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 Low in the grave he lay

Low in the grave he lay,
Jesus my Saviour,
waiting the coming day,
Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave he arose
as the victor over all his foes;
he arose in triumph from the dark domain,
and he lives for ever with his saints to reign:
he arose, he arose,
Hallelujah, Christ arose!

Vainly they guard his bed,
Jesus my Saviour;
vainly they seal the dead,
Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave he arose
as the victor over all his foes;
he arose in triumph from the dark domain,
and he lives for ever with his saints to reign:
he arose, he arose,
Hallelujah, Christ arose!

Death cannot keep his prey,
Jesus my Saviour;
he tore the bars away,
Jesus my Lord!

Up from the grave he arose
as the victor over all his foes;
he arose in triumph from the dark domain,
and he lives for ever with his saints to reign:
he arose, he arose,
Hallelujah, Christ arose! ©
Written by: Robert Lowry
Praise! #467
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 Lamb of God, you now are seated

LAMB OF GOD, YOU NOW ARE SEATED
high upon your Father's throne,
all your gracious work completed,
all your mighty victory won;
every knee in heaven is bending
to the Lamb for sinners slain;
all sing forth his praise unending-
'Worthy is the Lamb to reign!'

Lord, in all your power and glory,
still your thoughts and eyes are here,
watching over all your people,
to your gracious heart so dear;
you for them are interceding-
everlasting is your love-
and a holy rest preparing
in our Father's house above.

Lamb of God, you soon in glory
shall to this sad earth return;
all your foes shall quake before you,
all that now despise you, mourn:
then your saints shall rise to meet you,
with you in your kingdom reign;
yours the praise and yours the glory,
Lamb of God for sinners slain. ©
Written by: James G Deck
Praise! #492
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 Lamp of our feet, by which we trace

Lamp of our feet, by which we trace
our pathway when we stray;
stream from the fountain of God's grace,
brook by the traveller's way.

Bread of our souls, on which we feed;
true manna from on high;
our guide and chart, in which we read
of realms beyond the sky.

Pillar of fire through darkest night,
and guiding cloud by day;
when waves reach overwhelming height,
our anchor and our stay.

Word of the everlasting God,
will of his glorious Son,
without it how could earth be trod,
or heaven itself be won?

Yet to unfold its hidden worth,
its mysteries to reveal,
that Spirit who first breathed it forth,
its meaning must unseal.

Lord, grant that we may truly learn
the wisdom it imparts,
and to its heavenly teaching turn
with simple, childlike hearts. ©
Written by: Bernard Barton
Praise! #550
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 Lead me Lord,

Lead me Lord,
Lead me in Your righteousness,
Make your way plain before my face. (Repeat)
For it is You Lord,
You Lord only,
That makes me to dwell in safety. (Repeat) ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Leave God to order all your ways

Leave God to order all your ways:
whatever comes, in him confide;
you'll find him in the evil days
your all-sufficient strength and guide:
who trusts in God's unchanging love
builds on the rock that none can move.

Only your restless heart keep still
and wait in cheerful hope, content
in taking what his gracious will,
his all-discerning love, has sent;
for all our inmost needs are known
to him who chose us for his own.

Sing, pray and turn not from his ways,
but do your own part faithfully:
trust his rich promises of grace;
and their fulfilment you shall see.
God never yet forsook in need
the soul that trusted him indeed. ©
Written by: Georg C Neumark
GEORG C NEUMARK 1621-81 TRANS. CATHERINE WINKWORTH 1827-78 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #761
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 Let all in heaven and earth unite

LET ALL IN HEAVEN AND EARTH UNITE
in this our joyful duty;
to praise our God, the Lord of might,
the source of truth and beauty;
the rumbling thunder's awesome voice,
the lightning flash, both cry, 'Rejoice!
Come, give him praise and glory!'

God's voice is echoed by the seas,
in storms, their power unfurling,
in winds that lash the cedar trees
and set the desert swirling;
it stirs the mighty ocean deep,
the hills like startled cattle leap:
come, give him praise and glory! ©
Written by: Basil Bridge
© AUTHOR
Praise! #29
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 Let all the righteous to the Lord

LET ALL THE RIGHTEOUS TO THE LORD
their joyful voices raise!
How right that they should play and sing
to him new songs of praise!
For faithful are his word and works,
beyond all human worth;
the LORD loves what is right and just,
his goodness fills the earth.

The heavens and all their host were made
by his all-powerful word;
at his command the seas appeared
and in the deep are stored.
Let all the earth in awe and fear
before him bow the knee:
the LORD, at whose direct command
creation came to be.

The LORD confounds the nations' pride,
he foils what they had planned,
but his designs and purposes
they never shall withstand.
O happy nation, then, in which
the LORD as God is known,
called forth by sovereign grace to be
a people of his own.

From heaven the LORD sees humankind:
all live within his view;
and he who forms the hearts of all
considers all they do.
An army cannot save a king
despite its strength and speed;
the LORD sees those who trust in him
to save in time of need.

We wait with patience for the LORD:
he is our help and shield;
and he has given our hearts a joy
which cannot be concealed.
Our trust is in his holy name:
O LORD, our lives endue
for ever with your steadfast love
even as we hope in you. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON BASED ON TATE AND BRADY 1696 © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #33
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 Let all the world in every corner sing

LET ALL THE WORLD IN EVERY CORNER SING,
'My God and King!'
The heavens are not too high,
his praise may thither fly;
the earth is not too low,
his praises there may grow:
let all the world in every corner sing,
'My God and King!'

Let all the world in every corner sing,
'My God and King!'
The church with psalms must shout -
no door can keep them out;
but above all, the heart
must bear the longest part:
let all the world in every corner sing,
'My God and King!' ©
Written by: George Herbert
Praise! #184

8



 Let earth and heaven combine

Let earth and heaven combine,
angels and men agree
to praise in songs divine
the incarnate Deity;
our God contracted to a span,
incomprehensibly made man.

He laid his glory by,
took form in mortal clay;
unseen by human eye
the hidden Godhead lay;
infant of days he here became,
and bore the meek Immanuel's name.

See in that infant's face
the depths of Deity;
endeavour, while you gaze,
to probe the mystery;
let even angels gaze no more,
but bow and silently adore.

Unsearchable the love
that has our Saviour brought;
his grace is far above
the reach of human thought:
it is enough that God, we know,
our God, is manifest below.

He deigns in flesh to appear,
widest extremes to join;
to bring our vileness near,
and make us all divine:
and we the life of God shall know,
for God is manifest below.

Made perfect by his love
and sanctified by grace,
we shall from earth remove
and see his glorious face:
then shall his love be fully showed
and we shall be complete in God. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #364
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 Let God arise! His enemies be gone

LET GOD ARISE! HIS ENEMIES BE GONE
and melt like wax before the Holy One.

Make known the LORD, and sound his name aloud
to praise the King who rides upon the cloud.

Father and Judge, he gave the world his law
with freedom, love and justice for the poor.

God marched ahead, strong shepherd of his flock;
the heavens opened, earth in terror shook.

God spoke the word, and faithful was the band
of those who took the truth to every land.

See God ascend, with captives as his prize,
and gifts for all who shall in him arise.

Bless day by day the living God who saves,
who raises up his people from their graves.

Draw near his throne: musicians lead our song!
All nations, tribes and races join the throng.

