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 Jerusalem on high

JERUSALEM ON HIGH
my song and city is,
my home when I shall die,
the centre of my bliss:

O happy place!
When shall I be
with God, to see
him face to face?

There reigns my Lord, my king,
judged here unfit to live;
there angels to him sing,
and lowly homage give:

O happy place!
When shall I be
with God, to see
him face to face?

The patriarchs of old
there from their travels cease;
the prophets there behold
the longed-for Prince of peace:

O happy place!
When shall I be
with God, to see
him face to face?

Sweet place, sweet place alone,
the home of God most High;
the heaven of heavens, the throne
of holiest majesty:

O happy place!
When shall I be
with God, to see
him face to face?
Written by: Samuel Crossman
SAMUEL CROSSMAN 1624-83 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #970
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 Jerusalem the golden

JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN
with milk and honey blessed,
O city of God's presence,
his people's promised rest!
I know not, O I know not,
what joys await us there,
what radiancy of glory,
what peace beyond compare!

They stand, those halls of Zion,
all jubilant with song;
and bright with many an angel,
and all the martyr throng:
the Prince is ever in them,
the daylight is serene;
the tree of life and healing
has leaves of richest green.

There is the throne of David;
and there from pain released,
the shout of those who triumph,
the song of those who feast:
and all who with their leader
have conquered in the fight,
are garlanded with glory
and robed in purest white.

How lovely is that city!
the home of God's elect;
how beautiful the country
that eager hearts expect!
Jesus, in mercy bring us
to that eternal shore
where Father, Son and Spirit
are worshipped evermore. ©
Written by: Bernard of Cluny
BERNARD OF CLUNY c.1140 TRANS. JOHN MASON NEALE 1818-66 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #971
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 Jesus be first in everything

JESUS, BE FIRST IN EVERYTHING,
our Saviour, risen Lord!
Jesus, the One alone supreme,
be everywhere adored.

Jesus, the One for whom was made
the universe so vast;
God's mighty power lives in you,
O Christ, the first and last.

Head of the church, you died for us-
your precious blood was shed;
Jesus, through you we come to God,
O firstborn from the dead.

Jesus, you break the barriers down,
O reconciling King.
You have the right to wear the crown,
supreme in everything.

Jesus, be first in word and deed-
in thought and motive too;
fulfil your purpose in our hearts,
creating all things new.

Jesus, the glorious day will come
when every knee shall bow.
Help us to bring your kingdom near
by telling others now. ©
Written by: Tony Coombe
© Author
Praise! #722
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 Jesus be the centre

Jesus be the centre
Be my source, be my light,
Jesus.

Be the fire in my heart,
Be the wind in these sails;
Be the reason that I live,
Jesus, Jesus.

Jesus be the centre
Be my hope, be my song,
Jesus.

Be the fire in my heart,
Be the wind in these sails;
Be the reason that I live,
Jesus, Jesus.

Jesus be my vision
Be my path, be my guide,
Jesus.

Be the fire in my heart,
Be the wind in these sails;
Be the reason that I live,
Jesus, Jesus.

Jesus be the centre
Be my source, be my light,
Jesus.

Be the fire in my heart,
Be the wind in these sails;
Be the reason that I live,
Jesus, Jesus.
Written by: Author Unknown
MICHAEL FRYE © 1999 VINEYARD SONGS ADMINISTERED BY COPYCARE
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 Jesus calls above the tumult

JESUS CALLS ABOVE THE TUMULT
of our life's wild, restless sea;
day by day his voice re-echoes,
saying, 'Christian, follow me!'

As of old, apostles heard it
by the Galilean lake,
turned from home and toil and kindred,
leaving all for his dear sake.

Jesus calls us from the worship
of the vain world's golden store,
from each rival that would claim us,
saying, 'Christian, love me more!'

In our joys and in our sorrows,
days of toil and hours of ease,
still he calls, in cares and pleasures,
'Christian, love me more than these!'

Jesus calls us! By your mercies,
Saviour, make us hear your call,
give to you our heart's obedience,
serve and love you best of all. ©
Written by: Cecil Frances Alexander
Praise! #857
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 Jesus Christ is risen today

JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TODAY,
Hallelujah!
our triumphant holy day,
Hallelujah!
who did once upon the cross
Hallelujah!
suffer to redeem our loss.
Hallelujah!

Hymns of joy then let us sing,
Hallelujah!
praising Christ, our heavenly King,
Hallelujah!
who endured the cross and grave
Hallelujah!
sinners to redeem and save!
Hallelujah!

But the pains which he endured
Hallelujah!
our salvation have procured;
Hallelujah!
now above the sky he's King
Hallelujah!
where the angels ever sing.
Hallelujah! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #470
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 Jesus Christ, I think upon your sacrifice

JESUS CHRIST, I THINK UPON YOUR SACRIFICE;
you became nothing, poured out to death.
Many times I've wondered at your gift of life
and I'm in that place once again,
I'm in that place once again.

And once again I look upon
the cross where you died.
I'm humbled by your mercy
and I'm broken inside.
Once again I thank you,
once again I pour out my life.

Now you are exalted to the highest place,
King of the heavens, where one day I'll bow.
But for now I marvel at this saving grace
and I'm full of praise once again,
I'm full of praise once again.

