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 Facing a task unfinished

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 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.

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. ©
Written by: Frank Houghton
FRANK HOUGHTON 1894-1972 © OMF INTERNATIONAL
Praise! #618
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 Fairest Lord Jesus

FAIREST LORD JESUS,
Lord of all creation,
Son of God and Mary's son;
you will I cherish,
you will I honour,
you are my soul's delight and crown.

Fair are the rivers,
meadows and forests,
clothed in the fresh green robes of spring;
Jesus is fairer,
Jesus is purer,
he makes the saddest heart to sing.

Fair is the sunrise,
starlight and moonlight,
spreading their glory across the sky;
Jesus shines brighter,
Jesus shines clearer
than all the heavenly host on high.

All fairest beauty,
heavenly and earthly,
Jesus, my Lord, in you I see;
none can be nearer,
fairer or dearer,
than you, my Saviour, are to me. ©
Written by: Münster Gesangbuch
Praise! #295
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 Faithful God, faithful God

FAITHFUL GOD, FAITHFUL GOD,
all-sufficient one, I worship you.
Shalom my peace,
my strong deliverer,
I lift you up, faithful God. ©
Written by: Chris Bowater
CHRIS BOWATER © 1990 SOVEREIGN LIFESTYLE MUSIC
Praise! #252
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 Faithful One so unchanging (Two verses I and We)

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.

Faithful One so unchanging,
Ageless One You're our rock of peace.
Lord of all we depend on You,
We call out to You
again and again.
We call out to You
again and again.

You are our rock in times of trouble.
You lift us up when we fall down.
All through the storm Your love is the anchor,
our hope is in You alone. ©
Written by: Brian Doerksen
BRIAN DOERKSEN. COPYRIGHT © 1989 MERCY/VINEYARD
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 Faithful One so unchanging,

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. ©
Written by: Brian Doerksen
BRIAN DOERKSEN. COPYRIGHT © 1989 MERCY/VINEYARD
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 Farewell, friend(s) in Christ

FAREWELL, FRIEND(S) IN CHRIST,
hold fast to the Lord;
we bid you rejoice
in God and his word.
His wisdom will keep you,
his Spirit will guide;
his love will not leave you,
whatever betide.

We give God our thanks
for times that have passed;
though days have flown by
the memories will last
of tasks undertaken,
of people who cared,
and bread that was broken
and wine that was shared.

We look on in hope:
God's work, once begun,
shall not be in vain
though workers move on.
Whatever the journey
they surely will find
that friendship's before them
and prayer lies behind.

Goodbye and God bless
as pathways divide;
farewell and take heart
with Christ at your side.
With God's hand upon you
the future's assured;
'Godspeed as you go
in the name of the Lord.' ©
Written by: David Mowbray
DAVID MOWBRAY © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #584
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 Father and God, from whom the world derives

FATHER AND GOD, FROM WHOM THE WORLD DERIVES
all fatherhood in every family,
we bow our knees for power to fill our lives,
your mighty grace, your Spirit's energy.

For Christ to make his home in every heart,
to plant and build us in his love's pure strength;
to help his church to grasp in every part
love's boundless height and depth and breadth and length.

With all God's fulness let us now be filled
and know the splendour of his love unknown;
expect the gifts a father gives his child
and share the trophies that our king has won.

To God be praise! His power in us can do
far more than we can ask or understand,
through Jesus Christ, who by his church makes new
for every age the glories God has planned. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #594
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 Father God, I wonder how I managed to exist

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

I will sing your praises,
I will sing your praises,
I will sing your praises,
for evermore. (Repeat) ©
Written by: Ian Smale
IAN SMALE © 1984 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #268
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 Father I place into your hands

Father, I place into your hands
The things I cannot do,
Father, I place into your hands
The things that I've been through.
Father, I place into your hands
The way that I should go,
For I know I always can trust you.

Father, I place into your hands
My friends and family.
Father, I place into your hands
The things that trouble me.
Father, I place into your hands
The person I would be,
For I know I always can trust you.

