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 O bless the God of Israel

O BLESS THE GOD OF ISRAEL,
who comes to set us free,
who visits and redeems us
and grants us liberty.
The prophets spoke of mercy,
of rescue and release,
God shall fulfil the promise
to bring his people peace.

He comes! The Son of David,
the one whom God has given;
he comes to live among us
and raise us up to heaven.
Before him goes the herald,
forerunner in the way,
the prophet of salvation,
the messenger of Day.

Where once were fear and darkness
the sun begins to rise-
the dawning of forgiveness
upon the sinner's eyes,
to guide the feet of pilgrims
along the paths of peace:
O, bless our God and Saviour,
with songs that never cease! ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #277
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 O bless the Lord, my soul!

O BLESS THE LORD, MY SOUL!
Let all within me join
and help my tongue to bless his name
whose mercies are divine.

O bless the Lord, my soul!
Let not his mercies lie
forgotten in unthankfulness,
from lack of praise to die.

For God forgives your sins
and God relieves your pain;
the Lord who heals your sicknesses,
he makes you young again.

He crowns your life with love
when ransomed from the grave;
he who redeemed my soul from hell
has sovereign power to save.

The Lord provides your food
and gives the sufferers rest;
the Lord has judgement for the proud
and justice for the oppressed.

His mighty works and ways
by Moses he made known,
but gave the world his truth and grace
by his beloved Son. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #189
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 O breath of life, come sweeping through us

O BREATH OF LIFE, COME SWEEPING THROUGH US,
revive your church with life and power;
O Breath of life, come, cleanse, renew us
and fit your church to meet this hour.

O Wind of God, come bend us, break us
till humbly we confess our need;
then, in your tenderness remake us,
revive, restore - for this we plead.

O Breath of love, come breathe within us,
renewing thought and will and heart;
come, love of Christ, afresh to win us,
revive your church in every part!

Revive us, Lord! Is zeal abating
while millions stumble into night?
Revive us, Lord! The world is waiting;
equip your church to spread the light. ©
Written by: Elizabeth A P Head
ELIZABETH A P HEAD 1850-1936 © SIM-UK / N.EUROPE
Praise! #541
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 O changeless Christ, for ever new

O CHANGELESS CHRIST, FOR EVER NEW,
who walked our earthly ways,
still draw our hearts as once you drew
the hearts of other days.

As once you spoke by plain and hill
or taught by shore and sea,
so be today our teacher still,
O Christ of Galilee.

As wind and storm their Master heard
and his command fulfilled,
may troubled hearts receive your word,
the tempest-tossed be stilled.

And as of old to all who prayed
your healing hand was shown,
so be your touch upon us laid,
unseen but not unknown.

In broken bread, in wine outpoured,
your new and living way
proclaim to us, O risen Lord,
O Christ of this our day.

O changeless Christ, till life is past
your blessing still be given;
then bring us home, to taste at last
the timeless joys of heaven. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #402
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 O Christ of all the ages, come!

O CHRIST OF ALL THE AGES, COME!
We fear to journey on our own;
without you near we cannot face
the future months, the years unknown.

Afflicted, tempted, tried like us,
you match our moments of despair;
with us you watch the desert hours
and in our sorrows you are there.

O Saviour, fastened to a cross
by tearing nails-our selfish ways;
the grieving, caring Lord of love,
you bear the sins of all our days.

Triumphant from the grave you rise -
the morning breaks upon our sight;
and with its dawning, future years
will shine with your unending light.

O Christ of all the ages, come!
The days and months and years go by:
accept our praise, redeem our lives -
our strength for all eternity! ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #872
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 O Christ the same, through all our story’s pages

O CHRIST THE SAME, THROUGH ALL OUR
STORY'S PAGES,
our loves and hopes, our failures and our fears;
eternal Lord, the King of all the ages,
unchanging still amid the passing years:
O living Word, the source of all creation,
who spread the skies and set the stars ablaze;
O Christ the same, who wrought our whole salvation,
we bring our thanks to you for all our yesterdays.

O Christ the same, the friend of sinners, sharing
our inmost thoughts, the secrets none can hide;
still as of old upon your body bearing
the marks of love, in triumph glorified:
O Son of man, who stooped for us from heaven,
O Prince of life, in all your saving power,
O Christ the same, to whom our hearts are given,
we bring our thanks to you for this the present hour.

O Christ the same, secure within whose keeping
our lives and loves, our days and years remain;
our work and rest, our waking and our sleeping,
our calm and storm, our pleasure and our pain:
O Lord of love, for all our joys and sorrows,
for all our hopes, when earth shall fade and flee,
O Christ the same, beyond our brief tomorrows,
we bring our thanks to you for all that is to be. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #784
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 O Christ, in you my soul has found

O Christ, in you my soul has found
and found in you alone,
the peace that I had sought so long,
the joy till now unknown.

Now none but Christ can satisfy,
no other name so true;
there's love and life and lasting joy,
Lord Jesus, found in you.

I longed for rest and happiness
but Christ I could not see;
then, Saviour, while I passed you by,
your love laid hold on me.

Now none but Christ can satisfy,
no other name so true;
there's love and life and lasting joy,
Lord Jesus, found in you.

I used to grieve for pleasures lost
but never wept for you;
you touched my eyes - and grace revealed
your beauty to my view.

Now none but Christ can satisfy,
no other name so true;
there's love and life and lasting joy,
Lord Jesus, found in you.

I tried the broken cisterns, Lord,
but, ah, the waters failed;
even as I stooped to drink they fled,
and mocked me as I wailed.

Now none but Christ can satisfy,
no other name so true;
there's love and life and lasting joy,
Lord Jesus, found in you. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
ANON. © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #782
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 O Christ, the great foundation

O CHRIST, THE GREAT FOUNDATION
on which your people stand
to preach the true salvation
in every age and land:
pour out your Holy Spirit
to make us strong and pure,
to keep the faith unbroken
as long as worlds endure.

Baptized in one confession,
one church in all the earth,
we bear our Lord's impression,
the sign of second birth:
one fellowship united
in love beyond our own-
by grace we were invited,
by grace we make you known.

Where tyrants' hold is tightened,
where strong devour the weak,
where innocents are frightened
and good men fear to speak,
there let your church awaking
attack the powers of sin
and, all their ramparts breaking,
with you the victory win.

The gates of hell are yielding,
the hordes of Satan fly,
for Christ the Lord is wielding
the sword of victory:
this is the moment glorious
when he who once was dead
shall lead his church victorious,
their champion and their head.

He comes with acclamation
to claim his holy bride;
she stands in exultation,
the Bridegroom at her side:
the Lord of all creation
his Father's kingdom brings-
the final consummation,
the glory of all things. ©
Written by: Daniel T Niles
AFTER TIMOTHY T'ING FANG LEW IN © CHRISTIAN CONFERENCE OF ASIA HYMNAL REVISED AND REPRODUCED BY PERMISSION OF HODDER AND STOUGHTON LTD.
Praise! #573
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 O Christ, you wept when grief was raw

O CHRIST, YOU WEPT WHEN GRIEF WAS RAW
and felt for those who mourned their friend;
come close to where we would not be
and hold us, numbed by this life's end.

The well-loved voice is silent now
and we have much we meant to say;
collect our lost and wandering words
and keep them till the endless day.

We try to hold what is not here
and fear for what we do not know;
O, take our hands in yours, good Lord,
and free us to let our friend go.

In all our loneliness and doubt
through what we cannot realize,
address us from your empty tomb
and tell us that life never dies. ©
Written by: John L Bell
JOHN L BELL AND GRAHAM MAULE © 1996 WGRG, IONA COMMUNITY
Praise! #910
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 O church arise and put your armour on;

O church arise
and put your armour on;
hear the call of Christ our captain.
For now the weak
can say that they are strong
in the strength that God has given.
With shield of faith and belt of truth,
we'll stand against the devil's lies;
an army bold, whose battle cry is love,
reaching out to those in darkness.

Our call to war,
to love the captive soul,
but to rage against the captor;
and with the sword
that makes the wounded whole,
we will fight with faith and valour.
When faced with trials on every side
we know the outcome is secure,
and Christ will have the prize for which
he died, an inheritance of nations.

Come see the cross,
where love and mercy meet,
as the Son of God is stricken;
then see his foes
lie crushed beneath his feet,
for the Conqueror has risen!
And as the stone is rolled away,
and Christ emerges from the grave,
this victory march continues till the day
every eye and heart shall see him.

So Spirit come
put strength in every stride,
give grace for every hurdle,
that we may run
with faith to win the prize
of a servant good and faithful.
As saints of old still line the way,
re-telling triumphs of his grace,
we hear their calls and hunger for the day
when with Christ we stand in glory. ©
Written by: Stuart Townend and Keith Getty
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 O clap your hands, all nations, cry

O CLAP YOUR HANDS, ALL NATIONS, CRY
with joy to God, declare his worth:
how awesome is the LORD most High,
the mighty King of all the earth!

Beneath us he has cast our foes
and raised us up with him above;
a glorious heritage he chose
for us, the people of his love.

The LORD'S ascended! Hear the cry!
The skies with clarion trumpets ring!
Sing praise, sing praise to God on high,
sing praise to our victorious King!