All strength is his! The rebels reign no more;
he scatters all who take delight in war.

God rules on high, and mighty is his voice:
to God be praise; in God we shall rejoice. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #68
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 Let love be found among us

Let love be found among us,
a love from God alone,
the hallmark of the children
whom God delights to own.
We claim that God has called us-
no idle boast or fraud
if love directs our actions
and proves we know the Lord!

The reason God has loved us
is simply sovereign choice;
our love is but an echo
to his resounding voice:
for God is love, and showed it
by giving us his Son:
through him our past is pardoned-
a new life has begun.

How deeply God has loved us,
accepting us as friends-
so let us show each other
this love which never ends;
for though we cannot find him
with sight or touch or sound,
yet God himself is present
where love is truly found. ©
Written by: Martin E Leckebusch
MARTIN E LECKEBUSCH © 1999 KEVIN MAYHEW LTD.
Praise! #586
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 Let me tell you about a baby,

Let me tell you about a baby,
and his family.
It is written down in the Bible
so you might believe.
Many men had told of his coming,
down through history
Now the time had come for fulfilment
of their prophecy.

And they called his name Jesus,
Jesus the Saviour.
And they called his name Jesus,
Son of the most High God.(repeat)

There was once a young girl called Mary,
only in her teens.
She was visited by an angel,
sent to Galilee.
And he told her she'd have a baby,
how she couldn't see.
Yet it was her will to obey him,
so it was agreed.

And they called his name Jesus,
Jesus the Saviour.
And they called his name Jesus,
Son of the most High God.(repeat)

Well, in those days Caesar Augustus
issued a decree,
And so Mary went with her husband
where they had to be.
There was nowhere else but a stable
where they both could sleep.
It was there that she had her baby,
born for you and me. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
HELEN & MARK JOHNSON © 1994 OUT OF THE ARK MUSIC
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 Let not your hearts be troubled

LET NOT YOUR HEARTS BE TROUBLED,
you who believe in him;
let not your faith be shaken,
nor your hope burn dim.
Look to your risen Saviour,
God's ever-living Word!
Soon from the throne of heaven
comes our conquering Lord!

Man cannot thwart his purpose,
war cannot change his will;
far through the clouds of conflict
shines God's rainbow still.
Faithful is he who promised
earth shall not always groan:
after the dark of midnight
dawn shall claim his own.

Sin shall not always triumph,
right shall at length prevail:
God holds the reins of empire-
his truth cannot fail.
Nation at war with nation
strives to subdue in vain:
Jesus alone is victor-
he alone shall reign.

Daily his hour is nearing,
hour of redemption's morn;
ours is the holy promise
God himself has sworn.
Christ in his advent glory
waits on horizon's rim:
let not your hearts be troubled-
you believe in him! ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
MARGARET CLARKSON © 1962, 1987 HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #798
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 Let not your hearts be troubled (7676D metre)

Let not your hearts be troubled,
you who believe in him;
let not your faith be shaken,
nor let your hope burn dim.
Look to your risen Saviour,
God's ever-living Word!
Soon from the throne of heaven
will come our conquering Lord!

Man cannot thwart his purpose,
war cannot change his will;
far through the clouds of conflict
there shines God's rainbow still.
Faithful is he who promised
earth shall not always groan:
after the dark of midnight
our Dawn shall claim his own.

Sin shall not always triumph,
right shall at length prevail:
God holds the reins of empire-
his truth will never fail.
Nation at war with nation
strives to subdue in vain:
Jesus alone is victor-
and he alone shall reign.

Daily his hour is nearing,
hour of redemption's morn;
ours is the holy promise
that God himself has sworn.
Christ in his advent glory
waits on horizon's rim:
let not your hearts be troubled-
for you believe in him! ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
MARGARET CLARKSON © 1962, 1987 HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #798
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 LET THE BEAUTY OF JESUS BE SEEN IN ME,

LET THE BEAUTY OF JESUS BE SEEN IN ME,
All his wondrous compassion and purity,
Oh, you Spirit divine,
All my nature refine,
Till the beauty of Jesus be seen in me. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Let there be love shared among us

Let there be love shared among us
Let there be love in our eyes
May now your love sweep this nation
cause us O Lord to arise
Give us a fresh understanding
of brotherly love that is real
Let there be love shared among us
Let there be love ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Let us draw near! The blood is spilt

LET US DRAW NEAR! THE BLOOD IS SPILT,
the Lamb has borne the sinner's guilt;
the sacrifice for sin is made,
we meet our Father unafraid:
then let us draw near!

Let us draw near: the holy door
stands open wide for evermore.
No longer flame or sword shall guard
the gate by Jesus' hand unbarred:
then let us draw near!

Let us draw near! No more we fear,
our Saviour bids us welcome here.
We come as guests of princely grace
to feast in heaven's most holy place:
then let us draw near!

Let us draw near, with hearts aglow,
in reverent stillness bowing low;
before the throne love's emblems plead,
in simple faith, with all our need,
come, let us draw near! ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
MARGARET CLARKSON © 1962 HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #762
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 Let us love and sing and wonder

Let us love and sing and wonder;
let us praise the Saviour's name!
He has hushed the law's loud thunder;
he has quenched Mount Sinai's flame:
he has freed us by his blood;
he has brought us near to God.

Let us love the Lord who bought us,
dying for our rebel race,
called us by his word and taught us
by the Spirit of his grace:
he has freed us by his blood;
he presents our souls to God.

Let us sing, though fierce temptation
threatens hard to drag us down;
for the Lord, our strong salvation,
holds in view the conqueror's crown:
he who freed us by his blood
soon will bring us home to God.

Let us wonder; he has suffered -
see what God in Christ has done!
Debts are paid, and mercy offered;
love and justice meet as one:
he who freed us by his blood
has secured our peace with God.

Let us praise, and join the chorus
of the saints enthroned on high;
here they trusted him before us -
now their praises fill the sky:
'You have freed us by your blood,
you are worthy, Lamb of God!' ©
Written by: Author Unknown
VERSE 4: CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #313
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 Lift up your heads, you mighty gates

LIFT UP YOUR HEADS, YOU MIGHTY GATES,
behold, the King of glory waits!
The King of kings is drawing near,
the Saviour of the world is here!
Salvation, life he comes to bring;
prepare your hearts, rejoice and sing.

The Lord is just, a helper tried:
mercy is ever at his side,
his kingly crown is holiness,
his sceptre, pity in distress;
the end of all our woe he brings,
and all the earth is glad and sings.

How blessed the land, the city blessed,
where Christ the ruler is confessed!
O happy hearts and happy homes
to whom this King in triumph comes!
The cloudless sun of joy he is
who brings us pure delight and bliss.

Fling wide the entrance to your heart;
make it a temple set apart
from earthly use, for heaven's employ,
adorned with prayer and love and joy;
so shall your sovereign enter in
and new and nobler life begin.

Redeemer, come! we open wide
our hearts to you; here, Lord, abide;
your inner presence let us feel,
your grace and love in us reveal;
your Holy Spirit guide us on
until the glorious goal is won. ©
Written by: Georg Weissel
Praise! #845

19



 Light and salvation is the Lord for me

LIGHT AND SALVATION IS THE LORD FOR ME;
whom shall I fear?
Stronghold and fortress of my life is he;
what harm comes near?
When powers of evil try to take control
they cannot thrive;
though deadly war breaks out against my soul
I stay alive!