Father, we love to see your face,
We love to hear your voice.
Father, we love to sing your praise
And in your name rejoice.
Father, we love to walk with you
And in your presence rest,
For we know we always can trust you.

Father, I want to be with you
And do the things you do.
Father, I want to speak the words
That you are speaking too.
Father, I want to love the ones
That you will draw to you,
For I know that I am one with you.
Written by: Jenny Hewer
Jenny Hewer (b. 1945) © 1975 Thankyou Music/Admin. by kingswaysongs.com
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 Father in heaven

FATHER IN HEAVEN,
grant to your children
mercy and blessing,
songs never ceasing,
love to unite us,
grace to redeem us;
Father in heaven,
Father, our God.

Jesus, Redeemer,
may we remember
your gracious passion,
your resurrection;
worship we bring you,
praise we shall sing you;
Jesus, Redeemer,
Jesus our Lord.

Spirit descending,
whose is the blessing,
strength for the weary,
help for the needy;
sealed in our sonship,
yours be our worship;
Spirit descending,
Spirit adored. ©
Written by: Daniel T Niles
DANIEL T NILES 1908-70 © CHRISTIAN CONFERENCE OF ASIA HYMNAL REVISED AND REPRODUCED BY PERMISSION OF HODDER AND STOUGHTON LTD.
Praise! #154
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 Father of all, whose laws have stood

FATHER OF ALL, WHOSE LAWS HAVE STOOD
as signposts for our earthly good;
whose Son has come with truth and grace,
your likeness shining in his face:

Give us Christ's love, its depth and length,
its heart and mind and soul and strength.

The first and finest day is yours,
to consecrate all other hours;
all other lords may we disown
and worship bring to you alone:

Give us Christ's love, its depth and length,
its heart and mind and soul and strength.

Surround our homes with joy and peace,
with loyalty and cheerfulness;
let parents live without pretence
and children grow in confidence:

Give us Christ's love, its depth and length,
its heart and mind and soul and strength.

May bitter hearts fresh mercy feel
and thieving hands no longer steal;
none damn their neighbour with a lie,
nor stoke the fires of jealousy:

Give us Christ's love, its depth and length,
its heart and mind and soul and strength.

Father of all, whose laws have stood
as signposts for our earthly good;
whose Son has come with truth and grace,
your likeness shining in his face:

Give us Christ's love, its depth and length,
its heart and mind and soul and strength.
Written by: David Mowbray
DAVID MOWBRAY © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #921
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 Father of mercies, in your Word

Father of mercies, in your Word
what endless glory shines!
for ever be your name adored
for these celestial lines.

Here may the blind and hungry come
and light and food receive;
here shall the humble guest find room
and taste and see and live.

Here our Redeemer's welcome voice
spreads heavenly peace around,
and life and everlasting joys
attend the glorious sound.

Here springs of consolation rise
to cheer the fainting mind,
and thirsty souls receive supplies
and sweet refreshment find.

O may these heavenly pages be
my ever dear delight;
and still new beauties may I see,
and still increasing light!

Divine Instructor, gracious Lord,
be now and ever near:
teach me to love your sacred word
and view my Saviour there. ©
Written by: Anne Steele
Praise! #545
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 Father we adore You,

Father we adore You,
Lay our lives before You,
How we love You. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Father, although I cannot see

FATHER, ALTHOUGH I CANNOT SEE
the future you have planned,
and though the path is sometimes dark
and hard to understand,
yet give me faith, through joy and pain,
to trace your loving hand.

When I recall that in the past
your promises have stood
through each perplexing circumstance
and every changing mood,
I rest content that all things work
together for my good.

Whatever, then, the future brings
of good or seeming ill,
I ask for strength to follow you
and grace to trust you still;
and I would look for no reward,
except to do your will. ©
Written by: John Eddison
JOHN EDDISON © SCRIPTURE UNION
Praise! #870
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 Father, Holy Spirit, Son

Father, Holy Spirit, Son,
Three-in-One and One-in-Three,
let your will on earth be done
as in heaven eternally;
praise by all to you be given,
glorious Lord of earth and heaven.