And once again I look upon
the cross where you died.
I'm humbled by your mercy
and I'm broken inside.
Once again I thank you,
once again I pour out my life. ©
Written by: Matt Redman
MATT REDMAN © 1995 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #430
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 Jesus in the olive grove

JESUS IN THE OLIVE GROVE,
waiting for a traitor's kiss,
rises free from bitterness.

As he wakes his comrades up,
torches flicker in the glen:
shadows turn to marching men.

In that dawn of blows and lies
church and state conspire to kill,
hang three rebels on a hill.

Innocent and guilty drown
in a flood of blood and sweat.
How much darker can it get?

How much darker must it be
for a God to see and care
that we perish in despair?

It is God himself who dies!
God in man shall set us free:
God as man-and only he.

Let him claim us as his own;
we will serve as best we can
such a God and such a man! ©
Written by: Fred Pratt Green
FRED PRATT GREEN © 1969, 1979 STAINER & BELL LTD.
Praise! #431
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 Jesus invites his saints

JESUS INVITES HIS SAINTS
to come to him and dine;
here pardoned rebels meet their Lord
through signs of bread and wine.

For food he gives his flesh,
he bids us drink his blood;
amazing favour! matchless grace
of our descending God!

So shall this bread and wine
maintain our fainting breath,
by union with our living Lord,
and interest in his death.

Our heavenly Father calls
Christ and his members one;
we the young children of his love,
and he the first-born Son.

We are but several parts
of this same broken bread;
one body has its several limbs,
but Jesus is the head.

Let all our powers be joined
his glorious name to raise;
pleasure and love fill every mind
and every voice be praise. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #653
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 Jesus is King

Jesus is King
and I will extol him,
give him the glory
and honour his name.
He reigns on high,
enthroned in the heavens,
Word of the Father
exalted for us.

We have a hope
which is steadfast and certain,
gone through the curtain
and touching the throne:
we have a Priest
who is there interceding,
pouring his grace
on our lives day by day.

We come to him,
our Priest and Apostle,
clothed in his glory
and bearing his name;
laying our lives
with gladness before him;
filled with his Spirit
we worship the King

O Holy One,
our hearts now adore you;
thrilled with your goodness
we give you our praise.
Angels in light
with worship surround you;
Jesus our Saviour,
for ever the same. ©
Written by: Wendy Churchill
WENDY CHURCHILL © 1982 WORD'S SPIRIT OF PRAISE MUSIC / COPYCARE
Praise! #490
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 JESUS IS KING, YET CAME TO BE SERVANT,

JESUS IS KING, YET CAME TO BE SERVANT,
humble and willing to kneel in the dust;
giving his life as the ultimate service,
bearing our guilt as he suffered for us.

Lord, take our life and fill it with service,
make us more humble and willing today.
Thoughts, words and actions, use all for your glory,
help us to follow where Christ leads the way.

Jesus our king is full of compassion,
rescues the helpless and hopeless in sin,
heals bitter hearts that are shattered by sorrow,
mourns over those who will not come to him.

Father, give us such tender compassion,
burden our hearts for the lost souls around;
lives full of sadness, so hopeless and broken,
help us to show them the love we have found. ©
Written by: Stephen Crowter
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 Jesus is Lord - the cry that echoes through creation:

"Jesus is Lord" - the cry that echoes through creation:
resplendent power, eternal Word, our rock.
The Son of God: the King whose glory fills the heavens,
yet bids us come to taste the Living Bread.

Jesus is Lord - whose voice sustains the stars and planets,
yet in his wisdom laid aside His crown.
Jesus the Man, who washed our feet, who bore our suffering;
became a curse to bring salvation's plan.

Jesus is Lord - the tomb is gloriously empty!
Not even death could crush the King of Love!
The price is paid, the chains are loosed, and we're forgiven;
and we can run into the arms of God.

"Jesus is Lord" - a shout of joy, a cry of anguish
as he returns and every knee bows low.
Then every eye and every heart will see his glory;
the Judge of all will take his children home. ©
Written by: Stuart Townend and Keith Getty
STUART TOWNEND & KEITH GETTY © 2003 THANKYOU MUSIC
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 Jesus is Lord! Behold the King of kings

Jesus is Lord! Behold the King of kings,
exalted high, the name above all names.
I sing his praise, the Lamb upon the throne,
who reigns in glory, power and majesty.

This is my God. Behold his hands and side,
the wounds of love that healed my brokenness.
What God is this? What kind of sacrifice
would give so much to gain a loveless soul?

For me to live is Christ, to die is gain,
for Christ has died that I might gain his life.
He is my all, my joy, my righteousness,
my hope of glory when he comes to reign.

Yes suddenly my God shall come again,
and every knee shall bow before his name.
And he shall reign for ever on the throne,
And in his glory there shall I proclaim:
Jesus is Lord, Jesus is Lord, Jesus is Lord,
Jesus is Lord! ©
Written by: Daniel Chua
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 Jesus is Lord! Creation’s voice proclaims it

Jesus is Lord!
Creation's voice proclaims it,
for by His power each tree and flower
was planned and made.
Jesus is Lord!
The universe declares it;
sun, moon and stars in heaven cry:
Jesus is Lord!

