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 Give me a sight, O Saviour

Give me a sight, O Saviour,
of your great love to me-
the love that brought you down from heaven
to die on Calvary.

O make me understand it,
help me to take it in-
what it meant for you, the holy One,
to bear away my sin.

Was it the nails, O Saviour,
that bound you to the tree?
No, but your everlasting love-
your love for me, for me.

O make me understand it,
help me to take it in-
what it meant for you, the holy One,
to bear away my sin.

O wonder of all wonders,
that, through your death for me,
my open sins, my secret sins,
can all forgiven be!

O make me understand it,
help me to take it in-
what it meant for you, the holy One,
to bear away my sin.

Then melt my heart, O Saviour,
bend me, yes, break me down,
until I name you Conqueror,
and Lord and Sovereign crown.

O make me understand it,
help me to take it in-
what it meant for you, the holy One,
to bear away my sin. ©
Written by: Katherine A M Kelly
KATHARINE A M KELLY 1869-1942 © NATIONAL YOUNG LIFE CAMPAIGN
Praise! #417
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 Give me the faith which can remove

Give me the faith which can remove
and sink the mountain to a plain;
give me the child-like, praying love
which longs to build your house again;
fill with your love my longing heart-
possess my soul in every part.

I want a steady, strong desire,
I want a calmly fervent zeal
to rescue sinners from the fire,
to snatch them from the brink of hell
and turn them to a pardoning God,
and save each soul through Jesus' blood.

I would the precious time redeem,
and longer live for this alone,
to spend, and to be spent, for them
who have not yet my Saviour known;
fully on these my mission prove,
and only breathe, to breathe your love.

My talents, gifts and graces, Lord,
into your mighty hands receive;
and let me live to preach your word,
and let me to your glory live,
my every passing moment spend
in making known the sinners' friend.

Enlarge, inspire and fill my heart
with energy and love divine!
So shall I all my strength exert,
so shall your zeal and love be mine,
to lead them to your wounded side-
the sheep for whom their shepherd died. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #595
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 Give me the wings of faith to rise

GIVE ME THE WINGS OF FAITH TO RISE
within the veil and see
the saints above, how great their joys,
how bright their glories be.

Once they were mourners here below
and poured out cries and tears;
they wrestled hard, as we do now,
with sins and doubts and fears.

I ask from where their victory came;
they, with united breath,
ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,
their triumph to his death.

They marked the footsteps that he trod,
their hearts with zeal possessed;
and, following their incarnate God,
enjoy the promised rest.

Our glorious leader claims our praise
for his own pattern given,
while the long cloud of witnesses
show the same path to heaven. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #969
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 Give thanks to God, call on his name

GIVE THANKS TO GOD, CALL ON HIS NAME;
sound forth his praise, make known his fame:
his saving acts are glorious.
The LORD gives strength, so seek his face!
By miracles of saving grace
he makes his saints victorious.
Abram and Isaac were his choice;
Jacob and Joseph add their voice,
his covenant acclaiming.
For our salvation, let us raise
our songs in joy and humble praise,
his matchless love proclaiming.

Abram through many trials had come
to live in Israel's promised home,
before they were a nation.
Jacob then prospered in the land,
till judgement came on every hand,
and famine brought starvation.
But God did not forget his flock;
Pharaoh in Egypt would unlock
the door of Joseph's prison.
He was promoted to the place
where he would save God's chosen race;
God for them had arisen.

Through many years they multiplied,
till Egypt's king was terrified
that they might overthrow him.
Slaves they became-a cruel fate-
victims of Pharaoh's senseless hate:
people he thought below him.
God had caused Moses to be saved
to lead the people, now enslaved,
back to their true possession.
Pharaoh rejected God's clear word;
cries from the people went unheard;
he worsened their oppression.

Plagues came on Egypt by God's hand;
firstborn throughout the stricken land
doomed to divine destruction.
Fire through the night and cloud by day
led all God's people on their way-
though slow to take instruction.
Water he gave, and daily food,
laws and commandments for their good,
establishing his nation.
Now may Christ's flock be strong and true,
obey his voice and keep in view
their heavenly destination. ©
Written by: Robert Campen
© Author
Praise! #105
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 Give thanks to God, for he is good, his love will never end

Give thanks to God, for he is good,
his love will never end;
O tell how he has ransomed you,
your Saviour and your friend.
Give thanks for his unfailing grace:
when we were dead in sin,
he sent his word, our souls to raise,
that we might live again.

In north and south and east and west
some wandered without aim,
until they cried to God for rest,
and he delivered them.
Give thanks for all his faithfulness,
his mighty deeds make plain-
he satisfies the purposeless,
and gives them hope again!

Some sat in prison's darkest night,
despising God's commands,
but when they cried, he gave them light,
and cut away their bonds.
O thank him for the liberty
that cuts through every chain:
his word breaks down captivity,
and sets us free again!

Some rebels lay in helplessness,
so sick they nearly died-
God pitied them in their distress,
and saved them when they cried.
O thank him for his tender love,
who feels our sharpest pain,
and sent his word from heaven above
to make us whole again!

And others went in ships abroad,
but tempests threatened harm;
they cried in peril to the LORD-
he spoke, and all was calm.
Give thanks for his tranquillity
in storms of stress and strain,
for at his word our raging sea
will be at peace again!

Then praise the LORD, his love acclaim,
all fears he will destroy,
and when the hungry cry to him
he'll fill their souls with joy.
Praise him who puts his power within,
our spirits to sustain,
for those who come in need to him
will never thirst again! ©
Written by: Emma Turl
© Author
Praise! #107
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 Give thanks to God, for he is good, the everlasting Giver

GIVE THANKS TO GOD, FOR HE IS GOOD,
the everlasting Giver:
let all his people praise the LORD
whose love endures for ever.
For his right hand has made me strong;
I am his new creation:
he is my God, he is my song,
my strength and my salvation.

When troubles loomed on every side
and nameless fears surrounded,
to God my LORD I quickly cried
and soon his help abounded.
For God has heard my desperate plea
and seen my pain and sadness;
he came to me, and set me free
in paths of peace and gladness.

We trust in God, in him alone;
the stone that was rejected
has now become the cornerstone
that God has resurrected.
The day is his, the first of days,
to celebrate with singing;
rejoice in God, and give him praise,
our best hosannas bringing.

The LORD has made his light to shine
on all our dark depression;
from east to west, believers join
his victory procession.
O save us, LORD: give us success!
Your gifts flow like a river;
O bless us, God whose name we bless!
Your love endures for ever. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #118

6



 Give thanks with a grateful heart

GIVE THANKS WITH A GRATEFUL HEART,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because he's given
Jesus Christ, his Son.
Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because he's given
Jesus Christ, his Son.

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.
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.

Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because he's given
Jesus Christ, his Son.
Give thanks with a grateful heart,
give thanks to the Holy One,
give thanks because he's given
Jesus Christ, his Son.

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.
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. ©
Written by: Henry Smith
HENRY SMITH © 1978 INTEGRITY'S HOSANNA! MUSIC / ADM. BY KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
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 Give to our God immortal praise

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.

Through this vain world he guides our feet,
and leads us to his heavenly seat:
his mercies ever shall endure,
when this vain world shall be no more. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #136
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 Give to the Lord wholehearted praise

GIVE TO THE LORD WHOLEHEARTED PRAISE.
I will extol the LORD my king;
with all his people I will raise
my voice, and of his glory sing.

Great are his deeds; his name we bless,
his works we love, his ways explore;
his majesty and righteousness,
these shall endure for evermore.

God's wonders done in faithfulness
his people ever call to mind;
his works of love and graciousness
reveal that God the LORD is kind.

God's promise shall for ever stand,
he cares for those who trust his word;
upon his saints his mighty hand
the wealth of nations has conferred.