If a sinner such as I
may to your great glory live,
all my actions sanctify,
all my words and thoughts receive;
claim me for your service, claim
all I have and all I am.

Take my soul and body's powers;
take my memory, mind and will,
all my goods and all my hours,
all I know and all I feel,
all I think or speak or do;
take my heart-but make it new!

Now, O God, your own I am;
let me give you back your own;
freedom, friends, and health and fame,
consecrate to you alone;
yours to live, how blessed am I:
blessed far more, if yours I die!

Father, Holy Spirit, Son,
Three-in-One and One-in-Three,
let your will on earth be done
as in heaven eternally;
praise by all to you be given,
glorious Lord of earth and heaven. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #837
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 Father, in your dear name we meet

FATHER, IN YOUR DEAR NAME WE MEET
seeking your blessing pure, complete;
for we are yours by sovereign grace
and now, in union, seek your face.

Help us to be what we should be,
growing in love and purity,
a godly husband, godly wife,
joint heirs of all the grace of life.

Grant that our home may always be
a haven of stability
where Christ is loved, his word obeyed,
his peace enjoyed, his joy displayed.

Through wintry storms or worldly snares
guard us from sin and anxious cares;
together hand in hand with you
this threefold cord each day make new.

Grant us the faith that understands
our future days are in safe hands;
to Christ we look, on Christ depend,
our Saviour, counsellor and friend.

We praise you for the grace that gave
the One you loved, to seek and save
two lives redeemed by your dear Son,
two lives now joined, this day made one. ©
Written by: Paul Mackrell
© Author
Praise! #927
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 Father, let us dedicate

Father, let us dedicate
all this year to you,
for the service small or great
you would have us do;
not from sorrow, pain or care,
freedom dare we claim;
this alone shall be our prayer,
'Glorify your name!'

Can a child presume to choose
where or how to live?
Can a father's love refuse
all the best to give?
More you give us every day
than we dare to claim,
and our grateful voices say,
'Glorify your name!'

If you call us to a cross
and its shadows come
turning all our gain to loss,
shrouding heart and home,
let us think how your dear Son
to his triumph came,
then through pain and tears pray on,
'Glorify your name!'

If in mercy you prepare
joyful years ahead,
if through days serene and fair
peaceful paths we tread;
then, whatever life may bring,
let our lips proclaim
and our glad hearts ever sing,
'Glorify your name!' ©
Written by: Lawrence Tuttiett
LAWRENCE TUTTIETT 1825-97 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #237
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 Father, we adore you

FATHER, WE ADORE YOU,
we are your children gathered here;
to be with you is our delight,
a feast beyond compare.

You are the fountain of life,
you are the fountain of life
and as we drink, we are
more than satisfied by you,
O Fountain of Life.

Father, in your presence
there is such freedom to enjoy.
We find in you a lasting peace
that nothing can destroy.

You are the fountain of life,
you are the fountain of life
and as we drink, we are
more than satisfied by you,
O Fountain of Life.
Written by: Phil Lawson Johnston
PHIL LAWSON JOHNSTON © 1989 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #569
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 Father, we give you thanks, who planted

FATHER, WE GIVE YOU THANKS, WHO PLANTED
your holy name within our hearts.
Knowledge and faith and life immortal
Jesus your Son to us imparts.
Lord, you have made all for your pleasure,
giving us food for all our days,
giving in Christ the bread eternal;
yours is the power and yours the praise.

Over your church, Lord, watch in mercy,
save it from evil, guard it still,
perfect it in your love, unite it,
cleanse and conform it to your will.
As grain, once scattered on the hillsides,
was in this broken bread made one,
so may your worldwide church be gathered
into your kingdom by your Son. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
TRANS. F B TUCKER 1895-1984, ALT. © CHURCH PENSION FUND, USED BY PERMISSION
Praise! #646
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 Father, your word is like a light in the darkness.