Jesus is Lord! Jesus is Lord!
Praise Him with ‘Hallelujahs’,
for Jesus is Lord!

Jesus is Lord!
Yet from His throne eternal
in flesh He came to die in pain
on Calvary’s tree.
Jesus is Lord!
From Him all life proceeding,
yet, gave His life a ransom,
thus setting us free.

Jesus is Lord! Jesus is Lord!
Praise Him with ‘Hallelujahs’,
for Jesus is Lord!

Jesus is Lord!
O’er sin the mighty conqueror,
from death He rose and all His foes
shall own His name.
Jesus is Lord!
God sends His Holy Spirit
to show by works of power
that Jesus is Lord.

Jesus is Lord! Jesus is Lord!
Praise Him with ‘Hallelujahs’,
for Jesus is Lord! ©
Written by: D J Mansell
© Author
Other
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 Jesus is the name we honour

Jesus is the name we honour;
Jesus is the name we praise.
Majestic name above all other names;
the highest heaven and earth proclaim
that Jesus is our God.

We will glorify, we will lift him high,
we will give him honour and praise.
We will glorify, we will lift him high,
we will give him honour and praise.

Jesus is the name we worship;
Jesus is the name we trust.
He is the King above all other kings;
let all creation stand and sing
that Jesus is our God.

We will glorify, we will lift him high,
we will give him honour and praise.
We will glorify, we will lift him high,
we will give him honour and praise.

Jesus is the Father's splendour;
Jesus is the Father's joy.
He will return to reign in majesty
and every eye at last shall see
that Jesus is our God.

We will glorify, we will lift him high,
we will give him honour and praise.
We will glorify, we will lift him high,
we will give him honour and praise. ©
Written by: Phil Lawson Johnston
PHIL LAWSON JOHNSTON © 1991 KINGWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #304
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 Jesus lives! Your terrors now

JESUS LIVES! YOUR TERRORS NOW
can, O death, no more appal us:
Jesus lives! By this we know
you, O grave, cannot enthral us:

Jesus lives! Henceforth is death
but the gate of life immortal;
this shall calm our trembling breath
when we pass its gloomy portal:

Jesus lives! For us he died:
then, alone to Jesus living,
pure in heart may we abide,
glory to our Saviour giving:

Jesus lives! This bond of love
neither life nor death shall sever:
powers in hell or heaven above
tear us from his keeping never:

Jesus lives! To him the throne
over all the world is given;
may we go where he is gone,
rest and reign with him in heaven: ©
Written by: Christian F Gellert
Praise! #465
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 Jesus paid it all

I hear the Saviour say,
“Your strength indeed is small;
child of weakness, watch and pray,
find in me your all in all.”

Jesus paid it all,
all to Him I owe;
sin had left a crimson stain,
he washed me white as snow

For nothing good have I 
by which your grace to claim;
I will wash my garments white
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb.

Jesus paid it all,
all to Him I owe;
sin had left a crimson stain,
he washed me white as snow

And now complete in him,
my robe - his righteousness,
I am sheltered at his side,
and forever I am blessed

Jesus paid it all,
all to Him I owe;
sin had left a crimson stain,
he washed me white as snow

Lord, now indeed I find
your pow'r, and yours alone,
can make the sinner clean
and melt the heart of stone.

Jesus paid it all,
all to Him I owe;
sin had left a crimson stain,
he washed me white as snow

And when before the throne
we bow before our King 
we will lift our voice as one
and together we will sing:

Jesus paid it all,
all to Him I owe;
sin had left a crimson stain,
he washed me white as snow ©
Written by: Elvina M. Hall
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 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun

JESUS SHALL REIGN WHERE'ER THE SUN
does his successive journeys run;
his kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
till moons shall wax and wane no more.

To him shall endless prayer be made
and princes throng to crown his head;
his name like incense sweet shall rise
with every morning sacrifice.

People and realms of every tongue
dwell on his love with sweetest song;
and infant voices shall proclaim
their early blessings on his name.

Blessings abound where Jesus reigns:
the prisoner leaps to lose his chains,
the weary find eternal rest
and all who suffer want are blessed.

Where he displays his healing power
there Eden's curse prevails no more;
in him the tribes of Adam boast
more blessings than their father lost.

Let every creature rise and bring
distinctive honours to our King,
angels descend with songs again
and earth repeat the long 'Amen!' ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
ISAAC WATTS 1674-1748 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #491
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 Jesus shall take the highest honour

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

For all honour and blessing and power
belong to you, belong to you.
All honour and blessing and power
belong to you, belong to you,
Lord Jesus Christ,
Son of the living God. ©
Written by: Chris A Bowater
CHRIS A BOWATER © 1988 SOVEREIGN LIFESTYLE MUSIC
Praise! #305
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 JESUS THROUGH ALL THE AGES LONG

JESUS THROUGH ALL THE AGES LONG
you are the living Vine;
your roots so deep, your stem so strong;
the source of life divine.

We're branches grafted into you,
drawn by a love divine;
our life, our strength, our power to grow
come only from the Vine.