One thing I ask: in God's most holy place
to spend my days,
live in his light, and on his glorious face
direct my gaze.
Then he will keep me safe and raise me high
within his care;
God is my music, my delight and joy,
my praise, my prayer.

So when I call to you and seek your face
and when I pray,
my Saviour God, do not withhold your grace
nor turn away.
Father and mother may leave me alone;
the LORD is here!
Guide me, O LORD, and let your path be shown
secure and clear.

Save me, O God, when enemies arise
who plot my death;
violence is in their hearts, their threats and lies,
their very breath.
My eyes shall see the goodness of the LORD;
I trust his word.
Wait for him still, with heart and strength restored;
wait for the LORD! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
© AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #27B
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 Light up this place with glory, Lord

LIGHT UP THIS PLACE WITH GLORY, LORD,
enter, and claim your own;
receive the homage of our souls,
and make in us your throne.

No altar now-no earthly priest
can for our sin atone;
our great high priest and sacrifice
died once and once alone.

We ask no cloud of glory bright
to rest upon this place;
give, Lord, the substance of that sign -
the fulness of your grace.

O Lord, who, risen, came to bless,
gently as comes the dew,
here entering, breathe on all around,
'My peace I give to you.'

No rushing mighty wind we ask,
no tongues of flame desire;
grant your life-giving Spirit's light,
his purifying fire.

Light up this place with glory, Lord:
the glory of that love
which forms and saves a church below
and makes a heaven above. ©
Written by: John Harris
JOHN HARRIS 1802-56 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #229
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 Like a river glorious

Like a river glorious
is God's perfect peace,
over all victorious,
in its bright increase:
perfect, yet still flowing
fuller every day;
perfect, yet still growing
deeper all the way.

Trusting in the Father
hearts are fully blessed,
finding as he promised
perfect peace and rest.

Hidden in the hollow
of his mighty hand,
where no harm can follow,
in his strength we stand:
we may trust him fully
all for us to do;
those who trust him wholly
find him wholly true.

Trusting in the Father
hearts are fully blessed,
finding as he promised
perfect peace and rest. ©
Written by: Frances R Havergal
FRANCES R HAVERGAL 1836-79 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #799
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 Like the murmur of the dove’s song

LIKE THE MURMUR OF THE DOVE'S SONG,
like the challenge of her flight,
like the vigour of the wind's rush,
like the new flame's eager might:
Come, Holy Spirit, come.

To the members of Christ's body,
to the branches of the vine,
to the church in faith assembled,
to our midst as gift and sign:
Come, Holy Spirit, come.

With the healing of division,
with the ceaseless voice of prayer,
with the power to love and witness,
with the peace beyond compare:
Come, Holy Spirit, come. ©
Written by: Carl P Daw Jr
CARL P DAW JR. © 1982 HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #530
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 Listen now, it is the Lord,

Listen now, it is the Lord,
listen to the Saviour's word;
Jesus speaks to you today,
"Do you love me?" hear him say.

He delivered you from sin,
healed you from the guilt within,
found you wandering, put you right,
turned your darkness into light.

His is an unchanging love,
higher than the heights above,
deeper than the depths beneath,
free and faithful, strong as death.

Lord, it makes us sad to see
how our love so cold can be;
yet we love you, and adore;
give us grace to love you more.

We will see your glory soon,
when your work is fully done;
share your glorious home above,
love you with a perfect love. ©
Written by: William Cowper
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 Listen to my prayer, O God

LISTEN TO MY PRAYER, O GOD,
under trouble's crushing load:
all around my foes rampage,
clamouring for me in their rage;
terror overwhelms my heart,
every instinct says, 'Depart!'
O for wings, that like a dove
I could reach the hills above,
or some distant wilderness,
safe from all the storm and stress.

Lord, confuse their thoughts and plans,
curb their wild, marauding bands:
constant violence, daily strife
tear apart our city's life;
fraud, oppression and deceit
take control of every street.
Trust has met a bitter end:
see, the traitor, once my friend,
leaves the way of faith we trod-
now he courts the wrath of God.

Still I call upon the LORD
till my cry for help is heard;
morning, noon and night I cry
and he answers from on high:
he will ransom me unharmed,
though my foes are fully armed.
From his everlasting throne
God will make his verdict known,
judging in such godless days
those who will not change their ways.

Sacred bonds these traitors breach,
feigning peace with smoothest speech,
words that sound like soothing oil,
yet are swords designed to kill.
Cast your cares upon the LORD-
trust his promise, prove his word!
He will ever bear you up,
never to betray your hope;
hardened sinners reap their due:
I, O LORD, will trust in you. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #55
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 Listen, my friends, to each word

LISTEN, MY FRIENDS, TO EACH WORD;
let my teaching be faithfully heard:
parables hidden of old
our parents have told.
So let us not hide them, but speak in our turn
God's wonders, so that our children can learn
the truth we are eager to tell,
the law he gave Israel;
then children yet to be
will pass on their faith to their family
so they will trust in him
and not let the memory dim.

Some have rejected God's law,
turned their backs on the wonders they saw,
miracles done by his hand
in old Egypt's land.
He cut through the sea and let none of them fall,
the waters he made stand up like a wall;
the cloud was a guide in their flight,
the fire a pillar by night:
he split rocks in the drought-
abundance of water came flowing out;
the streams came from the stone
and rivers of water poured down.

God and his word they defy,
become rebels against the most High,
treating their Lord as a slave,
demand what they crave.
'Can God give us food like this drink from the earth?
A table, spread to supply all our dearth?
He gave us a river indeed,
but bread is what people need!'
Then God broke out in flame
when they did not trust in his holy name;
the LORD's command was given
to open the windows of heaven.

God gave them manna like rain
and from heaven provided their grain;
bread of the angels to eat
till they were replete.
The wind he set free from the skies in the east,
the south wind blew to replenish their feast
with food till they needed no more
and quails like sand on the shore:
their camp was covered round
among all their tents and across the ground:
but God was moved to wrath;
young men were cut down in their path.

Spurning the gifts they received
they refused to repent and believe,
ending their days full of fears,
in weakness their years.
While still under judgement, they cried in their pain
'God help us!' to their Redeemer again
and though all the prayers they said
arose from hearts that were dead,
the Lord forgave them all;
in mercy he listened and heard their call,
these creatures of a day,
a breath that is passing away!

Time and again they rebelled,
their devotion and trust they withheld,
putting their God to the test
and losing their rest.
The rivers of Egypt had turned into blood,
frogs jumping everywhere, gnats like a flood,
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came flies and the plague, boils and hail,
and locusts, darkness prevailed;
and then, each firstborn son
struck down on the Passover night, each one;
but God's flock safely led,
protected and guided and fed.

Up to the hill he had bought,
to the holy land which they had sought,
God saw the tribes safely come
and gave them their home.
But just as their fathers had done long before,
disloyal, faithless, they sinned even more,
they tested and flouted his rule
served idols and played the fool:
the true God gave them up,
removing their sanctuary and their hope;
the ark passed from the land
and into the enemy's hand.