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. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
PAUL CROUCH & DAVID MUDIE © DAYBREAK MUSIC LTD
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 Fear not, for I have redeemed you,

Fear not, for I have redeemed you,
I have called you by name, you are mine.
When you pass through the waters
I will be with you;
When you walk through the fire
you will not be burned.

For he is our Saviour,
our LORD, our Creator.
He paid for our ransom
at measureless cost;
From all of the nations
he's calling his children,
so loved and so precious,
not one will be lost

Fear not, for I have redeemed you,
I have called you by name, you are mine.
When you pass through the waters
I will be with you;
When you walk through the fire
you will not be burned.

Our LORD is the one God,
supreme through all history;
Revealing his nature
to those he will call.
His unchanging purpose
can never be thwarted,
unrivalled in power
he reigns over all.

Fear not, for I have redeemed you,
I have called you by name, you are mine.
When you pass through the waters
I will be with you;
When you walk through the fire
you will not be burned.

Though we have not given
our hearts in his service,
we've wearied our Father
with our sinful ways;
He blots out transgressions,
our sins all forgotten;
Let those he has chosen
now sing out his praise!

Fear not, for I have redeemed you,
I have called you by name, you are mine.
When you pass through the waters
I will be with you;
When you walk through the fire
you will not be burned. ©
Written by: Stephen Crowter

21



 Fight the good fight with all your might

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. ©
Written by: J S B Monsell
Praise! #883
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 Fill all my life, O Lord my God

FILL ALL MY LIFE, O LORD MY GOD,
in every part with praise;
that my whole being may proclaim
your being and your ways.

Not for the lip of praise alone,
nor yet the praising heart,
I ask, but for a life made up
of praise in every part.

Praise in the common things of life,
its goings out and in;
praise in each duty and each deed,
exalted or unseen.

Fill every part of me with praise;
let all my being speak
of you and of your love, O Lord,
poor though I am and weak.

So shall you, Lord, from me receive
the praise and glory due;
and so shall I begin on earth
the song for ever new.

So shall no part of day or night
from sacredness be free;
but all my life, with you my God,
in fellowship shall be. ©
Written by: Horatius Bonar
Praise! #838
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 For all the glories of the earth and sky

For all the glories of the earth and sky,
for night's soft voice, and morning's silent haze,
for trees that whisper, and for winds that sigh,
we give you praise.

For summer sunshine and for cooling showers,
for stars that light the heavens' darkening maze,
for dewdrops sparkling on the newborn flowers,
our hearts would praise.

For lightning's flash, and thunder's echoing roar,
for seas that beat upon their endless ways,
for wild waves' anthem on a rock-bound shore,
we offer praise.

For mighty mountains and eternal snows,
enduring changeless through the changing days,
for moonlit valleys and for sunset glows,
accept our praise.

Yet for Christ's great redeeming work of love,
our souls their highest hymn of thanks would raise,
for free salvation streaming from above,
we render praise.

For all the matchless wonders of your grace
seen in that cross on which we humbly gaze,
for peace and pardon to a fallen race,
your name we praise. ©
Written by: Mrs G Golden
MRS G GOLDEN COPYRIGHT CONTROL
Praise! #205
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 For all the saints, who from their labours rest

FOR ALL THE SAINTS, WHO FROM THEIR
LABOURS REST,
who to the world by faith their Lord confessed,
your name, O Jesus, be for ever blessed:
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

You were their rock, their fortress and their might;
you, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight,
and in the darkness their unfailing light:
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

O may your soldiers, faithful, true and bold,
fight as the saints who nobly fought of old,
and win, with them, the victor's crown of gold:
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

One holy people, fellowship divine!
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine:
all, one in you, in praise and love combine:
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

And when the fight is fierce, the warfare long,
faintly we hear the distant triumph-song;
and hearts are brave again, and arms are strong:
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

The golden evening brightens in the west;
soon, soon to faithful warriors comes their rest;
the peaceful calm of paradise the blessed:
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

But look! there breaks a yet more glorious day;
the saints triumphant rise in bright array;
the King of glory passes on his way:
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

From earth's wide bounds, from dawn to setting sun,
through gates of pearl they stream, their victory won,
singing the praise of God the Three-in-One:
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! ©
Written by: William W How
WILLIAM W HOW 1823-97 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #585
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 For ever with the Lord

'For ever with the Lord!'
Amen, so let it be!
Life from the dead is in that word,
and immortality.
In longing discontent,
absent from him I roam,
yet nightly pitch my moving tent
a day's march nearer home.