For all the earth is God's domain:
to him our noblest praise be given!
The King who over all must reign
is seated on his throne in heaven.

The nations' princes join the throng
of those who Abraham's God adore,
for this world's powers to him belong:
our God, supreme for evermore! ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #47
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 O come all you faithful

O come, all you faithful,
joyful and triumphant!
O come now, O come now to Bethlehem!
Come and behold him, born the King of angels:

O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!

God of God,
Light of light,
he who was born from the virgin's womb;
very God, begotten, not created:

O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!

Sing, choirs of angels,
sing in exultation!
Sing, all you citizens of heaven above,
'Glory to God in the highest!'

O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!

Yes, Lord, we greet you,
born for our salvation:
Jesus, to you be glory given!
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing:

O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord! ©
Written by: J F Wade
Praise! #367B
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 O come all you faithful V123

O come, all you faithful,
joyful and triumphant!
O come now, O come now to Bethlehem!
Come and behold him, born the King of angels:

O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!

God of God,
Light of light,
he who was born from the virgin's womb;
very God, begotten, not created:

O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!

Sing, choirs of angels,
sing in exultation!
Sing, all you citizens of heaven above,
'Glory to God in the highest!'

O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him,
O come, let us adore him, Christ the Lord!
Written by: J F Wade
Praise! #367B
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 O come, O come, Immanuel

O come, O come, Immanuel
and ransom captive Israel
who mourns in lonely exile here
until the Son of God draws near:

Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel
shall come to you, O Israel.

O come, O come, great Lord of might
who long ago on Sinai's height
gave Israel's tribes the holy law
in cloud and majesty and awe:

Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel
shall come to you, O Israel.

O come, true Branch of Jesse, free
your own from Satan's tyranny;
from depths of hell your people save
to rise victorious from the grave:

Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel
shall come to you, O Israel.

O come, bright Morning Star, and cheer
our spirits by your advent here;
dispel the long night's lingering gloom
and pierce the shadows of the tomb:

Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel
shall come to you, O Israel.

O come, strong Key of David, come
and open wide our heavenly home;
make safe the way that leads on high
and close the path to misery:

Rejoice! Rejoice! Immanuel
shall come to you, O Israel.
©
Written by: Author Unknown
LATIN 18th CENTURY TRANS. JOHN MASON NEALE 1818-66 AND OTHERS © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #346
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 O come, our all-victorious Lord

O COME, OUR ALL-VICTORIOUS LORD,
your power to us make known;
strike with the hammer of your word
and break these hearts of stone.

If only we might all begin
our foolishness to mourn,
to turn at once from every sin
and to our Saviour turn!

Ourselves and God we need to know
in this your gracious day;
repentance, faith and life bestow,
and take our sins away.

Convict us first of unbelief,
and freely then release;
fill every soul with sacred grief
and then with sacred peace.

Lord, make us poor; help us believe,
and so make rich the poor;
the knowledge of our sickness give,
and knowledge of its cure.

The healthy sense of guilt impart
and then remove the load;
disturb, and then set free the heart
by your atoning blood.

Our desperate state through sin declare,
then speak our sins forgiven;
for perfect holiness prepare
and take us into heaven. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #827
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 O Father, you are sovereign

O FATHER, YOU ARE SOVEREIGN
in all the worlds you made;
your mighty word was spoken
and light and life obeyed.
Your voice commands the seasons
and bounds the ocean's shore,
sets stars within their courses
and stills the tempest's roar.

O Father, you are sovereign
in human scheme and skill;
no powers of death or darkness
can thwart your perfect will.
All chance and change transcending,
supreme in time and space,
you hold your trusting children
secure in your embrace.

O Father, you are sovereign,
the Lord of human pain,
transmuting earthly sorrows
to gold of heavenly gain.
All evil overruling,
as none but Conqueror could,
your love pursues its purpose-
our souls' eternal good.

O Father, you are sovereign!
we see you dimly now,
but soon before your triumph
earth's every knee shall bow.
With this glad hope before us
our faith springs up anew:
our sovereign Lord and Saviour,
we trust and worship you! ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
MARGARET CLARKSON © 1982 HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #250
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 O for a closer walk with God

O for a closer walk with God,
a constant, heavenly calm;
a light to shine upon the road
that leads me to the Lamb!

Where is the blessing that I knew
when first I saw the Lord?
Where is the soul-refreshing view
of Jesus and his word?

What peaceful hours I once enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still!
But they have left an aching void
the world can never fill.

The dearest idol I have known-
however much adored-
help me to tear it from your throne
and worship you as Lord.

So shall my walk be close with God,
my mind serene and calm;
so purer light shall mark the road
that leads me to the Lamb. ©
Written by: William Cowper
1731-1800
Praise! #811

17



 O for a heart to praise my God

O FOR A HEART TO PRAISE MY GOD,
a heart from sin set free,
a heart that's sprinkled with the blood
so freely shed for me.

A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
my great Redeemer's throne;
where only Christ is heard to speak,
where Jesus reigns alone.

A humble, lowly, contrite heart,
believing, true and clean,
which neither life nor death can part
from him who dwells within.

A heart in every thought renewed
and full of love divine;
perfect and right and pure and good-
your life revealed in mine.

Your nature, gracious Lord, impart;
come quickly from above,
write your new name upon my heart,
your new best name of Love. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #812
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 O for a thousand tongues to sing

O for a thousand tongues to sing
my great Redeemer's praise,
the glories of my God and King,
the triumphs of his grace!

Jesus, the name that calms our fears
and bids our sorrows cease;
this music in the sinner's ears
is life and health and peace.

He breaks the power of cancelled sin,
he sets the prisoner free;
his blood can make the foulest clean,
his blood availed for me.

He speaks; and, listening to his voice,
new life the dead receive,
the mournful broken hearts rejoice,
the humble poor believe.

My gracious Master and my God,
assist me to proclaim
and spread through all the earth abroad
the honours of your name. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #324
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 O give me Samuel's ear

O give me Samuel's ear
the open ear, O Lord,
alive and quick to hear
each whisper of your word -
like him to answer at your call,
and to obey you first of all. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 O God beyond all praising

O God beyond all praising,
we worship you today
and sing the love amazing
that songs cannot repay;
for we can only wonder
at every gift you send,
at blessings without number
and mercies without end:
we lift our hearts before you
and wait upon your word,
we honour and adore you,
our great and mighty Lord.

Then hear, O gracious Saviour,
accept the love we bring,
that we who know your favour
may serve you as our king;
and whether our tomorrows
be filled with good or ill,
we'll triumph through our sorrows
and rise to bless you still:
to marvel at your beauty
and glory in your ways,
and make a joyful duty
our sacrifice of praise. ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #187
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 O God of Bethel, by whose hand

O GOD OF BETHEL, BY WHOSE HAND
your children still are fed;
who through this earthly pilgrimage
your people safely led:

Our vows, our prayers, we now present
before your gracious throne;
as you have been their faithful God,
so always be our own!

Through each perplexing path of life
our wandering footsteps guide;
give us today our daily bread
and for our needs provide.

O spread your covering wings around
till all our wanderings cease,
and at our heavenly Father's home
our souls arrive in peace. ©
Written by: Philip Doddridge
PHILIP DODDRIDGE 1702-51 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #873
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 O God of love, O King of peace

O GOD OF LOVE, O KING OF PEACE,
make wars throughout the world to cease;
the wrath of sinful man restrain:
give peace, O God, give peace again.

Remember, Lord, your deeds of old,
the wonders that our fathers told;
remember not our sin's dark stain:
give peace, O God, give peace again.

Whom shall we trust but you, O Lord,
where rest but on your faithful word?
None ever called on you in vain:
give peace, O God, give peace again.

Where saints and angels dwell above,
all hearts are one in holy love;
O, bind us with that heavenly chain:
give peace, O God, give peace again. ©
Written by: Henry W Baker
Praise! #952
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 O God who shaped the starry skies

O GOD WHO SHAPED THE STARRY SKIES
and made the sun in splendour rise,
whose love our life imparts,
still may that same creative word
which formless void and darkness heard
be known within our hearts.

Teach us to see, as Moses saw,
your will revealed in perfect law,
a covenant divine;
a word to make the simple wise,
a light of truth before our eyes,
and on our souls to shine.

Move every heart in holy fear
the judgements of the Lord to hear,
your word about our way;
and in that law let all rejoice
to find a loving Father's voice
and his command obey.

So may we share for evermore
the sweetness of that golden store,
and taste its rich reward;
and make the Scriptures our delight
and walk as pleasing in your sight,
our great redeeming Lord. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #558
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 O God, do not keep silent

O GOD, DO NOT KEEP SILENT;
see how they rage and storm!
Against your cherished people
your foes begin to swarm;
they plan for total war!
They plot to kill a nation,
that we may be no more.

They range themselves against you;
one legion, many names.
Old grudges join with new ones,
all with their threats and claims,
our neighbours great and small.
Of old we know their hatred;
Lord God, you know them all!

Come, rule them with your justice,
subdue them with your rod,
as when they vainly threatened
the pasture-lands of God;
with fire and wind draw near!
As flame among the mountains
so rout them with your fear.