Death came to men young and strong
and the maidens had no wedding song;
people and priest to the sword
by word from the Lord!
Until once again as from sleep he awoke,
he rose up, enemy power he broke:
took Judah, the tribe of his love,
Mount Zion, towering above,
and David, from the sheep,
to shepherd his people, to guard and keep;
for God's word will not break,
his flock he will never forsake. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #78
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 Listen! Wisdom cries aloud

LISTEN! WISDOM CRIES ALOUD
making truth and justice heard,
calling to the careless crowd
with the strong insistent word:
'Turn from foolishness and lies:
come, and I will make you wise!'

Not the finest diadems
crowning earth's most powerful kings,
not the purest gold or gems
match the wealth that wisdom brings;
those who rule by wisdom's law
Wisdom's riches shall explore.

When the heavens lay dark and cold,
while the universe was young,
wisdom saw God's plans unfold
where no angel yet had sung;
but one night in Bethlehem
angels told the world his name.

Christ, before all time began
working at his Father's side,
Word of truth, becoming man,
Christ, our wisdom crucified;
wisdom for our scene of shame,
powerful from the dead he came.

Wisdom still the angels' theme:
all that lives, take up the sound!
Wisdom, King of kings supreme,
reigning, glorified and crowned:
Christ our prize and great reward,
Christ our wisdom, Christ our Lord! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #669
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 Living Hope

How great the chasm that lay between us
How high the mountain I could not climb
In desperation, I turned to heaven
And spoke Your name into the night
Then through the darkness, Your loving-kindness
Tore through the shadows of my soul
The work is finished, the end is written
Jesus Christ, my living hope

Who could imagine so great a mercy?
What heart could fathom such boundless grace?
The God of ages stepped down from glory
To wear my sin and bear my shame
The cross has spoken, I am forgiven
The King of kings calls me His own
Beautiful Saviour, I'm Yours forever
Jesus Christ, my living hope

Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain
There's salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ, my living hope

Then came the morning that sealed the promise
Your buried body began to breathe
Out of the silence, the Roaring Lion
Declared the grave has no claim on me

Then came the morning that sealed the promise
Your buried body began to breathe
Out of the silence, the Roaring Lion
Declared the grave has no claim on me
Jesus, Yours is the victory,

Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain
There's salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ, my living hope
Jesus Christ, my living hope
Jesus Christ, my living hope ©
Written by: Phil Wickham and Brian Mark Johnson
Living Hope lyrics © Bethel Music Publishing
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 Lo, God is here; let us adore!

LO, GOD IS HERE; LET US ADORE!
How awe-inspiring is this place!
Let all within us feel his power,
and silent bow before his face;
who know his power, his grace who prove,
serve him with fear, with reverence love.

Lo, God is here! whom day and night
the choirs of holy angels sing;
to him, enthroned above all height,
heaven's host their noblest praises bring;
do not despise our humbler song,
who praise you with a faltering tongue.

Being of beings! may our praise
your courts with grateful fragrance fill;
still may we stand before your face,
still hear and do your sovereign will;
to you may all our thoughts arise,
ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. ©
Written by: Gerhard Tersteegen
Praise! #240
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 Lo! He comes with clouds descending

Lo! He comes with clouds descending,
once for favoured sinners slain;
thousand thousand saints attending
hail the King who comes again.
Hallelujah!
Hallelujah!
Hallelujah!
God appears, on earth to reign.

Every eye shall now behold him,
robed in awesome majesty;
those who mocked, despised and sold him,
pierced and nailed him to the tree,
deeply mourning,
deeply mourning,
deeply mourning,
shall the true Messiah see.

Those deep wounds of cross and passion
still his dazzling body bears,
cause of endless exultation
to his ransomed worshippers:
with what wonder,
with what wonder,
with what wonder,
we shall see those glorious scars!

Now redemption, long expected,
see with solemn joy appear:
saints, whose faith this world rejected,
meet their Saviour in the air.
Hallelujah!
Hallelujah!
Hallelujah!
See the day of God appear.

Yes, Amen! let all adore you
high on your eternal throne!
Saviour, take the power and glory,
claim the kingdom for your own.
Come, Lord Jesus!
Come, Lord Jesus!
Come, Lord Jesus!
Everlasting God, come down! ©
Written by: John Cennick
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 Look to the skies, there’s a celebration

Look to the skies, there’s a celebration;
lift up your heads, join the angel song,
for our Creator becomes our Saviour,
as a baby born!
Angels amazed bow in adoration:
'Glory to God in the highest heaven!'
Send the good news out to every nation,
for our hope has come.

Worship the King - come, see his brightness;
worship the King, his wonders tell:
Jesus our King is born today -
we welcome you, Immanuel!

Wonderful Counsellor, Mighty God,
Father for ever, the Prince of peace:
there'll be no end to your rule of justice,
for it shall increase.
Light of your face, come to pierce our darkness;
joy of your heart, come to chase our gloom;
star of the morning, a new day dawning,
make our hearts your home.

Worship the King - come, see his brightness;
worship the King, his wonders tell:
Jesus our King is born today -
we welcome you, Immanuel!

Quietly he came as a helpless baby -
one day in power he will come again;
swift through the skies he will burst with splendour
on the earth to reign.
Jesus, I bow at your manger lowly;
now in my life let your will be done;
live in my flesh by your Spirit holy
till your kingdom comes.

Worship the King - come, see his brightness;
worship the King, his wonders tell:
Jesus our King is born today -
we welcome you, Immanuel! ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
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Praise! #365

32



 Look, you saints, the sight is glorious

Look, you saints, the sight is glorious!
See the Man of sorrows now
from the fight returned victorious;
every knee to him shall bow:
crown him, crown him,
crown him, crown him,
crowns adorn the Victor's brow.

Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him!
Rich the trophies Jesus brings;
in the seat of power enthrone him
while the vault of heaven rings:
crown him, crown him,
crown him, crown him,
crown the Saviour King of kings.

Sinners in derision crowned him,
mocking thus the Saviour's claim;
saints and angels crowd around him,
sing his triumph, praise his name:
crown him, crown him,
crown him, crown him,
spread abroad the Victor's fame.

Hear the shout as he is greeted,
hear those loud triumphant chords!
Jesus Christ in glory seated,
O what joy the sight affords!
crown him, crown him,
crown him, crown him,
King of kings and Lord of lords! ©
Written by: Thomas Kelly
THOMAS KELLY 1769-1855 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
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 Lord and Saviour, true and kind

LORD AND SAVIOUR, TRUE AND KIND,
be the Master of my mind;
bless and guide and strengthen still
all my powers of thought and will.

While I face the scholar's task,
Jesus Christ, be near, I ask;
help the memory, clear the brain,
knowledge to pursue and gain.

As I train for life's swift race;
let me do it in your grace;
here I arm myself to fight
life's long battle in your might.

You have made both mind and soul:
these I use at your control;
you have died that I might live:
all my powers to you I give.

Striving, thinking, studying, may
I aspire to walk your way,
till my nature through and through
is equipped for life-for you. ©
Written by: Handley C G Moule
Praise! #846
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 Lord God, who breathed your word of old

LORD GOD, WHO BREATHED YOUR WORD OF OLD
on those who wrote the sacred page,
the same through all the years untold-
to us, in our degenerate age,
the Spirit of your word impart
and breathe his life into our heart.

While now your holy word we read
with earnest prayer and strong desire,
O send your Spirit, in our need
our souls awaken and inspire,
our weakness help, our darkness chase,
and guide us by the light of grace!