My Father's house on high,
home of my soul, how near
at times to faith's foreseeing eye
those golden gates appear!
O how my spirit faints
to reach the land I love,
the bright inheritance of saints,
Jerusalem above.

All that I am, have been,
all that I yet may be,
he sees at once, as he has seen,
and shall for ever see.
How can I meet his eyes?
Mine on the cross I cast
and count my life the Saviour's prize,
mercy from first to last.

'For ever with the Lord!'
Father, this is your will:
the promise of that faithful word
on earth to me fulfil.
Be now at my right hand,
then can I never fail;
uphold me, and I firm shall stand;
fight, and I must prevail.

So when my final breath
shall set me free from pain,
by death I shall escape from death
and life eternal gain.
That resurrection word,
that shout of victory,
once more: 'For ever with the Lord!'
Amen, so let it be! ©
Written by: James Montgomery
JAMES MONTGOMERY 1771-1854 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #959
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 For ever, Lord, I’ll sing your love

FOR EVER, LORD, I'LL SING YOUR LOVE,
your faithfulness make known;
all generations shall be told
your king is on the throne,
your covenant with David stands
for ever as your own:
all praise from the angels on high,
wonderful God!
For who can compare with the LORD?

You rule the surging ocean tides
and calm the crashing waves,
you crushed the dragons of the deep
and sent them to their graves,
so heaven and earth which you have made
shall bless the God who saves:
and praise from the north and the south,
mountain and hill;
your hand and your arm have prevailed.

As righteousness and justice are
foundations for your reign;
as faithfulness and love march on
and shall with you remain;
so none who learn to walk with you
will ever trust in vain:
so praise be to God from his saints,
people and prince,
for you are their glory and strength.

In visions once you spoke to us,
'My gift of strength I bring;
my servant David I have found,
anointed him as king;
my hand will give him victory,
my praises he will sing':
loud praise from the ends of the earth;
enemies fall
and rebels will perish and die.

'His hand I set above the sea,
the rivers he shall guide;
he calls me Father, God my rock,
I call him to my side,
appointing him as my firstborn,
supremely glorified':
high praise for the promise of God-
covenant-love,
eternally true and secure!

'And if his sons forsake my law,
despising my decrees,
then I shall use my rod of power
to bring them to their knees;
yet never shall I change my mind
or break my guarantees':
we praise for the throne that endures
longer than time,
more firm than the moon or the sun.

But, LORD, on your anointed one
your wrath has now come down;
the covenant is set aside
and fallen is the crown;
his wars are lost, his walls destroyed,
and gone is his renown:
our praise has been turned into shame,
glory to grief,
the days of his splendour are past.

How long, O LORD? Is it for ever
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you have turned away?
How brief and empty are our lives
that blossom for a day!
Remember, LORD, your promised love
for David's sake, we pray!
Then praise be to God for his grace,
keeping his word
for ever and ever: Amen! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #89
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 For God so loved the world

FOR GOD SO LOVED THE WORLD
that he gave his only Son;
and all who believe in him
shall not die,
but have eternal life;
no, they shall not die,
but have eternal life.

And God showed his love for you,
when he gave his only Son;
and you, if you trust in him,
shall not die,
but have eternal life;
no, you shall not die,
but have eternal life. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1988 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #700
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 FOR GOD SO LOVED THE WORLD,

FOR GOD SO LOVED THE WORLD,
that he gave his only begotten son,
that whosoever believes in him,
that whosoever believes in him,
should not perish, should not perish,
but have everlasting life. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 For my eyes and the world I'm seeing,

For my eyes and the world I'm seeing,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!
For my lips and the words I'm singing,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!

