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 DARE TO BE A DANIEL,

DARE TO BE A DANIEL,
Dare to stand alone,
Dare to have a purpose firm,
Dare to make it known. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Dear Lord, for all in pain

DEAR LORD, FOR ALL IN PAIN
our prayer shall be,
O come and smite again
your enemy.

Give to your servants skill
to soothe and bless,
and to the tired and ill
give quietness.

And, Lord, to those who know
pain may not cease,
come near, that even so
they may have peace. ©
Written by: Amy Carmichael
AMY CARMICHAEL 1867-1951 © THE DOHNAVUR FELLOWSHIP
Praise! #938
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 Deep is the love of Jesus

DEEP IS THE LOVE OF JESUS,
deep is the love of Jesus.
Deep as his cross;
deep as the mocking soldier's spear
deep as his wounded side.

Deep is the love of Jesus,
deep is the love of Jesus.
Deep as his cross;
deep as the thorns on his weary brow
and deep as his nail-pierced hands.

Deep is the love of Jesus,
deep is the love of Jesus.
Deep as his cross;
deep as his anguished cry to God
and deep as the darkest day. ©
Written by: Olive and Noel Allsup
OLIVE AND NOEL ALLSUP © WOODGREEN EVANGELICAL CHURCH
Praise! #416
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 Deliver me from all my foes

DELIVER ME FROM ALL MY FOES,
the evil and malign;
O LORD, they plot to do me harm
for no offence of mine.
Without a cause they seek my life;
have pity, see my need;
LORD God almighty, Israel's God,
judge every evil deed.

Like dogs that prowl the streets at night,
they fill our hearts with fear;
they spew out wicked words, and say
'There is no God to hear';
but LORD, you laugh at all their ways
and mock the nations' pride;
I watch for you, O God my strength,
and in your love I hide.

God, go before me, bring them down,
expose all they devise,
but spare their lives lest we forget
their treachery and lies.
In wrath consume their wickedness,
the pride and scorn of fools,
then nations near and far will know
the God of Jacob rules.

Once more they roam the town at night
and prowl each darkened street;
they snarl and howl like starving dogs
that find no food to eat;
but in the morning I will praise
the refuge you provide;
I sing to you, O God my strength,
and in your love I hide. ©
Written by: Jim Sayers
© Author
Praise! #59
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 Deliver me from evil

DELIVER ME FROM EVIL,
defend me, LORD, from wrong.
The men of violence gather
with poison on their tongue.
From those who plot to hurt me
or catch me in their snare,
protect me, LORD, and keep me
safeguarded in your care.

O LORD, I have confessed you
to be my God alone.
Now hear my cry for mercy
and make your power known.
O sovereign LORD and Saviour,
my armour in the strife,
let not the wicked triumph
who wish to take my life.

Let their own evil strike them
and cause their overthrow,
so that the poor see justice
when evil is brought low.
The righteous will sing praises,
proclaim your name and grace;
the upright will live safely
within your sure embrace. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
THE PSALTER 1912, ALT. B WITVOET © 1987 CRC PUBLICATIONS
Praise! #140
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 Depth of mercy! Can there be

DEPTH OF MERCY! CAN THERE BE
mercy still reserved for me?
Can my God his wrath forbear?
me, the chief of sinners, spare?

I have long withstood his grace,
long provoked him to his face,
would not listen to his calls,
grieved him by a thousand falls.

Why to me this waste of love?
Ask my advocate above!
See the cause in Jesus' face,
there before the throne of grace.

There for me my Saviour stands,
shows his wounds and spreads his hands.
God is love! I know, I feel;
Jesus weeps and loves me still.

Now, Lord, move me to repent,
let me now my sin lament;
now my proud revolt deplore,
weep, believe and sin no more.

If I rightly read your heart,
merciful in every part,
as before your throne I bow
pardon and accept me now. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #822
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 Do you not know? Have you not heard

DO YOU NOT KNOW? HAVE YOU NOT HEARD
that firm remains on high
the everlasting throne of him
who formed the earth and sky?

Are you afraid his power will fail
when comes your evil day?
And can an all-creating arm
grow weary or decay?

Supreme in wisdom as in power
the Rock of ages stands;
though him you cannot see, nor trace
the working of his hands.

He gives the conquest to the weak,
supports the fainting hearts;
and courage in the evil hour
his help from heaven imparts.

Mere human power shall fade and die,
and youthful vigour cease;
but those who wait upon the Lord
in strength shall still increase.

They with unwearied feet shall tread
the path of life divine,
with growing zeal shall onward move,
with growing brightness shine. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #255
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