Pursue them, LORD, with judgement
and cover them with shame,
that all their pride may perish
and nations seek your name;
O let that name be known-
the LORD most High, most glorious
in all the earth alone! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #83
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 O God, from whom all mercy springs

O GOD, FROM WHOM ALL MERCY SPRINGS,
on you my trusting soul I cast;
conceal me underneath your wings
until the raging storm is past.
O God most High, hear my distress:
work out your perfect will for me;
send down your grace and faithfulness,
and make my fierce pursuers flee.

At night my foes are crouching near,
like lions that hunger for their prey,
their teeth as sharp as any spear:
they seek my life by break of day-
Exalt above the heavens, O God,
your everlasting sovereign worth:
then come in power and blaze abroad
your glory over all the earth.

They spread a net before my feet-
my soul is crushed, all hope is fled;
across my path they dig a pit-
but they will stumble in instead.
My heart is steadfast, and on fire
with praise, O God, in soaring song!
Awake, my soul! Let harp and lyre
awake-O I'll awake the dawn!

In all the world your name I'll bless
and sing of you: how great your love!
Your saving grace and faithfulness
transcend the very skies above.
Exalt above the heavens, O God,
your everlasting sovereign worth:
then come in power and blaze abroad
your glory over all the earth. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #57
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 O God, hear me calling and answer, I pray!

O GOD, HEAR ME CALLING AND ANSWER, I PRAY!
No distance can silence the words that I say,
no mountain, no ocean can hinder my prayer
when deep is my sorrow and dark my despair.

When trouble comes near me and enemies taunt,
Lord, you are the fortress no evil can daunt;
and safe on the rock that is higher than I
your strength is my hope as you answer my cry.

For Lord you have heard all the vows I have made -
my thoughts and intentions when homage I paid;
with all who have lived by the fear of your name,
Lord, grant all my prayers as your praise I proclaim.

I long for the day when your dwelling is mine,
your wings for a shelter, your presence a shrine;
I praise you on earth for your mercy and grace:
what blessings I'll sing when I look on your face! ©
Written by: Paul Wigmore
PAUL WIGMORE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #61
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 O God, my refuge, keep me safe

O GOD, MY REFUGE, KEEP ME SAFE:
on you my good depends;
O LORD, you are my Lord alone,
your saints my choicest friends.

Whoever turns to other gods
will find remorse and shame;
to them I make no sacrifice,
nor will I speak their name.

The LORD is my inheritance,
a prize beyond compare;
his word instructs me day and night,
his own beloved heir.

At all times I have set the LORD
before my face to stand;
no trial, no pain can shake my hope
with him at my right hand.

My heart and soul rejoice in you
and in your power to save:
you will not leave your Holy One
to perish in the grave.

You lead me to the path of life,
before your face to stand
and drink my fill of endless joys
that flow at your right hand. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #16
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 O God, the heathen have attacked

O GOD, THE HEATHEN HAVE ATTACKED
your holy land, your house of prayer;
your city they have left a wreck,
your servants dead and dying there,
as if we had no God to help,
no king's defence, no father's care.

LORD, will your anger never cease?
It overwhelms us like a flood,
while unbelieving nations round
deride our tears, our pain and blood.
But will you let them mock your name
and taunt us: 'Now where is your God?'

LORD, listen to the prisoners' groans,
set free the slaves condemned to die;
bring justice to this tortured world,
and when you hear your people's cry
we shall for ever give you thanks
and sing your glory, God most High! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #79
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 O God, we thank you that your name

O GOD, WE THANK YOU THAT YOUR NAME
is known and feared through all the earth;
your sentence waits the appointed time
and thunder brings your judgements forth.

The proud are cautioned not to boast,
the wicked, not to raise their eyes,
for you are king from east to west,
and you alone shall have the praise!

O LORD, you judge us all, and hold
the wine cup in your sovereign hand;
so all the wicked of this world
shall taste the dregs, the bitter end.

We come before you, God of gods-
your power shall cut the wicked down;
we worship you, the Lord of lords-
you lift us up to share your throne! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
V1,2 & 4 MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS V3 © PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #75
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 O God, whose all-sustaining hand

O GOD, WHOSE ALL-SUSTAINING HAND
is over this and every land,
whose laws from age to age have stood,
sure guardians of our common good,
may love of justice rule our days
and ordered freedom guide our ways.

Be near to those who strive to see
our homes from harm and terror free,
who live their lives at duty's call
and spend themselves in serving all:
receive for them your people's prayer,
uphold them by your constant care.

Teach us to serve our neighbour's need,
the homeless help, the hungry feed,
the poor protect, the weak defend,
and to the friendless prove a friend;
the wayward and the lost reclaim
for love of Christ and in his name.

So may our hearts remember yet
that cross where love and justice met,
and find in Christ our fetters freed,
whose mercy answers all our need:
who lives and reigns, our risen Lord,
where justice sheathes her righteous sword. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #924
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 O God, why have you cast us off for ever

O GOD, WHY HAVE YOU CAST US OFF FOR EVER,
in anger at the sheep within your fold?
Remember us, the people that you ransomed,
and Zion's mountain, where you dwelt of old.
Walk through and see the utter devastation
your foes have brought upon your holy place;
where once you met with us they raise their banners,
and of its beauty they have left no trace.

Our holy places are reduced to ashes;
no token of your favour can we see;
no prophet brings us any word from heaven,
and no one knows how long these things shall be.
How long, O God, will you endure their taunting?
Shall they blaspheme your name for evermore?
Why now withhold your hand, why keep it hidden?
Will you not save your people as before?

But you are God, my king from distant ages,
victorious over every earthly power-
you tamed the sea, you slew its angry serpent
for creatures of the desert to devour;
you opened streams, you halted flowing rivers;
you made the sun and moon and stars appear;
and you it was who set our planet's boundaries,
and you designed the seasons of the year.

O LORD, remember how the foe has mocked you,
how foolish people have reviled your name;
respect your covenant: save us from their violence;
do not abandon us to loss and shame.
But may we in our poverty yet praise you,
despite their jeers that echo day and night;
amid the din and clamour of the wicked
rise up, O God, maintain your sovereign right. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #74
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 O God, your life-creating love

O GOD, YOUR LIFE-CREATING LOVE
this sacred trust to parents gave.
In Christ your power came from above
your children here to claim and save.

Help us who now our pledges give
the young to cherish, guard and guide,
to learn of Christ, and so to live
that they may in your love abide.

Grant, Lord, as strength and wisdom grow,
that every child your truth may learn.
Impart your light, that each may know
your will, and life's true way discern.

Then home and child, kept in your peace,
and guarded, Father, by your care,
will in the grace of Christ increase,
and all your kingdom's blessings share. ©
Written by: Albert F Bayly
ALBERT F BAYLY 1901-84, ALT. © 1988 OXFORD UNIVERSITY PRESS
Praise! #934
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 O God, your mercy, moved by love

O God, your mercy, moved by love,
has raised us to a heavenly place
to share a fellowship above,
to sit with Christ, through saving grace.

Here, too, on earth your feast is spread
and guests may come who know their need,
to feed on Christ, the living bread,
and find his flesh is food indeed.

Inviting grace has made us free
to drink the wine and eat the bread;
to hold him in our memory,
the Lamb who lives, who once was dead.

The promises of God are sealed
in broken bread and outpoured wine,
and all the grace in Christ revealed
with wonderment I learn is mine.

We share one cup, one loaf we break;
we preach his death until he come;
our risen Lord by faith we take
and Jesus makes our hearts his home.

One loaf, one cup, one body shared,
one faith, one mutual accord,
one precious blood, one death declared,
one Jesus loved, one coming Lord. ©
Written by: J Alec Motyer
© Author
Praise! #655
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 O great God of highest heaven

O great God of highest heaven,
occupy my lowly heart,
own it all and reign supreme,
conquer every rebel power.
Let no vice or sin remain
that resists your holy war.
You have loved and purchased me,
make me yours forevermore.

I was blinded by my sin,
had no ears to hear your voice,
did not know your love within,
had no taste for heaven's joys.
Then your Spirit gave me life,
opened up your word to me,
through the gospel of your Son,
gave me endless hope and peace.

Help me now to live a life
that's dependent on your grace.
Keep my heart and guard my soul
from the evils that I face.
You are worthy to be praised
with my every thought and deed.
O great God of highest heaven,
glorify your name through me.
(repeat "you are worthy..." last time) ©
Written by: Bob Kauflin
© 2006 Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI)
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 O happy day, that fixed my choice

O HAPPY DAY, THAT FIXED MY CHOICE
on you, my Saviour and my God!
Well may this grateful heart rejoice
and tell of Christ's redeeming blood.

It's done, the great transaction's done!
I am my Lord's and he is mine;
he led me, and I followed on
responding to the voice divine.

Now rest, my long-divided heart,
in Jesus Christ who loves you, rest
and never from your Lord depart,
enriched in him, by him possessed!

So God, who heard my solemn vow,
that vow renewed shall daily hear
till in my final breath I bow
and bless in death a bond so dear. ©
Written by: Philip Doddridge
PHILIP DODDRIDGE 1702-51 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #721
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 O happy day, that fixed my choice

O HAPPY DAY, THAT FIXED MY CHOICE
on you, my Saviour and my God!
Well may this grateful heart rejoice
and tell of Christ's redeeming blood.