His works are true and just indeed,
his precepts are for ever sure;
in truth and righteousness decreed,
they shall for evermore endure.

From God his saints' redemption came;
his covenant no change can know;
holy and awesome is his name
in heaven above and earth below.

In reverence and godly fear
we find the key to wisdom's ways;
the wise his holy law revere:
to him belongs eternal praise! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
THE PSALTER 1912, ALT. © CRC PUBLICATIONS
Praise! #111
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 Glorious Christ

The radiance of the Father 
before the dawn of time 
you spoke and all creation came to be. 
The molecules and planets 
reveal your great design 
and every one was made so we could see, 
so we could see.

You are the glorious Christ,
the greatest of all delights.
Your power is unequaled, 
your love beyond all heights 
No greater sacrifice 
Than when you laid down your life 
We join the song of angels 
Who praise you day and night 
Glorious Christ 

You left the air of heaven 
To breathe the dust of earth 
And dwell among the outcast and the poor 
You came to be forsaken 
And died to take our curse 
So you could be our joy forevermore 
Forevermore

You are the glorious Christ,
the greatest of all delights.
Your power is unequaled, 
your love beyond all heights 
No greater sacrifice 
Than when you laid down your life 
We join the song of angels 
Who praise you day and night 
Glorious Christ 

You’re seated now in heaven 
Enthroned at God’s right hand 
You’ve shattered death and freed us 
From our fears 
And though we cannot see you 
You’re coming back again 
And all will be made right when you appear 
And all will be made right when you appear

You are the glorious Christ
The greatest of all delights 
Your power is unequaled 
Your love beyond all heights 
No greater sacrifice 
Than when you laid down your life 
We join the song of angels 
Who praise you day and night 
Glorious Christ ©
Written by: Bob Kauflin
©2012 SOVEREIGN GRACE PRAISE
Other
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 Glorious things of you are spoken

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 assuage?
Grace, which like the Lord the giver
never fails from age to age.

Round each habitation hovering
see the cloud and fire appear
for a glory and a covering,
showing that the Lord is near:
thus they march, the pillar leading,
light by night and shade by day;
daily on the manna feeding
which he gives them as they pray.

Saviour, since of Zion's city
I through grace a member am,
let the world deride or pity,
I will glory in your name:
fading are the world's best pleasures,
all its boasted pomp and show;
solid joys and lasting treasures
none but Zion's children know. ©
Written by: John Newton
Praise! #570
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 Glory and honour

GLORY AND HONOUR,
wisdom and splendour,
Lord of creation,
are yours alone;
all of earth's creatures
in exultation
sing to the Lamb upon the throne.

Once was the ransom
paid for our freedom;
from every nation
with you we reign;
yours be the praises,
high veneration,
worship for evermore. Amen ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #481
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 Glory be to God on high

GLORY BE TO GOD ON HIGH
and peace on earth descend!
God comes down; he bows the sky
and shows himself our friend;
God the invisible appears!
God the blessed, the great I AM,
dwelling in this world of tears-
and Jesus is his name.

He whom angels all adored,
their maker and their king,
is their news, the humble Lord
whose name to earth they bring.
Emptied of his majesty,
of his dazzling glories shorn,
being's source begins to be
and God himself is born!

See the eternal Son of God,
a mortal Son of man,
set to walk this earthly road
whom heaven cannot contain!
Stand amazed, you heavens, at this;
see the Lord of earth and skies,
humbled to the dust he is
and in a manger lies.

We, the earthborn tribes, rejoice,
the Prince of peace proclaim,
joining heaven to lift our voice
and shout Immanuel's name.
Knees and hearts to him we bow;
of our flesh and of our bone,
Jesus is our brother now
and God is all our own. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #357
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 Glory be to God the Father

GLORY BE TO GOD THE FATHER,
glory be to God the Son,
glory be to God the Spirit,
great I AM, the Three-in-One:
glory, glory,
while eternal ages run!

Glory be to him who loved us,
washed us from each guilty stain;
glory be to him who bought us,
made us kings with him to reign:
glory, glory,
to the Lamb who once was slain!

Glory to the King of angels,
glory to the church's King,
glory to the King of nations,
heaven and earth, your praises bring:
glory, glory,
to the King of glory bring!

'Glory, blessing, praise eternal!'
Thus the choir of angels sings;
'Honour, riches, power, dominion!'
Thus its praise creation brings:
glory, glory,
glory to the King of kings! ©
Written by: Horatius Bonar
HORATIUS BONAR 1808-89 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #151
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 Glory be to Jesus

GLORY BE TO JESUS,
who, in bitter pains,
poured for me the lifeblood
from his sacred veins.

Grace and life eternal
in that blood I find:
blessed be his compassion,
wonderfully kind!

Abel's blood for vengeance
pleaded to the skies,
but the blood of Jesus
for our pardon cries.

When that blood is sprinkled
on our guilty hearts,
Satan in confusion
terror-struck departs.

When this earth exulting
lifts its praise on high,
angel hosts rejoicing
make their glad reply.

Raise your thankful voices,
swell the mighty flood;
louder still and louder
praise the Lamb of God! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #421
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 Glory be! Glory be to God the Father

GLORY BE! GLORY BE TO GOD THE FATHER,
glory be to our God on high!
Glory be! glory be to God the Father,
glory to the Spirit and to the Son.

Praise him, honour him,
worship him, let his love come in,
setting free even me!
bringing glory to the Spirit and to the Son.

GLORY BE! GLORY BE TO GOD THE FATHER,
glory be to our God on high!
Glory be! glory be to God the Father,
glory to the Spirit and to the Son.

Only he reigns on high,
holy name, we magnify.
Lord of all, great and small!
May the will of God the Father on earth be done.

GLORY BE! GLORY BE TO GOD THE FATHER,
glory be to our God on high!
Glory be! glory be to God the Father,
glory to the Spirit and to the Son.

Jesus Christ, risen Lord
claims us now by his living word.
Praise him for evermore!
He who was in the beginning again will come. ©
Written by: Brian Mayhew
BRIAN MAYHEW © 1996 AUTHOR
Praise! #165
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 Glory in the highest to the God of heaven

GLORY IN THE HIGHEST TO THE GOD OF HEAVEN!
Peace to all your people through the earth be given!
Mighty God and Father, thanks and praise we bring,
singing hallelujah to our heavenly king.

Jesus Christ is risen, God the Father's Son!
With the Holy Spirit, you are Lord alone!
Lamb once killed for sinners, all our guilt to bear,
show us now your mercy, now receive our prayer.

Christ the world's true Saviour,
high and holy One,
seated now and reigning from your
Father's throne:
Lord and God, we praise you!
Highest heaven adores:
in the Father's glory, all the praise be yours. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE BASED ON GLORIA IN EXCELSIS © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #176

17



 Glory To God In The Highest

Hear the angels sing of the King of kings
Who made Himself poor
See the mystery and the majesty
The Creator is born
Oh the Maker became a man
Let us sing what the angels sang

Glory to God in the highest
Glory to God in the highest
Our hope has appeared
God has drawn near
Glory to God alone 

See the One who spans the heavens with His hand
With fingers so small
See this babe so poor all of heav’n adores
He’s the ruler of all
Let us worship our humble King
Adoration we humbly bring

Glory to God in the highest
Glory to God in the highest
Our hope has appeared
God has drawn near
Glory to God alone 

Written by: Stephen Altrogge
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 Glory to God, the source of all our mission

GLORY TO GOD, THE SOURCE OF ALL OUR MISSION;
Jesus be praised, the Saviour, Lord and Son!
Praise to the Spirit who confirms the vision;
in all the world the will of God be done!