Praise the Lord for His goodness to us,
All he gives to us day by day,
So many things we can never count them,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!

For my friends and a home to live in,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!
For my mouth and the food I'm given,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!

Praise the Lord for His goodness to us,
All he gives to us day by day,
So many things we can never count them,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!

For my school and the things I'm learning,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!
For my life everyday I'm living,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!

Praise the Lord for His goodness to us,
All he gives to us day by day,
So many things we can never count them,
Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord!
Written by: Author Unknown
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 For the beauty of the earth

FOR THE BEAUTY OF THE EARTH,
for the beauty of the skies,
for the love which from our birth
over and around us lies:

Christ our God, to you we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.

For the beauty of each hour
of the day and of the night,
hill and vale and tree and flower,
sun and moon and stars of light:

Christ our God, to you we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.

For the joy of ear and eye,
for the heart and mind's delight,
for the secret harmony
linking sense to sound and sight:

Christ our God, to you we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.

For the joy of human love,
brother, sister, parent, child,
friends on earth and friends above,
pleasures pure and undefiled:

Christ our God, to you we raise
this our sacrifice of praise.

For each perfect gift divine
to our race so freely given,
joys bestowed by love's design,
flowers of earth and fruits of heaven:

Christ our God, to you we raise
this our sacrifice of praise. ©
Written by: Folliott Sandford
Praise! #206
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 For the fruits of his creation

FOR THE FRUITS OF HIS CREATION,
thanks be to God;
for his gifts to every nation,
thanks be to God;
for the ploughing, sowing, reaping,
silent growth while we are sleeping,
future needs in earth's safe keeping,
thanks be to God.

In the just reward of labour,
God's will is done;
in the help we give our neighbour,
God's will is done;
in our worldwide task of caring
for the hungry and despairing,
in the harvests we are sharing,
God's will is done.

For the harvests of his Spirit,
thanks be to God;
for the good we all inherit,
thanks be to God;
for the wonders that astound us,
for the truths that still confound us,
most of all, that love has found us,
thanks be to God. ©
Written by: Fred Pratt Green
FRED PRATT GREEN © 1970 STAINER & BELL LTD.
Praise! #916
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 For unto us a child is born,

For unto us a child is born,
unto us a Son is given.
And the government shall be upon His shoulder,
and His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor,
the Mighty God,
the Everlasting Father,
and the Prince of Peace is He. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 For your gift of God the Spirit

FOR YOUR GIFT OF GOD THE SPIRIT,
power to make our lives anew,
pledge of life and hope of glory,
Saviour, we would worship you.
Crowning gift of resurrection,
sent from your ascended throne;
fulness of the very Godhead
come to make your life our own.

He who in creation's dawning
brooded on the lifeless deep,
still across our nature's darkness
moves to wake our souls from sleep;
moves to stir, to draw, to quicken,
thrusts us through with sense of sin;
brings to birth and seals and fills us;
saving Advocate within.

He, himself the living author,
wakes to life the sacred word,
reads with us its holy pages
and reveals our risen Lord.
He it is who works within us,
teaching rebel hearts to pray,
he whose holy intercessions
rise for us both night and day.

He, the mighty God, indwells us;
his to strengthen, help, empower,
his to overcome the tempter;
ours to call in danger's hour.
In his strength we dare to battle
all the raging hosts of sin,
and by him alone we conquer
foes without and foes within.

Father, grant your Holy Spirit
in our hearts may rule today,
grieved not, quenched not, but unhindered,
work in us his sovereign way.
Fill us with your holy fulness,
God the Father, Spirit, Son;
in us, through us, then, for ever
shall your perfect will be done. ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
MARGARET CLARKSON © 1960, 1976 RENEWAL 1988 HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #538
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 For your mercy and your grace

FOR YOUR MERCY AND YOUR GRACE
faithful through another year,
hear our song of thankfulness,
Saviour and Redeemer, hear.