When in the paths of sin we move
and so the living God forsake,
our conscience by your word reprove,
convince and bring the wanderers back,
deep wounded by your Spirit's sword,
and then by pardoning grace restored.

The sacred lessons of your grace,
transmitted through your word, repeat,
and train us up in all your ways
to make us, for your work, complete;
your love's redeeming plan fulfil,
perfect us in your holy will.

With your rich grace our lives renew,
that we may always ready stand
to help the souls redeemed by you,
as all their various states demand;
to teach, convince, correct, reprove,
and build them up in holiest love! ©
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 Lord I lift your name on high

LORD, I LIFT YOUR NAME ON HIGH;
Lord, I love to sing your praises.
I'm so glad you're in my life;
I'm so glad you came to save us.
You came from heaven to earth to show the way
from the earth to the cross, my debt to pay:
from the cross to the grave,
from the grave to the sky-
Lord, I lift your name on high. ©
Written by: Rick Founds
RICK FOUNDS © 1989 MARANATHA! MUSIC / COPYCARE
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 Lord Jesus Christ, invited guest and Saviour

LORD JESUS CHRIST, INVITED GUEST AND SAVIOUR,
with tender mercy hear us as we pray;
grant our desire for those who seek your favour,
come with your love and bless them both today.

Give them your strength for caring and for serving,
give them your graces-faithfulness and prayer;
make their resolve to follow you unswerving,
make their reward your peace beyond compare.

Be their delight in joy, their hope in sorrow,
be their true friend in pleasure as in pain;
guest of today and guardian of tomorrow,
turn humble water into wine again! ©
Written by: Michael Perry
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 Lord Jesus Christ, we seek your face

Lord Jesus Christ, we seek your face;
before your gracious throne we bow;
O let your glory fill this place
and bless us while we wait on you.

We thank you for the precious blood
that saved and seated us on high;
so, cleansed and sanctified to God,
your holy name we magnify.

Shut in with you, far, far above
the restless world that wars below,
we long to learn and prove your love,
your wisdom and your grace to know.

Your brow that once with thorns was bound,
your hands, your side we long to view,
draw near, Lord Jesus, glory-crowned,
and bless us while we wait on you. ©
Written by: Alexander Stewart
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 Lord Jesus, think on me

LORD JESUS, THINK ON ME,
your servant, born in sin:
from this world's sorrow set me free
and make me clean within.

Lord Jesus, think on me,
that, when I end my days,
I may your radiant glory see
and ever sing your praise. ©
Written by: Synesius of Cyrene
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 Lord Jesus, when your people meet

LORD JESUS, WHEN YOUR PEOPLE MEET
they come before your mercy-seat;
where you are sought, you shall be found
and every place is holy ground.

Your presence, by no walls confined,
is known within the humble mind;
the meek will bring you where they come
and going take you to their home.

Great Shepherd of your chosen few,
your former mercies here renew;
here to our waiting hearts proclaim
the greatness of your saving name.

Here may we prove the power of prayer
to strengthen faith and sweeten care;
to teach our faint desires to rise
and bring all heaven before our eyes.

Lord, we are few, but you are near;
your arm will save, your ear will hear:
O rend the heavens, come quickly down,
and make a thousand hearts your own! ©
Written by: William Cowper
Praise! #609
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 Lord of our dawning, who brought us to birth

LORD OF OUR DAWNING, WHO BROUGHT US TO BIRTH,
gave us your word for this sin-shattered
earth,
clothed us with promise of strength for our days -
God of beginnings, we sing to your praise!

Lord of our morning, who taught us to pray,
taught us to trust you through joy or dismay,
taught us that freedom is serving our King -
glad with thanksgiving, our worship we bring.

Lord of our noonday, in Christ make us strong,
wise to prevail in the war against wrong,
steadfast to trust you and swift to obey -
serving your will in our world of today!

Lord of our evening, Provider and Guide,
lead us in triumph through paths yet untried,
trusting, rejoicing, till rest shall be won -
serving while waiting our soon-coming Sun.

Then, in the light of his glory and grace,
we shall adore you and look on your face;
then, in the wonder of faith crowned in sight,
serve you forever in endless delight! ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
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 Lord of the church, we pray for our renewing

Lord of the church, we pray for our renewing:
Christ over all, our undivided aim;
fire of the Spirit, burn for our enduing,
wind of the Spirit, fan the living flame!

We turn to Christ amid our fear and failing,
the will that lacks the courage to be free,
the weary labours, all but unavailing,
to bring us nearer what a church should be.

Lord of the church, we seek a Father's blessing,
a true repentance and a faith restored,
a swift obedience and a new possessing,
filled with the Holy Spirit of the Lord!

We turn to Christ from all our restless striving,
unnumbered voices with a single prayer:
the living water for our souls' reviving,
in Christ to live, and love and serve and care.

Lord of the church, we long for our uniting,
true to one calling, by one vision stirred;
one cross proclaiming and one creed reciting,
one in the truth of Jesus and his word!

So lead us on, till toil and trouble ended,
one church triumphant one new song shall sing,
to praise his glory, risen and ascended,
Christ over all, the everlasting King! ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
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 Lord of the cross of shame

Lord of the cross of shame,
set my cold heart aflame
with love for you, my Saviour and my Master;
who on that lonely day
bore all my sins away
and saved me from the judgement and disaster.

Lord of the empty tomb,
born of a virgin's womb,
triumphant over death, its power defeated;
how gladly now I sing
your praise, my risen King,
and worship you, in heaven's splendour seated.

Lord of my life today,
teach me to live and pray
as one who knows the joy of sins forgiven;
so may I ever be,
now and eternally,
one with my fellow-citizens in heaven. ©
Written by: Michael Saward
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 Lord, as I wake I turn to you

LORD, AS I WAKE I TURN TO YOU,
yourself the first thought of my day;
my King, my God, whose help is sure,
yourself the help for which I pray.

There is no blessing, Lord, from you
for those who make their will their way;
no praise for those who will not praise,
no peace for those who will not pray.

Your loving gifts of grace to me -
those favours I could never earn -
call for my thanks in praise and prayer,
call me to love you in return.

Lord, make my life a life of love;
keep me from sin in all I do;
Lord, make your law my only law,
your will my will, for love of you. ©
Written by: Brian Foley
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 Lord, as the day begins

LORD, AS THE DAY BEGINS
lift up our hearts in praise;
take from us all our sins,
guard us in all our ways:
our every step direct and guide
that Christ in all be glorified!

Christ be in work and skill,
serving each other's need;
Christ be in thought and will,
Christ be in word and deed:
our minds be set on things above
in joy and peace, in faith and love.

Grant us the Spirit's strength,
teach us to walk his way;
so bring us all at length
safe to the close of day:
from hour to hour sustain and bless
and let our song be thankfulness.

Now, as the day begins
make it the best of days;
take from us all our sins,
guard us in all our ways:
our every step direct and guide
that Christ in all be glorified! ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
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 Lord, be my vision, supreme in my heart

Lord, be my vision,
supreme in my heart, 
bid every rival
give way and depart:
you my best thought
in the day or the night,
waking or sleeping,
your presence my light.

Lord, be my wisdom
and be my true word,
I ever with you
and you with me, Lord:
you my great Father
and I your true son,
you in me living
and I with you one.

Lord, be my shield
and my sword for the fight:
be my strong armour,
for you are my might;
you are my shelter
and you my high tower,
raising me heavenward,
O Power of my power.

