away, 
washed away. 
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Praise my soul, the King of heaven, 
to his feet your tribute bring; 
ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
who like me his praise should sing? 
Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, 
praise the everlasting King. 
 
Praise him for his grace and favour 
to our fathers in distress; 
praise him still the same for ever, 
slow to anger, swift to bless. 
Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, 
glorious in his faithfulness. 
 
Father-like he tends and spares us, 
well our feeble frame he knows; 
in his hands he gently bears us, 
rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, 
widely as his mercy flows. 
 
Angels, help us to adore him; 
you behold him face to face; 
sun and moon, bow down before him; 
all who dwell in time and space. 
Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, 
praise with us the God of grace. 
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Praise the Lord, all ye servants of the Lord, 
who minister by night within his house, 
lift up your hands within the sanctuary,  
and praise the Lord. 
May the Lord, the maker of heaven and earth, 
may this Lord bless you from Zion, 
lift up your hands within the sanctuary  
and praise the Lord.  
(Repeat) 
 
We praise you, Lord, we praise you, Lord, 
hallelujah, we praise you, Lord. 
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Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  
praise the Lord, with all of your mind,  
and all of your strength, praise the Lord. 
Let all that has breath, call on his name 
for he is worthy to be praised, 
merciful, strong to save, praise the Lord. 
 
O what a gracious Father,  
so faithful through the years. 
I called and he answered,  
delivered me from all my fears. 
Pour out your hearts before him  
our times are in his hands.  
My heart will always trust him, 
He’s the rock on which I stand. 
 
O what a friend is Jesus,  
his love can never end. 
Cast all your cares upon him, 
he’s our refuge and our strength. 
He heals the broken-hearted  
and sets the captives free; 
place no one else above him, 
all the earth will one day sing. 
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Praise the name of Jesus, 
praise the name of Jesus. 
He’s my Rock, he’s my fortress,  
he’s my deliverer, in him will I trust.  
Praise the name of Jesus. 
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Praise to the Lord, the Almighty,  
the King of creation. 
O my soul, praise him, 
for he is your health and salvation. 
Come, all who hear; brothers and sisters draw near, 
praise him in glad adoration! 
 
Praise to the Lord, above all things  
so mightily reigning, 
keeping us safe at his side,  
and so gently sustaining. 
Have you not seen all you have needed has been 
met by his gracious ordaining? 
 
Praise to the Lord, who shall prosper  
our work and defend us. 
Surely his goodness and mercy  
shall daily attend us. 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
who with his love will befriend us. 
 
Praise to the Lord, O let all that  
is in me adore him. 
All that has life and breath,  
come now with praises before him! 
Let the ‘Amen!’ sound from his people again, 
gladly we praise and adore him. 
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Praise unbroken, praise unending 
be yours, be yours for evermore. 
 
Praise untainted, praise unfading 
be yours, be yours forevermore, 
be yours, be yours forevermore. 
 

Unbroken praise be yours, God, forever 
all my praise be yours, God, forever. 
Lord, take this life, let it become your throne, 
unbroken praise be yours. 
 
My surrender, my devotion 
be yours, be yours forevermore, 
be yours, be yours forevermore. 
 

Unbroken praise be yours, God, forever… 
 

So let my deeds outrun my words, 
and let my life outweigh my songs. (Repeat) 

 

Unbroken praise be yours, God, forever… 
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Precious cornerstone, sure foundation, 
you are faithful to the end. 
We are waiting, on you, Jesus 
we believe you’re all to us. 
 

Let the glory of your name  
be the passion of the Church. 
Let the righteousness of God  
be a holy flame that burns. 
Let the saving love of Christ  
be the measure of our lives. 
We believe you’re all to us. 
 
Only Son of God sent from heaven, 
hope and mercy at the cross, 
you are everything, you’re the promise 
Jesus, you are all to us. 
 

Let the glory of your name…  



 

You’re all to us, you’re all to us, 
you’re all to us, Jesus. 

 
When this passing world is over, 
we will see you face to face, 
and forever we will worship 
Jesus, you are all to us. 
 

Let the glory of your name  
be the passion of the Church. 
Let the righteousness of God  
be a holy flame that burns. 
Let the saving love of Christ  
be the measure of our lives. 
We believe you’re all to us. 
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Purify my heart,  
let me be as gold and precious silver. 
Purify my heart, let me be as gold, pure gold. 
 

Refiner’s fire, my heart’s one desire 
is to be holy, set apart for you, Lord. 
I choose to be holy, 
set apart for you, my master, ready to do your will. 
 
Purify my heart, cleanse me from within  
and make me holy. 
Purify my heart, cleanse me from my sin, deep within. 
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Reign in me, sovereign Lord, reign in me, 
reign in me, sovereign Lord, reign in me. 
Captivate my heart, let your kingdom come, 
establish there your throne, let your will be done! 
Reign in me, sovereign Lord, reign in me. 
Reign in me, sovereign Lord, reign in me. 
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Rejoice the Lord is King! 
Your Lord and King adore, 
mortals, give thanks and sing, 
and triumph evermore: 
 

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
 
Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 
the God of truth and love, 
when he had purged our stains, 
he took his seat above: 

His kingdom cannot fail, 
he rules o’er earth and heaven, 
the keys of death and hell 
are to our Jesus given: 
 
Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come 
and take his servants up 
to their eternal home: 
 

We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice, 
the trump of God shall sound, rejoice. 
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Restore, O Lord, the honour of your name! 
In works of sovereign power  
come shake the earth again, 
that men may see, and come with reverent fear  
to the living God, whose kingdom shall outlast the years. 
 
Restore, O Lord, in all the earth your fame,  
and in our time revive  
the Church that bears your name, 
and in your anger, Lord, remember mercy,  
O living God, whose mercy  shall outlast the years. 
 
Bend us, O Lord, where we are hard and cold, 
in your refiner’s fire come purify the gold. 
Though suffering comes and evil crouches near,  
still our living God is reigning, he is reigning here. 
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Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
hide me now, my refuge be; 
let the water and the blood 
from your wounded side which flowed, 
be for sin the double cure: 
cleanse me from its guilt and power. 
 
Not the labour of my hands 
can fulfil your law’s demands; 
could my zeal no respite know, 
could my tears for ever flow, 
all for sin could not atone: 
you must save and you alone. 
 
Nothing in my hand I bring, 
simply to your cross I cling; 
naked, come to you for dress, 
helpless, look to you for grace; 
stained by sin, to you I cry: 
‘Wash me, Saviour, or I die!’ 
 
 



 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 
when my eyelids close in death, 
when I soar through realms unknown, 
bow before your judgment throne: 
hide me then, my refuge be, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me.  
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Safe in the shadow of the Lord 
beneath his hand and power, 
I trust in him, I trust in him, 
my fortress and my tower. 
 
My hope is set on God alone 
though Satan spreads his snare; 
I trust in him, I trust in him,  
to keep me in his care. 
 
From fears and phantoms of the night, 
from foes about my way, 
I trust in him, I trust in him, 
by darkness as by day. 
 
His holy angels keep my feet 
secure from every stone; 
I trust in him, I trust in him,  
and unafraid go on. 
 
Strong in the everlasting name, 
and in my Father’s care, 
I trust in him, I trust in him,  
who hears and answers prayer. 
 
Safe in the shadow of the Lord, 
possessed by love divine, 
I trust in him, I trust in him,  
and meet his love with mine. 
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Salvation belongs to our God, 
who sits on the throne and unto the Lamb, 
praise and glory, wisdom and thanks, 
honour and power and strength. 
 

Be to our God for ever and ever, 
be to our God for ever and ever, 
be to our God for ever and ever, amen. 
 
And we, the redeemed, shall be strong 
in purpose and unity, declaring aloud: 
praise and glory, wisdom and thanks, 
honour and power and strength. 
 
 

285 
J Robinson, R Thompson & T Kleyn © 2014  

CityAlight Music CCLI #7003218 

See him in Jerusalem 
walking where the crowds are, 
once these streets had sung to him, 
now they cry for murder. 
Such a frail and lonely Man 
holding up the heavy cross, 
see him walking in Jerusalem 
on the road to save us. 
 
See him there upon the hill, 
hear the scorn and laughter, 
silent as a lamb he waits 
praying to the Father. 
See the King who made the sun 
and the moon and shining stars 
let the soldiers hold and nail him down, 
so that he could save them. 
 
See him there upon the cross 
now no longer breathing, 
dust that formed the watching crowds 
takes the blood of Jesus. 
Feel the earth is shaking now, 
see the veil is split in two, 
and he stood before the wrath of God 
shielding sinners with his blood. 
 
See the empty tomb today, 
death could not contain him. 
Once the servant of the world, 
now in victory reigning. 
Lift your voices to the one 
who is seated on the throne, 
see him in the new Jerusalem, 
praise the one who saved us. 
 
Lift your voices to the one… 
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See his glory, see his glory, 
see his glory now appear. (Repeat) 
 
God of light, holiness and truth, power and might  
see his glory, see it now appear. 
Now we declare our God is good, 
and his mercies endure forever. (Repeat) 
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See the destined day arise!  
See a willing sacrifice!  
Jesus, to redeem our loss,  
hangs upon the shameful cross;  



 

Jesus, who but you could bear  
wrath so great and justice fair,  
every pang and bitter throe,  
finishing your life of woe?  
 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!  
Lamb of God for sinners slain!  
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!  
Jesus Christ, we praise your name!  
 
Who but Christ had dared to drain,  
steeped in gall, the cup of pain,  
and with tender body bear  
thorns and nails and piercing spear?  
Slain for us, the water flowed,  
mingled from your side with blood;  
sign to all attesting eyes  
of the finished sacrifice.  
 
Holy Jesus, grant us grace  
in that sacrifice to place  
all our trust for life renewed,  
pardoned sin, and promised good.  
Grant us grace to sing your praise  
’round your throne through endless days,  
ever with the sons of light,  
‘blessing, honour, glory, might!’ 
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See, what a morning, gloriously bright,  
with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;  
folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light,  
as the angels announce, ‘Christ is risen!’ 
See God’s salvation plan,  
wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice,  
fulfilled in Christ the man,  
for he lives: Christ is risen from the dead!  
 
See Mary weeping, ‘Where is he laid?’ 
as in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb;  
hears a voice speaking, calling her name;  
it’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again!  
The voice that spans the years,  
speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us,  
will sound till he appears,  
for he lives: Christ is risen from the dead!  
 
One with the Father, Ancient of Days,  
through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty. 
Honour and blessing, glory and praise 
to the King crowned with power and authority!  
And we are raised with him,  
death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered;  
and we shall reign with him, 
for he lives: Christ is risen from the dead! 
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Speak, O Lord, as we come to you 
to receive the food of your holy word. 
Take your truth, plant it deep in us; 
shape and fashion us in your likeness, 
that the light of Christ might be seen today 
in our acts of love and our deeds of faith. 
Speak, O Lord, and fulfil in us 
all your purposes for your glory. 
 
Teach us, Lord, full obedience, 
holy reverence, true humility; 
test our thoughts and our attitudes 
in the radiance of your purity. 
Cause our faith to rise, cause our eyes to see 
your majestic love and authority. 
Words of power that can never fail – 
let their truth prevail over unbelief. 
 
Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds; 
help us grasp the heights of your plans for us.  
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time 
that will echo down through eternity. 
And by grace we’ll stand on your promises, 
and by faith we’ll walk as you walk with us. 
Speak, O Lord, till your church is built 
and the earth is filled with your glory. 
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Spirit of God, show me Jesus, 
remove the darkness,  
let truth shine through. 
Spirit of God, show me Jesus, 
reveal the goodness of God to me. 
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Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord, 
we will wait upon the Lord, 
we will wait upon the Lord. (Repeat) 
 

Our God, you reign forever 
our hope, our strong deliverer, 
you are the everlasting God, 
the everlasting God. 
You do not faint, you won’t grow weary; 
you’re the defender of the weak, 
you comfort those in need, 
you lift us up on wings like eagles. 
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Such love, pure as the whitest snow, 
such love, weeps for the shame I know, 
such love, paying the debt I owe; O Jesus, such love. 
 
Such love, stilling my restlessness, 
such love, filling my emptiness, 
such love, showing me holiness; O Jesus, such love. 
 
Such love, springs from eternity, 
such love, streaming through history, 
such love, fountain of life to me; O Jesus, such love. 
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Take my life, and let it be 
consecrated, Lord, to thee; 
take my moments and my days, 
let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
 
Take my hands, and let them move 
at the impulse of thy love; 
take my feet, and let them be 
swift and beautiful for thee. 
 
Take my voice, and let me sing 
always, only, for my King 
take my lips, and let them be 
filled with messages from thee. 
 
Take my silver and my gold, 
not a mite would I withhold; 
take my intellect, and use 
every pow’r as thou shalt choose. 
 
Take my will, and make it thine, 
it shall be no longer mine; 
take my heart, it is thine own, 
it shall be thy royal throne. 
 
Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
at thy feet its treasure store; 
take myself, and I will be 
ever, only, all for thee. 
 
 

294 
Benjamin Mansell Ramsey © Public Domain  

CCLI #3181258 

Teach me thy way, O Lord, 
teach me thy way, 
thy gracious aid afford,  
teach me thy way. 
Help me to walk aright,  
more by faith, less by sight; 
lead me with heavenly light:  
teach me thy way. 

When doubts and fears arise,  
teach me thy way, 
when storms o’erspread the skies, 
teach me thy way. 
Shine through the cloud and rain, 
through sorrow, toil, and pain,  
make thou my pathway plain:  
teach me thy way. 
 
Long as my life shall last,  
teach me thy way, 
where’er my lot be cast,  
teach me thy way. 
Until the race is run,  
until the journey’s done, 
until the crown is won,  
teach me thy way. 
 
 

295 
Timothy Dudley-Smith © 1962, Renewed 1990  

Hope Publishing Co. CCLI #2402653 

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord, 
unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice, 
tender to me the promise of his word, 
in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice. 
 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his name, 
make known his might, the deeds his arm has done, 
his mercy sure, from age to age to same, 
his holy name – the Lord, the Mighty One. 
 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might, 
powers and dominions lay their glory by, 
proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight, 
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high. 
 
Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word, 
firm is his promise, and his mercy sure. 
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord 
to children’s children and for evermore. 
 
 

296 
Martin Smith ©1994 Curious? Music UK  

CCLI #1043168 

Thank you for saving me, what can I say? 
You are my everything, I will sing your praise. 
You shed your blood for me, what can I say? 
You took my sin and shame, a sinner called by name. 
 

Great is the Lord, great is the Lord, 
for we know your truth has set us free, 
you’ve set your hope in me. 
 
Mercy and grace are mine, forgiven is my sin, 
Jesus, my only hope, the Saviour of the world. 
‘Great is the Lord’ we cry, ‘God, let your kingdom come!’ 
Your word has let me see, thank you for saving me! 
 



 

297 
Darlene Zschech © 2000 Wondrous Worship  

CCLI #3217555 

Thank you for the cross, Lord, 
thank you for the price you paid. 
Bearing all my sin and shame, 
in love you came and gave amazing grace. 
 
Thank you for this love, Lord, 
thank you for the nail-pierced hands. 
Washed me in your cleansing flow, 
now all I know, your forgiveness and embrace. 
 

Worthy is the Lamb seated on the throne; 
crown you now with many crowns, 
you reign victorious. 
High and lifted up, Jesus, Son of God,  
the darling of heaven crucified,  
worthy is the Lamb, worthy is the Lamb. 
 
 

298 Alison Revell © 1978 Thankyou Music 

Thank you, Jesus,  
thank you, Jesus, 
thank you, Lord, for loving me. (Repeat) 
 
You went to Calvary,  
there you died for me, 
thank you, Lord, for loving me. (Repeat) 
 
You rose up from the grave,  
to me new life you gave, 
thank you, Lord, for loving me. (Repeat) 
 
You’re coming back again,  
and we with you shall reign, 
thank you Lord, for loving me. (Repeat) 
 
 

299 
Samuel John Stone © Public Domain  

CCLI #55377 

The church’s one foundation  
is Jesus Christ her Lord: 
she is his new creation  
by water and the word.  
From heaven he came and sought her 
to be his holy bride;  
with his own blood he bought her 
and for her life he died.  
 
Elect from every nation, 
yet one o’er all the earth; 
her charter of salvation – 
one Lord, one faith, one birth:  
one holy name she blesses, 
and shares one holy food; 
as to one hope she presses 
with every grace endued. 

We see her long divided 
by heresy and sect; 
yet she by God is guided – 
one people, one elect:  
her vigil she is keeping, 
her cry goes up, ‘How long?’  
and soon the night of weeping  
shall be the dawn of song.  
 
In toil and tribulation 
and tumult of her war,  
she waits the consummation  
of peace for evermore: 
till with the vision glorious 
her longing eyes are blessed;  
at last the church victorious  
shall be the church at rest! 
 
Yet she on earth has union  
with those whose rest is won,  
and shares in sweet communion  
with God, the three-in-one, 
whose love has made them holy! 
Lord, grant to us your grace  
with them, the meek and lowly,  
in heaven to see your face. 
 
 

300 
J Myrin, K Getty, Kr Getty, N Nockels © 2016  

Capitol CMG Paragon / Getty Music Publishing /  

Son of the Lion / Sweater Weather Music CCLI #7063694 

The grace of God has reached for me 
and pulled me from the raging sea 
and I am safe on this solid ground, 
the Lord is my salvation. 
 
I will not fear when darkness falls, 
his strength will help me scale these walls, 
I’ll see the dawn of the rising sun, 
the Lord is my salvation.  
 

Who is like the Lord our God? 
Strong to save, faithful in love, 
my debt is paid and the victory won, 
the Lord is my salvation. 
 
My hope is hidden in the Lord, 
he flowers each promise of his word. 
When winter fades I know spring will come, 
the Lord is my salvation. 
 
In times of waiting, times of need, 
when I know loss, when I am weak. 
I know his grace will renew these days, 
the Lord is my salvation. 
 

Who is like the Lord our God?... 
 
 



 

And when I reach my final day, 
he will not leave me in the grave. 
But I will rise, he will call me home, 
the Lord is my salvation. 
 

Who is like the Lord our God?... 
 
Glory be to God the Father, 
glory be to God the Son, 
glory be to God the Spirit, 
the Lord is our salvation. 