The gardener is our God above,
he waters, guards and guides,
and when we stray he prunes in love,
our every need provides.

So make us fruitful branches, Lord,
more joyful, loving, true;
strong in obedience to your word
and growing more like you. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
STEPHEN CROWTER © 2004
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 Jesus, Alpha and Omega

JESUS, ALPHA AND OMEGA,
God before the world began,
first and last, beginning, ending,
mighty Word and Son of Man,
great Creator, Liberator!
Author of salvation's plan!

You have loved us! You have freed us!
Made of us a chosen race,
royal priesthood, holy nation,
your own people born of grace!
Ever living King forgiving,
soon we'll see you face to face!

With the clouds return in glory;
you have sworn it! Come to stay!
God who was and is and will be,
strengthen us to watch and pray!
Find us steady, faithful, ready!
Hasten, Jesus! Speed that day! ©
Written by: Keith Landis
KEITH LANDIS © 1992 HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #510
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 Jesus, come, for we invite you

JESUS, COME, FOR WE INVITE YOU
Guest and Master, Friend and Lord;
now, as once at Cana's wedding,
speak, and let us hear your word:
lead us through our need or doubting,
hope be born and joy restored.

Jesus, come! transform our pleasures,
guide us into paths unknown;
bring your gifts, command your servants,
let us trust in you alone:
though your hand may work in secret,
all shall see what you have done.

Jesus, come in new creation,
heaven brought near in power divine;
give your unexpected glory
changing water into wine:
rouse the faith of your disciples-
come, our first and greatest Sign!

Jesus, come! surprise our dullness,
make us willing to receive
more than we can yet imagine,
all the best you have to give:
let us find your hidden riches,
taste your love, believe and live! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #572
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 Jesus, eternal God

Jesus, eternal God,
became the Son of man;
obediently the path he trod,
his Father's perfect plan:
he came to make God known,
he died to draw death's sting,
he lives, the Lamb upon the throne,
our Prophet, Priest and King.

Our Prophet, he explains
all we can know of God,
for only he eternal reigns,
the uncreated Word.
In ages long since gone
God spoke in various ways,
but now has spoken by his Son-
obey him all your days!

Our great High Priest, who prayed
for those who shed his blood,
who once our full atonement made,
now pleads for us with God;
though sinless, well he knew
temptations like our own,
and so can sympathize with you:
come boldly to his throne.

Our conquering King is he;
he dies, to die no more!
He lives, appointed now to be
God's Son in risen power.
His kingdom has no end;
to come, yet present now,
and all, as rebel or as friend,
one day to him will bow.

Our Prophet, Priest and King,
he meets our every need;
to him your lives and praises bring-
this man is God indeed.
To speak, to save, to reign,
he came to us in grace,
and when at last he comes again
we'll see him face to face. ©
Written by: Andrew King
ANDREW KING © 1994 HAYWARDS HEATH EVANGELICAL FREE CHURCH
Praise! #306
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 Jesus, how could I ever be

JESUS, HOW COULD I EVER BE
ashamed of you, who died for me?
ashamed of you, whom angels praise,
whose glories shine through endless days?

Ashamed of Jesus, of my God,
who purchased me with his own blood?
of him who, to retrieve my loss,
despised the shame, endured the cross?

Ashamed of Jesus, that dear friend
on whom my hopes of heaven depend?
No, when I blush, be this my shame,
that I no more revere his name.

Ashamed of Jesus, of my Lord
by all heaven's glorious hosts adored?
No! He my boast will ever be
in time and in eternity!

Till then I'll boast of him who gave
his life my sinful soul to save!
May this alone my glory be,
that Christ is not ashamed of me! ©
Written by: Joseph Grigg
JOSEPH GRIGG c.1720-68 AND BENJAMIN FRANCIS 1734-99 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #637
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 Jesus, I my cross have taken

Jesus, I my cross have taken,
all to leave and follow you:
Son of man, despised, forsaken,
Lord of all I am or do.
Perish every fond ambition,
all I've sought and hoped and known;
yet how rich is my condition!
God and heaven are still my own.

Let the world despise and leave me,
they have left my Saviour too;
human hearts and looks deceive me;
you are not, like them, untrue:
and, while you shall smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love and might,
foes may hate, and friends may shun me;
show your face, and all is bright.

Those who trouble and distress me
drive me to your presence blessed;
life with bitter trials may press me,
heaven will bring me sweeter rest.
How could grief or sorrow harm me,
while my heart still feels your love?
How could this world's pleasures charm me,
when you are my joy above?

Take, my soul, his full salvation:
conquer every sin and care,
find in every situation
joy and peace and service there.
Think what Spirit dwells within you,
what a Father loves you yet,
what a Saviour died to win you:
child of heaven, why should you fret?

Onward, then, from grace to glory,
armed by faith and spurred by prayer;
heaven's eternal day's before me;
God's own hand shall guide me there.
Soon shall close my earthly mission,
swiftly pass my pilgrim days,
hope soon change to glad fruition,
faith to sight, and prayer to praise. ©
Written by: Henry F Lyte
Praise! #843
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 Jesus, I will trust you

JESUS, I WILL TRUST YOU,
trust you with my soul;
guilty, lost and helpless,
you can make me whole;
who like you in heaven
or on earth could be?
You have died for sinners,
therefore, Lord, for me.