Riches I heed not,
nor earth's empty praise;
you my inheritance,
now and always;
all of your treasure
to me you impart,
High King of heaven,
the first in my heart.

High King of heaven,
when victory is won,
may I reach heaven's joys,
O bright heaven's Sun!
Heart of my own heart,
whatever befall,
still be my vision,
O Ruler of all. ©
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 Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided

Lord, for the years your love has kept and guided,
urged and inspired us, cheered us on our way,
sought us and saved us, pardoned and provided,
Lord of the years, we bring our thanks today.

Lord, for that word, the word of life which fires us,
speaks to our hearts and sets our souls ablaze,
teaches and trains, rebukes us and inspires us;
Lord of the word, receive your people's praise.

Lord, for our land in this our generation,
spirits oppressed by pleasure, wealth and care;
for young and old, for commonwealth and nation,
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer.

Lord, for our world, when we disown and doubt him,
loveless in strength, and comfortless in pain;
hungry and helpless, lost indeed without him;
Lord of the world, we pray that Christ may reign.

Lord, for ourselves, in living power remake us -
self on the cross and Christ upon the throne,
past put behind us, for the future take us,
Lord of our lives, to live for Christ alone. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
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 Lord, have mercy on us

LORD, HAVE MERCY ON US,
come and heal our land.
Cleanse with your fire,
heal with your touch.
Humbly we bow and call upon you now.
O, Lord, have mercy on us. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
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 Lord, have mercy: in your goodness

Lord, have mercy: in your goodness
purify me from my sin,
wipe away all my transgressions;
Lord, have pity, make me clean.
Well I know my sins: their memory
haunts my conscience all day long;
you alone have I offended,
done what you declare is wrong.

You are just in passing sentence,
holy in your solemn curse;
I, in truth, was born a sinner,
flawed, rebellious and perverse.
Teach my heart the inner wisdom
you desire that I should know;
purge my soul of sin's defilement,
wash me whiter than the snow.

Let the bones that you have broken
now their songs of joy outpour;
blot out all my sin and evil,
on my failures look no more.
Lord, create a heart within me
steadfast, pure-completely new;
take not back your Holy Spirit,
ever keep me close to you.

Make me glad in your salvation,
make my heart obedient too;
then shall I teach other sinners
who shall hear and turn to you.
O my Saviour God, absolve me
from my part in sin and death;
Lord, inspire my lips to praise you
all the while you give me breath.

There's no offering I can bring you,
none finds favour in your eyes;
but a broken, contrite spirit
you, O God, will not despise.
Bless and prosper all your people,
O transform us in your love!
Then shall we be living offerings
to delight our God above. ©
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 Lord, hear my plea, my innocence declare

LORD, HEAR MY PLEA, MY INNOCENCE DECLARE;
give judgement, for your eyes can see within.
Lay bare my heart: is any malice there?
Have I not kept my tongue from uttering sin?
At all times shall your word direct my way
that, led by you, my steps shall never stray.

O God, who answers prayer, hear now my cry:
reveal your steadfast love in all its power!
Protect me, as the apple of your eye,
from heartless sinners in this evil hour;
they track me down, like lions they prowl around
and wait to spring and cast me to the ground.

Arise, O LORD, and overcome my foes,
who only live for this world's joys and cares;
yet those you love-on them your hand bestows
enough and more for them and for their heirs;
and I in righteousness shall see your face,
awaking to behold you, by your grace. ©
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 Lord, hear my prayer! My cry shall come before you

LORD, HEAR MY PRAYER! MY CRY SHALL COME BEFORE YOU;
hide not your face when I am in distress.
My life burns up; my days have lost their glory,
drifting like smoke, in pain and helplessness.

Like some wild owl among deserted ruins,
lonely I call while enemies curse on.
Tears are my drink; God's wrath is my undoing;
ashes my food till all my days are gone.

But you, O LORD, remain enthroned for ever;
you will arise; in you shall kingdoms trust.
Now is the time; your city pleads your favour,
your servants love her stones, her very dust.

God will rebuild! Write this to sing tomorrow;
lips yet unformed their hallelujahs cry!
Glory will dawn upon our world of sorrow,
freeing from prison those condemned to die.

Then shall your name on Zion's hill be spoken;
strangers shall fill Jerusalem with praise.
But as for me, my strength is bruised and broken;
spare me, O God; do not cut short my days!

Heaven and earth you formed in the beginning;
these soon wear out-Lord, you remain the same!
They shall be changed; your years endure unending;
our children's children live to praise your name. ©
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 Lord, I delight to recall your commandments

LORD, I DELIGHT TO RECALL YOUR COMMANDMENTS
and the perfection of your moral law;
teach me, instruct me, and thus I'll retain them
deep in my heart to the end of my days.

Keep me from falsehood and covetous grasping;
save me from insults and scorn which I dread;
strengthen my soul by fulfilling your promise
and, in your justice, give life through your word.

Then, by experience, I'll know your salvation
and will be able to answer to those
who, by their sneers, seek to frighten my spirit,
since, through your law, I've discovered your love.

So I shall walk in the pathway of freedom
and before rulers will speak without fear.
I shall proclaim my delight in your precepts-
O how I love to observe your commands.

Do not forget that I trust in your promise;
this is my comfort in sorrow and pain.
Some may deride me but I will remember
you do not change and your justice is sure.

Though I get angry at such disobedience,
yet I will sing, as an exile, of home;
I will recall to my mind in the darkness
your love for me and your life-giving law. ©
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 Lord, I have made your word my choice

LORD, I HAVE MADE YOUR WORD MY CHOICE,
my lasting heritage;
here shall my heart and mind rejoice
upon my pilgrimage.

I'll read the histories of your love
and keep your laws in sight,
while through the promises I move
with ever fresh delight.

In this broad land of wealth unknown
where springs of life arise,
seeds of immortal joy are sown
and hidden glory lies.

The best relief that mourners have,
it makes our sorrows blessed;
our fairest hope beyond the grave
and our eternal rest. ©
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 Lord, I was blind; I could not see

LORD, I WAS BLIND; I COULD NOT SEE
in your marred visage any grace:
but now the beauty of your face
in radiant vision dawns on me.

Lord, I was deaf; I could not hear
the thrilling music of your voice:
but now I hear you and rejoice,
and all your spoken words are clear.

Lord, I was dumb; I could not speak
the grace and glory of your name:
but now as touched with living flame
my lips will speak for Jesus' sake.

Lord, I was dead; I could not move
my lifeless soul from sin's dark grave:
but now the power of life you gave
has raised me up to know your love.

Lord, you have made the blind to see,
the deaf to hear, the dumb to speak,
the dead to live-and now you break
the chains of my captivity! ©
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 Lord, in our lonely hours

LORD, IN OUR LONELY HOURS,
and when our spirit faints,
we are encouraged by your life,
and by your saints.

If we've no breath for praise,
no thoughts to frame a prayer,
we know you need no words of ours
to prompt your care.

If in excess of pain,
or grief, we stammer, Why?
It comforts us that on your cross
this was your cry.

Yet, in serenest faith,
transforming Calvary,
you trusted in the Father's love -
and so must we. ©
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 Lord, in you I’ve taken refuge

LORD, IN YOU I'VE TAKEN REFUGE,
let me not be put to shame;
God most righteous, turn and save me,
Rock of refuge, still the same;
speak the word for my salvation,
be the fortress of my life;
spare me from the powers of evil,
from their wickedness and strife.