 
 

301 
Stuart Townend & Kevin Jamieson © 1997  

Thankyou Music CCLI #2295729 

The King of Love is my delight, 
his eyes are fire, his face is light, 
the First and Last, the Living One, his name is Jesus. 
And from his mouth there comes a sound 
that shakes the earth and splits the ground, 
and yet this voice is life to me, the voice of Jesus. 
 

And I will sing my songs of love, 
calling out across the earth; 
the King has come, the King of love has come. 
And troubled minds can know his peace, 
captive hearts can be released; 
the King has come, the King of love has come. 
 
My Lover’s breath is sweetest wine, 
I am his prize, and he is mine; 
how can a sinner know such joy? Because of Jesus. 
The wounds of love are in his hands, 
the price is paid for sinful man; 
accepted child, forgiven son, because of Jesus. 
 

And I will sing my songs of love… 
 
And my desire is to have you near, 
Lord, you know that you are welcome here. 
Before such love, before such grace 
I will let the walls come down. 
 

And I will sing my songs of love… 
 
 

302 
Henry Williams Baker © Public Domain  

CCLI #2648998 

The King of love my shepherd is, 
whose goodness fails me never; 
I nothing lack if I am his 
and he is mine forever. 
 
Where streams of living water flow, 
a ransomed soul he leads me; 
and, where the rich pastures grow, 
with food from heaven he feeds me. 
 
 

Perverse and foolish I have strayed, 
but in his love he sought me; 
and on his shoulder gently laid, 
and home, rejoicing, brought me. 
 
In death’s dark vale I fear no ill  
with you, dear Lord, beside me; 
your rod and staff my comfort still, 
your cross before to guide me. 
 
You spread a banquet in my sight 
of grace beyond all knowing; 
and O, the wonder and delight 
from your pure chalice flowing! 
 
And so through all the length of days 
your goodness fails me never: 
Good Shepherd, may I sing your praise 
within your house for ever. 
 
 

303 
Stuart Townend © 1996 Thankyou Music 

CCLI #1585970 

The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want, 
he makes me lie in pastures green, 
he leads me by the still, still waters, 
his goodness restores my soul. 
 

And I will trust in you alone, 
and I will trust in you alone, 
for your endless mercy follows me, 
your goodness will lead me home. 
 
He guides my ways in righteousness, 
and he anoints my head with oil, 
and my cup, it overflows with joy, 
I feast on his pure delights. 
 
And though I walk the darkest path, 
I will not fear the evil one, 
for you are with me, and your rod and staff 
are the comfort I need to know. 
 
 

304 
Pat Sczebel © 2003 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music /  

Sovereign Grace Worship CCLI #4475341 

The mystery of the cross I cannot comprehend, 
the agonies of Calvary. 
You, the perfect Holy One, crushed your Son 
who drank the bitter cup reserved for me. 
 

Your blood has washed away my sin,  
Jesus, thank you. 
The Father’s wrath completely satisfied,  
Jesus, thank you. 
Once your enemy, now seated at your table, 
Jesus, thank you. 
 



 

By your perfect sacrifice I’ve been brought near, 
your enemy you’ve made your friend. 
Pouring out the riches of your glorious grace, 
your mercy and your kindness know no end. 
 

Your blood has washed away my sin,  
Jesus, thank you. 
The Father’s wrath completely satisfied,  
Jesus, thank you. 
Once your enemy, now seated at your table, 
Jesus, thank you. 
 
 

305 
Ed Cash, Chris Tomlin, Jesse Reeves © 2004 

Alletrop Music / Music Services, Inc. / Sixsteps Music 

CCLI #4348399 

The splendour of the King, clothed in majesty, 
let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice. 
He wraps himself in light, and darkness tries to hide, 
and trembles at his voice, trembles at his voice. 
 

How great is our God, 
sing with me how great is our God 
and all will see how great,  
how great is our God. 
 
From age to age he stands, and time is in his hands, 
beginning and the end, beginning and the end. 
The Godhead three in one: Father, Spirit, Son,  
Lion and the Lamb, Lion and the Lamb. 
 

How great is our God… 
 
Name above all names, 
(you are) worthy of all praise, 
my heart will sing how great is our God. (Repeat) 

 

How great is our God… 
 
 

306 
Paul Baloche © 2003 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music  

CCLI #3956562 

The sun cannot compare  
to the glory of your love, 
there is no shadow in your presence, 
no mortal man would dare  
to stand before your throne, 
before the Holy One of heaven. 
It’s only by your blood,  
and it’s only through you mercy, 
Lord, I come. 
 

I bring an offering of worship to my King. 
No one on earth deserves 
the praises that I sing. 
Jesus, may you receive  
the honour that you’re due, 
O Lord, I bring an offering to you. 

307 
William Cowper © Public Domain  

CCLI #2780454 

There is a fountain filled with blood  
drawn from Emmanuel’s veins;  
and sinners plunged beneath that flood  
lose all their guilty stains.  
 
The dying thief rejoiced to see  
that fountain in his day;  
and there have I, though vile as he,  
washed all my sins away.  
 
O Lamb of God, your precious blood  
shall never lose its power,  
till all the ransomed church of God  
be saved, to sin no more.  
 
And since, by faith, I saw the stream  
your flowing wounds supply,  
redeeming love has been my theme,  
and shall be till I die. 
 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
lies silent in the grave, 
then in a nobler, sweeter song  
I’ll sing your power to save.  
 
 

308 
Keith & Kristyn Getty © 2003  

Thankyou Music CCLI #3994672 

There is a higher throne 
than all this world has known, 
where faithful ones from every tongue  
will one day come. 
Before the Son we’ll stand,  
made faultless through the Lamb; 
believing hearts find promised grace – 
salvation comes. 
 

Hear heaven’s voices sing, 
their thunderous anthem rings 
through emerald courts and sapphire skies, 
their praises rise. 
All glory, wisdom, power, 
strength, thanks, and honour are 
to God, our King, who reigns on high forevermore. 
 
And there we’ll find our home, 
our life before the throne; 
we’ll honour him in perfect song  
where we belong. 
He’ll wipe each tear-stained eye, 
as thirst and hunger die; 
the Lamb becomes our Shepherd King – 
we’ll reign with him. 
 
 



 

309 
Stuart Townend & Mark Edwards 

© 2007 Thankyou Music CCLI #5109647 

There is a hope that burns within my heart, 
that gives me strength for every passing day, 
a glimpse of glory now revealed in meagre part, 
yet drives all doubt away. 
I stand in Christ, with sins forgiven, 
and Christ in me, the hope of heaven. 
My highest calling and my deepest joy, 
to make his will my home. 
 
There is a hope that lifts my weary head, 
a consolation strong against despair, 
that when the world has plunged me in its deepest pit, 
I find the Saviour there. 
Through present sufferings, future’s fear, 
he whispers ‘courage’ in my ear, 
for I am safe in everlasting arms, 
and they will lead me home. 
 
There is a hope that stands the test of time, 
that lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning grave, 
to see the matchless beauty of a day divine 
when I behold his face. 
When sufferings cease and sorrows die, 
and every longing satisfied, 
then joy unspeakable will flood my soul, 
for I am truly home. 
 
 

310 
Frederick Whitfield © Public Domain  

CCLI #2648613 

There is a name I love to hear, 
I love to speak its worth; 
it sounds like music in my ear, 
the sweetest name on earth. 
 
It tells me of a Saviour’s love, 
who died to set me free; 
it tells me of his precious blood, 
the sinner’s perfect plea. 
 
It tells of one whose loving heart 
can feel the deepest woe, 
who in my sorrow shares a part 
that none can share below. 
 
It bids my trembling heart rejoice 
and dries each rising tear; 
it tells me in a ‘still, small voice’ 
to trust and never fear. 
 
Jesus, the name I love so well, 
the name I love to hear! 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
no heart conceive how dear. 
 
 
 

This name shall shed its fragrance still  
along life’s thorny road, 
shall sweetly smooth that rugged hill 
that leads me up to God. 
 
And there, with all the blood bought throng 
from sin and sorrow free, 
I’ll sing the new, eternal song 
of Jesus’ love for me.  
 
(Alternatively with chorus dependent on tune) 

O, how I love Jesus, O, how I love Jesus, 
O, how I love Jesus, because he first loved me. 
 
 

311                         
Melody Green © 1982 Ears to Hear Music /  

Birdwing Music / BMG Songs CCLI #11483 

There is a Redeemer, Jesus, God’s own Son,  
precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One.  
 

Thank you, O my Father, 
for giving us your Son, 
and sending your Spirit, 
till the work on earth is done. 
 
Jesus, my Redeemer, name above all names,  
precious Lamb of God, Messiah, O for sinners slain. 
 
When I stand in glory, I will see his face,  
and there I’ll serve my King for ever, in that holy place. 
 
 

312 
Jim Hill © 1955, Renewed 1983 Ben Speer Music 

CCLI #32046 

There is coming a day, 
when no heartaches shall come, 
no more clouds in the sky, 
no more tears to dim the eye – 
all is peace for evermore, 
on that happy, golden shore, 
what a day, glorious day that will be. 
 

What a day that will be, 
when my Jesus I shall see. 
When I look upon his face, 
the one who saved me by his grace. 
When he takes me by the hand, 
and leads me through the promised land, 
what a day, glorious day that will be. 
 
There’ll be no sorrow there, 
no more burdens to bear, 
no more sickness, no pain, 
no more parting over there, 
and forever I will be 
with the one who died for me, 
what a day, glorious day that will be. 



 

313 
Gary Garrett © 1976 Scripture in Song /  

Sovereign Music UK CCLI #121359 

There is none holy as the Lord, 
there is none beside thee, 
neither is there any Rock like our God, 
there is none holy as the Lord. 
 
 

314 
Lenny LeBlanc © 1991 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music /  

Sovereign Music UK CCLI #674545 

There is none like you, 
no one else can touch my heart like you do. 
I could search for all eternity long 
and find there is none like you. 
 
 

315 
Geoff Baker © 1994 Sovereign Music UK  

CCLI #1068325 

There’s a wideness in God’s mercy  
that is wider than the greatest sea; 
and so I know it covers even me. 
There’s a depth to his compassion 
that is deeper than I’ll understand; 
and so my life is safe within his hands. 
 
His love is deep enough for me, 
to cause these blinded eyes to see, 
to set this lowly captive free from sin. 
His grace is flowing from above, 
reflected in the Saviour’s love – 
O precious Father, help me take it in. 
 
 

316 
E Budry trans. R Hoyle © Public Domain 

CCLI #21837 

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son, 
endless is the victory, thou o’er death hast won. 
Angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away, 
kept the folded grave clothes where thy body lay. 
 

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,  
endless is the victory, thou o’er death hast won. 
 
Lo, Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb, 
lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom. 
Let the Church with gladness hymns of triumph sing, 
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.  
 
No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life, 
life is nought without thee: aid us in our strife. 
Make us more than conquerors, 
through thy deathless love. 
Bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.  
 
 

317 
Reuben Morgan © 1995 Reuben Morgan /  

Hillsong Publishing CCLI #1866132 

This is my desire to honour you: 
Lord, with all my heart I worship you. 
All I have within me, I give you praise:  
all that I adore is in you. 
 

Lord, I give you my heart, I give you my soul, 
I live for you alone.  
Every breath that I take, every moment I’m awake, 
Lord, have your way in me. 
 
 

318 
Michael Morrow © 2009 Michael Morrow /  

EMU Music CCLI #5592986 

This life I live is not my own, 
for my Redeemer paid the price. 
He took it to be his alone, 
to be his treasure and his prize. 
The things of earth I leave behind 
to live in worship of my King. 
His is the right to rule my life, 
mine is the joy to live for him. 
 
I died to sin upon the cross, 
I’m bound to Jesus in his death. 
The old is gone, and now I must 
rely on him for every breath. 
With every footstep that I tread 
what mysteries he has in store, 
I cannot know what lies ahead 
but know that he has gone before. 
 
There is a voice that pierced the grave, 
a power that rolled the stone away, 
a sound of life, I know I’m saved, 
the voice of God has called my name. 
So I will rise, and in the air 
behold the glory of the King, 
I will not fear to meet him there, 
I know my life is hid with him.  
 
So I will rise, and in the air… 
 
 

319 
Josiah Condor © Public Domain 

CCLI #2784993 

Thou art the everlasting Word, 
the Father’s only Son; 
God manifestly seen and heard, 
and heaven’s belovèd one. 
 

Worthy, O Lamb of God, art thou 
that every knee to thee should bow  
(that every knee to thee should bow). 
 
 
 



 

In thee most perfectly expressed 
the Father’s glories shine; 
of the full Deity possessed, 
eternally divine. 
 
True image of the Infinite, 
whose essence is concealed; 
brightness of uncreated light; 
the heart of God revealed. 
 
But the high mysteries of thy name 
an angel’s grasp transcend; 
the Father only – glorious claim – 
the Son can comprehend. 
 
Throughout the universe of bliss, 
the centre thou, and sun; 
the eternal theme of praise of this, 
to heaven’s belovèd one. 
 
 

320 
Nahum Tate & Nicholas Brady © Public Doman  

CCLI #2780564 

Through all the changing scenes of life, 
in trouble and in joy, 
the praises of my God shall still 
my heart and tongue employ. 
 
O magnify the Lord with me, 
with me exalt his name; 
when in distress to him I called, 
he to my rescue came. 
 
Of his deliverance I will boast 
till all that are distressed 
take comfort from God’s help to me 
and find in him their rest. 
 
The hosts of God encamp around 
the dwellings of the just; 
deliverance he provides for all 
who in his mercy trust. 
 
O taste his goodness, prove his love! 
Experience will decide 
how blessed are they, and only they, 
who in his truth confide. 
 
Fear him, you saints, and you will then 
have nothing else to fear; 
his service shall be your delight, 
your needs shall be his care. 
 
 
 
 
 

321 
Mary Bowly Peters Public Domain  

CCLI #1800040 

Through the love of God our Saviour,  
all will be well. 
Free and changeless is his favour;  
all, all is well. 
Precious is the blood that healed us, 
perfect is the grace that sealed us, 
strong the hand stretched forth to shield us,  
all must be well.  
 
Though we pass through tribulation,  
all will be well. 
Ours is such a full salvation;  
all, all is well. 
Happy, still in God confiding,  
fruitful, if in Christ abiding, 
holy, through the Spirit’s guiding, 
all must be well.  
 
We expect a bright tomorrow,  
all will be well. 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow,  
‘All, all is well.’ 
On our Father’s love relying,  
Jesus every need supplying, 
in our living, in our dying, 
all must be well.  
 
 

322 
Fanny J Crosby © Public Domain  

CCLI #2646794 

To God be the glory, great things he has done, 
so loved he the world that he gave us his Son, 
who yielded his life an atonement for sin, 
and opened the life-gate that all may go in. 
 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  
let the earth hear his voice, 
praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  
let the people rejoice. 
O come to the Father through Jesus the Son, 
and give him the glory, great things he has done. 
 
O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood, 
to every believer the promise of God: 
the vilest offender who truly believes, 
that moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
 
Great things he has taught us, great things he has done, 
and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
but purer and higher and greater will be 
our wonder, our worship, when Jesus we see. 
 
 
 



 

323 
Graham Kendrick © 1997 Make Way Music  

CCLI #2391207 

To you O Lord, I lift up my soul, 
in you I trust, O my God. 
Do not let me be put to shame, 
nor let my enemies triumph over me. 
 
Show me your ways and teach me your paths, 
guide me in truth, lead me on. 
For you’re my God, you are my Saviour, 
my hope is in you each moment of the day. 
 

No one whose hope is in you  
will ever be put to shame, 
that’s why my eyes are on you, O Lord. 
Surround me, defend me, O how I need you,  
to you I lift up my soul, to you I lift up my soul. 
 
 

324 
John Morrison © Public Domain  

CCLI #5863550 

’Twas on that night, when doomed to know 
the eager rage of every foe, 
that night in which he was betrayed, 
the Saviour of the world took bread.  
 
And after thanks and glory given 
to him that rules in earth and heaven, 
that symbol of his flesh he broke, 
and thus to all his followers spoke.  
 
My broken body thus I give 
for you, for all; take, eat, and live: 
and oft the sacred rite renew 
that brings my wondrous love to view.  
 
Then in his hands the cup he raised, 
and God anew he thanked and praised, 
while kindness in his bosom glowed, 
and from his lips salvation flowed.  
 
My blood I thus pour forth, he cries, 
to cleanse the soul in sin that lies; 
in this the covenant is sealed, 
and heaven’s eternal grace revealed.  
 
 

325 
Lynn DeShazo and Gary Sadler © 1998  

Integrity’s Hosanna! Music CCLI #2177476 

We are a moment, you are forever 
Lord of the Ages, God before time. 
We are a vapour, you are eternal, 
love everlasting, reigning on high. 
 

Holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, 
worthy is the Lamb who was slain. 
Highest praises, honour and glory 
be unto your name, be unto your name. 

We are the broken, you are the healer, 
Jesus, Redeemer, mighty to save, 
you are the love song we’ll sing forever, 
bowing before you, blessing your name. 
 
 

326 
Graham Kendrick © 1985 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #78914 

We are here to praise you, 
lift our hearts and sing, 
we are here to give you 
the best that we can bring. 
 
And it is our love, rising from our hearts – 
everything within us cries, ‘Abba Father!’ 
Help us now to give you  
pleasure and delight – 
heart and mind and will that say, 
‘I love you, Lord.’ 
 
 

327 
Chris Bowater © 1996 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #2106499 

We bow down and confess 
you are Lord in this place. 
We bow down and confess 
you are Lord in this place. 
 

You are all I need, it’s your face I seek, 
in the presence of your light 
we bow down, we bow down. 
 
 

328 
Timothy Dudley-Smith © Hope Publishing Co  

CCLI #2643065 

We come as guests invited  
when Jesus bids us dine, 
his friends on earth united  
to share the bread and wine; 
the bread of life is broken,  
the wine is freely poured 
for us, in solemn token  
of Christ our dying Lord. 
 
We eat and drink, receiving  
from Christ the grace we need, 
and in our hearts believing 
on him by faith we feed; 
with wonder and thanksgiving  
for love that knows no end, 
we find in Jesus living  
our ever-present friend. 
 
One bread is ours for sharing,  
one single fruitful vine, 
our fellowship declaring  
renewed in bread and wine: 



 

renewed, sustained and given  
by token, sign and word, 
the pledge and seal of heaven,  
the love of Christ our Lord. 
 
 

329 
Malcolm du Plessis © 1984 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #121483 

We declare your majesty, 
we proclaim that your name is exalted. 
For you reign magnificently, rule victoriously, 
and your power is shown throughout the earth. 
 