Jesus, I may trust you,
name of highest worth
spoken by the angel
at your holy birth;
written, and for ever,
on the cross of shame;
sinners read and worship,
trusting in that name.

Jesus, I must trust you,
thinking on your ways,
full of love and mercy
all your earthly days;
sinners gathered round you,
outcasts sought your face;
none too vile or loathsome
for a Saviour's grace.

Jesus, I can trust you,
trust your written word,
though your voice of pity
I have never heard;
when your Spirit teaches,
to my taste how sweet!
Only let me listen
sitting at your feet.

Jesus, I do trust you,
trust without a doubt;
for whoever seeks you
will not be cast out.
Faithful is your promise,
precious is your blood;
these my soul's salvation,
you my Saviour God. ©
Written by: Mary J Walker
MARY J WALKER 1816-78 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #703

26



 Jesus, Jesus, all-sufficient

Jesus, Jesus, all-sufficient,
beyond telling is your worth,
in your name lie greater treasures
than the richest found on earth.
Such abundance
is my portion with my God.

In your gracious face there's beauty
far surpassing every thing
found in all the earth's great wonders
mortal eye has ever seen.
Rose of Sharon,
you yourself are heaven's delight. ©
Written by: William Williams
WILLIAM WILLIAMS 1717-91 TRANS. R M JONES © THE TRANSLATOR
Praise! #309
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 Jesus, joy of the highest heaven,

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

Jesus, laid in a lowly manger,
facing a world of dangers;
come to turn me, a stranger,
into a child of God.

Jesus, king of the highest heaven,
learning to take his first steps
that he might bring us life.
Like us, knowing our smiles and sorrows,
he showed the way to follow,
a way that is true and right.

Jesus, take away every darkness;
steady my simple footsteps
that I might, in your goodness,
live as a child of God. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Jesus, Lamb of God

JESUS, LAMB OF GOD:
have mercy on us.
Jesus, Lamb of God:
have mercy on us.
For you alone are the Holy One,
you alone are the Most High.
Jesus, Lamb of God:
have mercy, mercy on us.

Jesus, bearer of our sins:
have mercy on us.
Jesus, bearer of our sins:
have mercy on us.
For you alone are the Holy One,
you alone are the Most High.
Jesus, bearer of our sins:
have mercy, mercy on us.

Jesus, Redeemer of the world:
O, give us your peace.
Jesus, Redeemer of the world:
O, give us your peace.
For you alone are the Holy One,
you alone are the Most High.
Jesus, Redeemer of the world:
O, give us, give us your peace. ©
Written by: Brian Mayhew
BRIAN MAYHEW © 1994 AUTHOR
Praise! #681
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 Jesus, Lover of my soul

Jesus, lover of my soul,
let me to your presence fly,
while the gathering waters roll,
while the tempest still is high.
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
till the storm of life is past;
safe into the haven, guide
and receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have I none,
all my hope in you I see:
leave, O leave me, not alone;
still support and strengthen me.
All my trust on you is stayed,
all my help from you I bring:
cover my defenceless head
with the shadow of your wing.

You, O Christ, are all I want,
more than all in you I find:
raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
heal the sick and lead the blind.
Just and holy is your name,
I am all unworthiness;
false and full of sin I am,
you are full of truth and grace.

Boundless grace with you is found,
grace to cover all my sin:
let the healing streams abound;
make and keep me clean within.
Living Fountain, now impart
all your life and purity;
spring for ever in my heart,
rise to all eternity! ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #682
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 Jesus, Master, at your word

Jesus, Master, at your word
we are gathered all to hear you;
let our minds and wills be stirred
now to seek and love and fear you;
by your teachings true and holy
draw us, Lord, to love you solely.

All our knowledge, sense and sight
lie in deepest darkness shrouded,
till your Spirit breaks our night
with the light of truth unclouded;
you alone to God can win us,
you must work all good within us.

Glorious Lord, yourself impart,
light of light from God proceeding;
open every mind and heart,
help us by your Spirit's pleading;
hear the cry your church now raises;
Lord, accept our prayers and praises. ©
Written by: Tobias Clausnitzer
Praise! #556
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 Jesus, Master, whose I am

JESUS, MASTER, WHOSE I AM,
purchased yours alone to be,
by your blood, O perfect Lamb,
shed so willingly for me:
let my heart be all your own,
let me live to you alone.

Jesus, Master, whom I serve,
though so feebly and so ill,
strengthen hand and heart and nerve
all your bidding to fulfil:
open now my eyes to see
all the work you have for me.

Jesus, Master, will you use
one who owes you more than all?
As you will! I would not choose;
only let me hear your call.
Jesus, let me always be
in your service, glad and free.

Jesus, Master, I am yours;
keep me faithful, keep me near,
shine on all my days and hours,
all my homeward way to cheer.
Jesus! at your feet I fall;
be my Lord, my all-in-all! ©
Written by: Frances R Havergal
Praise! #859
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 Jesus, my strength, my hope

JESUS, MY STRENGTH, MY HOPE,
on you I cast my care,
with humble confidence look up
and know you hear my prayer.
On you alone I wait
till I can all things do;
on you, almighty to create,
almighty to renew.