Happy day, happy day
when Jesus washed my sins away!
He taught me how to watch and pray
and live rejoicing every day
Happy day, happy day
when Jesus washed my sins away

It's done, the great transaction's done!
I am my Lord's and he is mine;
he led me, and I followed on
responding to the voice divine.

Happy day, happy day
when Jesus washed my sins away!
He taught me how to watch and pray
and live rejoicing every day
Happy day, happy day
when Jesus washed my sins away

Now rest, my long-divided heart,
in Jesus Christ who loves you, rest
and never from your Lord depart,
enriched in him, by him possessed!

Happy day, happy day
when Jesus washed my sins away!
He taught me how to watch and pray
and live rejoicing every day
Happy day, happy day
when Jesus washed my sins away

So God, who heard my solemn vow,
that vow renewed shall daily hear
till in my final breath I bow
and bless in death a bond so dear.

Happy day, happy day
when Jesus washed my sins away!
He taught me how to watch and pray
and live rejoicing every day
Happy day, happy day
when Jesus washed my sins away
Written by: Philip Doddridge
PHILIP DODDRIDGE 1702-51 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #721 (with chorus)
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 O HAPPY DAY, THAT FIXED MY CHOICE

O HAPPY DAY, THAT FIXED MY CHOICE
on you, my Saviour and my God!
Well may this grateful heart rejoice
and tell of Christ's redeeming blood.

O happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins away;
He taught me how to watch and pray,
and live rejoicing every day;
Hallelujah, happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins away.

It's done, the great transaction's done!
I am my Lord's and he is mine;
he led me, and I followed on
responding to the voice divine.

O happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins away;
He taught me how to watch and pray,
and live rejoicing every day;
Hallelujah, happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins away.

Now rest, my long-divided heart,
in Jesus Christ who loves you, rest
and never from your Lord depart,
enriched in him, by him possessed!

O happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins away;
He taught me how to watch and pray,
and live rejoicing every day;
Hallelujah, happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins away.

So God, who heard my solemn vow,
that vow renewed shall daily hear
till in my final breath I bow
and bless in death a bond so dear.

O happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins away;
He taught me how to watch and pray,
and live rejoicing every day;
Hallelujah, happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins away.
Written by: Author Unknown
PHILIP DODDRIDGE 1702-51 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
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 O hear my cry, my righteous God

O HEAR MY CRY, MY RIGHTEOUS GOD;
relieve me from despair.
Display your mercy to me now,
and listen to my prayer.

The glory of my name, O men,
how long will you despise?
How long will you delude yourselves,
still searching after lies?

Know that the LORD has set apart
the godly as his own.
The LORD will hear me when I call
and my request make known.

In anger do not break God's law;
consider and be still.
Present a righteous sacrifice,
and wait upon his will.

'O who can show us any good?'
I hear so many say.
O LORD, shine on us with your light;
show us your face, I pray.

You filled my heart with greater joy
than others may have found
as they rejoiced at harvest time,
when wine and grain abound.

I will lie down and sleep in peace;
my heart will rest secure:
for you alone, O gracious LORD,
will keep me safe and sure. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
SING PSALMS 1997 © FREE CHURCH OF SCOTLAND, PSALMODY COMMITTEE
Praise! #4
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 O hidden love of God, whose height

O hidden love of God, whose height,
whose depth unfathomed, no-one knows,
I see from far your glorious light
and long within for your repose;
my heart is restless, through and through,
until I find true rest in you.

Is there a thing beneath the sun
that strives with you my heart to share?
Ah, tear it out and reign alone,
and govern each emotion there.
The world's attractions fade from view,
when I have found my all in you.

O crucify this self, that I
no more, but Christ in me, may live;
bid all my vile affections die,
nor let one hateful lust survive.
In all things nothing may I view,
nothing desire, or seek, but you.

Lord, draw my heart from earth away
and make it only know your call;
speak to my inmost soul and say
'I am your Saviour, God, your all!'
O dwell in me, fill all my soul,
and all my powers by yours control. ©
Written by: Gerhard Tersteegen
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 O hidden source of calm repose

O HIDDEN SOURCE OF CALM REPOSE,
O all-sufficient love divine,
my help and refuge from my foes,
secure I am if you are mine:
and from all sin, and grief, and shame,
I shelter, Jesus, in your name.

Your mighty name salvation is,
and keeps my joyful soul above;
comfort it brings, and power, and peace,
and joy, and everlasting love:
to me, with your dear name, are given
pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

Master of all the healing art:
my rest in toil, my ease in pain,
the medicine of my broken heart,
in war my peace, in loss my gain,
my smile beneath the tyrant's frown,
in shame my glory and my crown.

In need my plentiful supply,
in weakness my almighty power,
in chains my perfect liberty,
my light in Satan's darkest hour,
my help whenever I may call,
my life in death, my heaven, my all. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #718
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 O Holy night (revised)

O holy night, the stars are brightly shining,
it is the night of our dear Saviour’s birth.
Long lay the world in sin and error pining,
till he appeared and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices,
for yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.

Fall on your knees! O hear the angel voices!
O night divine, O night when Christ was born!
O night divine, O night, O night divine!

Humbly he lay, Creator come as creature,
born on the floor of a hay-scattered stall.
True Son of God, yet bearing human feature,
he entered to reverse Adam’s fall.
In towering grace, he laid aside his glory,
and in our place, was sacrificed for sin.

Fall on your knees! O hear the angel voices!
O night divine, O night when Christ was born!
O night divine, O night, O night divine!

Come then to him who lies within the manger,
with joyful shepherds, proclaim him as Lord.
Let not the promised son remain a stranger;
in reverent worship make Christ your adored.
Eternal life is theirs who would receive him;
with grace and peace, their lives he will adorn.

Fall on your knees! O hear the angel voices!
O night divine, O night when Christ was born!
O night divine, O night, O night divine!
Written by: Author Unknown
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 O holy night (Sovereign Grace)

O holy night, the stars are brightly shining, 
It is the night of our dear Saviour’s birth. 
Long lay the world in sin and error pining, 
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth. 
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices, 
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn. 

Fall on your knees, 
O hear the angel voices! 
O night divine, 
O night when Christ was born!

Humbly He lay, Creator come as creature, 
Born on the floor of a hay-scattered stall. 
True Son of God, yet bearing human feature, 
He entered earth to reverse Adam’s fall. 
In towering grace, He laid aside His glory, 
And in our place, was sacrificed for sin. 

Fall on your knees! 
O hear the gospel story! 
O night divine,
O night when Christ was born!

Come, then, to Him Who lies within the manger, 
With joyful shepherds, proclaim Him as Lord. 
Let not the Promised Son remain a stranger; 
In reverent worship, make Christ your Adored. 
Eternal life is theirs who would receive Him; 
With grace and peace, their lives He will adorn. 

Fall on your knees! 
Receive the Gift of heaven! 
O night divine, 
O night when Christ was born
O night, O holy night
When Christ was born! ©
Written by: Author Unknown and John S Dwight
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 O holy night! The stars are brightly shining,

O holy night! The stars are brightly shining,
It is the night of my dear Saviour's birth;
Long lay the world in sin and error pining,
Till he appeared and the soul felt its worth;
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.

Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices
O night divine; O night when Christ was born,
O night, O holy night, O night divine!

Led by the light of faith serenely beaming,
With glowing heart by His cradle we stand;
So led by light of star so sweetly gleaming,
Here came the wise men from Orient land;
The King of kings lay thus in lowly manger,
In all our trials born to be our friend.

Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices
O night divine; O night when Christ was born,
O night, O holy night, O night divine!

Truly He taught that we love one another,
His law is love and His gospel is peace;
Chains shall He break, the slave is still our brother,
And in His name all oppression shall cease.
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we;
Let all within us praise his holy name.

Fall on your knees, O hear the angel voices
O night divine; O night when Christ was born,
O night, O holy night, O night divine! ©

Written by: John S Dwight
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 O Holy Spirit, by whose breath

O HOLY SPIRIT, BY WHOSE BREATH
life rises vibrant out of death:
come to create, renew, inspire;
come, kindle in our hearts your fire.

You are the seeker's sure resource,
of burning love the living source,
protector in the midst of strife,
the giver and the Lord of life.

In you God's energy is shown,
to us your varied gifts made known.
Teach us to speak; teach us to hear;
yours is the tongue and yours the ear.

Flood our dull senses with your light;
in mutual love our hearts unite.
Your power the whole creation fills;
confirm our weak, uncertain wills.

From inner strife grant us release;
turn nations to the ways of peace.
To fuller life your people bring
that as one body we may sing:
Praise to the Father, Christ the Word,
and to the Spirit, God the Lord. Amen. ©
Written by: John W Grant
© Author
Praise! #522
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 O holy, holy Lord

O HOLY, HOLY LORD,
the high and lofty King,
in solitary might enthroned,
to you all praise we bring.
Eternal, pure as light,
O sinless majesty,
who was and is and is to come,
and shall for ever be.