And we exclaim, ‘Our God is mighty!’ 
Lift up your name, for you are holy. 
Sing it again, all honour and glory, 
in adoration we bow before your throne. 
 
 

330 
Chris Tomlin © 1998 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #2437367 

We fall down, we lay our crowns  
at the feet of Jesus. 
The greatness of mercy and love, 
at the feet of Jesus. 
 

And we cry holy, holy, holy; 
we cry holy, holy, holy; 
we cry holy, holy, holy is the lamb. 
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We have a gospel to proclaim  
good news for men in all the earth, 
the gospel of a Saviour’s name:  
we sing his glory, tell his worth. 
 
Tell of his birth at Bethlehem,  
not in a royal house or hall  
but in a stable dark and dim:  
the Word made flesh, a light for all. 
 
Tell of his death at Calvary,  
hated by those he came to save, 
in lonely suffering on the cross  
for all he loved, his life he gave. 
 
Tell of that glorious Easter morn:  
empty the tomb, for he was free, 
he broke the power of death and hell  
that we might share his victory. 
 
Tell of his reign at God’s right hand,  
by all creation glorified, 
he sends his Spirit on his Church  
to live for him, the Lamb who died. 

Now we rejoice to name him King:  
Jesus is Lord of all the earth, 
this gospel message we proclaim:  
we sing his glory, tell his worth. 
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We have this treasure from the Lord our God, 
a gift of mercy from his hand, 
his all-surpassing power at work in us 
to show his glory and his plan. 
For he has offered hope to all mankind 
through sending Jesus to the cross, 
and now this light he’s shone into our hearts 
we’re holding out to all the world. 
 
Now with his power in us we’ll reign in life, 
with eyes of faith we’ll move ahead, 
the Spirit helps and strengthens us each day 
confirming our eternal place. 
Our confidence is not our ability, 
nor in the earthly strength that we hold, 
but in his grace he takes the fragile things 
to show the greatness of his love. 
 

We will sing out, we will proclaim 
the wonder and joy of his endless grace, 
drawing us on till Jesus comes again 
to take his people home. 
 
No longer living for this passing life, 
we’ll fix our eyes on what is sure; 
there is a heavenly place prepared for us 
that will not ever fade or spoil. 
So we will walk the path you have given us 
in full obedience and with faith, 
for when the road is tough we will not lose heart 
but keep on trusting in his name. 
 

We will sing out… 
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We rest on thee, our shield and our defender, 
we go not forth alone against the foe. 
Strong in thy strength, safe in thy keeping tender, 
we rest on thee, and in thy name we go. 
 
Yes, in thy name, O captain of salvation, 
in thy dear name, all other names above. 
Jesus our righteousness, our sure foundation, 
our Prince of glory and our King of love. 
 
 
 
 



 

We go in faith, our own great weakness feeling, 
and needing more each day thy grace to know. 
Yet from our hearts a song of triumph pealing, 
‘we rest on thee, and in thy name we go.’ 
 
We rest on thee, our shield and our defender, 
thine is the battle, thine shall be the praise. 
When passing through the gates of pearly splendour, 
victors, we rest with thee, through endless days. 
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We saw thee not when thou didst come 
to this poor world of sin and death, 
nor e’er beheld thy cottage home 
in that despised Nazareth; 
but we believe thy footsteps trod 
its streets and plains, thou Son of God. 
 
We did not see thee lifted high 
amid that wild and savage crew, 
nor heard thy meek, imploring cry, 
forgive, they know not what they do; 
yet we believe the deed was done 
which shook the earth, and veiled the sun.  
 
We stood not by the empty tomb 
where late thy sacred body lay, 
nor sat within that upper room, 
nor met thee in the open way; 
but we believe the angel said, 
why seek the living with the dead?  
 
We did not mark the chosen few 
when thou didst through the clouds ascend, 
first lift to heaven their wondering view, 
then to the earth all prostrate bend; 
yet we believe that mortal eyes 
beheld that journey to the skies.  
 
And now that thou dost reign on high, 
and thence thy waiting people bless, 
no ray of glory from the sky 
doth shine upon our wilderness; 
but we believe thy faithful word, 
and trust in our redeeming Lord.  
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We sing the praise of him who died, 
of him who died upon the cross; 
the sinner’s hope let men deride, 
for this we count the world but loss. 
 
Inscribed upon the cross we see 
in shining letters ‘God is Love’; 
 

he bears our sins upon the tree, 
he brings us mercy from above. 
 
The cross – it takes our guilt away, 
it holds the fainting spirit up; 
it cheers with hope the gloomy day 
and sweetens every bitter cup. 
 
It makes the coward spirit brave 
and nerves the feeble arm for fight; 
it takes all terror from the grave 
and gilds the bed of death with light. 
 
The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
the measure and the pledge of love, 
the sinner’s refuge here below, 
the angels’ theme in heaven above. 
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What a friend we have in Jesus, 
all our sins and griefs to bear; 
what a privilege to carry 
everything to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 
all because we do not carry 
everything to God in prayer. 
 
Have we trials and temptations, 
is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged – 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful 
who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness – 
take it to the Lord in prayer. 
 
Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
cumbered with a load of care? 
Jesus is our mighty Saviour,  
he will listen to our prayer. 
Do your friends despise, forsake you? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; 
in his arms he’ll take and shield you, 
find your strength and comfort there. 
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What can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
what can make me whole again? 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

O, precious is the flow  
that makes me white as snow; 



 

no other fount I know,  
nothing but the blood of Jesus! 
 
For my pardon, this I see, 
nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
for my cleansing this my plea, 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Nothing can for sin atone, 
nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
nought of good that I have done, 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
This is all my hope and peace, 
nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
this is all my righteousness, 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Now by this I’ll overcome – 
nothing but the blood of Jesus, 
now by this I’ll reach my home – 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
Glory! Glory! This I sing – 
nothing but the blood of Jesus, 
all my praise for this I bring – 
nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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What kind of love is this that gave itself for me? 
I am the guilty one, yet I go free; 
what kind of love is this? A love I’ve never known, 
I didn’t even know his name – 
what kind of love is this? 
 
What kind of man is this, that died in agony? 
He who had done no wrong was crucified for me. 
What kind of man is this who laid aside his throne 
that I may know the love of God – 
what kind of man is this? 
 
By grace I have been saved: it is the gift of God. 
He destined me to be his son, such is his love. 
No eye has ever seen, no ear has ever heard, 
nor has the heart of man conceived –  
what kind of love is this? 
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What was it, O our God,  
led thee to give thy Son, 
to yield thy well-beloved for us by sin undone? 
’Twas love unbounded led thee thus 
to give thy well-beloved for us. 
 

What led the Son of God  
to leave his throne on high, 
to shed his precious blood to suffer and to die? 
’Twas love, unbounded love for us, 
led him to die and suffer thus. 
 
What moved thee to impart  
thy Spirit from above, 
therewith to fill our heart with heavenly peace and love? 
’Twas love, unbounded love to us, 
moved thee to give thy Spirit thus. 
 
What love to thee we owe,  
our God for all thy grace, 
our hearts should overflow in everlasting praise: 
help us, O Lord, to praise thee thus 
for all thy boundless love to us. 
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When I fear my faith will fail, 
Christ will hold me fast. 
When the tempter would prevail, 
he will hold me fast. 
I could never keep my hold 
through life’s fearful path, 
for my love is often cold, 
he must hold me fast. 
 

He will hold me fast, he will hold me fast. 
For my Saviour loves me so, he will hold me fast. 
 
Those he saves are his delight, 
Christ will hold me fast. 
Precious in his holy sight, 
he will hold me fast. 
He’ll not let my soul be lost, 
his promises shall last, 
bought by him at such a cost, 
he will hold me fast. 
 
For my life he bled and died, 
Christ will hold me fast. 
Justice has been satisfied, 
he will hold me fast. 
Raised with him to endless life, 
he will hold me fast, 
till our faith is turned to sight 
when he comes at last. 
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When I survey the wondrous cross 
on which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count as loss, 
and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 



 

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
save in the cross of Christ my God. 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 
 
See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
sorrow and love flow mingled down. 
Did e’re such love and sorrow meet, 
or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were an offering far too small. 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all! 
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When I survey the wondrous cross  
on which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss  
and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
See from his head, his hands, his feet,  
sorrow and love mingled down. 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet  
or thorns compose so rich a crown?  
 

O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross,  
bids me come and die, and find that I may truly live.  
O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross  
all who gather here by grace draw near  
and bless your name. 
 
Were the whole realm of nature mine  
that were an offering far too small. 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
demands my soul, my life, my all. 
 

O the wonderful cross, O the wonderful cross… 
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When I was lost you came and rescued me, 
reached down into the pit and lifted me. 
O Lord, such love, 
I was as far from you as I could be. 
You know all the things I’ve ever done 
but Jesus’ blood has cancelled every one. 
O Lord, such grace, to qualify me as your own. 
 

There is a new song in my mouth, 
there is a deep cry in my heart, 
a hymn of praise to Almighty God –  
hallelujah, 
 
 

and now I stand firm on this rock, 
my life is hidden now with Christ in God, 
the old has gone and the new has come –  
hallelujah, your love has lifted me. 
 
Now I have come into your family, 
for the Son of God has died for me. 
O Lord, such peace,  
I am as loved by you as I could be. 
In the full assurance of your love, 
now with every confidence we come. 
O Lord, such joy, to know that you delight in us. 
 

There is a new song in my mouth… 
 

…your love has lifted me,  
your love has lifted me,  
your love has lifted me. 
 
 

344 
Horatio Gates Spafford © Public Domain  

CCLI #25376 

When peace like a river attends all my way, 
when sorrows like sea-billows roll, 
whatever my path, you have taught me to say, 
‘It is well, it is well with my soul.’ 
 

It is well (it is well) with my soul (with my soul), 
it is well, it is well with my soul. 
 
Though Satan may buffet, though trials may come, 
let this calm assurance control: 
that Christ knows my need and my helplessness here 
and has shed his own blood for my soul. 
 
The joy, O the joy of this glorious thought! 
My sin, not in part but the whole, 
is nailed to his cross and I bear it no more; 
praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul. 
 
For me, it is Christ, it is Christ now to live! 
Though death’s waters over me roll, 
no fear shall be mine, for in death as in life 
you will whisper your peace to my soul. 
 
But Lord, for your coming in glory we wait; 
the sky, not the grave, is our goal; 
the trumpet shall sound and the Lord shall descend: 
bless the Lord, bless the Lord, O my soul! 
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When the music fades,  
all is stripped away and I simply come; 
longing just to bring something that’s of worth,  
that will bless your heart. 

 



 

I’ll bring you more than a song, 
for a song in itself is not what you have required. 
You search much deeper within  
through the way things appear, 
you’re looking into my heart. 
I’m coming back to the heart of worship, 
and it’s all about you, it’s all about you, Jesus. 
I’m sorry, Lord, for the thing I’ve made it, 
when it’s all about you, it’s all about you, Jesus. 
 
King of endless worth, no one could express  
how much you deserve. 
Though I’m weak and poor, all I have is yours,  
every single breath. 
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When this passing world is done, 
when has sunk the radiant sun, 
when I stand with Christ on high 
seeing all life’s history, 
then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
not till then, how much I owe.  
 
When I stand before the throne 
dressed in beauty not my own, 
when your fullness, Lord, I see, 
when my heart from sin is free, 
then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
not till then, how much I owe.  
 
When the praise of heaven I hear, 
loud as thunders to the ear, 
loud as many waters’ noise, 
sweet as harp’s melodious voice, 
then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
not till then, how much I owe. 
 
Chosen, not for good in me; 
called by grace from wrath to flee, 
hidden in the Saviour’s side, 
by the Spirit sanctified, 
teach me, Lord, on earth to show 
by my love how much I owe.  
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Who breaks the power of sin and darkness? 
Whose love is mighty and so much stronger? 
The King of glory, the King above all kings. 
 
Who shakes the whole earth with holy thunder 
and leaves us breathless in awe and wonder? 
The King of glory, the King above all kings. 

 

This is amazing grace, this is unfailing love, 
that you would take my place, 
that you would bear my cross. 
You lay down your life, that I would be set free, 
O, Jesus, I sing for all that you’ve done for me. 
 
Who brings our chaos back into order? 
Who makes the orphan a son and daughter? 
The King of glory, the King of glory. 
 
Who rules the nations with truth and justice? 
Shines like the sun in all of its brilliance? 
The King of glory, the King above all kings. 

 
This is amazing grace… 
 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain. 
Worthy is the King, who conquered the grave. 
(Repeat x3) 
Worthy, worthy, worthy. 

 

This is amazing grace… 
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Who can cheer the heart like Jesus, 
by his presence all divine? 
True and tender, pure and precious, 
O how blest to call him mine! 
 

All that thrills my soul is Jesus; 
he is more than life to me; 
and the fairest of ten thousand, 
in my blessed Lord I see. 
 
Love of Christ so freely given, 
grace of God beyond degree, 
mercy higher than the heaven, 
deeper than the deepest sea. 
 
What a wonderful redemption! 
Never can a mortal know 
how my sin, though red like crimson, 
can be whiter than the snow. 
 
Every need his hand supplying, 
every good in him I see; 
on his strength divine relying, 
he is all in all to me. 
 
By the crystal flowing river 
with the ransomed I will sing, 
and for ever and for ever 
praise and glorify the King. 
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Who has held the oceans in his hands? 
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at his voice, 
all creation rises to rejoice. 
 

Behold our God, seated on his throne, 
come, let us adore him. 
Behold our King, nothing can compare 
come, let us adore him! 
 
Who has given counsel to the Lord? 
Who can question any of his words? 
Who can teach the one who knows all things? 
Who can fathom all his wondrous deeds? 
 
Who has felt the nails upon his hands, 
bearing all the guilt of sinful man? 
God eternal humbled to the grave, 
Jesus, Saviour risen now to reign! 
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Who is there like you, 
and who else would give their life for me, 
even suffering in my place? 
And who could repay you? 
All of creation looks to you, 
and you provide for all you have made. 
 

So I’m lifting up my hands, lifting up my voice,  
lifting up your name and in your grace I rest, 
for your love has come to me, and set me free. 
And I’m trusting in your word, 
trusting in your cross, trusting in your blood 
and all your faithfulness, 
for your power at work in me is changing me. 
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Who is there like you, O God? 
You created us in your likeness; 
who is there like you, O God? 
It’s an honour, Lord, to stand and worship you. 
 

We lift our hands to the great I AM 
who was and who is, and is to come. 
We lift our hands to the great I AM, 
who can compare with you? 
 
Who is there like you, O God? 
You created us for your pleasure; 
who is there like you, O God? 
You’ve appointed us to be your very own. 
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Who, O Lord, could save themselves, 
their own soul could heal? 
Our shame was deeper than the sea, 
your grace is deeper still. (Repeat)  
 

You alone can rescue, you alone can save, 
you alone can lift us from the grave; 
you came down to find us, led us out of death. 
To you alone belongs the highest praise. 
 
You, O Lord, have made a way – 
the great divide you heal. 
For when our hearts were far away, 
your love went further still. 
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With harps and with viols  
there stand a great throng 
in the presence of Jesus,  
and sing this new song:  
 

Unto him who has loved us  
and washed us from sin, 
unto him be the glory for ever! Amen. 
 
All these once were sinners,  
defiled in his sight, 
now arrayed in pure garments  
in praise they unite: 
 
He’s made of the rebel  
a priest and a king, 
he has bought us and taught us  
this new song to sing: 
 
How helpless and hopeless  
we sinners had been, 
if he never had loved us 
till cleansed from our sin!  
 
Aloud in his praises  
our voices shall ring, 
so that others, believing,  
this new song shall sing: 
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Wonderful Counsellor,  
Mighty God, our Father,  
Prince of Peace, great I AM,  
we glorify the Lamb. 
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Wonderful grace that gives what I don’t deserve, 
pays me what Christ has earned, then lets me go free. 
Wonderful grace that give me the time to change, 
washes away the stains that once covered me. 
 

And all that I have, I lay at the feet 
of the wonderful Saviour who loves me. 
 
Wonderful love that held in the face of death, 
breathed in its final breath forgiveness for me. 
Wonderful love, whose power can break every chain, 
giving us life again, and setting us free. 
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Worthy, worthy is the Lamb! 
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb! 
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb that was slain. 
 

Praise him, hallelujah! Bless him, hallelujah! 
Praise him, hallelujah! Praise the Lamb! 
 
Thou redeem’st our souls to God (Repeat x2) 
by thy blood. 
 
Thou hast made us kings and priests (Repeat x2)  
to our God. 
 
We shall ever reign with thee, (Repeat x2) 
Lamb of God. 
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Worthy, you are worthy, King of kings,  
Lord of lords, you are worthy. (Repeat) 
 
Holy, you are holy, King of kings,  
Lord of lords, you are holy. (Repeat) 
 
Faithful, you are faithful, King of kings, 
Lord of lords, you are faithful. (Repeat) 
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Ye servants of God, your master proclaim,  
and publish abroad his wonderful name;  
the name all-victorious of Jesus extol; 
his kingdom is glorious and rules over all.  
 
God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 
and still he is nigh, his presence we have;  
the great congregation his triumph shall sing,  
ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

‘Salvation to God who sits on the throne’, 
let all cry aloud, and honour the Son: 
the praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,  
fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.  
 
Then let us adore, and give him his right – 
all glory and power, all wisdom and might;  
all honour and blessing, with angels above; 
and thanks never ceasing, and infinite love. 
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You are my anchor,  
my light and my salvation, 
you are my refuge, my heart will not fear. 
Though my foes surround me on every hand, 
they will stumble and fall while in grace I stand. 
In my day of trouble, you hide me and set me above 
to sing this song of love. 
 

One thing I will ask of you, this will I pray: 
to dwell in your house, O Lord, every day; 
to gaze upon your lovely face, 
and rest in the Father’s embrace. 
 
Teach me your way, Lord, 
make straight the path before me. 
Do not forsake me, my hope is in you. 
As I walk through life I am confident 
I will see your goodness with every step, 
and my heart directs me to seek you in all that I do, 
so I will wait for you. 
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You are my strength when I am weak, 
you are the treasure that I seek,  
you are my all in all. 
Seeking you as a precious jewel, 
Lord, to give up I’d be a fool,  
you are my all in all. 
 

Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name. 
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name. 
 