Give me a godly fear,
a quick-discerning eye,
that looks to you when sin is near
and sees the tempter fly;
a spirit well-prepared
and armed with zealous care,
for ever standing on its guard
and keeping watch in prayer.

Give me a true regard,
a single, steady aim,
unmoved by threatening or reward,
for you and your great name;
a jealous, just concern
for your immortal praise;
a pure desire that all may learn
and glorify your grace.

I rest upon your word;
the promise is for me;
my strength and my salvation, Lord,
from you alone shall be:
but let me still abide,
nor from my hope remove,
till you my steadfast spirit guide
into your perfect love. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
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 Jesus, name above all names

JESUS, NAME ABOVE ALL NAMES,
beautiful Saviour, glorious Lord;
Immanuel, God is with us,
blessed Redeemer, living Word. ©
Written by: Naida Hearn
NAIDA HEARN © 1974 SCRIPTURE IN SONG, A DIVISION OF INTEGRITY MUSIC / ADM. BY KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
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 Jesus, O sovereign Lord of all

JESUS, O SOVEREIGN LORD OF ALL,
the same throughout eternal day,
hear now your weakest followers call,
and teach us how we ought to pray:
pour out your prayer-inspiring grace
and stir us up to seek your face.

We cannot think a gracious thought,
we cannot feel a good desire,
till you, who called a world from nought,
the power into our hearts inspire;
and then we in your Spirit groan,
and then we give you back your own.

Jesus, regard the common need
of all your tempted followers here,
and answer us as now we plead
and send us down the Counsellor:
implant your Spirit in our heart,
a life of constant prayer to impart.

To help our soul's infirmity,
to heal your sin-sick people's care,
respond to our repeated plea
and make our hearts a house of prayer:
the promised Intercessor give,
and let us now yourself receive. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #606
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 Jesus, our hope, our hearts’ desire

JESUS, OUR HOPE, OUR HEARTS' DESIRE,
your work of grace we sing;
Redeemer of the world are you,
its maker and its King.

How vast the mercy and the grace,
how great the love must be,
which led you to a cruel death
to set your people free!

But now the chains of death are burst,
the ransom has been paid,
and you are at your Father's side
in glorious robes arrayed.

O may your mighty love prevail
our sinful souls to spare;
O may we come before your throne
and find acceptance there!

O Saviour, be our present joy,
our future great reward;
our only glory may it be
to glory in the Lord.

All praise to you, triumphant Lord
ascended high in heaven-
to God, the Father, Spirit, Son,
be praise and glory given! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #316
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 Jesus, priceless treasure

JESUS, PRICELESS TREASURE,
source of purest pleasure,
friend most sure and true:
long my heart was burning,
fainting much and yearning,
thirsting, Lord, for you:
yours I am, O spotless Lamb,
so will I let nothing hide you,
seek no joy beside you!

Let your arms surround me:
those who try to wound me
cannot reach me here;
though the world is shaking,
earth and nations quaking,
Jesus calms my fear:
Satan's force must run its course
and his bitter storms assail me;
Jesus will not fail me.

Banish thoughts of sadness
for the Lord of gladness,
Jesus, enters in;
though the storm-clouds gather,
those who love the Saviour
still have peace within:
though I bear much sorrow here
still in you lies purest pleasure,
Jesus, priceless treasure! ©
Written by: Johann Franck
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 Jesus, Prince and Saviour

JESUS, PRINCE AND SAVIOUR,
Lord of life who died,
Christ, the friend of sinners,
mocked and crucified;
for a world's salvation
he his body gave,
lay at last death's victim,
lifeless in the grave.

Lord of life triumphant,
risen now to reign!
King of endless ages,
Jesus lives again!

In his power and Godhead
every victory won,
pain and passion ended,
all his purpose done:
Christ the Lord is risen:
sighs and sorrows past,
death's dark night is over,
morning comes at last!

Lord of life triumphant,
risen now to reign!
King of endless ages,
Jesus lives again!

Resurrection morning,
sinners' bondage freed!
Christ the Lord is risen,
he is risen indeed!
Jesus, Prince and Saviour,
Lord of life who died,
Christ the King of glory
now is glorified!

Lord of life triumphant,
risen now to reign!
King of endless ages,
Jesus lives again!
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
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 Jesus, stand among us

JESUS, STAND AMONG US
in your risen power;
let this time of worship
be a hallowed hour.

Breathe the Holy Spirit
into every heart;
bid the fears and sorrows
from each soul depart.

Thus with quickened footsteps
we'll pursue our way,
watching for the dawning
of the eternal day. ©
Written by: William Pennefather
Praise! #228
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 Jesus, the Everlasting Word

Jesus, the Everlasting Word,
the Father's only Son;
God manifestly seen and heard
and heaven's beloved One:

Worthy, O Lamb of God adored,
that every tongue should call you Lord.

In you, most perfectly expressed,
the Father's glories shine;
of the full deity possessed,
eternally divine:

Worthy, O Lamb of God adored,
that every tongue should call you Lord.