Proud in our wealth, or destitute and broken,
we cannot live by earthly bread alone;
but by the word that God himself has spoken
we are set free to make our Master known.

Eastward or westward, northward, southward moving,
finding new fields, new patterns and new roles,
Christ's fellow-workers, all his goodness proving,
see how our God is making people whole!

Linked by the cross at which we are forgiven,
joined by the love that came to find and save,
one in the hope of God's new earth and heaven,
we love and give since he first loved and gave.

Send us, Lord Christ, to serve at your direction,
dying and living, yours in loss and gain,
true to the gospel of your resurrection,
working and praying till you come to reign. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #620
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 Glory to Jesus, risen, conquering Son

Glory to Jesus, risen, conquering Son!
Endless is the victory over death you won;
angels robed in splendour rolled the stone away,
kept the folded grave clothes where your body lay:

Glory to Jesus, risen, conquering Son!
Endless is the victory over death you won.

See! 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 is living, death has lost its sting:

Glory to Jesus, risen, conquering Son!
Endless is the victory over death you won.

No more we doubt you, glorious Prince of life:
what is life without you? Aid us in our strife;
make us more than conquerors through your deathless love;
bring us safe through Jordan to your home above:

Glory to Jesus, risen, conquering Son!
Endless is the victory over death you won. ©
Written by: Edmond L Budry
EDMOND L BUDRY 1854-1932 TRANS. R B HOYLE 1875-1939 © WORLD STUDENT CHRISTIAN FEDERATION
Praise! #460
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 Glory to you, my God, this night

GLORY TO YOU, MY GOD, THIS NIGHT
for all the blessings of the light;
keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
beneath your own almighty wings.

Forgive me, Lord, through your dear Son,
the wrong that I this day have done
that peace with God and man may be,
before I sleep, restored to me.

Teach me to live, that I may dread
the grave as little as my bed;
teach me to die, that so I may
rise glorious at the judgement day.

O may my soul on you repose
and restful sleep my eyelids close;
sleep that shall me more vigorous make
to serve my God when I awake.

If in the night I sleepless lie,
my mind with peaceful thoughts supply;
let no dark dreams disturb my rest,
no powers of evil me molest.

Praise God from whom all blessings flow
in heaven above and earth below;
one God, three Persons, we adore-
to him be praise for evermore! ©
Written by: Thomas Ken
THOMAS KEN 1637-1711 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #223
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 GLORY! GLORY!

GLORY! GLORY!
Glory to God in the highest.
Glory! Glory!
And peace to those on whom
his favour rests.

What voice is this that bursts the skies
and shatters heaven's silence,
that calls forth angel symphonies
and breaks our self-reliance?

Glory! Glory!
Glory to God in the highest.
Glory! Glory!
And peace to those on whom
his favour rests.

In Bethlehem, a tiny child
in Mary's arms lay sleeping,
while God revealed that he, like men,
a faithful watch was keeping.

Glory! Glory!
Glory to God in the highest.
Glory! Glory!
And peace to those on whom
his favour rests.

Was it the baby's royal line
that set the skies to singing?
Or as great David's greater son
the kingdom he was bringing?

Glory! Glory!
Glory to God in the highest.
Glory! Glory!
And peace to those on whom
his favour rests.

The Christ-child bears another name:
Immanuel, God with us;
the Father's Son, the Word made flesh,
who brings to us forgiveness. ©

Glory! Glory!
Glory to God in the highest.
Glory! Glory!
And peace to those on whom
his favour rests.
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Go forth and tell! O church of God, awake

GO FORTH AND TELL! O CHURCH OF GOD, AWAKE!
God's saving news to all the nations take:
proclaim Christ Jesus, Saviour, Lord and King,
that all the world his worthy praise may sing.

Go forth and tell! God's love embraces all;
he will in grace respond to all who call;
how shall they call if they have never heard
the gracious invitation of his word?

Go forth and tell! where still the darkness lies;
in wealth or want, the sinner surely dies:
give us, O Lord, concern of heart and mind,
a love like yours which cares for all mankind.

Go forth and tell! the doors are open wide;
share God's good gifts, let no one be denied;
live out your life as Christ your Lord shall choose,
your ransomed powers for his sole glory use.

Go forth and tell! O church of God, arise!
Go in the strength which Christ your Lord supplies;
go till all nations his great name adore
and serve him, Lord and King for evermore! ©
Written by: James Seddon
JAMES SEDDON 1915-83 © MRS M SEDDON / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #616
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 Go tell everyone the good news,

'Go tell everyone the good news,
Tell them that I can set them free,
Go tell everyone the good news,
Tell them to follow me.'

'If you are my disciples
you need not be afraid,
I will be with you always.'
This is what Jesus said.

We'll spread the news of Jesus
wherever we may go,
for only He can save us
and everyone must know. ©

'Go tell everyone the good news,
Tell them that I can set them free,
Go tell everyone the good news,
Tell them to follow me.'
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Go tell it on the mountain,

Go tell it on the mountain,
over the hills and everywhere;
go, tell it on the mountain
that Jesus is his name.

He possessed no riches, no home to lay his head;
he saw the need of others and cared for them instead. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Go to dark Gethsemane

GO TO DARK GETHSEMANE,
you that feel the tempter's power;
your Redeemer's conflict see,
watch with him one bitter hour;
turn not from his griefs away:
learn from Jesus Christ to pray.

Follow to the judgement-hall,
view the Lord of life arraigned;
see him meekly bearing all;
O the pangs his soul sustained!
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss:
learn from him to bear the cross.

Calvary's mournful mountain climb;
there, adoring at his feet,
mark that miracle of time,
God's own sacrifice complete.
'It is finished!' hear him cry:
learn from Jesus Christ to die.

Early hasten to the tomb
where his lifeless form once lay;
all is solitude and gloom;
who has taken him away?
Christ is risen! He meets our eyes:
Saviour, teach us so to rise. ©
Written by: James Montgomery
Praise! #418
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 Go, labour on; spend and be spent

GO, LABOUR ON; SPEND AND BE SPENT,
your joy to do the Father's will;
it is the way the Master went:
should not the servant tread it still?

Go, labour on, true wealth to know;
find heavenly gain in earthly loss:
what if unloved, unpraised you go?
Your Master triumphed through the cross.

Go, labour on while it is day;
the world's dark night is hastening on:
work with all speed, while still you may;
see that the gospel's work is done.

Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray;
be wise the straying soul to win:
go out into the world's highway,
compel the wanderer to come in.

Toil on and in your toil rejoice;
for toil comes rest, for exile home:
soon you shall hear the Bridegroom's voice,
the midnight cry, 'Behold, I come!' ©
Written by: Horatius Bonar
HORATIUS BONAR 1808-89 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #855
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 God be in my head

GOD BE IN MY HEAD
and in my understanding.
God be in my eyes
and in my looking.
God be in my mouth
and in my speaking.
God be in my heart
and in my thinking.
God be at my end
and at my departing. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #839
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 God Came Down to Bethlehem

God came down to Bethlehem
Born to flesh and sorrow
God came down our hearts to mend
and give us a tomorrow.
He that spoke the stars to life
He the Word became a cry
Rejoice, Rejoice, Glory to God
Hallelujah, Gloria.

King of heaven’s highest throne
Now child in a manger
Came to make the lost his own,
To welcome in the stranger.
Born to break the bonds of men
Born that we be born again
Rejoice, rejoice, glory to God
Hallelujah
Heaven and nature singing together
Glory to God, Hallelujah 
Gloria, 
Gloria

Born to break the bonds of men
Born that we be born again
Rejoice, rejoice, glory to God
Hallelujah
Heaven and nature singing together
Glory to God, Hallelujah
Heaven and nature, angels and shepherds
Wisemen and beggars, praise to the Saviour
Forever, and ever 
Gloria, Gloria, Gloria
Written by: Author Unknown

29



 God defend me; traitors rise

GOD DEFEND ME; TRAITORS RISE,
slandering me with monstrous lies;
God my refuge, hear my plea:
why have you deserted me?
Why have I been left to mourn,
crushed by their deceit and scorn?
Send your light and truth to guide:
lead me homeward to your side.