How can I gaze on you?
For sin my sight has robbed!
Yet things that man can never do
are possible with God!
You bring us to new birth,
your Spirit stirs the dead,
we turn from sin and enter in
to Christ, our living head.

Lord, keep me humble still -
though pardoned, I do fall:
give me a contrite, lowly heart
that looks to you for all;
that stands in awe of God,
that climbs your holy hill,
and trembles at your holy word,
and does your holy will.

So shall I walk in love,
so shall I see my God,
so shall my days be spent in praise
of him who shed his blood.
So shall I serve aright,
so shall my life accord
with the presence of eternal light,
O holy, holy Lord.
O holy, holy Lord; O holy, holy Lord;
O holy, holy Lord. ©
Written by: Peter Ninnis
© Author
Praise! #188
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 O how the grace of God

O how the grace of God
amazes me!
It loosed me from my bonds
and set me free!
What made it happen so?
His own will, this much I know,
set me, as now I show,
at liberty.

My God has chosen me,
though one of nought,
to sit beside my King
in heaven's court.
Hear what my Lord has done:
O, the love that made him run
to meet his erring son!
This has God wrought.

Not for my righteousness,
for I have none,
but for his mercy's sake,
Jesus, God's Son,
suffered on Calvary's tree-
crucified with thieves was he-
great was his grace to me,
his wayward one.

And when I think of how,
at Calvary,
he bore sin's penalty
instead of me,
amazed, I wonder why
he, the sinless One, should die
for one so vile as I:
my Saviour he!

Now all my heart's desire
is to abide
in him, my Saviour dear,
in him to hide.
My shield and buckler he,
covering and protecting me:
from Satan's darts I'll be
safe at his side.

Lord Jesus, hear my prayer,
your grace impart;
when evil thoughts arise
through Satan's art,
O, drive them all away
and my God, from day to day,
keep me beneath your sway,
King of my heart.

Come now, the whole of me
eyes, ears and voice,
join me, creation all,
with joyful noise:
praise him who broke the chain
holding me in sin's domain,
and set me free again!
Sing and rejoice! ©
Written by: E T Sibomana
E T SIBOMANA c. 1910-75 TRANS. ROSEMARY GUILLEBAUD © TRANSLATOR
Praise! #749
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 O I have heard the Gospel told

O I HAVE HEARD THE GOSPEL TOLD
and I would tell it too,
and I would serve your kingdom, Lord,
in all I say and do.
For I would give my strength to you
if you will teach me how.
O gentle Master, lay your yoke
upon my shoulders now.

O I have walked in darkness, Lord,
but you have shown the way.
The lamp that lights my feet will lead
me home to endless day.
For I would give my life to you
if you will teach me how.
Give me the grace to take your cross
upon my shoulders now.

O let me see the lightning flare
that ends this world's long night
and see the wounds that bled for me
transfigured in that light,
for I would give my soul to you
for all eternity.
O lay upon my shoulders, Lord,
your robe of victory! ©
Written by: Hilary Jolly
HILARY JOLLY © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #861

48



 O Jesus Christ, within me grow

O JESUS CHRIST, WITHIN ME GROW
and all things else recede;
my heart be daily nearer you,
from sin be daily freed.

Each day let your supporting might
my weakness still embrace,
my darkness vanish in your light,
your life my death efface.

In your bright beams which on me fall
fade every evil thought;
that I am nothing, you are all,
let me be daily taught.

More of your glory let me see,
O Holy, Wise and True!
Your living image let me be
in joy and sorrow too.

Fill me with gladness from above,
hold me by strength divine;
Lord, let the glow of your great love
through my whole being shine.

Make this poor self grow less and less,
yourself my life and aim;
O make me daily, through your grace,
more fit to bear your name. ©
Written by: Johann C Lavater
Praise! #817

49



 O Jesus, full of truth and grace

O Jesus, full of truth and grace,
more full of grace than I of sin,
yet once again I seek your face;
open your arms and take me in,
and freely my backslidings heal
and love the faithless sinner still.

You know the way to bring me back,
my fallen spirit to restore:
O for your truth and mercy's sake
forgive, and bid me sin no more;
the ruins of my soul repair
and make my heart a house of prayer.

Lord, change to flesh my stony heart,
the veil of sin again remove;
apply your blood, renew, convert,
and melt it by your dying love.
This rebel heart by love subdue
and by your Spirit make it new.

O give me, Lord, the tender heart
that trembles at the approach of sin;
a godly fear of sin impart,
implant and root it deep within,
that I may dread your gracious power
and never dare offend you more. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #828

50



 O Jesus, I have promised

O Jesus, I have promised
to serve you to the end;
be now and ever near me,
my master and my friend:
I shall not fear the battle
if you are by my side,
nor wander from the pathway
if you will be my guide.

O let me feel you near me,
the world is ever near;
I see the sights that dazzle,
the tempting sounds I hear;
my foes are ever near me,
around me and within;
but Jesus, draw still nearer
and shield my soul from sin!

O let me hear you speaking
in accents clear and still;
above the storms of passion,
the murmurs of self-will:
O speak to reassure me,
to hasten or control;
and speak to make me listen,
O Guardian of my soul.

O Jesus, you have promised
to all who follow you,
that where you are in glory
your servant shall be too;
and, Jesus, I have promised
to serve you to the end;
O give me grace to follow
my master and my friend.

O let me see your footmarks
and in them place my own;
my hope to follow truly
is in your strength alone:
O guide me, call me, draw me,
uphold me to the end;
and then in heaven receive me,
my Saviour and my friend. ©
Written by: John E Bode
JOHN E BODE 1816-74
Praise! #901
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 O Jesus, King most wonderful

O Jesus, King most wonderful
and conqueror renowned;
O sweetness inexpressible
in whom all joys are found!

When you draw near and touch the heart
then truth begins to shine;
then this world's vanities depart,
then kindles love divine.

O Jesus, light of all below,
the fount of living fire,
surpassing all the joys we know
and all we can desire.

Jesus, may all confess your name,
your tender love adore,
and seeking you, their hearts inflame
to seek you more and more.

O Jesus whom our voices bless,
whom we would love alone;
for ever let our lives express
the image of your own. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
LATIN 12th CENTURY TRANS. EDWARD CASWALL 1814-78 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #337
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 O little town of Bethlehem

O little town of Bethlehem,
how still we see you lie!
Above your deep and dreamless sleep
the silent stars go by:
yet in your streets is shining
the everlasting light;
the hopes and fears of all the years
are met in you tonight.

For Christ is born of Mary
and, gathered all above
while mortals sleep, the angels keep
their watch of wondering love.
O morning stars, together
proclaim the holy birth,
and praises sing to God the King
and peace to all the earth.

How silently, how silently,
the wondrous gift is given!
So God imparts to human hearts
the blessings of his heaven:
no ear may hear his coming,
but in this world of sin,
where meek souls will receive him, still
the dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,
descend to us, we pray;
cast out our sin and enter in,
be born in us today!
We hear the Christmas angels
the great glad tidings tell-
O come to us, abide with us,
our Lord Immanuel. ©
Written by: Phillips Brooks
Praise! #368
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 O little town of Bethlehem exc V2

O little town of Bethlehem,
how still we see you lie!
Above your deep and dreamless sleep
the silent stars go by:
yet in your streets is shining
the everlasting light;
the hopes and fears of all the years
are met in you tonight.

How silently, how silently,
the wondrous gift is given!
So God imparts to human hearts
the blessings of his heaven:
no ear may hear his coming,
but in this world of sin,
where meek souls will receive him, still
the dear Christ enters in.

O holy Child of Bethlehem,
descend to us, we pray;
cast out our sin and enter in,
be born in us today!
We hear the Christmas angels
the great glad tidings tell-
O come to us, abide with us,
our Lord Immanuel. ©
Written by: Phillips Brooks
Praise! #368
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 O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder

O Lord my God! When I in awesome wonder
consider all the works thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder,
thy power throughout the universe displayed:

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades
I wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur
and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!

And when I think that God - his Son not sparing -
sent him to die, I scarce can take it in;
that on the cross, my burden gladly bearing,
he bled and died to take away my sin:

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
and take me home - what joy shall fill my heart!
Then I shall bow in humble adoration
and there proclaim, my God, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to thee,
how great thou art! How great thou art! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
© 1953 STUART K HINE/SK HINE TRUST / KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #190
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 O Lord my rock, to you I cry aloud

O LORD MY ROCK, TO YOU I CRY ALOUD
to hear my plea;
I shall be lost, if you stay silent now
and deaf to me.
I lift my hands to your most holy place;
do not withhold your mercy, love and grace!

Do not, I pray, drag me off with the vile,
with souls perverse;
smooth is their speech, but hidden in their hearts
a silent curse.
For all the LORD has done, they show disdain,
but once torn down, they shall not rise again.

Praise to the LORD, who is my strength and shield;
he hears my cry!
God is my help; my heart will give him thanks
and leap for joy.
Strength of his people, fortress for his king;
our Shepherd, save us! All your praise we sing. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
© AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #28
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 O Lord of heaven and earth and sea

O LORD OF HEAVEN AND EARTH AND SEA,
to you all praise and glory be,
who loved us from eternity -
you give us all.