True image of the Infinite,
whose essence is concealed;
brightness of uncreated light;
the heart of God revealed:

Worthy, O Lamb of God adored,
that every tongue should call you Lord.

But the high mysteries of your name
an angel's grasp transcend:
the Father only-glorious claim!-
the Son can comprehend:

Worthy, O Lamb of God adored,
that every tongue should call you Lord.

Lord of the universe of bliss,
its centre and its sun;
the eternal theme of praise is this
to heaven's beloved One:

Worthy, O Lamb of God adored,
that every tongue should call you Lord. ©
Written by: Josiah Conder
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 Jesus, the joy of loving hearts

JESUS, THE JOY OF LOVING HEARTS,
fountain of life and light of men,
from the best bliss that earth imparts
we turn unfilled to you again.

Your truth unchanged has always stood;
you save all those who on you call:
to those who seek you, O how good!
To those who find you, all in all!

We taste of you, the living bread,
and long to feast upon you still;
we drink of you, the fountain-head,
and thirst our souls from you to fill.

Our restless spirits long for you,
no matter where our lot is cast,
glad when your gracious smile we view,
blessed when our faith can hold you fast.

O Jesus, ever with us stay;
make all our moments calm and bright;
chase the dark night of sin away,
spread through the world your holy light. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #731
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 Jesus, the name high over all

Jesus, the name high over all
in hell or earth or sky;
angels and men before it fall
and devils fear and fly,
and devils fear and fly.

Jesus, the name to sinners dear,
the name to sinners given;
it scatters all their guilty fear,
it turns their hell to heaven,
it turns their hell to heaven.

Jesus the prisoner's fetters breaks
and bruises Satan's head;
power into strengthless souls he speaks
and life into the dead,
and life into the dead.

O that the world might taste and see
the riches of his grace!
The arms of love that welcome me
would all mankind embrace,
would all mankind embrace.

His righteousness alone I show,
his saving truth proclaim;
this is my work on earth below,
to cry, 'Behold the Lamb!'
to cry, 'Behold the Lamb!'

Happy if with my final breath
I may but gasp his name,
preach him to all, and cry in death,
'Behold, behold the Lamb!'
'Behold, behold the Lamb!' ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #625
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 Jesus, the very thought of you

JESUS, THE VERY THOUGHT OF YOU
makes every moment blessed;
but sweeter far your face to view
and in your presence rest.

No ear can hear, no voice proclaim,
nor can the heart recall
a sweeter sound than Jesus' name,
the Saviour of us all.

Hope of each contrite, humble mind,
joy of the poor and meek;
to those who falter, O how kind,
how good to those who seek!

But what to those who find? Ah, this
nor tongue nor pen can show!
The love of Jesus-what it is
none but his loved ones know.

Jesus, be all our joy below,
as you our prize will be;
Jesus, be all our glory now
and through eternity. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Jesus, you are the radiance of the Father’s glory

JESUS, YOU ARE THE RADIANCE OF THE FATHER'S GLORY.
You are the Son, the appointed heir
through whom all things are made.
You are the one who sustains all things
by your powerful word.
You have purified us from sin,
you are exalted, O Lord,
exalted, O Lord,
to the right hand of God.

(Last time)
Crowned with glory,
crowned with honour,
we worship you. ©
Written by: David Fellingham
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 Jesus, your all-victorious love

Jesus, your all-victorious love
shed in my heart abroad;
no more shall my foundation move,
rooted and fixed in God.

O that in me the Spirit's fire
might now begin to glow,
burn up the dross of wrong desire
and make the mountains flow!

O that it now from heaven might fall,
and all my sins consume!
Lord, hear me, when for you I call,
Spirit of burning, come!

Refining fire, go through my heart,
illuminate my soul;
scatter your life through every part,
and sanctify the whole.

My steadfast soul, secure and free,
shall then no longer move,
while Christ is all the world to me,
and all my heart is love. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
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 Jesus, your blood and righteousness

Jesus, your blood and righteousness
my beauty are, my glorious dress;
mid burning worlds, in these arrayed,
with joy I shall lift up my head.

Bold shall I stand on your great day
and none condemn me, try who may;
fully absolved by you I am
from sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

When from the dust of death I rise
to claim my home beyond the skies,
then this shall be my only plea:
Jesus has lived, has died for me.

O give to all your servants, Lord,
to speak with power your gracious word,
that all who now believe it true
may find eternal life in you.

O God of power, O God of love,
let the whole world your mercy prove;
now let your word in all prevail;
Lord, take the spoils of death and hell!

O let the dead now hear your voice;
let those once lost in sin rejoice!
Their beauty this, their glorious dress,
Jesus, your blood and righteousness. ©
Written by: Nicolaus L Von Zinzendorf
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 Jesus, your boundless love to me

Jesus, your boundless love to me
no thought can reach, no tongue declare;
O take my thankful heart, and be
the only Lord and Master there!
Yours wholly, yours alone I am,
O be my only constant flame.

O grant that nothing in my soul
may dwell, but your pure love alone;
O may your love possess me whole-
my joy, my treasure and my crown!
Strange fire far from my heart remove;
my every act, word, thought be love.