God at length his grace will show;
to his presence then I'll go;
I will praise him with the lyre,
God, my God, my heart's desire.
Why, my soul, are you distressed?
Why so anxious, so oppressed?
Hope in God, for I'll yet praise
God my Saviour all my days. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #43
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 God forgave my sin in Jesus' name;

God forgave my sin in Jesus' name;
I've been born again in Jesus' name,
And in Jesus' name I come to you
To share his love as He told me to.

He said: 'Freely, freely you have received,
Freely, freely give;
Go in my name and because you believe,
Others will know that I live.'

All power is given in Jesus' name;
In earth and heaven in Jesus' name,
And in Jesus' name I come to you
To share his power as He told me to.

He said: 'Freely, freely you have received,
Freely, freely give;
Go in my name and because you believe,
Others will know that I live.'
Written by: Author Unknown
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 God has promised many things

GOD HAS PROMISED MANY THINGS:
treasures from a heavenly store;
now in Christ the echo sounds:
'Yes' to all he said before.
Think of how he gave his Son;
such a precious gift indeed!
How will he not also give
all that we could ever need?

Faith unlocks the power of God
in the face of doubt and fear.
Access to his throne is ours;
what can stop us drawing near?
God has pledged to hear our prayers
when we ask in Jesus' name,
so we come with eager hearts
and his promise boldly claim.

Faith enjoys the peace of God:
freedom from anxiety!
What can earthly riches give?
Christ is our security!
Faith will therefore never cling
to the wealth we now possess,
but will find the better way:
giving freely, keeping less.

God has promised many things:
treasures from a heavenly store;
now in Christ the echo sounds:
'Yes' to all he said before.
So we raise a loud 'Amen!'
as we make his word our own
and, with faith to guide our lives,
make his promised riches known. ©
Written by: Martin E Leckebusch
MARTIN E LECKEBUSCH © 1999 KEVIN MAYHEW LTD.
Praise! #756
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 God has spoken-by his prophets

God has spoken - by his prophets,
spoken his unchanging word;
each from age to age proclaiming
God the one, the righteous Lord;
in the world's despair and turmoil
one firm anchor still holds fast:
God is king, his throne eternal,
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, before all time began,
light of light, to earth descending,
Man, revealing God to man.

God is speaking-by his Spirit
speaking to our hearts again;
in the age-long word expounding
God's own message, now as then.
Through the rise and fall of nations
one sure faith is standing fast:
God abides, his word unchanging,
God the first and God the last. ©
Written by: George W Briggs
GEORGE W BRIGGS 1875-1959 © 1953 RENEWAL, 1981 THE HYMN SOCIETY / HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #546
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 God holds the key to all unknown

God holds the key to all unknown
and I am glad.
If other hands should hold the key
or if he trusted it to me
I might be sad
I might be sad.

What if tomorrow's cares were here
without its rest?
I'd rather he unlocked the day
and as the hours swing open say
"My will is best"
"My will is best."

The very dimness of my sight
makes me secure.
For, groping in my misty way
I feel his hand I hear him say
"My help is sure"
"My help is sure."

Enough this covers all my wants
and so I rest.
For what I cannot he can see
and in his care I saved shall be
for ever blest
for ever blest. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Words: Joseph Parker (1830-1902) ©HarperCollinsReligious
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 God in his wisdom, for our learning

GOD IN HIS WISDOM, FOR OUR LEARNING,
gave his inspired and holy word:
promise of Christ, for our discerning,
by which our souls are moved and stirred,
finding our hearts within us burning
when, as of old, his voice is heard.

Symbol and story, song and saying,
life-bearing truths for heart and mind,
God in his sovereign grace displaying
tenderest care for humankind,
Jesus our Lord this love portraying,
open our eyes to seek and find.

Come then with prayer and contemplation,
see how in Scripture Christ is known;
wonder anew at such salvation
here in these sacred pages shown;
lift every heart in adoration,
children of God by grace alone! ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #553
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 God is always listening,

God is always listening,
and he hears me pray
in the daytime and at night -
at school, at home, at play.

When I have a problem,
I can tell the Lord,
He will hear and answer me,
He says so in His word. ©
Written by: Author Unknown

36



 God is gone up on high

GOD IS GONE UP ON HIGH
with a triumphant noise;
the clarions of the sky
proclaim the angels' joys!

Join, all on earth, rejoice and sing;
glory ascribe to glory's King.

God in the flesh below,
for us he reigns above:
let all the nations know
our Jesus' conquering love!

Join, all on earth, rejoice and sing;
glory ascribe to glory's King.

All power to our great Lord
is by the Father given;
by angel hosts adored,
he reigns supreme in heaven:

Join, all on earth, rejoice and sing;
glory ascribe to glory's King.

High on his holy seat
he rules in righteousness;
his foes must know defeat
and sink in the abyss:

Join, all on earth, rejoice and sing;
glory ascribe to glory's King.

His foes and ours are one,
Satan, the world and sin:
but he shall tread them down,
and bring his kingdom in:

Join, all on earth, rejoice and sing;
glory ascribe to glory's King.

Till all the earth, renewed
in righteousness divine,
with all the hosts of God
in one great chorus join:

Join, all on earth, rejoice and sing;
glory ascribe to glory's King.
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #482
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 God is great, amazing!

GOD IS GREAT, AMAZING!
Come, let his praises ring.
God is great, astounding!
The whole creation sings.

His clothing is splendour and majesty bright,
for he wraps himself in a garment of light.
He spreads out the heavens, his palace of stars
and rides on the wings of the wind.

GOD IS GREAT, AMAZING!
Come, let his praises ring.
God is great, astounding!
The whole creation sings.

What marvellous wisdom the Maker displays,
the sea vast and spacious, the dolphins and whales.
The earth full of creatures, the great and the small,
he watches and cares for them all.

GOD IS GREAT, AMAZING!
Come, let his praises ring.
God is great, astounding!
The whole creation sings.

The rain forest canopies darken the skies,
cathedrals of mist that resound with the choirs
of creatures discordant, outrageous, ablaze
in colourful pageants of praise.

GOD IS GREAT, AMAZING!
Come, let his praises ring.
God is great, astounding!
The whole creation sings.

Above his creation the Father presides,
the pulse of the planets, the rhythm of tides.
The moon marks the seasons, the day follows night,
yet he knows every beat of my heart.

GOD IS GREAT, AMAZING!
Come, let his praises ring.
God is great, astounding!
The whole creation sings.

Let cannons of thunder salute their acclaim,
the sunsets fly glorious banners of flame,
the angels shout 'holy' again and again
as they soar in the arch of the heavens. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK / STEVE THOMPSON © 1993 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #207
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 God is in his temple

GOD IS IN HIS TEMPLE,
the almighty Father;
round his footstool let us gather:
him with adoration
serve, the Lord most holy,
who has mercy on the lowly;
let us raise
hymns of praise
for his great salvation:
God is in his temple.

Christ comes to his temple:
we, his word receiving,
are made happy in believing.
Now from sin delivered,
he has turned our sadness,
our deep gloom, to light and gladness!
Let us raise
hymns of praise,
for our bonds are severed:
Christ comes to his temple.