From my earliest years I've known you,
sovereign LORD of all my days,
from the womb sustained, provided;
let my mouth declare your praise;
though the world may mock and wonder,
you are my security;
in old age do not forsake me,
scorn not my infirmity.

All my foes conspire together:
'Kill him, now his God has gone!'
O my God, be not far from me,
cover them with shame and scorn.
As for me, my hope is certain;
I will praise your name in song,
all your righteousness proclaiming,
your salvation all day long.

From my youth your word has taught me;
keep me, when I'm old and grey,
telling every generation
all the power your works display,
righteousness I cannot measure
reaching far beyond the skies;
who on earth, O God, is like you,
ever mighty, ever wise?

Though my way be dark and bitter,
yet I'll see my life restored,
from the depths raised up, exalted,
loved and honoured by the Lord.
Praise the Holy One of Israel,
harp and lyre and joyful voice!
Tell to all of my Redeemer,
shout aloud! My soul, rejoice! ©
Written by: Jim Sayers
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 Lord, it is not within my care

LORD, IT IS NOT WITHIN MY CARE
whether I die or live;
to love and serve you is my share,
and this your grace must give.

If life is long, I shall be glad
that I may long obey;
if short, then why should I be sad
to soar to endless day?

Christ leads me through no darker rooms
than he went through before;
whoever to God's kingdom comes
must enter by this door.

Come, Lord, when grace has made me fit
your holy face to see;
for if your work on earth is sweet,
what will your glory be?

My knowledge of that life is small,
the eye of faith is dim;
it is enough that Christ knows all
and I shall be with him. ©
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 Lord, make your word my rule

LORD, MAKE YOUR WORD MY RULE,
in it may I rejoice;
your glory be my aim,
your holy will, my choice.

Your promises my hope,
your providence my guard;
your arm my strong support,
yourself my great reward. ©
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 Lord, may our hearts within us burn

LORD, MAY OUR HEARTS WITHIN US BURN
and grant us grace to intercede,
to know compassion and concern
for those in every kind of need,
whose lives are seen as little worth,
the poor and helpless of the earth.

In God alone his people stand,
he keeps us in the evil day,
our lives are lived beneath his hand,
his blessings lie about our way:
in sin or sickness, hear our plea,
'O LORD, be merciful to me.'

And when my days on earth shall end,
should foes unite against my name,
or should my own familiar friend
our lifelong bond of love disclaim,
should hope decline and courage flee,
O LORD, be merciful to me.

Our God shall not forsake his own,
stronger than death his boundless grace.
When with the saints about his throne
pardoned we stand before his face,
'Glory to God', our song be then,
'Glory to God, Amen, Amen.' ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
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 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak

Lord, speak to me, that I may speak
in living echoes of your tone;
as you have sought, so let me seek
your wandering children, lost, alone.

O lead me, Lord, that I may lead
the stumbling and the straying feet;
and feed me, Lord, that I may feed
your hungry ones with manna sweet.

O teach me, Lord, that I may teach
the precious truths that you impart;
and wing my words that they may reach
the hidden depths of many a heart.

O fill me with your fullness, Lord,
until my heart shall overflow
in kindling thought and glowing word
your love to tell, your praise to show.

O use me, Lord, use even me,
just as you will, and when, and where;
until at last your face I see,
your rest, your joy, your glory share. ©
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 Lord, teach us how to pray aright

LORD, TEACH US HOW TO PRAY ARIGHT,
with reverence and with fear;
though dust and ashes in your sight,
we may, we must draw near.

We perish if we cease from prayer;
O grant us power to pray!
And when to meet you we prepare,
Lord, meet us on our way.

Burdened with guilt, convinced of sin,
weak when we face the foe,
fightings without and fears within,
to whom, Lord, shall we go?

O God of love, before your face
we come with contrite heart
to ask from you these gifts of grace:
truth in the inward part.

Give deep humility; the sense
of godly sorrow give;
a strong desiring confidence
to hear your voice and live.

Faith in the only sacrifice
that can for sin atone;
to set our hopes, to fix our eyes
on Christ, and Christ alone.

Patience to watch and weep and wait,
whatever you may send;
courage that will not hesitate
to trust you to the end.

Give these, and then your will be done;
thus, strengthened with all might,
we through your Spirit and your Son
shall pray, and pray aright. ©
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 Lord, the light of your love is shining

LORD, THE LIGHT OF YOUR LOVE IS SHINING,
in the midst of the darkness, shining:
Jesus, light of the world, shine upon us;
set us free by the truth you now bring us-
shine on me, shine on me:

Shine, Jesus, shine,
fill this land with the Father's glory;
blaze, Spirit, blaze,
set our hearts on fire.
Flow, river, flow,
flood the nations with grace and mercy;
send forth your word, Lord,
and let there be light.

Lord, I come to your awesome presence,
from the shadows into your radiance;
by your blood I may enter the brightness:
search me, try me, consume all my darkness-
shine on me, shine on me:

Shine, Jesus, shine,
fill this land with the Father's glory;
blaze, Spirit, blaze,
set our hearts on fire.
Flow, river, flow,
flood the nations with grace and mercy;
send forth your word, Lord,
and let there be light.

As we gaze on your kingly brightness
so our faces display your likeness,
ever changing from glory to glory:
mirrored here, may our lives tell your story-
shine on me, shine on me:

Shine, Jesus, shine,
fill this land with the Father's glory;
blaze, Spirit, blaze,
set our hearts on fire.
Flow, river, flow,
flood the nations with grace and mercy;
send forth your word, Lord,
and let there be light. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
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 Lord, to you we lift our voices

LORD, TO YOU WE LIFT OUR VOICES,
sing to praise your glorious might;
see, the anointed king rejoices!
In your strength is his delight;
heart's desires, heartfelt prayers-
he finds favour in your sight.

LORD, you welcomed him with blessing;
purest gold his head has crowned;
life for ever, days unceasing,
in your presence joys abound:
his the glory, his the victory,
for in him true faith is found.

So this king will not be shaken,
held in love by God most High;
by your hand your foes are taken,
at your coming they shall die:
fire consuming all their scheming,
all their hopes you will destroy.

In your strength, O LORD, uplifted,
you will rid this earth of wrongs;
with your wealth your king is gifted:
take the praises of our songs;
Son of David, high ascended,
every power to Christ belongs! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
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 Lord, we pray, remember David

LORD, WE PRAY, REMEMBER DAVID,
all the hardships he endured,
how he swore an oath, invoking
Jacob's mighty God, the LORD:
'I will give myself no respite,
neither rest nor sleep afford,
till I find a dwelling-place for
Jacob's mighty God, the LORD.'

In a distant field we found it-
found his ark and worshipped there:
'Come, O LORD, in power amongst us,
grant what now we ask in prayer:
righteousness to clothe your priests in,
joy to make your people sing'-
and recall your servant David,
smile on your anointed king.

God the LORD once swore to David
words that he will not disown:
'One of your direct descendants
I will place upon your throne;
if your sons observe my covenant
and the statutes I make known,
then for evermore will their sons
also sit upon your throne.'