Taking my sin, my cross, my shame, 
rising again, I bless your name,  
you are my all in all. 
When I fall down you pick me up, 
when I am dry you fill my cup,  
you are my all in all. 
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You are worthy, hallelujah, 
you are worthy, hallelujah. 
I will praise you, I will lift you up, 
you are worthy, hallelujah. 
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You chose the cross with every breath, 
the perfect life, the perfect death,  
you chose the cross. 
A crown of thorns you wore for us, 
and crowned us with eternal life,  
you chose the cross. 
 
And though your soul  
was overwhelmed with pain, 
obedient to death, you overcame. 

 

I’m lost in wonder, I’m lost in love, 
I’m lost in praise forevermore. 
Because of Jesus’ unfailing love, 
I am forgiven, I am restored. 
 
You loosed the cords of sinfulness, 
and broke the chains of my disgrace,  
you chose the cross. 
Up from the grave victorious, 
you rose again so glorious,  
you chose the cross. 
 
The sorrow that  
surrounded you was mine. 
Yet, ‘Not my will, but yours be done,’ you said. 

 

I’m lost in wonder, I’m lost in love… 
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You deserve the glory and the honour, 
Lord, we lift our hands in worship 
as we praise your holy name. (Repeat) 

 
For you are great,  
you do miracles so great. 
There is no one else like you, 
there is no one else like you. (Repeat) 
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You give rest to the weary, 
you bring strength to the weak, 
as they wait in your presence  
there is grace for their need. 

So I’ll wait, I’ll wait, yes I’ll wait, I’ll wait for you. 

 

I will say of the Lord, ‘He is my refuge,’ 
I will say of the Lord, ‘He is my strength,’ 
I will say of the Lord, ‘He is my shelter,  
my hiding place.’ 
 
You can come in the silence,  
you can come in the noise, 
bringing peace in a moment,  
bringing comfort and joy. 
 
So I’ll wait, I’ll wait, yes I’ll wait, I’ll wait for you. 

 

I will say of the Lord, ‘He is my refuge,’… 
 
I will come to the source of all creation, 
I will drink from the well that never dries, 
I will draw from the one who won’t grow tired, 
the Lord of all. 
 
So I’ll wait, I’ll wait, yes I’ll wait, I’ll wait for you. 
So I’ll wait, I’ll wait, yes I’ll wait, I’ll wait for you. 

 
 

365 
D Zimmer, Ed Cash, Keith & Kristyn Getty, 

Stuart Townend © 2016 Alletrop Music /  

Getty Music Publishing / Townend Songs CCLI #7063739 

You have called us out of darkest night 
into your glorious light; 
that we may sing the wonders of 
the risen Christ. 
 
May our every breath retell the grace 
that broke into our strife, 
with boundless love and deepest joy, 
with endless life. 
 

May the peoples praise you,  
let the nations be glad. 
All your blessing comes that we may praise, 
may praise the name of Jesus. 
 
All the earth is yours and all within 
each harvest is your own, 
and from your hand we give to you 
to make Christ known. 
 
May the seeds of mercy grow in us 
for those who have not heard; 
may songs of praise build lives of grace 
to spread your word. 
 

May the peoples praise you… 
 
This our holy privilege to declare 
your praises and your name, 
to every nation, tribe and tongue, 
your church proclaims. 



 

May the peoples praise you… 
 
Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty, 
worthy, worthy is the Lamb who was slain, 
Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty, 
all creation praise your glorious name. 

 

May the peoples praise you… 
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You saw me in my need, 
you paid the price for me, 
and through your love I have been set free. 
Now I am not the same,  
you took my sin and shame, 
for ever I will bless your holy name. 
 

I adore you, I adore you, 
Lamb of God my Saviour,  
Prince of Peace. 
I adore you, I adore you, 
Jesus, you mean all the world to me, 
I adore you Lord. 
 
 

367 
Stuart Townend & Keith Getty © 2002  

Thankyou Music CCLI #3709898 

You’re the Word of God the Father, 
from before the world began;  
every star and every planet 
has been fashioned by your hand. 
All creation holds together 
by the power of your voice: 
let the skies declare your glory, 
let the land and seas rejoice! 
 

You’re the author of creation, 
you’re the Lord of every man, 
and your cry of love rings out  
across the lands. 
 
Yet you left the gaze of angels, 
came to seek and save the lost, 
and exchanged the joy of heaven 
for the anguish of a cross. 
With a prayer you fed the hungry, 
with a word you stilled the sea; 
yet how silently you suffered 
that the guilty may go free. 
 
With a shout you rose victorious, 
wresting victory from the grave, 
and ascended into heaven 
leading captives in your wake. 
 
 

Now you stand before the Father 
interceding for your own. 
From each tribe and tongue and nation 
you are leading sinners home. 
 
 

368 
Bob Kauflin © 2006  

Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI) Sovereign Grace Music 

CCLI #4804046 

Your glorious cause, O God, engages our hearts, 
may Jesus Christ be known wherever we are. 
We ask not for ourselves, but for your renown, 
the cross has saved us so we pray  
your kingdom come. 
 

Let your kingdom come, let your will be done, 
so that everyone might know your name. 
Let your song be heard, everywhere on earth, 
till your sovereign work on earth is done, 
let your kingdom come. 
 
Give us your strength, O God and courage to speak, 
perform your wondrous deeds 
through those who are weak. 
Lord, use us as you want, whatever the test, 
by grace we’ll preach your gospel  
till our dying breath. 
 
 

369 
Reuben Morgan Copyright © 2008  

Hillsong Publishing CCLI #5060834 

Your grace is enough, more than I need, 
and your word I will believe. 
I wait for you, draw near again,  
let your Spirit make me new. 
 
And I will fall at your feet, 
I will fall at your feet 
and I will worship you here. 
 

Your presence in me, Jesus light the way 
by the power of your word. 
I am restored, I am redeemed, by your Spirit I am free. 
 
And I will fall at your feet… 
 

Freely you gave it all for us, 
surrendered your life upon that cross, 
great is your love, poured out for all:  
this is our God. 
Lifted on high from death to life, 
for ever our God is glorified,  
Servant and King, rescued the world:  
this is our God. 
 
And I will fall at your feet… 
 

Freely you gave it all for us… 



 

Section 2: Children’s  
 

370 
Mark Altrogge © 2004 Sovereign Grace Music  

CCLI #4519032 

Almighty Creator, 
you spoke and there was light, there was light, 
and by your great power 
you spoke and there was day, and there was night, 
and you made all things to show your glory, 
formed all things to bring you praise. 
 

And you’ve created me to worship you, 
and you’ve created me to love you, 
and you have made me to delight in you, 
all glory to your name! 
 
The mountains, the oceans, 
all creatures great and small in the earth. 
All nations, all peoples 
of all colours, came to be by your word, 
and you shed your blood for our salvation, 
so you could make us anew. 
 
 

371 
Rodney Clawson © 2004 Writer’s Extreme Music / Warner-

Tamerlane Publishing Co. (BMI) 

All men are like grass  
and all their glory is like the flowers of the field,  
the grass withers and the flowers fall. (Repeat) 
 

The word of the Lord stands forever, 
the word of the Lord stands forever, 
the word of the Lord (word of the Lord).  
 
The word is a lamp to my feet  
and a light to my path. 
By the word of the Lord  
were the heavens made. 
He spoke and it came to be, 
the word of the Lord will stand forever. (Repeat) 

 

The word of the Lord stands forever… 
 
 

372 
Morris Chapman © 1983 Word Music  

CCLI #58563 

Be bold (be bold!), 
be strong (be strong!) 
for the Lord your God is with you. (Repeat) 
 

I am not afraid (No! No! No!), 
I am not dismayed (Not me!). 
For I’m walking in faith and victory, 
come on and walk in faith and victory, 
for the Lord your God is with you – be bold! 
 
 

373 
Patricia Morgan © 1984 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #189511 

Come on and celebrate, 
his gift of love we will celebrate – 
the Son of God, who loved us and gave us life. 
We’ll shout your praise, O King, 
you give us joy nothing else can bring, 
we’ll give to you our offering in celebration praise. 
 

Come on and celebrate,  
celebrate, celebrate and sing; 
celebrate and sing to the King. (Repeat)  
 
 

374 
Rend Collective © 2014 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #7014652 

Create in me a clean, clean heart, 
create in me a work of art, 
create in me a miracle, 
something new, something beautiful. 
 

You’re not finished with me yet, 
you’re not finished with me yet. 
By your power I can change, I can change 
’cause you’re not finished with me yet. 
 
 

375 
Frances Towle Rath & Greg Soule 

© 1974 Child Evangelism Fellowship 

Did you ever talk to God above? 
Tell him that you need a friend to love. 
Pray in Jesus’ name believing 
that God answers prayer. 
 
Have you told him all your cares and woes? 
Every tiny little fear he knows. 
You can know he’ll always hear 
and he will answer prayer. 
 
You can whisper in a crowd to him. 
You can cry when you’re alone to him. 
You don’t have to pray out loud to him, 
he knows your thoughts. 
 
On a lofty mountain peak, he’s there. 
In a meadow by a stream, he’s there. 
Anywhere on earth you go, 
he’s been there from the start. 
 
Find the answer in his word; it’s true. 
You’ll be strong because he walks with you. 
By his faithfulness he’ll change you, too. 
God answers prayer. 
 
 
 
 



 

376 
Jon Althoff © 2016  

Sovereign Grace Worship CCLI #7053027 

Every word of your word is true, 
they were all breathed out by you; 
your Spirit wrote through men 
like a pen in the hand of a God who knew. 
That we would need to know 
how much you love us, so 
you wrote it down for us forever, O… 
 

From Genesis to Revelation 
there’s one story of your great salvation 
it’s all about Jesus, O, it’s all about Jesus. 
Shoutin’ out from every page, 
there’s one hero that’ll save the day, 
it’s all about Jesus, O, it’s all about Jesus. 
 
Every word of your word gives light, 
like the sun that shines so bright, 
it leads us day by day 
to the one, the way, the truth, the life. 
And every time we read, 
you give us what we need 
to grow in grace and know you better, O… 
 
 

377 
Ian Smale © 1984 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #58202 

Father God, I wonder 
how I managed to exist, without the knowledge  
of your parenthood, and your loving care. 
But now I am your son, I am adopted in your family,  
and I can never be alone ’cause, Father God,  
you’re there beside me. 
 

I will sing your praises, I will sing your praises,  
I will sing your praises for evermore. 
I will sing your praises, I will sing your praises,  
I will sing your praises for evermore. 
 
 

378 
David Mudie, Paul Crouch © 1990 Daybreak Music /  

Elevation / www.songsolutions.org CCLI #1182115 

Father, your word  
is like a light in the darkness. 
Father, your word is like a sharp, sharp sword. 
Father, your word is like a stream in the desert. 
There’s nothing that compares  
with the wisdom of your word. 
 
 

379 
John Hardwick © 1994 Daybreak Music / Elevation / 

www.songsolutions.org CCLI #1062895 

For God so loved the world, 
he gave his only Son, 
and whoever believes in him 
shall not die but have eternal life. 

L is for the love that he has for me, 
I am the reason he died on the tree, 
F is for forgiveness and now I am free, 
E is to enjoy being in his company. 
 
 

380 
Benjamin Hoppe, Bob Kauflin © 2015  

Sovereign Grace Praise CCLI #7053026 

God used to dwell in a house among his people 
but now he has a home that’s better than the first. 
It doesn’t look like a building with a steeple, 
now he’s living in the people of the Church. 
 

Brick after brick God is building his temple, 
brick after brick he is making it strong. 
With Christ the sure foundation 
and his people as the stones 
he is building a place he can live, brick after brick. 
 
Christ is the rock on which everything’s depending, 
he’s making sure his house is steady as can be. 
His love is strong and his promises unending 
and he’ll protect his church from all her enemies. 
 
 

381 
Jay Stocker © 2008 Group Publishing, Inc.  

CCLI #5185520 

God, you made our big blue sky, 
you made the oceans deep and wide. 
God, you made the trees so tall 
and your love is bigger than it all. 
 

God, you’re bigger than big, stronger than strong, 
God, you’re mightier than mighty, 
louder than this song. 
Your love for me stretches farther than far –  
I can’t imagine just how big you are,  
just how big you are. 
 
 

382 
Frank Hernandez, Jeff Nelson © 1996 Birdwing Music 

His & Hernandez Music CCLI #2283810 

He is good, he is good, 
his love endures forever, 
give thanks to the Lord for he is good. 
He is good, he is good, 
his love endures forever, 
give thanks for he is good. 
 

For his unfailing love  
and his wonderful deeds,  
give thanks, give thanks to the Lord. 
 
He is good, he is good, 
his love endures forever,  
give thanks for he is good. 
 



 

383 
Ellis J. Crum © 1977 Ellis J. Crum 

CCLI #113113  

He paid a debt he did not owe, 
I owed a debt I could not pay, 
I needed someone to wash my sins away. 
And now I sing a brand new song, 
‘Amazing grace’ (the whole day long) 
Christ Jesus paid a debt that I could never pay. 
 
 

384 
Jon Althoff and Bob Kauflin. © 2017 Sovereign Grace 

Praise/Sovereign Grace Worship CCLI #7095591 

Here’s a story ’bout a man I know, 
he set out with seed to sow. 
Some seed fell on the path that day, 
the birds swooped down and took it away. 
 
Some seed fell on the rocks and stones, 
shot up quick, but found no home. 
Other seeds fell on the thorny ground, 
the weeds came up and choked them out. 
 

Listen up! God gave us ears to hear his word. 
Listen up! Then think about everything we’ve heard. 
Listen up! Our hearts are soil  
where the word can grow, 
Holy Spirit, help us know how to listen up. 
 
Some seed fell where the soil was good, 
the roots grew deep just like they should. 
Water and sun made the plants grow high, 
the fruit was good and multiplied. 
 
If we want to grow then we need to know 
the gospel, the gospel, 
Jesus died and rose to forgive all those 
who believe in him. 

 

Listen up!... 
 
 

385 
Carl Tuttle © 1985 Mercy / Vineyard Publishing  

CCLI #21545 

Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 
Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna in the highest. 
Lord, we lift up your name, 
with hearts full of praise. 
Be exalted, O Lord my God – 
hosanna in the highest. 
 
Glory, glory, glory to the King of kings. 
Glory, glory, glory to the King of kings.  
Lord, we lift up your name,  
with hearts full of praise. 
Be exalted, O Lord my God – 
glory to the King of kings. 
 

386 
Dave Bilbrough ©1983 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #48425 

I am a new creation, 
no more in condemnation, 
here in the grace of God I stand. 
My heart is overflowing, 
my  love just keeps on growing, 
here in the grace of God I stand. 
 

And I will praise you, Lord, 
yes I will praise you, Lord, 
and I will sing of all that you have done. 
A joy that knows no limit, 
a lightness in my spirit, 
here in the grace of God I stand. 
 
 

387 
Kelly Willard © 1978 Maranatha Praise, Inc.  

CCLI #25974 

I cast all my cares upon you. 
I lay all of my burdens down at your feet, 
and any time I don’t know what to do, 
I will cast all my cares upon you. 
 
 

388 
Rodney Clawson © 2004 Writer’s Extreme Music /  

Warner-Tamerlane Publishing Co. (BMI)  

I waited patiently for the Lord,  
he turned to me and heard my cry. 
He lifted me out of the slimy pit, 
out of the mud and mire. 
 

He set my feet on a rock,  
gave me a firm place to stand. 
He set my feet on a rock,  
gave me a firm place to stand. 
Set my feet on a rock, yeah, and here I am. 
 
 

389 
Rob Hayward © 1985 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #190641 

I’m accepted, I’m forgiven, 
I am fathered by the true and living God. 
I’m accepted, no condemnation, 
I am loved by the true and living God. 
There’s no guilt or fear as I draw near 
to the Saviour and Creator of the world. 
There is joy and peace 
as I release my worship to you, O Lord. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

390 
Paul Sheely, © 2003 Emu Music Australia Inc.  

CCLI #3991242 

I’m following the King, 
I’m ready to obey, to listen to his word. 
Yes Jesus is my King, I’m living now for him 
’cause Jesus is my King. 
 
I don’t deserve his mercy, 
I don’t deserve his love 
and yet he died to save me, 
died upon the cross. 
 
’Cause Jesus is my, Jesus is my, 
Jesus is my King. 
 

 

391 
Graham Kendrick ©1986 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #223271 

I’m special, because God has loved me, 
for he gave the best thing that he had, to save me. 
His own Son, Jesus, crucified to take the blame 
for all the bad things I have done. 
Thank you, Jesus, thank you, Lord, 
for loving me so much; 
I know I don’t deserve anything. 
Help me feel your love right now, 
to know deep in my heart  
that I’m your special friend. 
 
 

392 
Diane Ball © 1978 CCCM Music / Universal Music – 

Brentwood Benson Publishing CCLI #25981 

Jesus came to earth, 
he lived a perfect life, 
he died upon the cross 
then he rose from the dead. 
Now he is in heaven seated on his throne 
at the right hand of the Father 
where heaven is his home. 
 

We praise you Jesus, Son of God, 
we praise you Jesus, Son of Man. 
You left your throne of grace to suffer in our place 
so we praise you, Jesus Christ. 
 
 

393 
Gillian E. Hutchinson © 1992 

Sea Dream Music CCLI #1262839 

Jesus is greater than the greatest heroes, 
Jesus is closer than the closest friends. 
He came from heaven and he died to save us 
to show us love that never ends. (Repeat) 
 

Son of God, and the Lord of glory; 
he’s the light, follow in his way. 
He’s the truth that you can believe in 
and he’s the life, he’s living today. (Repeat) 

394 
Paul Sheely © 2003 Emu Music Australia, Inc. 

CCLI #3991826 

Jesus is the King, ruler over everything, 
Jesus is the one, promised one, the Son of God.  
Jesus is the Lord, he’s the one you can’t ignore. 
Jesus, Jesus: he is the King, he is the King. 
 
He commanded the fisherman 
‘Hey, come follow me!’ 
And they did, and they did, and they did because: 
 
He commanded the evil ones 
‘Hey, come out of him.’ 
And they did, and they did, and they did because: 
 
He commanded the wind and waves 
‘Hey be still, be still.’ 
And they did, and they did, and they did because: 
 
He promised that three days after death 
he’d rise again. 
And he did, and he did, and he did, because: 
 
 

395 
Anna Bartlett Warner & William Batchelder Bradbury  

© Public Domain CCLI #2648376 

Jesus loves me, this I know, 
for the Bible tells me so; 
little ones to him belong; 
we are weak, but he is strong. 
 