Come and claim your temple,
gracious Holy Spirit,
in our hearts your home inherit;
make in us your dwelling,
your high work fulfilling,
into ours your will instilling;
till we raise
hymns of praise,
past all mortal telling,
in the eternal temple. ©
Written by: William T Matson
Praise! #156
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 God is King—be warned, you mighty

GOD IS KING-BE WARNED, YOU MIGHTY;
God is Judge through all the land:
order your affairs with justice,
rule with firm but gentle hand.
Help the weak, support the needy,
take to heart the fatherless;
prove the rights of those who suffer,
meet the poor in their distress.

There are lands that have no honour,
hear no wisdom, see no light;
blind, they stumble in the darkness,
leaderless they shake with fright.
Tremble, all you mighty rulers;
every nation, know God's worth:
power and wealth are God's possession,
who alone shall judge the earth! ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #82
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 God is my great desire

GOD IS MY GREAT DESIRE,
his face I seek the first;
to him my heart and soul aspire,
for him I thirst.
As one in desert lands,
whose very flesh is flame,
in burning love I lift my hands
and bless his name.

God is my true delight,
my richest feast his praise,
through silent watches of the night,
through all my days.
To him my spirit clings,
on him my soul is cast;
beneath the shadow of his wings
he holds me fast.

God is my strong defence
in every evil hour;
in him I face with confidence
the tempter's power.
I trust his mercy sure,
with truth and triumph crowned:
my hope and joy for evermore
in him are found. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #63
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 God is our refuge and our strength

God is our refuge and our strength,
our ever-present aid,
and therefore though the earth should move,
we will not be afraid;
though hills are thrown into the sea,
though foaming waters roar,
and though the mighty earthquake moves
the mountains on the shore.

A river flows whose streams make glad
the city of our God,
the holy place in which the Lord
most High has his abode;
since God is in the midst of her,
unmoved her walls shall stand,
for God will help at break of day,
when trouble is at hand.

The nations rage, and kingdoms fall,
but when his voice is heard
all earthly power shall melt away
before his mighty word.
The LORD of hosts is on our side,
our safety to secure;
the God of Jacob is for us
a refuge strong and sure.

O come and see what mighty works
the hand of God has done;
come, see what desolation great
he brings beneath the sun.
To utmost ends of all the earth
he causes wars to cease;
the weapons of the strong destroyed,
he makes a lasting peace.

'Be still and know that I am God,
set over all on high;
the humbled nations of the earth
my name shall magnify.'
The LORD of hosts is on our side,
our safety to secure;
the God of Jacob is for us
a refuge strong and sure. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
THE PSALTER 1912, ALT. © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #46A
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 God is our strength and refuge

God is our strength and refuge,
our present help in trouble;
and we therefore will not fear,
though the earth should change!
Though mountains shake and tremble,
though swirling floods are raging,
God the LORD of hosts is with us evermore!

There is a flowing river,
within God's holy city;
God is in the midst of her-
she shall not be moved!
God's help is swiftly given,
thrones vanish at his presence-
God the LORD of hosts is with us evermore!

Come, see the works of our Maker,
learn of his deeds all-powerful:
wars will cease across the world
when he shatters the spear!
Be still and know your Creator,
uplift him in the nations-
God the LORD of hosts is with us evermore! ©
Written by: Richard Bewes
RICHARD BEWES © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #46B
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 God made low

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
The Christ is born, Hallelujah!
Our God made low to raise us up
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

Emmanuel has come to us
The Christ is born, Hallelujah!
Emmanuel has come to us
The Christ is born, Hallelujah!
Our God made low to raise us up
Emmanuel, has come to us ©
Written by: Bob Kauflin and Jason Hansen
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 God moves in a mysterious way

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.

You fearful saints, fresh courage take;
the clouds you 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. ©
Written by: William Cowper
Praise! #256
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 God of glory, we exalt your name

God of glory, we exalt your name,
you who reign in majesty;
we lift our hearts to you
and we will worship, praise and magnify
your holy name.

In power resplendent
you reign in glory,
eternal King, you reign for ever.
Your word is mighty,
releasing captives;
your love is gracious,
you are my God. ©
Written by: David Fellingham
DAVID FELLINGHAM © 1982 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #244
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 God of grace, I turn my face to you

God of grace, I turn my face to you,
I cannot hide;
my nakedness, my shame, my guilt,
are all before your eyes.

Strivings and all anguished dreams in rags
lie at my feet,
and only grace provides the way
for me to stand complete.

And your grace clothes me in righteousness
and your mercy covers me in love.
Your life adorns and beautifies,
I stand complete in you. ©
Written by: Chris Bowater
CHRIS BOWATER © 1990 SOVEREIGN LIFESTYLE MUSIC
Praise! #269
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 God of majesty and splendour

GOD OF MAJESTY AND SPLENDOUR,
God the universal King!
God whose works demand our wonder,
God whose praise the angels sing!
Who are we to sing your praises?
Who are we to speak your name?

God of justice and perfection,
God of Sinai's purity,
God of mercy and compassion,
God of grace and Calvary.
Who are we to sing your praises?
Who are we to speak your name?

God of truth and revelation,
God who spoke from realms above,
God who came by incarnation,
God the Father's gift of love.
Who are we to sing your praises?
Who are we to speak your name?

God, in Christ, who helped the needy,
God the Son who died, yet lives,
God who justifies the guilty,
God who life and pardon gives.
We through grace may sing your praises.
We rejoice to speak your name!

God whose Spirit sanctifies us,
God whose power makes all things new,
God whose promises sustain us,
God whose word is ever true.
We through grace may sing your praises.
We rejoice to speak your name!

God whose kingdom is eternal,
God whose purposes are sure,
God the triune Lord, immortal,
God, we worship and adore!
We through grace may sing your praises,
We rejoice to speak your name! ©
Written by: Alan C Clifford
© Author
Praise! #245
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 God of mercy, God of grace

GOD OF MERCY, GOD OF GRACE,
show the brightness of your face:
shine upon us, Saviour, shine,
fill your church with light divine;
and your saving health extend
to the earth's remotest end.

Let the people praise you, Lord;
be by all that live adored:
let the nations shout and sing
glory to their Saviour King;
at your feet their tribute pay,
and your holy will obey.

Let the people praise you, Lord;
earth shall then her fruits afford,
God to man his blessing give,
man to God devoted live;
all below, and all above,
one in joy and light and love. ©
Written by: Henry F Lyte
Praise! #67
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 God of mercy, hear our prayer

GOD OF MERCY, HEAR OUR PRAYER
for the children you have given;
let them all your blessings share:
grace on earth and joy in heaven!

In the morning of their days
may their hearts to you be drawn;
let them learn to sing your praise
from their childhood's early dawn.

Cleanse their souls from every stain
through the Saviour's precious blood;
let them all be born again
and be reconciled to God.

For this mercy, Lord, we cry;
open now your gracious ear;
since on you our souls rely,
hear our prayer, in mercy hear! ©
Written by: Thomas Hastings
THOMAS HASTINGS 1784-1872 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #932
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 God of my life, to you I call

GOD OF MY LIFE, TO YOU I CALL;
afflicted, at your feet I fall;
when the great water-floods prevail,
leave not my trembling heart to fail.

Friend of the friendless and the faint,
where should I lodge my deep complaint?
Where, but with you, whose open door
invites the helpless and the poor?

Did sufferers ever with you plead
and you refuse them in their need?
Does not your promised word remain,
that none shall seek your face in vain?

Grief such as that I could not bear,
unless you heard and answered prayer;
but a prayer-hearing, answering God
supports me under every load.

Bright is my future in your love;
I have an advocate above:
those whom the world admires the most
have no such privilege to boast.

Poor and forgotten I am, yet
the living God does not forget:
all those are safe, and must succeed
for whom Christ promises to plead. ©
Written by: William Cowper
Praise! #876
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 God of my life, to you I pray

GOD OF MY LIFE, TO YOU I PRAY;
Spirit of life, fill me today;
Christ be my life, my truth, my way:
glory to God, my God!