All our sins on you we cast,
you, our perfect sacrifice;
and, forgetting what is past,
press towards our glorious prize.

Dark the future-let your light
guide us, bright and morning Star;
fierce the battles we must fight-
arm us, Saviour, for the war!

In our weakness and distress,
be our rock, O Lord, we pray;
in the pathless wilderness,
be our true and living way.

Keep us faithful, keep us pure,
keep us evermore your own;
help, O help us to endure,
make us fit to wear the crown! ©
Written by: Henry Downton
HENRY DOWNTON 1818-85 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #239
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 Forgive our sins as we forgive

'Forgive our sins as we forgive'
you taught us, Lord, to pray;
but you alone can grant us grace
to live the words we say.

How can your pardon reach and bless
the unforgiving heart
that broods on wrongs and will not let
old bitterness depart?

In blazing light your cross reveals
the truth we dimly know:
what trivial debts are owed to us,
how great our debt to you!

Lord, cleanse the depths within our souls
and bid resentment cease;
then, bound to all in bonds of love,
our lives will spread your peace. ©
Written by: Rosamond Herklots
ROSAMOND HERKLOTS 1905-87 © OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS
Praise! #824
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 Forth in your name, O Lord, I go

Forth in your name, O Lord, I go
my daily labour to pursue;
you, Lord, alone I choose to know
in all I think or speak or do.

The task your wisdom has assigned
here let me cheerfully fulfil;
in all my work your presence find
and prove your good and perfect will.

You would I set at my right hand
whose eyes my inmost secrets view;
and labour on at your command
and offer all my work to you.

Help me to bear your easy yoke
and every moment watch and pray;
and still to things eternal look
and hasten to that glorious day.

Gladly for you may I employ
all that your generous grace has given;
and run my course with constant joy
and closely walk with you to heaven. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #940
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 Forty days and forty nights

FORTY DAYS AND FORTY NIGHTS
you were fasting in the wild;
forty days and forty nights
tempted and yet undefiled.

Burning heat throughout the day,
bitter cold when light had fled;
prowling beasts around your way,
stones your pillow, earth your bed.

Shall not we your trials share,
learn your discipline and will;
and with you by fast and prayer
wrestle with the powers of hell?

So if Satan, pressing hard,
soul and body would destroy:
Christ who conquered, be our guard;
give to us the victor's joy.

Saviour, may we hear your voice -
keep us constant at your side;
so with you we shall rejoice,
raised, perfected, glorified. ©
Written by: George H Smyttan
GEORGE H SMYTTAN 1822-70 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #390

39



 Freedom and life are ours

FREEDOM AND LIFE ARE OURS
for Christ has set us free!
Never again submit to powers
that lead to slavery:
Christ is the Lord who breaks
our chains, our bondage ends;
Christ is the rescuer who makes
the helpless slaves his friends.

Called by the Lord to use
our freedom and be strong,
not letting liberty excuse
a life of blatant wrong:
freed from the law's stern hand
God's gift of grace to prove,
know that the law's entire demand
is gladly met by love.

Spirit of God, come, fill,
emancipate us all!
speak to us, Word of truth, until
before his throne we fall:
glory and liberty
our Father has decreed,
and if the Son shall make us free
we shall be free indeed! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #747
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 From a life of weariness

FROM A LIFE OF WEARINESS,
from my guilt and my distress,
Saviour, to your side I flee-
bring me back to Calvary.

I am sinful, prone to fall,
unresponsive to your call;
yet I long your own to be-
bring me back to Calvary.

When the wonders of your love
fail my bitter heart to move,
draw me, Lord, your wounds to see-
bring me back to Calvary.

Though distractions crowd my day,
though I'm weak and slow to pray,
let your Spirit strengthen me-
bring me back to Calvary.

Bring me back to where your blood
washed me clean, O Son of God,
where its power has set me free,
at the cross of Calvary.