The golden sunshine, gentle air,
sweet flowers and fruit, your love declare;
when harvests ripen, you are there -
you give us all.

For peaceful homes and healthful days,
for all the blessings earth displays,
we owe you thankfulness and praise -
you give us all.

You did not spare your only Son,
but gave him for a world undone,
and freely with your holy One
you give us all.

You sent your Spirit from above
as wind and fire and gentle dove;
and in his gifts of power and love
you give us all.

For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven,
for means of grace and hopes of heaven,
Father, what can to you be given?
You give us all.

We lose what on ourselves we spend;
we have as treasure without end
whatever, Lord, to you we lend -
you give us all.

Father, from whom we all derive
our life, our gifts, our power to give:
O may we ever with you live;
you give us all. ©
Written by: Christopher Wordsworth
CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH 1807-85 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #210
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 O Lord of hosts, how lovely is your dwelling-place!

O Lord of hosts, how lovely is your dwelling-place!
I cry aloud, I long for your abode;
the joys of earth have left my soul unsatisfied:
my heart and flesh desire the living God.
Within your walls the sparrow finds a nesting place,
that near your altars she may have her young:
how happy those who dwell within your house, O Lord,
by whom your holy praises are for ever sung!

How happy those who have in you the strength they need,
and in whose heart are Zion's pathways found!
The desert wastes they make a land of water-springs,
till autumn rains refresh the barren ground.
From strength to strength they journey on their pilgrimage,
until in God's own presence they appear:
O Lord of hosts, do good to your anointed one;
receive my earnest prayer: O God of Jacob, hear!

How better, far, a single day within your courts,
than thousands spent in any other way;
I'd rather wait upon the steps beside your door,
than pitch my tent where wickedness holds sway.
For like a shield the Lord defends and covers us;
he gives us grace and crowns with glory too,
and nothing good withholds from those that walk aright:
O Lord of hosts, how happy all who trust in you! ©
Written by: David G Preston
Praise! #84
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 O Lord our God, how majestic is your name

O Lord our God, how majestic is your name,
the earth is filled with your glory.
O Lord our God, you are robed in majesty,
you've set your glory above the heavens.

We will magnify,
we will magnify
the Lord enthroned in Zion.
We will magnify,
we will magnify
the Lord enthroned in Zion.

O Lord our God, you have established a throne,
you reign in righteousness and splendour.
O Lord our God, the skies are ringing with your praise,
soon those on earth will come to worship.

We will magnify,
we will magnify
the Lord enthroned in Zion.
We will magnify,
we will magnify
the Lord enthroned in Zion.

O Lord our God, the world was made at your command,
in you all things now hold together.
Now to him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb,
be praise and glory and power for ever.

We will magnify,
we will magnify
the Lord enthroned in Zion.
We will magnify,
we will magnify
the Lord enthroned in Zion. ©
Written by: Phil Lawson Johnston
PHIL LAWSON JOHNSTON © 1982 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #192
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 O Lord our God, in every age

O LORD OUR GOD, IN EVERY AGE
our home upon the earth!
Before you built the mountain range
or brought this world to birth,
from countless eras seen by none
to futures vast, unknown,
you are the everlasting One
on your eternal throne.

'Turn back, O man!' At your decree
we all return to dust,
for, swifter than a day, you see
a thousand years race past;
you sweep us, everyone, away:
we vanish from the light,
as grass springs up and flowers by day,
yet droops and dies by night.

Your wrath consumes us: all our sins
are open to your eye,
the years slip by, our end begins,
we finish like a sigh;
though some may with their strength surmount
the threescore years and ten,
their span is but a brief account
of sorrow, toil and pain.

But who of us will pause to view
your wrath with solemn thought,
and meditate, in measure due,
your terror, as we ought?
So teach us, Lord, the heavenly art
of numbering our days,
that wisdom may incline the heart
to walk in all your ways.

Turn back, O LORD! In grace return
and crown us with your love:
as once your anger made us mourn,
now raise our hearts above;
so may your servants see your grace,
our children know its power,
your favour all our works embrace
both now and evermore. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #90
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 O Lord, at early morning hear

O LORD, AT EARLY MORNING HEAR
my voice ascend on high;
to you will I address my prayer,
to you lift up my eye.

You are a God before whose sight
the wicked may not stand;
their pride and falsehood, rage and spite
shall cease at your command.

But by your mercy I may now
within your house appear;
towards your temple I will bow
and worship you with fear.

Lead me, O LORD, direct my feet
in ways of righteousness;
make every path of duty straight
and plain before my face.

For lying lips and murderous hearts
great wickedness have planned;
let them receive their just deserts,
O God, by their own hand.

Let all who trust you, LORD, delight
to see their hopes fulfilled,
for you surround them day and night
with favour as a shield. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
1674-1748
Praise! #5
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 O Lord, do not rebuke me

O LORD, DO NOT REBUKE ME,
nor in your wrath chastise;
in mercy spare my body:
my soul in anguish cries.

But turn, O LORD, and save me:
your faithful love I claim;
if I am left to perish,
how shall I praise your name?

I'm wearied with my groaning,
my eyes are blind with tears,
depression overwhelms me
and magnifies my fears.

Away, you powers of evil!
The LORD knows my despair,
the LORD has heard my pleading,
the LORD accepts my prayer.

My enemies frustrated,
ashamed at their defeat,
shall turn back in confusion
and suddenly retreat. ©
Written by: David G Preston
Praise! #6
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 O Lord, how many enemies

O LORD, HOW MANY ENEMIES
arise and threaten life and limb!
How many talk of me and say,
'His God will not deliver him!'

But you surround me like a shield,
my glory, raising up my head;
you answer from your holy hill
whenever, LORD, with you I plead.

I take my sleep and wake again
sustained by you and fortified;
I will not fear ten thousand men
assailing me from every side.

Arise, O LORD! Deliver me
and overturn their evil ways;
deliverance, LORD, is yours alone:
O bless your people all their days! ©
Written by: Mollie Knight
MOLLIE KNIGHT 1917-93 ©TREVOR KNIGHT / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #3
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 O Lord, O Judge of all the earth

O LORD, O JUDGE OF ALL THE EARTH,
to whom all vengeance does belong,
arise, and shine your glory forth,
pay back the proud, condemn the wrong.

How long, O LORD, shall wicked ones
in boasting pride triumphant be?
How long shall they afflict your own
and say, 'The LORD God does not see'?

You senseless fools, take heed and fear;
shall he not see, who formed the eye?
Shall he not hear, who formed the ear,
and judge not, who is Judge on high?

O LORD, how richly blessed are all
you tame, and train, and teach your law!
For in the day that sinners fall
your people live for evermore.

Unless the LORD had helped again,
in silent death my home would be;
my foot began to slip, but then
your love, O LORD, supported me.

So who will rise against their crimes,
and stand to face the evil day?
Can those whose power corrupts our times
pretend that God will not repay?

The wicked bend their evil power
to bring the just to misery;
but God the LORD shall be my tower,
my refuge and my rock is he. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
THE PSALTER 1912, ALT. © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #94
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 O Lord, our guardian and our guide

O LORD, OUR GUARDIAN AND OUR GUIDE,
be near us when we call;
uphold us when our footsteps slide,
and raise us when we fall.

The world, the flesh and Satan dwell
around the path we tread:
O save us from the snares of hell,
Deliverer from the dead!

If we are tempted into sin,
and evil powers are strong,
be present, Lord, keep watch within
and save our souls from wrong.

Still let us always watch and pray,
and feel that we are frail;
that if the tempter cross our way,
yet he shall not prevail. ©
Written by: Isaac Williams
ISAAC WILLIAMS 1802-65 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #611
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 O Lord, the clouds are gathering

O Lord, the clouds are gathering,
the fire of judgement burns.
How we have fallen!
O Lord, you stand appalled to see
your laws of love so scorned
and lives so broken.

Have mercy, Lord, (have mercy, Lord)
forgive us, Lord, (forgive us, Lord)
restore us, Lord; revive your church again.
Let justice flow, (let justice flow)
like rivers, (like rivers)
and righteousness like a never-failing stream.

O Lord, over the nations now,
where is the dove of peace?
Her wings are broken,
O Lord, while precious children starve
the tools of war increase,
their bread is stolen.

Have mercy, Lord, (have mercy, Lord)
forgive us, Lord, (forgive us, Lord)
restore us, Lord; revive your church again.
Let justice flow, (let justice flow)
like rivers, (like rivers)
and righteousness like a never-failing stream.

O Lord, when powers are poised to flood
our streets with hate and fear,
we must awaken!
O Lord, let love reclaim the lives
that sin would sweep away,
and let your kingdom come!

Have mercy, Lord, (have mercy, Lord)
forgive us, Lord, (forgive us, Lord)
restore us, Lord; revive your church again.
Let justice flow, (let justice flow)
like rivers, (like rivers)
and righteousness like a never-failing stream.

Yet, Lord, your glorious cross shall tower
triumphant in this land,
evil confounding;
through the fire,
your suffering church displays
the glories of her Christ,
praises resounding.