Yes Jesus loves me! Yes Jesus loves me! 
Yes Jesus loves me! The Bible tells me so. 
 
Jesus loves me, he who died 
heaven’s gates to open wide; 
he will wash away my sin,  
let his little child come in. 
 
Jesus loves me, he will stay 
close beside me all the way; 
then his little child will take 
up to heaven, for his dear sake. 
 
 

396 
Jo Hemming, Nigel Hemming, Sarah Pickering  

© 2005 Vineyard Songs CCLI #4502915 

Jesus, you are here with me, 
Jesus, you are all I need, 
I will follow where you lead me, 
I will worship you. 
 

So I’ll clap my hands and wave them in the air, 
shout your name so everyone can hear (Jesus), 
jump as high as I can reach, 
and dance around to show  
that I’m so glad that you love me. 



 

397 
Pat Sczebel, Todd Twinin © 2009  

Sovereign Grace Music CCLI #5605732 

Love, joy, peace and patience too 
grow in those who trust in you, 
all who put their hope in Christ. 
Kindness, goodness, faithfulness, 
self-control and gentleness, 
live in those who have new life. 
 

I want to be like Jesus to walk and talk like Jesus, 
I want to live like one who follows him. 
I want to love like Jesus, to give my all like Jesus, 
I want to live like one who follows him. 
 
I don’t always do what’s right, 
Jesus lived a perfect life 
and for sins like mine he died. 
Teach me to obey your word, 
help me to put others first, 
Holy Spirit, change my life. 
 
 

398 
Copyright © 1983 Willing Heart Music /  

Maranatha Music CCLI #33131 

Make me a servant, humble and meek.  
Lord, let me lift up those who are weak.  
And let the prayer of my heart always be:  
make me a servant, make me a servant,  
make me a servant today.  
 
 

399 
Ruth Harms Calkin © 1959 revised 2002  

Nuggets of Truth CCLI #2501437 

My God is so big, so strong and so mighty, 
there’s nothing that he cannot do. 
My God is so big, so strong and so mighty, 
there’s nothing that he cannot do. 
The mountains are his, the rivers are his, 
the stars are his handiwork too. 
My God is so big, so strong and so mighty, 
there’s nothing that he cannot do. 
 
 

400 
Mark Altrogge © 2004 Sovereign Grace Praise  

CCLI #4520007 

No one is good, no one is holy before God, 
I need someone to cleanse me.  
No one is pure, no one is righteous in your sight,  
I need someone to save me.  
But I’m so glad you died and rose again  
for helpless sinners like me.  
 

What a mighty, mighty Saviour you are,  
what a mighty, mighty Saviour you are.  
You can wash away my sin,  
you can change my heart within,  
what a mighty, mighty Saviour you are.  

Sin is too strong for me to conquer on my own, 
I need someone to help me.  
I am too weak, I cannot change my evil heart  
I need someone to save me. 
But I’m so glad you died and rose again  
for helpless sinners like me. 
 
 

401 
Steve Burnhope © 1996 Daybreak Music /  

Elevation / www.songsolutions.org CCLI #1586986 

O, it’s so good to know, O, it’s so good, 
O, it’s so good to know Jesus loves me. 
 
He loves me so much, he came to earth for me, 
he loves me so much that he died for me. 
But he came back to life again in victory 
all because he loves me. 
 
 

402 
Jo Hemming, Nigel Hemming © 2001  

Vineyard Songs / www.songsolutions.org CCLI #3373437 

Our God is a great big God, 
our God is a great big God, 
our God is a great big God 
and he holds us in his hands. (Repeat) 
 
He’s higher than a skyscraper, 
he’s deeper than a submarine. 
He’s wider than the universe 
and beyond my wildest dreams, 
and he’s known me and he’s loved me 
since before the world began. 
How wonderful to be a part of God’s amazing plan. 
 
 

403 
John Kennett © 1981 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music  

CCLI #59476  

Praise him on the trumpet, the psaltery and harp, 
praise him on the timbrel and the dance, 
praise him with stringed instruments, too. 
Praise him on the loud cymbals, 
praise him on the loud cymbals, 
let everything that has breath praise the Lord. 
 

Hallelujah, praise the Lord,  
hallelujah, praise the Lord, 
let everything that has breath  
praise the Lord! 
Hallelujah, praise the Lord, 
hallelujah, praise the Lord, 
let everything that has breath  
praise the Lord! 
 
 
 
 
 



 

404 
Les Garrett © 1967, 1980, Universal Music –  

Brentwood Benson Publishing CCLI #32754 

This is the day, 
this is the day that the Lord has made,  
that the Lord has made. 
We will rejoice, we will rejoice,  
and be glad in it, and be glad in it. 
This is the day that the Lord has made. 
We will rejoice and be glad in it. 
This is the day (hey!),  
this is the day that the Lord has made. 
 
 

405 Jason Houser © 2010 Housermania Music  

We are more, more, more than conquerors 
through him who loves us, 
through him who loves us. (Repeat) 
 

What can separate us from the love of God 
that is in Christ Jesus? (Repeat x2) 
Nothing, nothing, nothing, nothing! 
 
 

406 
Mark & Helen Johnson © 1995  

Out of the Ark Music 

When I think about the cross,  
when I think of Jesus,  
I’m reminded of his love,  
love that never leaves me.  
Who am I that he should die, giving life so freely? 
When I think about the cross  
help me to believe it. 
 
 

407 
Jody Frye © 2005 Vineyard Songs  

CCLI #4502874 

When the sun is bright, when the sky is blue, 
when it’s alright I will praise you. 
When life seems to go like I want it to 
things are as I hoped, I will praise you. 
 

Through the sun, through the rain,  
you never change, 
you are so worthy I’ll lift your name 
and no matter what I’m going through 
I will praise you. 
 
When it’s raining hard, when it’s all gone wrong 
I’ll still sing this song, I will praise you. 
When I’ve been promised things that aren’t happening 
and I’m still waiting, I will praise you. 
 
I will, I will, I will praise you, 
I will, I will, I will praise you. 

 

Through the sun, through the rain… 

408 
Doug Horley © 2003 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music  

CCLI #4109868 

Wonderful Lord, wonderful God 
you are my shield, my protector. 
I can lie down, go off to sleep, 
knowing you’re watching over me. 
Wonderful Lord, wonderful God 
help me to trust you for ever. 
I need not fear, ’cause you are near, 
I can lie down and sleep in peace. 
 
 

409 
Bob Kauflin © 2004 Sovereign Grace Worship  

CCLI #4520052 

Your love will last forever, 
it’s like a mighty river 
that flows and flows for ever, never stopping. 
Your awesome love protects me, 
when I sin your love corrects me, 
you’re faithful to direct me always to your love. 
 

And when I think of all you’ve done, 
there’s no love greater than this. 
You freely gave your precious Son 
to die for all my sins. 
 
And when I choose to disobey, 
you lead me back to your truth. 
You show the fullness of your love 
by making me like you. 
 
 

410 Philip Townsend © 2013 Philip Townsend 

Your word is a lamp unto my feet 
a light unto my path, your word 
sweeter than honey on my lips 
O I’ll never tire of it, your word. 
So I’ll hide it in my heart and then 
you will lead me far from sin. 
What you say is what I’m gonna’ put my trust in. 
 

Every little word is for my good and your glory, 
every day I wanna find all of what 
you have for me, Jesus. 
Every little word is for my good and your glory, 
you breath it out, we breathe it in, 
breathe it out, we breathe it in – your word. 
 
Better than riches on this earth 
of an everlasting worth is your word. 
Wiser than people claim to be 
you have given life to me through your word. 
So I’ll hide it in my heart and then 
you will lead me far from sin. 
What you say is what I’m gonna’ put my trust in. 
 



 

Section 3: Christmas  
 

411 
James Montgomery © Public Domain  

CCLI #2402828 

Angels from the realms of glory, 
wing your flight through all the earth, 
heralds of creation’s story 
now proclaim Messiah’s birth! 
 

Come and worship,  
Christ, the new-born King. 
Come and worship, 
worship Christ, the new-born King! 
 
Shepherds in the fields abiding, 
watching by your flocks at night, 
God with man is now residing: 
see, there shines the infant light! 
 
Wise men, leave your contemplations, 
brighter visions gleam afar. 
Seek in him the hope of nations, 
you have seen his rising star: 
 
Though an infant now we view him, 
he will share his Father’s throne, 
gather all the nations to him; 
every knee shall then bow down: 
 
 

412 
J R Murray, J T McFarland, M Luther © Public Doman  

CCLI #322031 

Away in a manger, no crib for a bed, 
the little Lord Jesus laid down his sweet head. 
The stars in the bright sky looked down where he lay, 
the little Lord Jesus asleep on the hay. 
 
The cattle are lowing, the baby awakes, 
but little Lord Jesus, no crying he makes. 
I love you, Lord Jesus; look down from the sky, 
and stay by my side until morning is nigh. 
 
Be near me, Lord Jesus, I ask you to stay 
close by me for ever, and love me, I pray. 
Bless all the dear children in your tender care, 
and fit us for heaven, to live with you there. 
 
 

413 
Mary Macdonald adapted Lachlan Macbean 

© Public Domain CCLI #6319113 

Child in the manger, infant of Mary,  
outcast and stranger, Lord of all. 
Child who inherits all our transgressions, 
all our demerits on him fall. 
 
 
 

Once the most holy child of salvation 
gentle and lowly lived below: 
now as our glorious mighty Redeemer, 
see him victorious over each foe. 
 
Prophets foretold him, infant of wonder; 
angels behold him on his throne: 
worthy our Saviour of all their praises; 
happy for ever are his own.  
 
 

414 
Charles Wesley © Public Domain  

CCLI #2645441 

Come, O long expected Jesus, 
born to set your people free! 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Christ, in whom our rest shall be. 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 
born salvation to impart; 
dear desire of every nation, 
joy of every longing heart. 
 
Born your people to deliver, 
born a child, and yet a King; 
born to reign in us for ever, 
now your gracious kingdom bring. 
By your own eternal Spirit 
rule in all our hearts alone; 
by your all-sufficient merit 
raise us to your glorious throne. 
 

 

415 
Bob McGee © 1976 C A Music  

CCLI #12949 

Emmanuel, Emmanuel, 
his name is called Emmanuel. 
God with us, revealed in us, 
his name is called Emmanuel. 
 
 

416 From Isaiah 9 © Public Domain 

For unto us a child is born,  
unto us a Son is given; 
and the government shall be upon his shoulders, 
and his name shall be called  
Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty God, 
the Everlasting Father, 
and the Prince of Peace is he. 
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From the squalor of a borrowed stable, 
by the Spirit and a virgin’s faith, 
to the anguish and the shame of scandal 
came the Saviour of the human race. 



 

But the skies were filled with the praise of heaven, 
shepherds listen as the angels tell 
of the gift of God come down to man 
at the dawning of Immanuel! 
 
King of heaven now the friend of sinners, 
humble servant in the Father’s hands, 
filled with power and the Holy Spirit, 
filled with mercy for the broken man. 
Yes, he walked my road and he felt my pain, 
joys and sorrows that I know so well; 
yet his righteous steps give me hope again – 
I will follow my Immanuel! 
 
Through the kisses of a friend’s betrayal 
he was lifted on a cruel cross; 
he was punished for a world’s transgressions, 
he was suffering to save the lost. 
He fights for breath, he fights for me, 
loosing sinners from the claims of hell, 
and with a shout our souls are free – 
death defeated by Immanuel! 
 
Now he’s standing in the place of honour, 
crowned with glory on the highest throne, 
interceding for his own beloved 
till his Father calls to bring them home! 
Then the skies will part as the trumpet sounds, 
hope of heaven or the fear of hell; 
but the bride will run to her lover’s arms, 
giving glory to Immanuel! 
 
 

418 
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Hark! The herald angels sing, 
‘Glory to the new born King! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled.’ 
Joyful, all you nations, rise, 
join the triumph of the skies; 
with the angelic host proclaim, 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem!’ 
 

Hark! The herald angels sing, 
‘Glory to the new born King!’ 
 
Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
late in time behold him come, 
offspring of a virgin’s womb. 
Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see! 
Hail, the incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as man with man to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
 
 
 
 

Hail, the heaven born Prince of peace! 
Hail, the sun of righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
risen with healing in his wings. 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
born that man no more may die: 
born to raise the sons of earth, 
born to give them second birth. 
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Humbly to the earth you came, 
born unto this world to stay. 
God with us Emmanuel,  
now we adore your name. 
 

Your name is a strong and mighty tower, 
your name is a shelter like no other,  
your name – let the nations sing it louder 
’cause nothing has the power to save, but your name. 
 
Jesus, in your name we pray, 
come and fill our hearts today. 
Lord, give us strength to live for you  
and glorify your name. 
 
 

420 
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In the bleak mid-winter, frosty wind made moan, 
earth stood hard as iron, water like a stone; 
snow had fallen, snow on snow, snow on snow, 
in the bleak mid-winter, long ago. 
 
Our God, heaven cannot hold him, nor earth sustain, 
heaven and earth shall flee away when he comes to reign. 
In the bleak mid-winter a stable-place sufficed 
the Lord God Almighty, Jesus Christ. 
 
Angels and archangels may have gathered there, 
cherubim and seraphim thronged the air; 
but his mother only, in her maiden bliss, 
worshipped the Beloved with a kiss. 
 
What can I give him, poor as I am? 
If I were a shepherd, I would bring a lamb; 
if I were a wise man, I would do my part; 
yet what I can I give him – give my heart. 
 
 

421 
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Jesus, joy of the highest heaven, 
born as a little baby under a wondrous star. 
Like us, crying he takes his first breath 
held by his mother, helpless  
close to her beating heart. 



 

Jesus, laid in a lowly manger,  
facing a world of dangers, 
come to turn me a stranger 
into a child of God. 
 
Jesus, King of the highest heaven, 
learning to take his first steps,  
that he might bring us life. 
Like us, knowing our smiles and sorrows, 
he showed the way to follow, 
a way that is true and right. 
Jesus, take away every darkness, 
steady my simple footsteps 
that I might in your goodness 
live as a child of God. 
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Joy has dawned upon the world, 
promised from creation: 
God’s salvation now unfurled,  
hope for every nation. 
Not with fanfares from above,  
not with scenes of glory. 
But a humble gift of love:  
Jesus born of Mary. 
 
Sounds of wonder fill the sky 
with the songs of angels, 
as the mighty Prince of life  
shelters in a stable. 
Hands that set each star in place, 
shaped the earth in darkness, 
cling now to a mother’s breast,  
vulnerable and helpless. 
 
Shepherds bow before the Lamb, 
gazing at the glory; 
gifts of men from distant lands  
prophesy the story. 
Gold, a King is born today,  
incense, God is with us, 
myrrh, his death will make a way,  
by his blood he’ll win us. 
 
Son of Adam, Son of heaven, 
given as a ransom, 
reconciling God and man,  
Christ our mighty champion! 
What a Saviour, what a friend,  
what a glorious mystery: 
once a babe in Bethlehem,  
now the Lord of history. 
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Joy to the world, the Lord has come 
let earth receive her King; 
let every heart prepare him room, 
and heaven and nature sing, and heaven and nature sing, 
and heaven, and heaven, and nature sing! 
 
Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns 
your sweetest songs employ 
while fields and streams and hills and plains 
repeat the sounding joy, repeat the sounding joy, 
repeat, repeat, the sounding joy. 
 
He rules the world with truth and grace, 
and makes the nations prove 
the glories of his righteousness, 
the wonders of his love, the wonders of his love, 
the wonders, wonders, of his love. 
 
(Alternative optional  chorus) 

Joy, unspeakable joy, 
an overflowing well no tongue can tell; 
joy, unspeakable joy, 
rises in my soul, never lets me go. 
 
 

424 
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O come, all you faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
O come now, O come now to Bethlehem. 
Come and behold him, born the King of angels. 
 

O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord! 
 
True God of true God, light of light eternal,  
he who abhors not the virgin’s womb;  
Son of the Father, begotten not created:  
 
Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
sing with the citizens of heaven above, 
‘Glory to God, glory in the Highest.’ 
 
Yes, Lord, we greet you, born this happy morning, 
Jesus, to you, be glory given! 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing. 
 
 

425 Anon © Public Domain  

O come, let us adore him…   Christ the Lord. 
 
We’ll give him all the glory…   Christ the Lord. 
 
For he alone is worthy…   Christ the Lord. 
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O come, O come, Emmanuel, 
and ransom captive Israel 
who mourns in lonely exile here 
until the Son of God draws near. 
 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
shall come to you, O Israel. 
 
O come, O come, great Lord of might 
who long ago on Sinai’s height 
gave Israel’s tribes the holy law 
in cloud and majesty and awe. 
 
O come, true Branch of Jesse, free 
your own from Satan’s tyranny; 
from depths of hell your people save 
to rise victorious from the grave. 
 
O come, bright Morning Star, and cheer 
our spirits by your advent here; 
disperse the long night’s lingering gloom, 
and pierce the shadows of the tomb. 
 
O come, strong key of David, come, 
and open wide our heavenly home; 
make safe the way that leads on high 
and close the path to misery. 
 
 

427 
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O holy night, the stars are brightly shining, 
it is the night of our dear Saviour’s birth. 
Long lay the world, in sin and error pining, 
till he appeared and the soul felt its worth. 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 
for yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 
Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices! 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born! 
O night, O holy night when Christ was born. 
 
Humbly he lay, Creator come as creature, 
born on the floor of a hay-scattered stall. 
True Son of God, yet bearing human feature, 
he entered earth to reverse Adam’s fall. 
In towering grace, he laid aside his glory, 
and in our place, was sacrificed for sin. 
Fall on your knees! O hear the gospel story! 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born! 
O night, O holy night when Christ was born. 
 
Come then to him who lies within the manger, 
with joyful shepherds, proclaim him as Lord. 
Let not the promised Son remain a stranger; 
in reverent worship, make Christ your adored. 
 

Eternal life is theirs who would receive him; 
with grace and peace, their lives he will adorn. 
Fall on your knees! Receive the gift of heaven! 
O night divine, O night when Christ was born, 
O night, O holy night when Christ was born. 
 
 

428 
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O little town of Bethlehem, 
how still we see you lie! 
Above your deep and dreamless sleep 
the silent stars go by. 
Yet in your streets is shining  
the everlasting light; 
the hopes and fears of all the years  
are met in you tonight. 
 