God of my strength when I am weak,
prize and reward of all who seek;
open my mouth, that I may speak
glory to God, my God!

God of my joy, be my delight;
music by day and songs at night;
lead me to walk as in your sight,
glory to God, my God! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #157
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 God of the ages

GOD OF THE AGES,
history's maker,
planning our pathway,
holding us fast,
shaping in mercy
all that concerns us,
Father, we praise you,
Lord of the past!

God of this morning,
gladly your children
worship before you,
trustingly bow;
teach us to know you
always among us,
quietly sovereign,
Lord of our now.

God of tomorrow,
strong overcomer,
princes of darkness
own your command;
what, then, can harm us?
We are your people,
now and for ever
kept by your hand.

Lord of past ages,
Lord of this morning,
Lord of the future,
help us, we pray;
teach us to trust you,
love you, obey you,
crown you each moment
Lord of today! ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
MARGARET CLARKSON © 1982 HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #257
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 God of the covenant, Lord God Almighty

God of the covenant, Lord God Almighty,
marvels of mercy adoring we see:
calling from sin and from darkness a people
bonded to Christ by a timeless decree.

Not now by words bringing death to transgressors,
life-giving grace the new covenant brings;
Jesus our surety, our kinsman-redeemer,
round us the robe of his righteousness flings.

Blessings on blessings through ages unending,
covenant fulness in glorious flood;
ours is a hope which no mortal can measure,
brought in by Jesus and sealed in his blood.

God of the covenant-changeless, eternal,
Father, Son, Spirit, all-blessing, all-blessed;
yours is the greatness, the power and the glory:
Lord God, on you we for ever shall rest. ©
Written by: Jessie F Webb
Copyright Control
Praise! #274
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 God of the world’s great cities

GOD OF THE WORLD'S GREAT CITIES
with all their soaring towers,
as commerce builds its empires
and multiplies its powers:
this is the earth that Jesus trod;
do not abandon us, O God!

God of the crushed and broken
whose burdens Jesus bore,
in park and street and subway
you seek the hopeless poor:
still come to find them and to save
whose city is their lifelong grave.

God of the friends and neighbours
whose pleasures Jesus knew,
whose births and deaths and weddings
bring tangled thoughts of you:
in you they live and grow and move;
O, let them taste your total love!

God of the proud and mighty,
when crime or folly rules
remove earth's vicious tyrants,
restrain its godless fools:
grant those you keep in their high place
to love your truth, and know your grace.

God of the struggling remnant
baptized to bear that name
which at the end of all things
shall stand alone, supreme:
O, help your church, by your strong hand,
confessing Christ, in Christ to stand.

God of the dawning kingdom,
while human wealth decays
you build a different city
of pure and lasting praise:
here let your people live, O Lord,
in Christ refashioned and restored. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © 1991 AUTHOR AND STAINER & BELL LTD.
Praise! #621
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 GOD SAID TO NOAH, 'NEVER AGAIN

GOD SAID TO NOAH, 'NEVER AGAIN
Will I flood the earth with all that rain;
And this is how you'll know it's true;
I've put these colours in the sky for you'.

So if you ever wonder why
There's a beautiful rainbow in the sky,
Remember God keeps his promise still -
He always does what he says he will. ©
Written by: Stephen Crowter
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 God sent his son

GOD SENT HIS SON;
they called him Jesus;
he came to love, heal and forgive;
he lived and died to buy my pardon;
an empty grave is there
to prove my Saviour lives.

Because he lives I can face tomorrow;
because he lives all fear is gone;
because I know he holds the future,
and life is worth the living
just because he lives.

How sweet to hold a new-born baby,
and feel the pride and joy he gives;
but greater still the calm assurance,
this child can face uncertain days
because he lives.

Because he lives I can face tomorrow;
because he lives all fear is gone;
because I know he holds the future,
and life is worth the living
just because he lives.

And then one day I'll cross the river;
I'll fight life's final war with pain;
and then as death gives way to victory,
I'll see the lights of glory
and I'll know he lives.

Because he lives I can face tomorrow;
because he lives all fear is gone;
because I know he holds the future,
and life is worth the living
just because he lives.
Written by: Gloria Gaither
GLORIA GAITHER WILLIAM J GAITHER © 1971 GAITHER MUSIC COMPANY/ WJG INC. / KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #895
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 God shall alone the refuge be

God shall alone the refuge be,
and comfort of my mind;
too wise to be mistaken, he,
too good to be unkind.

In all his holy, sovereign will,
he is, I daily find,
too wise to be mistaken, still
too good to be unkind.

What though I can't his purpose see,
nor all his footsteps find?
Too wise to be mistaken, he,
too good to be unkind.

Hereafter he will make me know,
and I shall surely find,
he was too wise to err, and O,
too good to be unkind! ©
Written by: Samuel Medley
Praise! #259
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 God the Father, name we treasure

GOD THE FATHER, NAME WE TREASURE,
each new generation draws
from the past that you have given
for the future that is yours:
may these children, in your keeping,
love your ways, obey your laws.

Christ, the name that Christians carry;
Christ, who from the Father came,
calling us to share your sonship,
for these children grace we claim:
may they be your true disciples,
yours in deed as well as name.

Holy Spirit, from the Father
on the friends of Jesus poured:
may our children share those graces
promised to them in the word,
and their gifts find rich fulfilment,
dedicated to our Lord. ©
Written by: Basil Bridge
© Author
Praise! #937
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 God the Lord, the King Almighty

GOD THE LORD, THE KING ALMIGHTY,
calls the earth from east to west;
shining out from Zion's splendour,
city loveliest and best,
comes our God! He breaks the silence,
robed in burning majesty:
'Gather all my covenant people,
bound by sacrifice to me.

'Hear me testify against you;
listen, Israel, as I speak:
I do not require your offerings,
sacrifice I do not seek.
Mountain birds and meadow creatures,
cattle on a thousand hills,
all the beasts are my possession,
moving as their maker wills.'

God who owns the whole creation
needs no gift, no food, no house:
bring to him your heart's thanksgiving;
God most High will hear your vows.
Trust him in the day of trouble,
call to him who will redeem;
God will be your strong deliverer,
his renown your daily theme.

Lies increase and evil prospers;
God is silent while men say,
'He has gone-let us forget him!'
thinking he is false as they.
But his word will judge or save us;
let us come before his throne,
giving thanks, receiving mercy:
God's salvation now made known. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #50
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 God the Word addressed the darkness

GOD THE WORD ADDRESSED THE DARKNESS,
calling light to form the day;
speaking stars into existence,
God's great wisdom on display.
Great the power and great the glory,
of the world's Creator God,
beauty, life, imagination,
lift our hearts to praise and love.

God the Word entered the darkness
of a chosen virgin's womb;
vastness captured in the smallness,
glory hidden in the gloom.
Great the grace and great the mercy
of the world's incarnate God,
meek and marvellous condescension
lifts our hearts to praise and love.

God the Word was plunged in darkness,
bearing judgement's heavy rod;
brightness of the Father's glory
crushed beneath the wrath of God.
Great the power and great the weakness
of the world's Redeemer God,
awesome conquest, daring triumph,
lift our hearts to praise and love.

God the Word outshone the darkness,
taking life to conquer death;
brought the church into existence,
fashioned by the Spirit's breath.
Great the gospel, great the promise
of the world's approaching God,
joyful hope of resurrection,
lifts our hearts to praise and love. ©
Written by: John Tindall
© Author
Praise! #296
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 God, in the Gospel of his Son

GOD, IN THE GOSPEL OF HIS SON,
makes his eternal counsels known
where love in all its glory shines
and truth is drawn in fairest lines.