For the LORD has chosen Zion:
'There I'll dwell for evermore,
I will bless her with abundance,
feed her hungry and her poor,
clothe her priests with my salvation,
make her saints rejoice and sing,
shame her foes, and ever strengthen
David's glorious son, my King!' ©
Written by: David G Preston
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 Lord, who may venture where you dwell

Lord, who may venture where you dwell,
or worship on your holy hill?
The pure in heart, whose blameless lives
by word and deed obey your will.

They never do their neighbour wrong
and utter no malicious word;
the sinner's folly they despise,
but honour those who fear the LORD.

They keep their oath at any cost,
and gladly lend, though not for gain;
they hate all bribery: come what may,
secure for ever they remain. ©
Written by: David G Preston
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 Lord, you are so precious to me

LORD, YOU ARE SO PRECIOUS TO ME,
Lord, you are so precious to me
and I love you,
yes, I love you
because you first loved me.

Lord, you are so gracious to me,
Lord, you are so gracious to me
and I love you,
yes, I love you
because you first loved me. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
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 Lord, you have weaned my heart from pride

LORD, YOU HAVE WEANED MY HEART FROM PRIDE,
my eyes from scorn are free;
no longer am I occupied
with thoughts too high for me.

Contented now, and reconciled,
secure from all alarms,
my heart is quiet as a child
safe in its mother's arms.

O set your hope on Israel's God,
all you that know his name;
now and for ever trust the LORD,
eternally the same. ©
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 Lord, you left your throne and your kingly crown

LORD, YOU LEFT YOUR THRONE AND YOUR KINGLY CROWN
when you came to this earth for me;
but in Bethlehem's home there was found no room
for your holy nativity:
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
there is room when you come to me.

Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang
proclaiming your royal decree,
but in lowly birth, Lord, you came to earth
and in great humility:
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
there is room when you come to me.

The foxes found rest, and the birds their nest
in the shade of the cedar tree;
but no place was known you could call your own
in the hillsides of Galilee.
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
there is room when you come to me.

When you came, O Lord, with the living word
that should set your people free,
then with mocking scorn and with crown of thorn
they led you to Calvary:
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus,
your cross is my only plea.

When heaven's arches ring and its choirs shall sing
at your coming to victory,
let your voice call me home, saying, 'Yes, there is room!'
-there is room at your side for me!
Then my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus,
when you come and you call for me. ©
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 Lord, you were rich beyond all splendour

Lord, you were rich beyond all splendour,
yet, for love's sake, became so poor;
thrones for a manger did surrender,
sapphire-paved courts for stable floor:
Lord, you were rich beyond all splendour,
yet, for love's sake, became so poor.

Lord, you are God beyond all praising,
yet, for love's sake, became a man;
stooping so low, but sinners raising
heavenwards by your eternal plan:
Lord, you are God beyond all praising,
yet, for love's sake, became a man.

Lord, you are love beyond all telling,
Saviour and King, we worship you;
Immanuel, within us dwelling,
make us and keep us pure and true:
Lord, you are love beyond all telling,
Saviour and King, we worship you. ©
Written by: Frank Houghton
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 Love divine, all loves excelling

Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heaven, to earth come down:
fix in us your humble dwelling,
all your faithful mercies crown.
Jesus, you are all compassion,
boundless love that makes us whole;
visit us with your salvation,
enter every trembling soul.

Breathe on us your loving Spirit;
every troubled heart be blessed:
let us all in you inherit,
let us find your promised rest.
Take away the love of sinning,
Alpha and Omega be;
end of faith, as its beginning,
set our hearts at liberty.

Come, almighty to deliver,
let us all your grace receive;
suddenly return, and never,
nevermore your temples leave:
you we would be always blessing,
serve you as your hosts above,
pray and praise you without ceasing,
glory in your perfect love.

Finish then your new creation,
pure and sinless let us be;
let us see your great salvation
perfect in eternity:
changed from glory into glory
till in heaven we take our place,
till we lay our crowns before you,
lost in wonder, love and praise. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
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 Love songs from heaven are filling the earth

LOVE SONGS FROM HEAVEN ARE FILLING THE EARTH,
bringing great hope to all nations;
evil has prospered but truth is alive
in this dark world the light still shines.

Nothing has silenced this gospel of Christ;
it echoes down through the ages.
Blood of the martyrs has made your church strong
in this dark world the light still shines.

For you we live
and for you we may die,
through us may Jesus be seen;
for you alone we will offer our lives,
in this dark world our light will shine.

Let every nation be filled with your song;
this is the cry of your people,
'We will not settle for anything less
in this dark world, our light must shine.' ©

For you we live
and for you we may die,
through us may Jesus be seen;
for you alone we will offer our lives,
in this dark world our light will shine.
Written by: Noel Richards
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 Loved before the dawn of time

Loved before the dawn of time,
chosen by my maker,
hidden in my saviour:
I am his and he is mine, cherished for eternity.

When I'm stained with guilt and sin,
he is there to lift me,
heal me and forgive me;
gives me strength to stand again,
stronger than I was before.

So with every breath that I am given,
I will sing salvation's song;
and I'll join the chorus of creation
giving praise to Christ alone.

All the claims of Satan's curse
lifted through his offering, 
satisfied through suffering;
all the blessings he deserves
poured on my unworthy soul.

So with every breath that I am given,
I will sing salvation's song;
and I'll join the chorus of creation
giving praise to Christ alone.

Singing glory, honour, wisdom, power
to the Lamb upon the throne. 
Hallelujah, I will lift him high.
Singing glory, honour, wisdom, power 
to the Lamb upon the throne. 
Hallelujah I will sing with every breath that I am given 
I will sing salvation's song; 
and I'll join the chorus of creation 
giving praise to Christ alone

Stars will fade and mountains fall;
Christ will shine forever,
love's unfading splendour.
Earth and heaven will bow in awe,
joining in salvation's song. ©
Written by: Stuart Townend and Andrew Small
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 Loved with everlasting love

LOVED WITH EVERLASTING LOVE,
led by grace that love to know;
Spirit, breathing from above,
you have taught me it is so:
O what full and perfect peace,
joy and wonder all divine!
In a love which cannot cease,
I am his and he is mine.
In a love which cannot cease,
I am his and he is mine.

Heaven above is softer blue,
earth around is richer green;
something lives in every hue,
Christless eyes have never seen:
songs of birds in sweetness grow,
flowers with deeper beauties shine,
since I know, as now I know,
I am his and he is mine.
Since I know, as now I know,
I am his and he is mine.

His for ever, his alone!
Who the Lord from me shall part?
With what joy and peace unknown
Christ can fill the longing heart!
Heaven and earth may fade and flee,
firstborn light in gloom decline,
but while God and I shall be,
I am his and he is mine.
But while God and I shall be,
I am his and he is mine. ©
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 Loving Shepherd of your sheep

Loving Shepherd of your sheep,
keep me, Lord, in safety keep;
nothing can your power withstand,
none can snatch me from your hand.

Loving Lord, you chose to give
your own life that we might live;
and your hands outstretched to bless
bear the cruel nails' impress.

Help me praise you every day,
gladly serve you and obey;
like your glorious ones above,
happy in your precious love.

Loving Shepherd ever near,
teach me still your voice to hear;
let my footsteps never stray
from the hard and narrow way.

Where you lead me I will go,
walking in your steps below;
till, before your Father's throne,
I shall know as I am known. ©
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