For Christ is born of Mary 
and, gathered all above 
while mortals sleep, the angels keep 
their watch of wondering love. 
O morning stars, together  
proclaim the holy birth, 
and praises sing to God the King 
and peace to all the earth. 
 
How silently, how silently, 
the wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
the blessings of his heaven. 
No ear may hear his coming,  
but in this world of sin, 
where meek souls will receive him, still 
the dear Christ enters in. 
 
O holy child of Bethlehem, 
descend to us, we pray; 
cast out our sin and enter in, 
be born in us today! 
We hear the Christmas angels  
the great glad tidings tell, 
O come to us, abide with us, 
our Lord Emmanuel. 
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O the mercy our God has shown 
to those who sit in death’s shadow, 
the sun on high pierced the night, 
born was the Cornerstone. 
Unto us a Son is given, unto us a child is born. 
 

He who is mighty has done a great thing, 
taken on flesh, conquered death’s sting 
shattered the darkness and lifted our shame, 
holy is his name. 



 

O the freedom our Saviour won, 
the yoke of sin has been broken, 
once a slave now by grace no more condemnation. 
Unto us a Son is given, unto us a child is born. 
 

He who is mighty has done a great thing, 
taken on flesh, conquered death’s sting, 
shattered the darkness and lifted our shame, 
holy is his name, (holy is his name). 
 
Now my soul magnifies the Lord, 
I rejoice in the God who saves, 
I will trust his unfailing love, 
I will sing his praises all my days. (Repeat) 

 

He who is mighty has done a great thing…  
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Once in royal David’s city, 
stood a lowly cattle shed, 
where a mother laid her baby, 
in a manger for his bed. 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ, her little child. 
 
He came down to earth from heaven, 
who is God and Lord of all, 
and his shelter was a stable, 
and his cradle was a stall. 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
lived on earth our Saviour holy. 
 
For he is our childhood’s pattern; 
day by day, like us, he grew, 
he was little, weak, and helpless, 
tears and smiles, like us he knew: 
and he cares when we are sad, 
and he shares when we are glad. 
 
And our eyes at last shall see him, 
through his own redeeming love, 
for that child so dear and gentle, 
is our Lord in heaven above: 
and he leads his children on, 
to the place where he is gone. 
 
Not in that poor lowly stable 
with the oxen standing by 
we shall see him, but in heaven, 
set at God’s right hand on high. 
There his children gather round, 
bright like stars, with glory crowned. 
 
 

431 
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Over the skies of Bethlehem appeared a star 
while angels sang to lowly shepherds. 
Three wise men seeking truth, they travelled from afar 
hoping to find the child from heaven. 
Falling on their knees they bow before the humble  
Prince of Peace. 
 

We bring an offering of worship to our King, 
no-one on earth deserves the praises that we sing. 
Jesus, may you receive the honour that you’re due 
O Lord, we bring an offering to you. 
 
The sun cannot compare to the glory of your love. 
There is no shadow in your presence. 
No mortal man would dare to stand before your throne, 
before the Holy One of heaven. 
It’s only by your blood, it’s only through your mercy  
Lord, I come. 
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Prophets promised long ago 
a King would come to bring us hope, 
and now a virgin bears a son, 
the time to save the world has come. 
 
Humble shepherds run in haste 
to see the one the angels praised. 
In cattle stall they find a girl 
who holds the hope of all the world. 
 

Emmanuel has come to us, 
the Christ is born, hallelujah! 
Our God made low to raise us up, 
Emmanuel has come to us. 
 
As he sleeps upon the hay 
he holds the moon and stars in place. 
Though born an infant, he remains 
the sovereign God of endless days. 
 

Emmanuel has come to us… 
 
For all our sins one day he’ll die 
to make us sons of God on high. 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
the promises have all come true. 
 
 

433 
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See, amid the winter’s snow, 
born for us on earth below; 
see, the Lamb of God appears, 
promised from eternal years. 



 

Hail, O ever blessed morn! 
Hail, redemption’s happy dawn! 
Sing through all Jerusalem, 
‘Christ is born in Bethlehem.’ 
 
Lowly in a manger lies 
he who built the starry skies; 
he who, throned in height sublime, 
reigns above the cherubim.  
 
Say, you humble shepherds, say 
what’s your joyful news today? 
Tell us why you left your sheep 
on the lonely mountain steep?  
 
‘As we watched at dead of night, 
round us blazed a glorious light; 
angels singing, “Peace on earth!” 
told us of a Saviour’s birth.’ 
 
Sacred infant, all divine, 
how your love and mercy shine, 
coming from the highest bliss 
down to such a world as this. 
  
Teach, O teach us, holy child, 
lowly, meek and undefiled, 
teach us like yourself to be 
in your deep humility. 
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Shepherds watched their flocks at night, 
attending lowly sheep; now within a cattle shed, 
a much stranger watch they keep. 
Today, a Saviour has been born 
and he is Christ, the Lord; 
placed within a humble trough, 
this baby must be adored. 
 
Pagan wise men from the East 
seek out the infant King; 
trackless miles behind them lie 
and now all their rev’rence bring. 
They have come to worship him 
with spices and with gold; 
countless millions seek him still, 
who’s advent was long foretold. 
 
For to us a child is born, 
to us a Son is given; 
he shall reign in righteousness, 
this Counsellor King from heaven. 
The government will rest on him, 
he is the Mighty God; 
Prince of Peace, this gentle King 
yet rules with a mighty rod. 

Scriptures say that Mary’s boy 
was born that he might die; 
angel voices burst in praise, 
their harmony fills the sky. 
Sing, ‘Glory in the highest heaven!’ 
Sing, ‘Gracious peace on earth!’ 
Those on whom his favour rests, 
exult in the Saviour’s birth. 
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Silent night! Holy night! 
All is calm, all is bright 
round the virgin and her child: 
holy infant, so tender and mild, 
sleep in heavenly peace, 
sleep in heavenly peace! 
 
Silent night! Holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight, 
glory streams from heaven afar; 
heavenly hosts sing, ‘Hallelujah, 
Christ, the Saviour is born, 
Christ, the Saviour is born.’ 
 
Silent night! Holy night! 
Son of God, love’s pure light: 
radiant beams from your holy face 
with the dawn of saving grace. 
Jesus, Lord, at your birth, 
Jesus, Lord, at your birth.  
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The first nowell the angels did say 
was to Bethlehem’s shepherds in fields as they lay; 
in fields where they lay keeping their sheep 
on a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 
 

Nowell, nowell, nowell, nowell, 
born is the King of Israel! 
 
Then wise men looked and saw a star 
shining in the East, beyond them far, 
and to the earth it gave great light, 
and so it continued, both day and night. 
 
At Bethlehem they entered in 
on bended knee they worshipped him; 
and offered there in his presence 
their gold and myrrh and frankincense.  
 
Then let us all with one accord 
sing praises to our heavenly Lord; 
for Christ has our salvation wrought 
and with his blood mankind has bought. 
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We three kings of Orient are, 
bearing gifts we travel afar, 
field and fountain, moor and mountain, 
following yonder star. 
 

O star of wonder, star of night, 
star with royal beauty bright, 
westward leading, still proceeding, 
guide us to the perfect light. 
 
Born a King on Bethlehem’s plain 
gold I bring to crown him again. 
King forever, ceasing never, 
over us all to reign. 
 
Frankincense to offer have I 
God on earth yet priest on high; 
prayer and praising, all men raising 
worship him, God Most High. 
 
Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume 
tells of his death, and Calvary’s gloom; 
sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, 
sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 
 
Glorious now, behold him arise, 
King, and God, and sacrifice! 
Heaven sings out ‘Alleluia!’, 
‘Amen!’ The earth replies.  
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What child is this who, laid to rest, 
on Mary’s lap is sleeping? 
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet, 
while shepherds watch are keeping? 
This, this is Christ the King, 
whom shepherds guard and angels sing. 
Haste, haste, to bring him praise, 
the babe, the son of Mary. 
 
Why lies he in such mean estate, 
where ox and lamb are feeding? 
Good Christian fear, for sinners here 
the silent Word is pleading. 
Nails, spear shall pierce him through 
the cross he bore for me, for you. 
Hail, hail the Word made flesh 
the babe, the son of Mary. 
 
So bring him incense, gold and myrrh, 
come, peasant, king, to own him. 
The King of kings salvation brings, 
let loving hearts enthrone him. 
Raise, raise a song on high, 

the virgin sings her lullaby. 
Joy, joy for Christ is born 
the babe, the son of Mary. 
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What hope we hold this starlit night, 
a King is born in Bethlehem. 
Our journey long, we seek the light 
that leads to the hallowed manger ground. 
 
What fear we felt in the silent age, 
four hundred years can he be found? 
But broken by a baby’s cry, 
rejoice in the hallowed manger ground. 
 

Emmanuel, Emmanuel, God incarnate, here to dwell. 
Emmanuel, Emmanuel, praise his name Emmanuel. 
 
The Son of God, here born to bleed, 
a crown of thorns would pierce his brow 
and we beheld this offering.  
Exalted now the King of kings, 
praise God for the hallowed manger ground. 
 
 

440 
Nahum Tate © Public Domain  

CCLI #2088730 

While shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
all seated on the ground, 
the angel of the Lord came down,  
and glory shone around. 
 
‘Fear not,’ said he, for mighty dread 
had seized their troubled minds; 
‘Glad tidings of great joy I bring  
to you and all mankind.’ 
 
‘To you in Bethlehem this day, 
is born of David’s line, 
a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord,  
and this shall be the sign.’ 
 
‘The heavenly babe you there shall find 
to human view displayed, 
all simply wrapped in swaddling clothes 
and in a manger laid.’ 
 
Thus spoke the angel, and at once 
appeared a shining throng 
of angels, praising God, who thus  
addressed their joyful song: 
 
‘All glory be to God on high, 
and to the earth be peace; 
goodwill henceforth from heaven to men 
begin and never cease.’ 



 

Section 4: New Songs 
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All our unholiness, all of our blame, 
all our dark secrets and all of our shame. 
All our pretending and all of our pride, 
it’s time to come out from where we hide. 
 

Calling all sinners to come to this place, 
this mountain of mercy, this fountain of grace. 
Fall on his kindness, come without cost, 
calling all sinners – to come to the cross. 
 
All our achievements and all that we’ve gained, 
whatever status or fortune or fame. 
It all counts for nothing and our only boast 
is Christ crucified, our only hope. 
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Come and stand before your Maker 
full of wonder, full of fear; 
come behold his power and glory 
yet with confidence draw near. 
For the one who holds the heavens 
and commands the stars above 
is the God who bends to bless us 
with an unrelenting love. 
 

Rejoice! Come and lift your hands  
and raise your voice; 
he is worthy of all praise, rejoice! 
Sing the mercies of your King 
and with trembling, rejoice. 
 
We are children of the promise, 
the beloved of the Lord. 
Won with everlasting kindness, 
bought with sacrificial blood. 
Bringing reconciliation 
to a world that longs to know 
the affections of a father 
who will never let them go. 
 

Rejoice! Come and lift your hands…  
 
All our sickness, all our sorrows 
Jesus carried up the hill. 
He has walked this path before us, 
he is walking with us still. 
Turning tragedy to triumph, 
turning agony to praise, 
there is blessing in the battle 
so take heart and stand amazed. 

 

Rejoice! When you cry to him  
he hears your voice; 
he will wipe away your tears, rejoice, 
in the midst of suffering 
he will help you sing. 
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Come ye sinners, poor and needy, 
weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready, stands to save you 
full of pity, love and power. 
 

I will arise and go to Jesus, 
he will embrace me in his arms. 
In the arms of my dear Saviour 
O, there are ten thousand charms. 
 
Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome 
God’s free bounty glorify; 
true belief and true repentance, 
every grace that brings you nigh. 
 
Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
lost and ruined by the fall; 
if you tarry ’til you’re better, 
you will never come at all. 
 

I will arise and go to Jesus… 
 
View him prostate in the garden, 
on the ground your Maker lies; 
on the bloody tree, behold him 
sinner, will this not suffice? 
 
Lo, the incarnate God ascended, 
pleads the merit of his blood; 
venture on him, venture wholly, 
let no other trust intrude. 
 

I will arise and go to Jesus, 
he will embrace me in his arms. 
In the arms of my dear Saviour, 
in the arms of my dear Saviour, 
in the arms of my dear Saviour 
O, there are ten thousand charms. 
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Come you weary heart now to Jesus, 
come you anxious soul now and see. 
There is perfect love and comfort in your tears, 
rest here in his wondrous peace. 
 
 



 

O the goodness, the goodness of Jesus, 
satisfied, he is all that I need. 
May it be, come what may, that I rest all my days, 
in the goodness of Jesus. 
 
Come find what this world cannot offer, 
come and find your joy here complete. 
Taste the living water, never thirst again, 
rest here in his wondrous peace. 
 

O the goodness, the goodness of Jesus... 
 
Come and find your hope now in Jesus, 
he is all he said he would be. 
Grace is overflowing from the Saviour's heart, 
rest here in his wondrous peace. 
 

O the goodness, the goodness of Jesus... 
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Hear our prayer, God above, 
as we come to you and seek your patient love, 
hear our hearts, hear our minds, 
hear the echoes of the words we cannot find. 
 
Be our hope, be our guide, 
in our wanderings of weakness break our pride, 
not for ease shall we pray, 
but for strength that we may walk with you this day. 
 

So we pray in faith, your will be done 
as we long to see your kingdom come; 
we ask with one voice through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
 
Hear our prayer, faithful one, 
shape our yearnings to the gospel of your Son. 
Free our hearts, free our minds 
from the war that sin will wage till you arrive. 
 

So we pray in faith, your will be done… 
 
Be our joy, be our stay, 
give us eyes to see you answer prayer this day, 
hear us praise all you’ve done, 
we rejoice as we receive the victory won. 
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How good it is to sing, to bring our praise to him 
whose love and mercy knows no end. 
He brings the sun and rain, he calls each star by name, 
the universe resounds with praise. 
 
 
 

O shout for joy to God and sing a new song, 
extol the Lord of life for his provision, 
and he delights in those who love and fear him, 
all those who put their hope in God. 
 
He gathers families, orphans and refugees, 
and binds the wounds of those who mourn. 
The humble lifted high, the proud he casts aside, 
his justice faithful as the dawn. 
 

O shout for joy to God and sing a new song… 
 
What friend or foe can last before his icy blast? 
The winds and waves obey his voice. 
Yet mercy will prevail, his love will reconcile 
the nations of the earth to him. 
 

O shout for joy to God and sing a new song… 
 
 

447 
Brian Johnson, Phil Wickham © 2017  

Phil Wickham Music / Simply Global Songs / Sing My Songs 

CCLI #7106807 

How great the chasm that lay between us, 
how high the mountain I could not climb. 
In desperation I turned to heaven 
and spoke your name into the night. 
Then through the darkness your loving-kindness 
tore through the shadows of my soul. 
The work is finished the end is written 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 
Who could imagine so great a mercy? 
What heart could fathom such boundless grace? 
The God of ages stepped down from glory 
to wear my sin and bear my shame. 
The cross has spoken, I am forgiven, 
the King of kings calls me his own. 
Beautiful Saviour, I’m yours forever 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 

Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free, 
hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me, 
you have broken every chain, 
there’s salvation in your name 
Jesus Christ, my living hope. 
 
Then came the morning that sealed the promise 
your buried body began to breathe. 
Out of the silence the roaring Lion 
declared the grave has no claim on me.  
Jesus, yours is the victory. 
 

Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free… 
 
Jesus Christ my living hope,  
O God, you are my living hope. 
 



 

448 
B Hastings, D Usshe & M Sampson © 2015  

Hillsong Music Publishing CCLI #7037787 

I cast my mind to Calvary 
where Jesus bled and died for me, 
I see his wounds, his hands, his feet, 
my Saviour on that cursed tree. 
 
His body bound and drenched in tears, 
they laid him down in Joseph’s tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone, 
Messiah still and all alone. 
 

O praise the name of the Lord our God, 
O praise his name for evermore. 
For endless days we will sing your praise, 
O Lord, O Lord our God. 
 
Then on the third at break of dawn, 
the Son of heaven rose again. 
O trampled death, where is your sting? 
The angels roar for Christ the King. 
 

O praise the name… 
 
He shall return in robes of white, 
the blazing Son shall pierce the night 
and I will rise among the saints, 
my gaze transfixed on Jesus’ face. 
 

O praise the name… 
 
 

449 
J Maxwell, T Tranter, J Robinson, R Thompson, L A. Bennett  

© 2018 CityAlight Music CCLI #7121855 

I will trust my Saviour Jesus, 
when my darkest doubts befall. 
Trust him when to simply trust him 
seems the hardest thing of all. 
 
I will trust my Saviour Jesus, 
trust him when my strength is small. 
For I know the shield of Jesus 
is the safest place of all. 
 

Jesus, only Jesus, 
help me trust you more and more. 
Jesus, only Jesus, 
may my heart be ever yours. 
 
I will trust my Saviour Jesus, 
he has said his way is best. 
And I know the path he's chosen 
leads to everlasting rest. 
 

Jesus, only Jesus... 
 
 
 

O on that cross, how it was seen. 
I can go now ever trusting  
in the one who died for me. 
What could I bring for your gift is complete, 
so I trust you, simply trust you,  
Lord, with every part of me. 

 

Jesus, only Jesus… 
 
I will trust my Saviour Jesus, 
every hour of my life,  
as I journey home to see him, 
he will never leave my side. 
 

Jesus, only Jesus… 
 
 

450 
Jonny Robinson & Rich Thompson © 2015  

CityAlight Music CCLI #7036096 

Mine are days that God has numbered, 
I was made to walk with him. 
Yet I look for worldly treasure 
and forsake the King of kings. 
But mine is hope in my Redeemer, 
though I fall, his love is sure 
for Christ has paid for every failing, 
I am his forevermore. 
 
Mine are tears in times of sorrow, 
darkness not yet understood. 
Through the valley I must travel 
where I see no earthly good. 
But mine is peace that flows from heaven 
and the strength in times of need; 
I know my pain will not be wasted, 
Christ completes his work in me. 
 
Mine are days here as a stranger, 
pilgrim on a narrow way; 
one with Christ I will encounter 
harm and hatred for his name. 
But mine is armour for this battle 
strong enough to last the war, 
and he has said he will deliver 
safely to the golden shore. 
 
And mine are keys to Zion city 
where beside the King I walk.  
For there, my heart has found its treasure, 
Christ is mine for evermore. 
 