Here sinners of a helpless race
may learn his name and taste his grace,
may read in characters of blood
the wisdom, power and grace of God.

Here may the prisoners lose their chains,
the weary rest from all their pains,
the captives find their souls' release,
the mourners find the way of peace.

Here faith reveals to mortal eyes
a brighter world beyond the skies;
here shines the light which guides our way
from earth to realms of endless day.

Here wisdom all her light imparts,
to teach our minds and move our hearts:
such influence bids the sinner live
and makes the burdened soul revive.

O grant us grace, almighty Lord,
to understand your holy word,
with meekness all its truths receive
and by its light for ever live. ©
Written by: Benjamin Beddome
Praise! #547
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 God, we praise you! God, we bless you!

GOD, WE PRAISE YOU! GOD, WE BLESS YOU!
God, we name you sovereign Lord!
Mighty King, whom angels worship,
Father, by your church adored;
all creation shows your glory,
heaven and earth draw near your throne
singing, 'Holy, holy, holy,
Lord of hosts, and God alone!'

True apostles, faithful prophets,
saints who set their world ablaze,
martyrs, once unknown, unheeded,
join one growing song of praise,
while your church on earth confesses
one majestic Trinity:
Father, Son and Holy Spirit,
God, our hope eternally.

Jesus Christ, the King of glory,
everlasting Son of God,
humble was your virgin mother,
hard the lowly path you trod;
by your cross is sin defeated,
hell confronted face to face,
heaven opened to believers,
sinners justified by grace.

Christ, at God's right hand victorious,
you will judge the world you made;
Lord, in mercy help your servants
for whose freedom you have paid;
raise us up from dust to glory,
guard us from all sin today;
King enthroned above all praises,
save your people, God, we pray. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
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 GOD, who made the earth,

GOD, who made the earth,
the air, the sky, the sea,
who gave the light its birth -
He cares for me.

God, who sent His Son
to die on Calvary,
He, if I trust in Him,
will care for me. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 God, whose almighty word

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!

Saviour, who 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 on your flight!
Move on the waters' face
bearing the lamp of grace
and, in earth's darkest place,
let there be light!

Gracious and holy Three,
all-glorious Trinity,
wisdom, love, might:
boundless as ocean's tide
rolling in fullest pride
through the world far and wide,
let there be light! ©
Written by: John Marriott
Praise! #158
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 God! As with silent hearts we bring to mind

GOD! AS WITH SILENT HEARTS WE BRING TO MIND
how hate and war diminish humankind,
we pause-and seek in worship to increase
our knowledge of the things that make for peace.

Hallow our will as humbly we recall
the lives of those who gave and give their all.
We thank you, Lord, for women, children, men
who seek to serve in love, today as then.

Give us deep faith to comfort those who mourn,
high hope to share with all the newly born,
strong love in our pursuit of human worth:
'lest we forget' the future of this earth.

So, Prince of peace, disarm our trust in power,
teach us to coax the plant of peace to flower.
May we, impassioned by your living word,
remember forward to a world restored. ©
Written by: Fred Kaan
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 God’s gift of life and love has gone

GOD'S GIFT OF LIFE AND LOVE HAS GONE -
has taken wings to realms of song
where God's own children all belong-
'with Christ' in all his glory.

We grieve in losing such a friend,
give thanks for blessings that God sends,
rejoice in life that has no end
'with Christ' in all his glory.

He/she lived for Christ, his/her death is gain,
no more earth's trials and suffering pain;
he's/she's now 'with Christ', with him to reign -
'with Christ' in all his glory.

He's/she's perfect now, enjoys God's 'rest',
attains fulfilment of life's quest;
the sovereign Lord-he knows what's best -
'with Christ' in all his glory.

For those who mourn, Lord, we would pray,
that they may know your strength this day;
'With Christ'! 'Far better'! let us say -
'with Christ' in all his glory. ©
Written by: Brian Black
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 God’s glory fills the heavens with hymns

GOD'S GLORY FILLS THE HEAVENS WITH HYMNS,
the domed sky bears the Maker's mark;
new praises sound from day to day
and echo through the knowing dark.
Without a word their songs roll on-
into all lands their voices run;
and with a champion's strength and grace
from farthest heaven comes forth the sun.

God's perfect law revives the soul,
its precepts make the simple wise,
its just commands rejoice the heart,
its truth gives light unto the eyes.
For ever shall this law endure:
unblemished, righteous, true, complete;
no gold was ever found so fine,
no honey in the comb more sweet.

God's servant may I ever be:
his world my joy, his word my guide:
O cleanse me, LORD, from secret sin;
deliver me from selfish pride.
Accept my thoughts and words and deeds;
let them find favour in your sight:
for you alone can make me whole,
O LORD my refuge and my might. ©
Written by: Carl P Daw Jr
CARL P DAW JR. © 1989 HOPE PUBLISHING COMPANY / COPYCARE
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 God’s word to God’s world! In one name alone

GOD'S WORD TO GOD'S WORLD! IN ONE
NAME ALONE
the truth must be told, the Saviour made known;
since Jesus has suffered and died for our sin,
God's kingdom is offered for all to come in.

Since God first loved us, we grow by his love;
the word of the cross shows mountains can move:
it links every nation, it leads to one song;
in Christ our salvation the weak are made strong.

Encircling the earth by prayer and in praise
we witness new birth, new hope and new ways;
where churches are sowing the seed of God's word
his kingdom is growing, his harvest assured.

One Father of light, one Saviour for all,
one Spirit, ignite your church by your call;
in faith and repentance our hearts are your throne;
your word makes the entrance, your love is the crown. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
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 Good news is here: Let lameness turn to leaping

GOOD NEWS IS HERE: LET LAMENESS TURN
TO LEAPING,
blind eyes will see and all the deaf will hear;
prisoners will leave their cells and laugh with freedom,
the hungry eat their fill, now God is near,
Jesus speaks the word;
let it now be heard;
God's recreating power and love is here.

Good news is here: but who is there to tell it?
Who will convince the world that it is true?
Where are the lives transformed by God's new purpose,
the living signs of what Christ's love can do?
We, as yeast and light,
share both life and sight;
the world must see in us how Christ
makes new.

Good news is here, if we can but believe it,
live by the hope that answers all our fears,
no power of arms, disease, pain, loss or evil
defies the God who wipes away our tears.
We who live by faith,
in the face of death,
reveal his hidden kingdom through the years. ©
Written by: Stephen Orchard
© Author
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 Good news of God above

GOOD NEWS OF GOD ABOVE
is ours to tell abroad,
the Father's everlasting love
in Christ the risen Lord.
For neighbours near and far
the seed of life is sown;
then spread the seed
by word and deed
to make the Saviour known.

The love of Christ proclaim
who left his home on high;
to live our human life he came,
our human death to die.
The Father's only Son
became the sinners' friend,
our lot to share,
our sin to bear,
and death's dominion end.

The Lord of glory lives!
From cross and death and grave
his own abundant life he gives
to those he died to save.
His righteousness and peace
declare from sea to sea;
his praises sound
the world around
for Christ has made us free.

Hear now the Master's word
to those who bear his name:
'So send I you', till all have heard,
make known, declare, proclaim.
Go forth in all the earth,
embrace the path he trod,
with Christ beside
as friend and guide,
to bring good news of God. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
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 Good news, good news to you we bring

Good news, good news to you we bring,
hallelujah!
News of great joy that angels sing,
hallelujah!

Tender mercy he has shown us,
joy to all the world;
for us God sends his only Son,
hallelujah!

Let earth's dark shadows fly away,
hallelujah!
In Christ has dawned an endless day,
hallelujah!