Bring me back to follow you,
serve the way you want me to,
tell your praise eternally,
Jesus, Lamb of Calvary! ©
Written by: Emma Turl
© Author
Praise! #825
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 From all that dwell beneath the skies

FROM ALL THAT DWELL BENEATH THE SKIES
let the Creator's praise arise!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Let the Redeemer's name be sung
through every land, by every tongue!

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah!

Eternal are your mercies, Lord;
eternal truth attends your word;
Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
your praise shall sound from shore to shore
till suns shall rise and set no more.

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #171
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 From heaven you came, helpless babe

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.

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.

Come see his hands and his feet,
the scars that speak of sacrifice,
hands that flung stars into space,
to cruel nails surrendered.

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.

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.

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. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1983 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #396
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 From my pursuers keep me safe

FROM MY PURSUERS KEEP ME SAFE:
O LORD, my refuge be,
or they will tear me like a lion
with none to rescue me.
O LORD, if mine are guilty hands
betraying solemn trust,
then let my accusers take their prey
and lay me in the dust.

Arise, O LORD, confront their rage,
for justice now I cry;
as peoples gather in your court,
Lord, take your seat on high.
Since you can read the heart and mind,
the innocent defend;
uphold the righteous by your grace
and hasten evil's end.

My hope, my shield is God most High,
who guards the upright heart,
but daily shows his wrath to those
who from his laws depart.
For sinners who will not repent
his deadly weapons wait-
for those who breed and nurture sin
and multiply deceit.

The man who plots another's death
will slay himself instead,
the violence of his evil heart
recoiling on his head.
I'll thank God for his righteousness,
his goodness glorify,
and sing the praises of his name:
our God, the LORD most High. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #7
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 From the depths of shame and sorrow

FROM THE DEPTHS OF SHAME AND SORROW,
from my guilt and my despair,
LORD, I cry to you for mercy-
be attentive to my prayer.

All my joy is in your presence,
all my hope is in your word;
more than watchmen wait for morning
waits my soul for you, O LORD!

If our sins you still remembered,
how could anyone draw near?
But with you there is forgiveness,
so we come with reverent fear.

All my joy is in your presence,
all my hope is in your word;
more than watchmen wait for morning
waits my soul for you, O LORD!

With the LORD is love unfailing-
let his people hope in him!
With our God is full redemption,
full atonement for our sin.

All my joy is in your presence,
all my hope is in your word;
more than watchmen wait for morning
waits my soul for you, O LORD! ©
Written by: Emma Turl
© Author
Praise! #130
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 From the rising of the sun to the going

From the rising of the sun to the going
down of the same,
the Lord's name is to be praised.
(Repeat)
Praise ye the Lord,
Praise Him all ye servants of the Lord,
Praise the name of the Lord.
Blessed be the name of the Lord
from this time forth and forever more. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 From the squalor of a borrowed stable

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 heav'n
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! ©
Written by: Stuart Townend
STUART TOWNSEND © THANKYOU MUSIC
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 From the sun’s rising

FROM THE SUN'S RISING
unto the sun's setting
Jesus our Lord shall
be great in the earth;
and all earth's kingdoms
shall be his dominion;
all of creation
shall sing of his worth.

Let every heart,
every voice,
every tongue join
with spirits ablaze;
one in his love
we will circle the world
with the song of his praise.
O, let all his people rejoice
and let all the earth
hear his voice.

To every tongue, tribe
and nation he sends us,
to make disciples,
to teach and baptize.
For all authority
to him is given;
now as his witnesses
we shall arise.

Let every heart,
every voice,
every tongue join
with spirits ablaze;
one in his love
we will circle the world
with the song of his praise.
O, let all his people rejoice
and let all the earth
hear his voice.

Come, let us join with
the church from all nations,
cross every border,
throw wide every door;
workers with him
as he gathers his harvest,
till earth's far corners
our Saviour adore.

Let every heart,
every voice,
every tongue join
with spirits ablaze;
one in his love
we will circle the world
with the song of his praise.
O, let all his people rejoice
and let all the earth
hear his voice.
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1988 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #619
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