Come rejoice now, O my soul, 
for his love is my reward, 
fear is gone and hope is sure, 
Christ is mine for evermore! 
 
 



 

451 
Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty & Graham Kendrick 

© 2014 Getty Music Publishing & Make Way Music  

CCLI #7024758 

My worth is not in what I own, 
not in the strength of flesh and bone, 
but in the costly wounds of love: at the cross. 
 
My worth is not in skill or name, 
in win or lose, in pride or shame, 
but in the blood of Christ that flowed: at the cross. 
 

I rejoice in my Redeemer, 
greatest treasure, wellspring of my soul. 
I will trust in him, no other.  
My soul is satisfied in him alone.  
 
As summer flowers we fade and die, 
fame, youth and beauty hurry by, 
but life eternal calls to us: at the cross. 
 
I will not boast in wealth or might, 
or human wisdom’s fleeting light, 
but I will boast in knowing Christ: at the cross. 
 

I rejoice in my Redeemer… 
 
Two wonders here that I confess, 
my worth and my unworthiness, 
my value fixed – my ransom paid: at the cross. 
 

I rejoice in my Redeemer…  
 
 

452 
Eric Schumacher & David L Ward © 2012  

thousandtongues.org CCLI #7006013 

No list of sins I have not done,  
no list of virtues I pursue, 
no list of those I am not like,  
can earn myself a place with you. 
O God, be merciful to me!  
I am a sinner through and through. 
My only hope of righteousness  
is not in me, but only you. 
 
No humble dress, no fervent prayer,  
no lifted hands, no tearful song, 
No recitation of the truth  
can justify a single wrong. 
My righteousness is Jesus’ life, 
my debt was paid by Jesus’ death, 
my weary load was borne by him, 
and he alone can give me rest. 
 
No separation from the world,  
no work I do, no gift I give 
can cleanse my conscience, cleanse my hands, 
I cannot cause my soul to live. 
 
 

But Jesus died and rose again, 
the power of death is overthrown! 
My God is merciful to me  
and merciful in Christ alone. 
 
My righteousness is Jesus’ life,  
my debt was paid by Jesus’ death, 
my weary load was borne by him,  
and he alone can give me rest,  
and he alone can give me rest. 
 
 

453 
Nathan Stiff © 2017 Sovereign Grace Worship 

CCLI #7096627 

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer 
greatest treasure of my longing soul. 
My God, like you there is no other 
true delight is found in you alone. 
Your grace, a well too deep to fathom, 
your love exceeds the heavens’ reach, 
your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom, 
my highest good and my unending need. 
 
O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer 
strong defender of my weary heart. 
My sword to fight the cruel deceiver 
and my shield against his hateful darts. 
My song when enemies surround me, 
my hope when tides of sorrow rise, 
my joy when trials are abounding, 
your faithfulness, my refuge in the night. 
 
O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer 
gracious Saviour of my ruined life. 
My guilt and cross laid on your shoulders 
in my place you suffered, bled and died. 
You rose, the grave and death are conquered, 
you broke my bonds of sin and shame. 
You rose, the grave and death are conquered, 
you broke my bonds of sin and shame. 
O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer 
may all my days bring glory to your name, 
may all my days bring glory to your name. 
 
 

454 
Ben Fielding & Matt Crocker © 2014  

Hillsong Music Publishing CCLI #7018338 

Our Father everlasting, 
the all creating One, God Almighty. 
Through your Holy Spirit conceiving Christ the Son,  
Jesus our Saviour. 
 

I believe in God our Father,  
I believe in Christ the Son, 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, our God is three in one. 
I believe in the resurrection, that we will rise again 
for I believe in the name of Jesus. 
 



 

Our judge and our defender 
suffered and crucified, forgiveness is in you. 
Descended into darkness, you rose in glorious life 
forever seated high. 
 
I believe in you, I believe you rose again, 
I believe that Jesus Christ is Lord. (Repeat) 

 

I believe in life eternal,  
I believe in the virgin birth, 
I believe in the saints’ communion 
and in your holy church. 
I believe in the resurrection 
when Jesus comes again, 
for I believe in the name of Jesus. 
 
 

455 
Bob Kauflin & Doug Plank © 2011  

Sovereign Grace Praise &Worship CCLI #6169253 

Prepare our hearts, O God help us to receive; 
break the hard and stony ground,  
help our unbelief. 
Plant your word down deep in us,  
cause it to bear fruit; 
open up our ears to hear, lead us in your truth. 
 

Show us Christ, show us Christ, 
O God, reveal your glory 
through the preaching of your word, 
until every heart confesses Christ is Lord. 
 
Your word is living light upon our darkened eyes, 
guards us through temptations,  
makes the simple wise; 
your word is food for famished ones, 
freedom for the slave, 
riches for the needy soul, come speak to us today. 
 
 

456 
Colin Webster, Philip Moore, Tim Chester © 2018  

Colin Webster Songs, Phil Moore Songs,  

Tim Chester Publishing CCLI #7117664 

See Jesus stripped of majesty, 
he hangs disfigured on a tree, 
a man of grief, by men betrayed, 
like one from whom we turn away. 
Led like a lamb without a sound, 
in mockery with violence crowned, 
a sacrificial offering,  
atoning for his people’s sin. 
 

O what amazing love, I bow before the cross, 
my pride reduced to dust. 
What amazing love, it overwhelms my soul, 
my broken life made whole. 
 
 
 

See Jesus cold within the grave, 
cut off from life, our lives to save. 
We thought that God had punished him, 
but he was pierced for Adam’s sin. 
 
Though we like sheep have often strayed, 
our waywardness on Christ was laid. 
To heal our wounds, he drew our pain; 
to bring us peace, he bore our shame. 
 

O what amazing love, I bow before the cross… 
 
See Jesus once again draw breath 
and rise to claim the spoils of death. 
He sees the light of life again 
and hears his ransomed people sing. 
 

O what amazing love, forever I will praise 
the glories of your grace. 
What amazing love, I offer up my life, 
a grateful sacrifice. (Repeat) 
 
For your amazing love, your amazing love. 
 
 

457 
M Farren, T Tranter, J Maxwell, J Reeves, N Shepherd,  

J Tealy © 2018 CityAlight Music #7121850 

There is now a hope that lasts beyond our days 
for the One that once was buried lives again. 
Now the tomb is bare and empty  
and the stone is rolled away, 
praise the risen One who overcame the grave. 
 
All you broken hearted, all you worn and weak, 
come find living water, everlasting streams. 
To the wandering spirit,  
lost and searching wanting something more 
find the risen King who overcomes the world. 
 

Let there be dancing in the darkness 
and let our song break through the night. 
Lift your voice and sing that Christ is King 
for Jesus is alive. 
 
No more condemnation, no more doubt and fear 
for our sin and shame, they have no power here. 
In his resurrection,  
perfect love has set the captives free, 
praise the risen King who stands in victory. 

 
Let there be dancing in the darkness… 
 
Hallelujah, death is undone,  
hallelujah, Jesus has won, 
hallelujah, we overcome,  
O in Jesus, O in Jesus. (Repeat) 
 

Let there be dancing in the darkness... 



 

458 
Aaron Keyes, Bryan Brown, Jack Mooring © 2011  

Thankyou Music worshiptogether.com songs,  

Jack Mooring Music, Meaux Jeaux Music CCLI #6011370 

There is strength within the sorrow, 
there is beauty in our tears 
and you meet us in our mourning 
with a love that casts out fear. 
 
You are working in our waiting, 
you’re sanctifying us 
when beyond our understanding 
you’re teaching us to trust. 
 

Your plans are still to prosper, 
you have not forgotten us, 
you’re with us in the fire and the flood. 
You’re faithful forever, perfect in love 
you are sovereign over us. 
 
You are wisdom unimagined, 
who could understand your ways? 
Reigning high above the heavens, 
reaching down in endless grace. 
 
You’re the lifter of the lowly, 
compassionate and kind, 
you surround and you uphold me 
and your promises are my delight. 
 

Your plans are still to prosper… 
 
Even what the enemy means for evil 
you turn it for our good,  
you turn it for our good and for your glory. 
Even in the valley you are faithful, 
You’re working for our good,  
You’re working for our good and for your glory.  

 

Your plans are still to prosper… 
 
You’re faithful forever, perfect in love 
you are sovereign over us. 
 
 

459 
J Robinson, M Farren, R Thompson, J Reeves © 2018  

CityAlight Music CCLI  #7121851 

Though the nations rage, kingdoms rise and fall, 
there is still one King reigning over all. 
So I will not fear for this truth remains: 
that my God is the Ancient of Days. 
 

None above him, none before him, 
all of time in his hands, 
for his throne it shall remain and ever stand. 
All the power, all the glory, 
I will trust in his name, 
for my God is the Ancient of Days. 
 
 

Though the dread of night overwhelms my soul, 
he is here with me, I am not alone. 
O his love is sure, and he knows my name, 
for my God is the Ancient of Days. 
 
Though I may not see what the future brings, 
I will watch and wait for the Saviour King. 
Then my joy complete standing face to face, 
in the presence of the Ancient of Days. 
 
 

460 
Ross King & Todd Wright © 2012 Simple Tense Songs / 

Christian Taylor Music CCLI #6550556 

Up to the hill of Calvary 
my Saviour went courageously, 
and there he bled and died for me, 
hallelujah for the cross! 
 
And on that day the world was changed, 
a final, perfect lamb was slain; 
let earth and heaven now proclaim, 
hallelujah for the cross! 
 

Hallelujah for the war he fought, 
love has won, death has lost. 
Hallelujah for the souls he bought, 
hallelujah for the cross! 
 
What good I’ve done could never save, 
my debt too great for deeds to pay; 
but God, my Saviour, made a way, 
hallelujah for the cross! 
 
A slave to sin, my life was bound 
but all my chains fell to the ground 
when Jesus’ blood came flowing down, 
hallelujah for the cross! 
 

Hallelujah for the war he fought… 
 
And when I breathe my final breath, 
I’ll have no need to fear that rest, 
this hope will guide me into death, 
hallelujah for the cross! 
 

Hallelujah for the war he fought… 
 
 

461 
Alanna Glover & Liv Chapman © 2016 

CCLI #7069098 

We are his kingdom, we are his bride, 
for us he paid the price, for us he bled and died. 
We are his people, his treasured prize, 
for us he conquered sin for he is risen. 
With thankfulness we will sing 
adopted, now we are his. 
 

 



 

So we declare the praises of Jesus,  
Saviour and King, 
he is the cornerstone, hallelujah, 
and now we stand as his church 
until the day when he comes in glory, hallelujah. 
 
We are a priesthood, beloved ones, 
he draws the scattered near. 
He builds his kingdom here, a holy nation, now set apart 
to be his hands and feet to speak his mercy. 
With thankfulness we will sing 
adopted, now we are his. 
 
 

462 
Bob Kauflin & Chris Anderson © 2016 Sovereign Grace  

Music & ChurchWorksMedia.com CCLI #7085667 

We will trust God’s word alone, 
where his perfect will is known; 
our traditions shift like sand 
while his truth forever stands. 
We will live by faith alone,  
clothed in merit not our own; 
all we claim is Jesus Christ 
and his finished sacrifice. 
 

Glory be, glory be to God alone, 
through the church he redeemed  
and made his own. 
He has freed us, he will keep us  
till we’re safely home. 
Glory be, glory be to God alone! 
 
We are saved by grace alone – 
undeserved, yet freely shown; 
no accomplishment on earth 
can achieve the second birth. 
We will stand on Christ alone, 
the unyielding cornerstone; 
nations rage and devils roar, 
still he reigns forevermore! 
 
 

463 
M Farren, J Ferguson, T Kleyn, J Reeves, J Robinson,  

James Tealy, R Thompson © 2018  

CityAlight Music CCLI #7121853 

We won't fear the battle, we won’t fear the night, 
we will walk the valley with you by our side. 
You will go before us, you will lead the way, 
we have found a refuge, only you can save. 
 

Sing with joy now: our God is for us, 
the Father's love is a strong and mighty fortress. 
Raise your voice now, no love is greater, 
who can stand against us if our God is for us. 
 
Even when I stumble, even when I fall, 
even when I turn back, still your love is sure. 
 

You will not abandon, you will not forsake, 
you will cheer me onward with never-ending grace. 
 

Sing with joy now: our God is for us... 
 
Neither height nor depth can separate us 
hell and death will not defeat us. 
He who gave his Son to free us 
holds me in his love. (Repeat) 

 

Sing with joy now: our God is for us... 
 
 

464 
J Robinson, M Farren, R Thompson © 2018  

CityAlight Music CCLI #7121852 

What gift of grace is Jesus my Redeemer, 
there is no more for heaven now to give. 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom, 
my steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace. 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
for my life is wholly bound to his. 
O how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
The night is dark but I am not forsaken, 
for by my side, the Saviour he will stay. 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 
for in my need, his power is displayed. 
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me 
through the deepest valley he will lead, 
O the night has been won, and I shall overcome! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven. 
the future sure, the price it has been paid, 
for Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
and he was raised to overthrow the grave. 
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated, 
Jesus now and ever is my plea. 
O the chains are released, I can sing: I am free! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 
With every breath I long to follow Jesus, 
for he has said that he will bring me home, 
and day by day I know he will renew me, 
until I stand with joy before the throne. 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus, 
all the glory evermore to him, 
when the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 
yet not I, but through Christ in me! 
 
 

465 
Matt Boswell & Matt Papa © 2016 Messenger Hymns  

/ Love your Enemies Publishing CCLI #7065053 

What love could remember  
no wrongs we have done? 
Omniscient, all knowing, he counts not their sum; 
thrown into a sea without bottom or shore, 
our sins they are many, his mercy is more. 



 

Praise the Lord, his mercy is more, 
stronger than darkness, new every morn, 
our sins they are many, his mercy is more. 
 
What patience would wait as we constantly roam, 
what Father so tender is calling us home? 
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor, 
our sins they are many, his mercy is more. 
 
What riches of kindness he lavished on us, 
his blood was the payment, his life was the cost. 
We stood ’neath a debt we could never afford 
our sins they are many, his mercy is more. 
 
 

466 
Jonny Robinson & Rich Thompson © 2016  

CityAlight Music CCLI #7073335 

What love my God would bring you down to earth? 
What king would take a low and lonely birth? 
Yet to this dark and broken place you came, 
to sleep beneath the stars that you had made. 
 
What love my God would send the way of life 
to walk the road, rejected and despised? 
That you might know the weakness I possess 
and be my rock of strength and righteousness. 
 

O your love, my God like a flood 
as heaven opened up, pouring out on us. 
O praise the King, who came to the world 
in his love like a mighty flood. 
 
What love my God could hold you to the tree 
to bear that overwhelming debt for me? 
The Son of heaven leaves the Father’s side, 
the healer bleeds, the life was made to die. 
 

O your love, my God like a flood… 
 
What love my God, so gracious and extreme 
was strong enough to come and fight for me? 
To go through hell and down into the grave 
and raise me up to see you face to face; 
you raise me up to see you face to face. 
 
 

467 
Keith & Kristyn Getty © 2005 Thankyou Music  

CCLI #4619523 

When trials come no longer fear, 
for in the pain our God draws near 
to fire a faith worth more than gold, 
and there his faithfulness is told, 
and there his faithfulness is told. 
 
Within the night I know your peace,  
the breath of God brings strength to me  
and new each morning mercy flows, 

as treasures of the darkness grow, 
as treasures of the darkness grow. 
 
I turn to wisdom not my own 
for every battle you have known, 
my confidence will rest in you, 
your love endures, your ways are good, 
your love endures, your ways are good. 
 
When I am weary with the cost 
I see the triumph of the cross, 
so in its shadow I shall run 
till he completes the work begun, 
till he completes the work begun. 
 
One day all things will be made new, 
I’ll see the hope you called me to 
and in your kingdom paved with gold, 
I’ll praise your faithfulness of old, 
I’ll praise your faithfulness of old. 
 
 

468 
Ben Fielding, Reuben Morgan © 2017  

Hillsong Music Publishing CCLI #7102401 

Who am I that the highest King would welcome me? 
I was lost but he brought me in, 
O his love for me, O his love for me. 
 

Who the Son sets free, O is free indeed 
I’m a child of God, yes I am. 
 
Free at last, he has ransomed me, his grace runs deep. 
While I was a slave to sin 
Jesus died for me, yes he died for me. 

 
Who the Son sets free, O is free indeed 
I’m a child of God, yes I am. 
In my Father’s house there’s a place for me, 
I’m a child of God, yes I am. 
 
I am chosen, not forsaken, I am who you say I am. 
You are for me, not against me,  
I am who you say I am. (Repeat) 

 

Who the Son sets free, O is free indeed… 
 
 

469 
Martin Layzell © 2005  

Thankyou Music CCLI #4685447 

Who can know the mind of our Creator? 
Who can speak of wonders yet unseen? 
Who can reach the height of understanding 
to play the notes of wisdom’s melody? 
 
Who has weighed the dust of every mountain? 
Who has walked the mysteries of the deep? 
Who has laid the earth on its foundation 
and who conducts the waves upon the sea? 



 

I stand in awe of you, 
I stand in awe of you, so glorious and true, 
I stand in awe, I stand in awe. 
 
You have seen the end from the beginning, 
you have been before the world began, 
you have reached to me within my darkness, 
and in the light of mercy now I see. 
 
 

470 
M Farren, J Robinson, D Smith & R Thompson © 2016  

CityAlight Music CCLI #7073332 

Who else commands all the hosts of heaven? 
Who else could make every king bow down? 
Who else can whisper and darkness trembles? 
Only a Holy God. 
 
What other beauty demands such praises? 
What other splendour outshines the sun? 
What other majesty rules with justice? 
Only a Holy God. 

 
Come and behold him, the one and the only, 
cry out, sing holy forever a Holy God, 
come and worship the Holy God. 
 
What other glory consumes like fire? 
What other power can raise the dead? 
What other name remains undefeated? 
Only a Holy God. 
 

Come and behold him… 
 
Who else could rescue me from my failing? 
Who else would offer his only Son? 
Who else invites me to call him Father? 
Only a Holy God, only my Holy God! 
 

Come and behold him… 
 
 

471 
Jennie Lee Riddle © 2004  

Gateway Create Publishing CCLI #4447960 

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain, 
holy, holy is he. 
Sing a new song to him who sits on 
heaven’s mercy seat. (Repeat) 
 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty 
who was and is and is to come. 
With all creation I sing praise to the King of kings, 
you are my everything and I will adore you. 
 