Tender mercy he has shown us,
joy to all the world;
for us God sends his only Son,
hallelujah!

Now God with us on earth resides,
hallelujah!
And heaven's door is open wide,
hallelujah!

Tender mercy he has shown us,
joy to all the world;
for us God sends his only Son,
hallelujah! ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
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 Grace unmeasured, vast and free

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 (Grace, Grace) paid for my sins
and brought me to life.
Grace( Grace, Grace) clothes me with power
to do what is right.
Grace(Grace, 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

Grace (Grace, Grace) paid for my sins
and brought me to life.
Grace(Grace, Grace) clothes me with power
to do what is right.
Grace (Grace, Grace) will lead me to heaven
where I'll see your face,
and never cease 
to thank you for your grace,
and never cease
to thank you for your grace. ©
Written by: Bob Kauflin
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 Grace, what a joyful sound,

Grace, what a joyful sound,
how thrilling to the ear!
Heaven with the echo shall resound,
and all the earth shall hear.

Grace first devised a way
to save rebellious man;
and all the steps God's grace display;
he drew the marvellous plan.

Grace first inscribed our names
in God's eternal book;
his grace has saved us, through the Lamb,
the debt we owed, he took.

Grace taught us how to pray,
and pardoning love to know,
God's grace has kept us to this day,
and will not let us go.

Grace all God's work shall crown,
through everlasting days;
it lays in heaven the topmost stone,
and well deserves our praise. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Great Father of glory, how rich is your grace

Great Father of glory, how rich is your grace,
what wonderful love is displayed in your face!
In Jesus your visible image we view,
and hope to be made in his likeness anew.

In Jesus we're chosen, we're washed in his blood;
our sins all forgiven, at peace with our God!
And more, we're adopted; God's sons we appear,
and led by the Spirit we boldly draw near.

The world knows us not, but in this we rejoice,
to God we're not strangers, but sons of his choice;
his love from eternity gave us a home,
where now we are longing in safety to come.

To seal our adoption God sent from on high
his Spirit, through whom, 'Abba, Father,' we cry;
and yet, with creation, we wait eagerly
for final adoption and bodies set free.

All praise to our Saviour, who paid the great price,
he calls us his brothers, we're co-heirs with Christ!
We're sons of the Father, he calls us his own,
and what we shall be has not yet been made known. ©
Written by: Andrew King
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 Great God of wonders, all your ways

Great God of wonders, all your ways
are matchless, godlike and divine;
and the fair glories of your grace
among your other wonders shine.
Who is a pardoning God like you,
with grace so free, so rich, so true?

Such vile offences to forgive,
such guilty, reckless souls to spare:
this is your grand prerogative,
and in the honour none shall share.
Who is a pardoning God like you,
with grace so free, so rich, so true?

Angels and mortals, yield your claim
to pity, mercy, love and grace:
these glories crown our Saviour's name
with an incomparable blaze.
Who is a pardoning God like you,
with grace so free, so rich, so true?

In wonder lost, with trembling joy,
we take the pardon of our God:
a pardon granted from on high,
a pardon sealed with Jesus' blood.
Who is a pardoning God like you,
with grace so free, so rich, so true?

O may this strange, this matchless grace,
this godlike miracle of love,
fill all the earth with grateful praise,
as now it fills the skies above.
Who is a pardoning God like you,
with grace so free, so rich, so true? ©
Written by: Samuel Davies
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 Great God, what do I see and hear

Great God, what do I see and hear:
the end of things created!
Behold the Judge of all appear
on clouds of glory seated!
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore
the dead which they contained before -
prepare, my soul, to meet him.

The dead in Christ shall first arise
at that last trumpet's sounding,
caught up to meet him in the skies,
with joy their Lord surrounding:
no gloomy fears their souls dismay;
his presence brings eternal day
for those prepared to meet him.

But sinners filled with guilty fears
shall see his wrath prevailing;
for they shall rise, and find their tears
are wholly unavailing:
the day of grace is past and gone;
they trembling stand before the throne
all unprepared to meet him.

Great God, what do I see and hear:
the end of things created!
Behold the Judge of all appear
on clouds of glory seated!
Low at his cross I view the day
when heaven and earth shall pass away,
and thus prepare to meet him. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Great God, your love has called us here

GREAT GOD, YOUR LOVE HAS CALLED US HERE,
as we, by love for love were made.
Your living likeness still we bear,
though marred, dishonoured, disobeyed.
We come, with all our heart and mind
your call to hear, your love to find.

We come with self-inflicted pains
of broken trust and chosen wrong,
half-free, half-bound by inner chains,
by social forces swept along,
by powers and systems close confined,
yet seeking hope for humankind.

Great God, in Christ you call our name
and then receive us as your own,
not through some merit, right or claim,
but by your gracious love alone.
We strain to glimpse your mercy seat
and find you kneeling at our feet.

Then take the towel and break the bread
and humble us, and call us friends.
Suffer and serve till all are fed,
and show how grandly love intends
to work till all creation sings,
to fill all worlds, to crown all things.

Great God, in Christ you set us free
your life to live, your joy to share.
Give us your Spirit's liberty
to turn from guilt and dull despair
and offer all that faith can do
while love is making all things new. ©
Written by: Brian Wren
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 Great is God’s love for us

GREAT IS GOD'S LOVE FOR US,
past understanding;
stooping to rescue us,
bound in our sin.
While we were enemies
worthy of judgement,
his Son made peace for us,
taking our blame.
His Son made peace for us,
taking our blame.

Great is God's grace to us,
tender his mercy;
raising and cleansing us,
setting us free;
moulding and changing us
now by his Spirit;
never forsaking us,
always the same.
Never forsaking us,
always the same.

Great is God's power in us,
vast are his riches;
safe the inheritance
we will receive.
Till then we'll walk with him,
proud to confess him,
bring glory to our king,
publish his fame.
Bring glory to our king,
publish his fame. ©
Written by: Linda Mawson
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 Great is the gospel of our glorious God

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:

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.

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:

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. ©
Written by: W Vernon Higham
© Author
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 Great is the Lord and most worthy of praise

Great is the Lord and most worthy of praise,
in 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. ©
Written by: Steve McEwan
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 Great is the Lord: His praise is great

GREAT IS THE LORD: HIS PRAISE IS GREAT
on Zion's mount, his holy place;
the royal city crowns the earth
and shines on all with radiant grace.

God is the Tower whose strength was shown
when Satan's armies threatened harm;
they gathered round, and looked, and ran
like boats before the driving storm.

Our ears have heard, our eyes have seen
what God the LORD of hosts has done;
within these walls we celebrate
his steadfast love, his ageless throne.

God is the Judge whose mighty name
across the world with praise shall ring;
for his resplendent victories
let Zion shout and Judah sing.

God is the King whose kingdom's power
we see built up on every side;
we tell our children of our God
who will for ever be our guide. ©
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 Great is thy faithfulness, O God my Father

'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 for ever wilt 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.

'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!

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
thy own dear presence to cheer and to guide;
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

'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! ©
Written by: Thomas O Chisholm
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 Great Shepherd of your people, hear!

Great Shepherd of your people, hear!
your presence now display;
as you have given a place for prayer,
so give us hearts to pray.

Show us some token of your love,
our fainting hope to raise;
pour out your blessing from above
and move our hearts to praise.

Within these walls let holy peace
and love and friendship dwell;
here give the troubled conscience ease,
the wounded spirit heal.

May we in faith receive your word,
in faith present our prayers,
and in the presence of our Lord
unburden all our cares.

The hearing ear, the seeing eye,
the contrite heart bestow;
and shine upon us from on high,
that we in grace may grow. ©
Written by: John Newton
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 Guide me, O my great Redeemer

Guide me, O my great Redeemer
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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