Your love, how cheering is its light!
All fear before your presence flies,
sorrow and anguish take their flight
when once your healing beams arise.
O Jesus, may I nothing know,
nothing desire, or seek, but you!

Unwearied may I this pursue,
undaunted, to the prize aspire;
hourly within my soul renew
this holy flame, this heavenly fire;
and day and night be it my care
to guard that sacred treasure there. ©
Written by: Paulus Gerhardt
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 Jesus! Exalted far on high

Jesus! Exalted far on high,
to whom a name is given,
a name surpassing every name
that's known in earth or heaven:

Before your throne shall every knee
bow down with one accord,
before your throne shall every tongue
confess that you are Lord.

Jesus, who in the form of God
could equal honour claim,
yet, to redeem our guilty souls,
stooped down to death and shame:

O may that mind in us be formed
which in your life we see!
May we be humble, lowly, meek,
from pride and envy free.

May we to others stoop, and learn
to imitate your love:
so shall we bear your image here,
and share your throne above. ©
Written by: Thomas Cotterill
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 Jesus' love is very wonderful,

Jesus' love is very wonderful,
Jesus' love is very wonderful,
Jesus' love is very wonderful,
O wonderful love!
So high you can't get over it,
so low you can't get under it,
so wide you can't get round it,
O wonderful love! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
H W RATTLE © SCRIPTURE UNION
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 Join all the glorious names

JOIN ALL THE GLORIOUS NAMES
of wisdom, love and power,
that mortals ever knew,
that angels ever bore;
all are too poor to speak his worth,
too poor to set my Saviour forth.

Great Prophet of my God,
my tongue shall bless your name:
by you the joyful news
of our salvation came;
the joyful news of sins forgiven,
of hell subdued and peace with heaven.

Jesus, my great High Priest,
offered his blood and died;
my guilty conscience seeks
no sacrifice beside;
his powerful blood did once atone
and now it pleads before the throne.

My Saviour and my Lord,
my Conqueror and my King,
your sceptre and your sword,
your reigning grace I sing;
yours is the power, and so I sit
in willing service at your feet.

Now let my soul arise
and tread the tempter down:
my Captain leads me forth
to conquest and a crown;
the child of God shall win the day,
though death and hell obstruct the way.

Should all the hosts of death
and powers of hell unknown,
put their most dreadful forms
of rage and malice on,
I shall be safe, for Christ displays
superior power and guardian grace. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
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 Joy has dawned upon the world,

Joy has dawned upon the world,
promised from creation:
God's salvation now unfurled,
hope for every nation.
Not with fanfares from above,
not with scenes of glory,
but a humble gift of love:
Jesus, born of Mary.

Sounds of wonder fill the sky
with the songs of angels,
as the mighty prince of life
shelters in a stable.
Hands that set each star in place,
shaped the earth in darkness,
cling now to a mother's breast,
vulnerable and helpless.

Shepherds bow before the Lamb,
gazing at the glory;
gifts of men from distant lands
prophesy a story.
Gold, a king is born today;
incense, God is with us;
myrrh, his death will make a way
and by his blood he'll win us.

Son of Adam, son of heaven,
given as a ransom;
reconciling God and man,
Christ our mighty champion!
What a saviour, what a friend,
what a glorious mystery:
once a babe in Bethlehem,
now the Lord of history. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Joy to the world, the Lord has come

Joy to the world, the Lord has come!
Let earth receive her King,
let every heart prepare him room,
and heaven and nature sing,
and heaven and nature sing,
and heaven, and heaven and nature sing!

Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns!
Your sweetest songs employ,
while fields and streams and hills and plains
repeat the sounding joy,
repeat the sounding joy,
repeat, repeat the sounding joy.

No more let sins and sorrows grow
nor thorns infest the ground:
he comes to make his blessings flow
where Eden's curse is found,
where Eden's curse is found,
wherever Eden's curse is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace
and makes the nations prove
the glories of his righteousness,
the wonders of his love,
the wonders of his love,
the wonders, wonders of his love. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
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 Judge eternal, throned in splendour

Judge eternal, throned in splendour,
Lord of lords and King of kings,
with your living fire of judgement
purge this land of bitter things;
over all its wide dominion
spread the healing of your wings.

Weary people still are longing
for the hour that brings release;
and the city's crowded clamour
cries aloud for sin to cease;
and the countryside and woodlands
plead in silence for their peace.

Crown, O Lord, your own endeavour;
cleave our darkness with your sword;
feed the faithless and the hungry
with the richness of your word;
cleanse the body of this nation
through the glory of the Lord. ©
Written by: Henry Scott Holland
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 Just as I am, without one plea

JUST AS I AM, WITHOUT ONE PLEA
but that you died to set me free,
and at your bidding, 'Come to me!'
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, and waiting not
to rid my soul of one dark blot,
to you, whose blood can cleanse each spot,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, though tossed about
with many a conflict, many a doubt,
fightings within and fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind!
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
all that I need, in you to find,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am! You will receive,
will welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve:
because your promise I believe,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am! Your love unknown
has broken every barrier down:
now to be yours, yes, yours alone,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Just as I am! Of that free love
the breadth, length, depth and height to prove,
here for a time and then above,
O Lamb of God, I come. ©
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