Clothed in rainbows of living colour, 
flashes of lightning, rolls of thunder, 
blessing and honour, strength and  
glory and power be to you the only wise King. 
 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty… 
 
Filled with wonder, awestruck wonder 
at the mention of your name; 
Jesus, your name is power, breath and living water, 
such a marvellous mystery. 
 
O, you’re worthy, mystery, you are worthy. 

 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty… 
 
I will adore you.. 
 
 

472 
B Younker, K Martin, K Kaple, M Redman, P Barrett © 2016 

Martin, Karl Andrew CCLI #7070345 

Worthy of every song we could ever sing, 
worthy of all the praise we could ever bring, 
worthy of every breath we could ever breathe 
we live for you. 
 
Jesus, the name above every other name, 
Jesus, the only one who could ever save, 
worthy of every breath we could ever breathe 
we live for you, we live for you. 
 

Holy, there is no one like you,  
there is none besides you, 
open up my eyes in wonder  
and show me who you are,  
and fill me with your heart 
and lead me in your love to those around me. 
 
I will build my life upon your love,  
it is a firm foundation. 
I will put my trust in you alone  
and I will not be shaken. 

 
 

473 
Michael Rossback & Paul Baloche © 2011  

Integrity Worship Music / Leadworship Songs CCLI #6180933 

You choose the humble and raise them high, 
you choose the weak and make them strong, 
you heal our brokenness inside and give us life. 
 

The same love that set the captives free, 
the same love that opened eyes to see 
is calling us all by name, 
you are calling us all by name. 
The same God that spread the heavens wide, 
the same God that was crucified 
is calling us all by name,  
you are calling us all by name. 
 
You take the faithless one aside 
and speak the words, ‘You are mine’, 
you call the cynic and the proud, come to me now. 
 



 

Index from the Believers Hymn Book  
The following index is the list of hymns that are from the Believers Hymn Book to help locate in this Song Book. 
 

BHB 
No. 

First Line (Alternative Name/Title) 
New Song No. 

1 Abba Father! We approach thee 2 
5 According to thy gracious word 6 
6 Alas! And did my Saviour bleed 7 
15 Before the throne of God above 32 
23 Beneath the cross of Jesus 37 
24 Blessed be God, our God! 41 
26 Behold, what love, what boundless love 36 
30 Behold! Behold the Lamb of God 35 
38 Come let us join our cheerful songs 59 
40 Come let us sing the matchless worth 60 
49 For the bread and for the wine 82 
52 Glory, glory everlasting 93 
53 God moves in a mysterious way 96 
58 Great God of wonders 101 
60 Guide me, O my great Jehovah 106 
78 How good is the God we adore 133 
79 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 136 
80 I’m but a stranger here (Heaven is my home) 161 
90 I heard the voice of Jesus say 142 
96 I once was a stranger to grace (Jehovah Tsidkenu) 146 
102 I will sing of my Redeemer 157 
110 Jesus Christ, thou King of glory 172 
114 Jesus, Lord, we know thee present 181 
127 Look, you saints, the sight is glorious 198 
129 Lord Jesus Christ, we seek thy face 202 
134 My Jesus, I love thee 223 
137 Jesus, the very thought of thee 187 
147 Man of sorrows, what a name 213 
158 My hope is built on nothing less 221 
159 My Redeemer, O what beauties 227 
171 No blood, no altar now 232 
181 O blessed God! How kind 236 
185 O God of matchless grace 244 
190 O Christ! He is the fountain 238 
191 O for a thousand tongues to sing 242 
274 There is a fountain filled with blood 307 
285 There is a name I love to hear 310 
296 Through the love of God our Saviour 321 
315 We sing the praise of him who died 335 
317 What a friend we have in Jesus 336 
322 When I survey the wondrous cross 341 
324 When peace like a river (It is well with my soul) 344 
328 Worthy, worthy is the Lamb (Praise him hallelujah) 356 
350 Rock of ages, cleft for me 282 
352 Thou art the everlasting word 319 
354 What was it, O our God 339 
356 When this passing world is done 346 
361 All hail the power of Jesus’ name 10 
364 All the way my Saviour leads me 17 
365 And can it be 23 
372 By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored 46 
375 Come every joyful heart 57 



 

 

 

 
 
 

Index from the Supplement (2009) 
The following index is the list of hymns that are from the Supplement (2009)  to help locate in this Song Book. 
 

Supp 
No. 

First Line (Alternative Name/Title) New Song No. 

1 As morning dawns and evening fades (Your name) 25 
2 Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away 33 
3 Beneath the cross of Jesus 37 
4 By his grace I am redeemed 49 
5 Come and behold him 53 
6 Come people of the risen king 62 
7 Dear Saviour, thou art mine 68 
8 Down at your feet, O Lord (No higher calling) 69 
10 Father God, I give all thanks and praise to thee 76 
11 Focus my eyes on you, O Lord 81 
12 From the breaking of the dawn (Every promise) 84 

BHB 
No. 

First Line (Alternative Name/Title) 
New Song No. 

376 Crown him with many crowns 67 
381 Fight the good fight 79 
383 Gathered Lord, around thy table 86 
384 Gathered to thy name, Lord Jesus 87 
385 Gazing on thee, Lord in glory 88 
386 Glory to thee thou Son of God Most High 94 
391 He giveth more grace 110 
392 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 126 
396 Immortal, invisible, God only wise 164 
397 At the name of Jesus 28 
403 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 183 
404 Jesus, the joy of loving hearts 185 
407 Like a river glorious is God’s perfect peace 196 
410 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 205 
413 Love divine, all loves excelling 207 
414 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 210 
415 Master, speak, thy servant heareth 214 
416 May the mind of Christ my Saviour 215 
421 No gospel like this feast 233 
422 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 243 
428 O love that wilt not let me go 251 
431 O the deep, deep love of Jesus 254 
433 O wondrous hour, when Jesus, thou 257 
434 O worship the King, all glorious above 258 
435 On that same night, Lord Jesus 259 
438 Praise my soul, the King of heaven 271 
439 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 275 
441 Rejoice, the Lord is King 280 
446 Take my life, and let it be 293 
447 Teach me thy way, O Lord 294 
449 The church’s one foundation 299 
451 The King of love my shepherd is 302 
454 The Lord’s my shepherd (Psalm 23) 303 
459 ’Twas on that night, when doomed to know 324 
461 We saw thee not when thou didst come 334 
464 Ye servants of God 358 



 

Supp 
No. 

First Line (Alternative Name/Title) New Song No. 

13 Gathered to thy name, Lord Jesus 87 
14 Give thanks to the Lord (Forever) 89 
15 Great are you Lord (Awesome is the Lord most high) 100 
16 He is able 111 
17 He is our peace 114 
18 Hear the call of the kingdom 118 
19 Here I am, humbled by your majesty (Majesty) 119 
20 Holy, holy are you Lord (All the heavens) 124 
21 Holy Lord, most Holy Lord (Great are you Lord) 127 
23 Holy words, long preserved (Ancient words) 129 
25 I come to the cross 139 
26 I lift my hands to the coming king 144 
27 I was made to praise you 151 
28 I will bless the Lord forever (Made me glad) 152 
29 I will seek your face, O Lord 156 
30 I will sing of the Lamb 158 
31 Immortal honours rest on Jesus’ head 163 
32 Jesus, friend of sinners (His forever) 173 
33 Jesus, keep me near the cross 180 
34 Joy has dawned upon the world  422 
36 Let there be glory and honour and praises 192 
38 Lord Jesus, here I stand before you 204 
39 Loved before the dawn of time (Salvation’s song) 208 
40 May the peace of God our heavenly Father (Benediction Hymn) 216 
41 O church arise and put your armour on 239 
43 O Lord you’ve searched me (At the cross) 249 
45 O to see the dawn (The power of the cross) 256 
46 My heart is filled with thankfulness 219 
48 My soul finds rest in God alone (Psalm 62) 229 
49 On the cross, on the cross 260 
50 Only Jesus has the power 262 
52 Pierced for our transgressions 268 
53 Praise is rising (Hosanna) 270 
54 Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, praise the Lord 273 
55 Speak, O Lord, as we come to you 289 
56 Strength will rise (Everlasting God) 291 
58 The splendour of the King (How great is our God) 305 
59 The mystery of the cross (Jesus thank you) 304 
60 There is a hope that burns within my heart 309 
61 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy 315 
63 To you, O Lord, I lift up my soul 323 
64 The sun cannot compare (Offering) 306 
67 Who is there like you, O God? (We lift our hands) 351 
68 Wonderful Counsellor (We glorify the Lamb) 354 
69 Worthy, you are worthy 357 
70 You saw me in my need (I adore you) 366 
71 You deserve the glory and the honour 363 
72 You give rest to the weary (I will say) 364 
73 You are worthy, hallelujah! 361 

 
  



 

Index from the Mission Praise 
The following index is the list of hymns that are from the Mission Praise (2005 Edition)  to help locate in this Song 
Book. 
 

MP 
No. 

First Line (Alternative Name/Title) New Song No. 

2 A mighty fortress is our God 1 
4 Abide with me (Eventide) 3 
5 Above the voices of the world around me 5 
11 All hail King Jesus 8 
12 All hail the Lamb 9 
13 All hail the power of Jesus’ name 10 
14 All heaven declares 11 
20 All people that on earth do dwell 15 
22 All the way my Saviour leads me 17 
27 Almighty God, we bring you praise 20 
31 Amazing grace 21 
33 And can it be 23 
37 As the deer pants for the water 26 
40 Ascribe greatness 27 
41 At the name of Jesus 28 
50 Be still, for the presence of the Lord 29 
51 Be thou my vision 30 
56 Bless the Lord, O my soul (Bless his holy name) 39 
59 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 40 
67 Breathe on me, breath of God 45 
76 Christ the Lord is risen today 51 
85 Come and see (We worship at your feet) 55 
87 Come and praise him, royal priesthood 54 
93 Come let us join our cheerful songs 59 
108 Create in me a clean heart, O God 65 
109 Crown him with many crowns 67 
135 Father in heaven (Blessed be the Lord God Almighty) 77 
142 Father, we love you (Glorify your name) 78 
143 Fight the good fight 79 
162 From heaven you came (The servant king) 83 
170 Give thanks with a grateful heart 90 
171 Give to our God immortal praise 91 
173 Glorious things of you are spoken 92 
193 God moves in a mysterious way 96 
197 Great God of wonders 101 
199 Great is the Lord and most worthy of praise 104 
200 Great is thy faithfulness 105 
201 Guide me, O my great Jehovah 106 
206 Hallelujah, my Father 107 
212 Have thine own way, Lord 108 
217 He is exalted 112 
220 He is Lord, he is Lord 113 
222 He was pierced (Led like a lamb) 116 
232 His hands were pierced 122 
237 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 126 
243 How firm a foundation 132 
244 How good is the God we adore 133 
250 How shall they hear 134 
251 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 136 
258 I am trusting you, Lord Jesus 137 
266 I cannot tell why he whom angels worship 138 
275 I heard the voice of Jesus say 142 



 

MP 
No. 

First Line (Alternative Name/Title) New Song No. 

279 I know not why God’s wondrous grace 143 
287 I love you, Lord 145 
291 I rest in God alone 148 
296 I stand amazed in the presence 150 
308 I will give thanks to thee 153 
315 I will sing the wondrous story 159 
327 Immortal, invisible, God only wise 164 
351 It’s your blood 168 
366 Jesus is King and I will extol him 176 
367 Jesus is Lord! Creation’s voice proclaims it 177 
375 Jesus, name above all names 182 
378 Jesus shall take the highest honour 184 
379 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 183 
383 Jesus, the joy of loving hearts 185 
385 Jesus, the name high over all 186 
386 Jesus, the very thought of thee 187 
388 Jesus, we enthrone you 188 
392 Join all the glorious names 190 
418 Lift up your heads to the coming king 193 
421 Like a river glorious is God’s perfect peace 196 
423 Living under the shadow of his wing 197 
426 Look, you saints, the sight is glorious 198 
428 Lord, for the years 199 
442 Lord Jesus, here I stand before you 204 
444 Lord of the church, we pray for our renewing 205 
449 Love divine, all loves excelling 207 
452 Loved with everlasting love (I am his and he is mine) 209 
454 Majesty, worship his majesty 211 
458 Man of sorrows, what a name 213 
459 Master, speak, thy servant heareth 214 
463 May the mind of Christ my Saviour 215 
465 Meekness and majesty (This is your God) 217 
469 My faith looks up to thee 218 
473 My hope is built on nothing less 221 
476 My Lord, what love is this (Amazing love) 226 
478 My song is love unknown 228 
481 Name of all majesty 230 
482 Nearer, my God, to thee 231 
488 O breath of life, come sweeping through us 237 
494 O for a closer walk with God 240 
495 O for a heart to praise my God 241 
496 O for a thousand tongues to sing 242 
506 O Lord my God (How great thou art) 247 
514 O love of God, how strong and true 250 
515 O love that wilt not let me go 251 
521 O teach me Lord its meaning 253 
522 O the deep, deep love 254 
528 O worship the King, all glorious above 258 
545 Open our eyes, Lord 263 
557 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 269 
560 Praise my soul, the King of heaven 271 
564 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 275 
566 Praise the name of Jesus 274 
570 Reign in me 279 
575 Rejoice, the Lord is King 280 
579 Restore, O Lord 281 



 

MP 
No. 

First Line (Alternative Name/Title) New Song No. 

582 Rock of ages, cleft for me 282 
583 Safe in the shadow of the Lord 283 
609 Spirit of God, show me Jesus 290 
619 Such love, pure as the whitest snow 292 
624 Take my life, and let it be 293 
626 Teach me thy way, O Lord 294 
631 Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord 295 
633 Thank you Jesus 298 
640 The church’s one foundation 299 
649 The King of love my shepherd is 302 
671 There is a fountain filled with blood 307 
672 There is a name I love to hear 310 
673 There is a Redeemer 311 
677 There is none holy as the Lord 313 
689 Thine be the glory 316 
693 Thou art the everlasting word 319 
699 God, whose almighty word 97 
702 Through all the changing scenes of life 320 
708 To God be the glory 322 
717 We are here to praise you 326 
723 We come as guests invited 328 
726 We declare your majesty 329 
728 We have a gospel to proclaim 331 
735 We rest on thee, our shield and our defender 333 
738 We sing the praise of him who died 335 
746 What a friend we have in Jesus 336 
750 What kind of love is this 338 
755 When I survey the wondrous cross 341 
757 When peace like a river (It is well with my soul) 344 
765 Who can cheer the heart (All that thrills my soul) 348 
773 With harps and with viols 353 
784 Ye servants of God 358 
799 All I once held dear (Knowing you) 13 
807 Behold the Lord upon his throne 34 
824 Faithful God 73 
825 Faithful one, so unchanging 74 
828 Filled with compassion 80 
831 God has spoken by his prophets 95 
835 Great is the darkness that covers the earth 102 
846 How can I be free from sin? (Lead me to the cross) 130 
864 I worship you, Almighty God 160 
870 Jesus is the name we honour (Jesus is our God) 179 
881 Lord, I come, I confess (Lord I need you) 201 
893 My heart is full of admiration (All the glory) 220 
894 My Jesus, I love thee 223 
896 My lips shall praise you (Restorer of my soul) 225 
898 No other name but the name of Jesus 234 
899 No-one but you, Lord (Only you) 235 
907 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 243 
914 Only by grace can we enter 261 
921 Purify my heart (Refiner’s fire) 278 
924 Salvation belongs to our God 284 
925 See his glory 286 
937 Thank you for saving me 296 
943 There is none like you 314 
966 Wonderful grace 355 



 

MP 
No. 

First Line (Alternative Name/Title) New Song No. 

973 All that I am I lay before you 16 
975 Before the throne of God above 32 
976 Blessing and honour (Ancient of Days) 44 
979 Draw me close to the cross 70 
982 Far and near (Say it loud) 75 
987 Here is love, vast as the ocean (Here is love) 120 
988 How deep the Father’s love for us 131 
990 I will offer up my life (This thankful heart) 155 
995 Jesus Christ, I think upon your sacrifice (Once again) 171 
996 Jesus, God’s righteousness revealed (This kingdom) 174 
998 Jesus, what a beautiful name 189 
1000 King of kings, majesty 191 
1003 My Jesus, my Saviour (Shout to the Lord) 224 
1005 Our God is an awesome God (Awesome God) 265 
1008 The Lord’s my shepherd (Psalm 23) 303 
1009 The King of love is my delight (The King has come) 301 
1013 This is my desire (I give you my heart) 317 
1016 When the music fades (The heart of worship) 345 
1017 Who is there like you 350 
1019 You are my strength (You are my all in all) 360 
1022 Above all powers, above all kings (Above all) 4 
1024 All my days I will sing this song of gladness 14 
1026 I’m forgiven (You are my king/Amazing love) 162 
1034 Beautiful Lord, wonderful Saviour (The potter’s hand) 31 
1035 Blessed be the name of the Lord 42 
1036 Blessed be your name in the land that is plentiful 43 
1040 Come, now is the time to worship 61 
1046 Give thanks to the Lord our God and King (Forever) 89 
1057 Hide me now under your wings (Still) 121 
1058 Holy, holy, holy (Lift up his name) 125 
1064 I have a Maker (He knows my name) 140 
1065 I sing praises to your name 149 
1072 In Christ alone 165 
1075 Jesus, all for Jesus (All for Jesus) 169 
1076 Jesus, be the centre 170 
1078 Jesus is Lord, the cry that echoes through creation 178 
1079 Jesus, hope of the nations 175 
1086 Light of the world (Here I am to worship) 195 
1087 Lord, I come before your throne of grace (What a faithful God) 200 
1095 O my soul arise and bless your maker (And I will sing) 252 
1099 O the mercy of God 255 
1100 Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 264 
1101 Over all the earth (Lord reign in me) 267 
1103 Praise the Lord, all you servants of the Lord (Psalm 134) 272 
1105 See, what a morning (Resurrection hymn) 288 
1109 Thank you for the cross (Worthy is the Lamb) 297 
1116 There is a higher throne 308 
1122 We are a moment (Be unto your name) 325 
1123 We bow down and confess 327 
1124 We fall down 330 
1126 When I survey the wondrous cross 341 
1127 When I was lost (There is a new song) 343 
1134 You are my anchor (The Father’s embrace) 359 
1139 You chose the cross (Lost in wonder) 362 
1141 You’re the Word of God the Father (Across the lands) 367 
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