Have mercy, Lord, (have mercy, Lord)
forgive us, Lord (forgive us, Lord)
restore us, Lord; revive your church again.
Let justice flow (let justice flow)
like rivers, (like rivers)
and righteousness like a never-failing stream.
A never-failing stream. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1987 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #953
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 O Lord, the God who saves me

O LORD, THE GOD WHO SAVES ME,
to you my spirit cries;
my world is full of trouble,
all hope of mercy dies.

Your anger lies upon me,
I cannot make amends;
your waves, they overwhelm me,
you take away my friends.

And shall the dead sing praises,
and can the darkness see
your righteous ways, your wonders,
your faithfulness to me?

I call to you in waking,
and seek you all day long:
O hear me, LORD and Saviour-
restore to me my song.

My God shall yet uplift me,
the Spirit come to save,
and Jesus my Redeemer
shall meet me from the grave! ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #88
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 O Lord, who came from realms above

O Lord, who came from realms above
the pure celestial fire to impart,
kindle a flame of sacred love
upon the altar of my heart.

There let it for your glory burn
with inextinguishable blaze,
and trembling to its source return
in humble prayer and fervent praise.

Jesus, confirm my heart's desire
to work and speak and think for you;
still let me guard the holy fire
and still in me your gift renew.

Here let me prove your perfect will,
my acts of faith and love repeat,
till death your endless mercies seal
and make the sacrifice complete! ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #862
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 O Lord! My God and King

O LORD! MY GOD AND KING,
I'll praise you evermore,
each day your praises sing,
your holy name adore:
beyond our power to contemplate,
how great the LORD! His praise how great!

Your great historic deeds
from age to age are taught:
your glory far exceeds
the scale of human thought;
so generous is the God we bless,
so faithful in his righteousness!

The LORD is full of grace,
his kindness has no bounds,
his anger he delays,
his steadfast love abounds;
to every creature he has made
the LORD's compassion is displayed.

Your glory they declare,
and with your saints make known
to people everywhere
what wonders you have done:
your kingdom, glorious in its power,
through all the ages shall endure.

He makes the fallen rise;
all living things he feeds:
to him they lift their eyes,
his hand supplies their needs;
so is his faithful love displayed
to every creature he has made.

The LORD is near to all
who come in simple prayer;
he hears his people's call,
the wicked he'll not spare:
let every living soul adore
his holy name for evermore. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #145A
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 O Lord! My God and King ammended

O Lord! Our God and King,
We'll praise you evermore,
each day your praises sing,
your holy name adore:
beyond our power to contemplate,
how great the LORD! His praise how great!

Your great historic deeds
from age to age are taught:
your glory far exceeds
the scale of human thought;
so generous is the God we bless,
so faithful in his righteousness!

The LORD is full of grace,
his kindness has no bounds,
his anger he delays,
his steadfast love abounds;
to every creature he has made
the LORD's compassion is displayed.

Your glory they declare,
and with your saints make known
to people everywhere
what wonders you have done:
your kingdom, glorious in its power,
through all the ages shall endure.

He makes the fallen rise;
all living things he feeds:
to him they lift their eyes,
his hand supplies their needs;
so is his faithful love displayed
to every creature he has made.

The LORD is near to all
who come in simple prayer;
he hears his people's call,
the wicked he'll not spare:
let every living soul adore
his holy name for evermore. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #145A
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 O love divine! What have you done?

O love divine! What have you done?
The immortal God has died for me!
The Father's co-eternal Son
bore all my sins upon the tree;
the immortal God for me has died!
My Lord, my Love is crucified.

Look on him, all you passing by;
the wounded Prince of life and peace!
Come, sinners, see your maker die,
and say, was ever grief like his?
Come, feel with me his blood applied;
my Lord, my Love is crucified:

Is crucified for me and you
to bring us rebels back to God:
believe, believe the record true,
our lives are bought with Jesus' blood!
Pardon for sin flows from his side:
my Lord, my Love is crucified.

Then let us sit beneath his cross,
and gladly catch the healing stream,
for him account all things but loss,
and give up all our hearts to him;
of nothing think or speak beside;
my Lord, my Love is crucified. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #438
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 O love of God, how strong and true

O LOVE OF GOD, HOW STRONG AND TRUE,
eternal and yet ever new,
uncomprehended and unbought,
beyond all knowledge and all thought!

O heavenly love, how precious still,
in days of weariness and ill,
in nights of pain and helplessness,
to heal, to comfort and to bless!

O wide-embracing, wondrous love,
we see you in the sky above;
we see you in the earth below,
in seas that swell and streams that flow!

We see you best in him who came
to bear for us the cross of shame,
sent by the Father from on high,
our life to live, our death to die.

We see your power to bless and save
within the darkness of the grave;
still more in resurrection light
we see the fulness of your might.

O love of God, our shield and stay
through all the perils of the way;
eternal love, in you we rest,
for ever safe, for ever blessed! ©
Written by: Horatius Bonar
Praise! #271
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 O LOVE THAT WILL NOT LET ME GO

O love that will not let me go,
I rest my weary soul in you;
I give you back the life I owe,
that in your ocean depth its flow ,
may richer, fuller be.

O light that follows all my way,
I yield my flickering torch to you;
my heart restores it’s borrowed ray,
that in your sunshine’s blaze its day
may brighter , fairer be.

O Joy that seeks me through the pain,
I cannot close my heart to you;
I trace the rainbow through the rain,
and feel the promise is not vain
that morn shall tearless be.

O cross that raises up my head,
I dare not ask to fly from you;
I lay in dust life’s glory dead,
and from the ground there blossoms red
life that shall endless be.
Written by: George Matheson
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 O matchless beauty of our God

O matchless beauty of our God
so ancient and so new,
kindle in us your fire of love;
fall on us as the dew!

How late we came to love you, Lord;
how strong the hold of sin!
Your beauty speaks from all that is:
your likeness pleads within.

You called and cried, yet we were deaf;
our stubborn wills you bent;
you shed your fragrance and we caught
a moment of its scent.

You blazed and sparkled, yet our hearts
to lesser glories turned;
your radiance touched us far from home;
your beauty in us burned!

And should our faith grow weak and fall,
tried in the wilderness,
let beauty blossom out of ash
and streams of water bless!

O matchless beauty of our God
so ancient and so new,
enfold in us your fire of love;
anoint us with your dew! ©
Written by: Augustine of Hippo
AUGUSTINE OF HIPPO 354-430 TRANS. COLIN THOMPSON © TRANSLATOR
Praise! #737
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 O mighty rulers, can you claim

O MIGHTY RULERS, CAN YOU CLAIM
that you speak righteousness?
Do you defend the poor and weak
in truth and uprightness?
No, in your heart you plot and scheme;
injustice marks your life;
you deal out violence on the earth
and foster human strife.

The wicked from their birth tell lies,
they sin, they go astray;
they have the venom of a snake,
they do not heed God's way.
God shall destroy his enemies
and scatter all their might;
the wicked shall be swept away
and vanish into night.

The righteous victims will rejoice
when vengeance is complete;
their triumph is God's sovereign power,
which saves them from defeat.
Then all will say, 'The righteous still
receive a sure reward,
the earth shall see there is a judge
and he is God the Lord.' ©
Written by: Bert Polman
BERT POLMAN, ALT. © 1987 CRC PUBLICATIONS
Praise! #58
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 O my Saviour, lifted

O MY SAVIOUR, LIFTED
from the earth for me,
draw me, in your mercy,
nearer Calvary.

Lift my earth-bound longings;
fix them, Lord, above:
draw me with the magnet
of your mighty love.

Lord, your arms are stretching
ever far and wide,
to enfold your children
to your loving side.

And I come, Lord Jesus;
dare I turn away?
No! your love has conquered
and I come today.

Bringing all my burdens,
sorrow, sin and care,
at your feet I lay them
and I leave them there. ©
Written by: William W How
Praise! #708
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 O my soul, arise and bless your Maker,

O my soul, arise and bless your Maker, 
for he is your Master and your Friend. 
Slow to wrath but rich in tender mercy; 
worship the Saviour Jesus.

King of grace, his love is overwhelming; 
Bread of Life, he's all I'll ever need, 
for his blood has purchased me forever: 
bought at the cross of Jesus.

And I will sing for all my days 
of heaven's love come down. 
Each breath I take will speak his praise 
until he calls me home.

When I wake, I know that he is with me;
When I'm weak, I know that he is strong.
Though I fall, his arm is there to lean on:
safe on the Rock of Jesus.

Stir in me the songs that you are singing;
fill my gaze with things as yet unseen.
Give me faith to move in works of power,
Making me more like Jesus.

And I will sing for all my days 
of heaven's love come down. 
Each breath I take will speak his praise 
until he calls me home.

Then one day I'll see him as he sees me,
Face to face, the Lover and the loved;
no more words, the longing will be over:
There with my precious Jesus. ©
Written by: Stuart Townend
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 O people, listen—hear God’s wisdom crying!

O PEOPLE, LISTEN-HEAR GOD'S WISDOM CRYING!
Although the darkness comes to rich and poor,
and nothing mortal can survive our dying,
yet in the morning justice shall endure.

For God will take the holy into heaven,
by grace redeem the faithful from the grave;
we leave behind us all this world has given,
and trust God's mighty power to love and save!

To Father, Son and Spirit be the glory!
Come, worship and adore the holy name;
let wisdom think upon our human story,
and faith our ever-living God proclaim. ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #49
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 O perfect life of love!

O PERFECT LIFE OF LOVE!
All, all is finished now,
all that he left his throne above
to do for us below.

No work is left undone
of all the Father willed;
in Jesus' sorrows, one by one,
the Scriptures are fulfilled.

No pain that we can share
but he has felt its smart;
all human forms of grief and care
have pierced that tender heart.

And on his thorn-crowned head
and on his sinless soul,
our sins in all their guilt were laid
that he might make us whole.

In perfect love he dies:
for me, for me his death!
O all-atoning Sacrifice,
to you I cling by faith.

In every time of need,
before the judgement throne,
your work, O Lamb of God, I'll plead;
your merits, not my own.

Yet work, O Lord, in me;
for me your work was done:
and let my love the answer be
to grace your love has won. ©
Written by: Henry W Baker
Praise! #435
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 O praise our mighty Lord

O PRAISE OUR MIGHTY LORD,
and to his glory sing.
Let all God's gathered people bless
their great Creator-King!
With energy and skill
our anthem let us raise!
For he delights in all his saints,
and crowns the meek with grace.

Your truth our sharpest sword,
to warn of judgement near,
brings down the mighty from their thrones,
their destiny makes clear.
The nations shall submit,
their glory brought to dust.
Let all God's saints rejoice in this-
Our King, the LORD, is just! ©
Written by: Peter Ninnis
© Author
Praise! #149
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 O praise the Lord! Sing praises!

O PRAISE THE LORD! SING PRAISES!
How good to praise our God!
How fitting and how pleasing
to sing his praise aloud!
He builds the walls of Zion
and seeks her wandering sons,
he binds their wounds, and comforts
the broken-hearted ones.

The stars of heaven he numbers,
and calls them each by name;
his boundless power and wisdom
his marvellous works proclaim;
the LORD sustains the humble
but casts the wicked down;
give thanks to him, adore him,
and sing his great renown!

The sky with cloud he covers,
he gives the earth its rain,
and makes the grass grow freely
on hillside and on plain;
he knows his creatures' hunger:
he feeds both beast and bird,
for in God's very throne-room
the raven's cry is heard.y

No human power or prowess
delights the LORD above;
his joy are those who fear him
and trust him for his love.
Extol the LORD, O Zion,
in hymns declare your praise
to God whose peace and bounty
are with us all our days.

To earth he sends his order,
it flies there in a flash:
he spreads the sparkling snow-field
and scatters frost like ash;
he flings the hurtling hail-stones,
his ice grips all below;
he sends his word to melt them:
again the waters flow.

His word by revelation
to Israel he made known,
in sovereign goodness forming
a people of his own;
O praise the LORD! Sing praises!
The LORD our God adore,
our maker, our redeemer,
our king for evermore! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
© IN THIS VERSION DAVID G PRESTON / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #147
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 O Praise The Name

I cast my mind to Calvary
Where Jesus bled and died for me.
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet.
My Savior on that cursed tree

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forever more
For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

I cast my mind to Calvary
Where Jesus bled and died for me.
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet.
My Savior on that cursed tree

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb.
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forever more
For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

Then on the third at break of dawn,
The Son of heaven rose again.
O trampled death where is your sting?
The angels roar for Christ the King

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forever more
For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

He shall return in robes of white,
The blazing Son shall pierce the night.
And I will rise among the saints,
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forever more
For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God ©
Written by: Dean Ussher,Marty Sampson, Benjamin Hastings
Capitol Christian Music Group
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 O Praise the Name 2 verses, 1 chrous

I cast my mind to Calvary
Where Jesus bled and died for me.
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet.
My Saviour on that cursed tree

His body bound and drenched in tears
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb.
The entrance sealed by heavy stone
Messiah still and all alone

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forever more
For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

Then on the third at break of dawn,
The Son of heaven rose again.
O trampled death where is your sting?
The angels roar for Christ the King

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forever more
For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God

He shall return in robes of white,
The blazing Son shall pierce the night.
And I will rise among the saints,
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face

O praise the name of the Lord our God
O praise His name forever more
For endless days we will sing Your praise
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God ©
Written by: Hillsong Worship
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 O praise, you servants of the Lord

O PRAISE, YOU SERVANTS OF THE LORD,
sing praises to his holy name;
O blessed be the name of God,
his praise for evermore proclaim;
from east to west the praise of God
each day is to be spread abroad.

The LORD is high above the earth,
his glory far above the sky.
Who else is like the LORD our God,
the One who sits enthroned on high?
He is the One who stoops down low
to look on heaven and earth below.

He raises outcasts from the dust
and from the ash-heap lifts the poor,
exalting them to dignity,
with noblemen to sit secure.
The barren woman he'll reward
with home and children. Praise the LORD! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
SING PSALMS 1997 © FREE CHURCH OF SCOTLAND, PSALMODY COMMITTEE
Praise! #113
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 O precious sight, my Saviour stands,

O precious sight, my Saviour stands,
dying for me with out-stretched hands.
O precious sight, I love to gaze,
remembering salvation's day,
remembering salvation's day.

Though my eyes linger on this scene,
may passing time and years not steal
the pow'r with which it impacts me,
the freshness of its mystery,
the freshness of its mystery.

May I never lose the wonder,
the wonder of the cross.
May I see it like the first time
standing as a sinner lost,
undone by mercy and left speechless
watching wide-eyed at the cost.
May I never lose the wonder,
the wonder of the cross.

Behold the God-man crucified,
the perfect, sinless sacrifice.
As blood ran down those nails and wood,
history was split in two,
yes, history was split in two.

Behold the empty wooden tree,
his body gone, alive and free.
We sing with everlasting joy,
for sin and death have been destroyed,
yes, sin and death have been destroyed.

May I never lose the wonder,
the wonder of the cross.
May I see it like the first time
standing as a sinner lost,
undone by mercy and left speechless
watching wide-eyed at the cost.
May I never lose the wonder,
the wonder of the cross.
(repeat) ©
Written by: Vicky Beeching
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 O precious words that Jesus said

O, precious words that Jesus said!-
All those who come to me,
I will not ever turn away,
whoever they may be.
O, precious words that Jesus said!-
Behold, I am the Door;
and all who enter in by me
have life for evermore.

O, precious words that Jesus said!-
Come, all who are oppressed,
come, take my yoke and learn from me
and I will give you rest.
O, precious words that Jesus said!-
The world I overcame;
and those who follow where I lead
shall conquer in my name. ©
Written by: Frances J Van Alstyne
FRANCES J VAN ALSTYNE 1820-1915 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #670
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 O sacred head once wounded

O sacred head once wounded,
with grief and shame weighed down,
how scornfully surrounded
with thorns, your only crown!
How pale you are with anguish,
with fierce abuse and scorn!
How do those features languish
which once were bright as morn!

What bliss was yours in glory,
O Lord of life divine!
I read the amazing story:
I joy to call you mine.
Your grief and your compassion
were all for sinners' gain;
mine, mine was the transgression,
but yours the deadly pain.

What language shall I borrow
to praise you, dearest Friend,
for this your dying sorrow,
your pity without end?
Lord, make me yours for ever!
nor let me faithless prove;
O let me never, never
refuse such dying love!

Be near me when I'm dying;
Lord, show your cross to me!
Your death, my hope supplying,
from death shall set me free.
These eyes, new faith receiving,
from Jesus shall not move;
whoever dies believing
dies safely in your love. ©
Written by: Paulus Gerhardt
ATTRIBUTED TO BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX 1091-1153 TRANS. JAMES W ALEXANDER 1804-59 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #439
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 O sacrifice of Calvary

O SACRIFICE OF CALVARY,
O Lamb whose sacred blood was shed,
O great High Priest on heaven's throne,
O Victor from the dead!
Here I recall your agony,
here see again your bloodstained brow;
beyond the sign of bread and wine
I know your presence now.

Your royal presence intercedes
eternally for me above,
and here my hungry spirit feeds
upon these gifts of love;
before your holy table laid
I kneel once more in hope and peace,
your blood and flesh my soul refresh
with joy that shall not cease. ©
Written by: Michael Saward
MICHAEL SAWARD © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #656

88



 O safe to the rock that is higher than I

O SAFE TO THE ROCK THAT IS HIGHER THAN I
my soul, in its conflicts and sorrows, would fly;
though sinful and weary, my vows I renew;
O blessed Rock of ages, I'm hiding in you.

In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow's lone hour,
in times when temptation exerts all its power,
in the tempests of life which my way passes through,
O blessed Rock of ages, I'm hiding in you.

When facing the conflict and pressed by the foe,
I have fled to my refuge and poured out my woe;
how often, when trials like sea-billows roll,
have I hidden in you, mighty Rock of my soul! ©
Written by: Willliam O Cushing
WILLIAM O CUSHING 1823-1903 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #887
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 O sing a new song

O sing a new song,
O sing to the LORD;
O sing all the earth:
his name be adored!
Tell forth his salvation
as day follows day;
among all the peoples
his wonders display.

For great is the LORD,
most worthily praised,
more awesome than gods
the heathen have raised;
the LORD made the heavens,
so great is his might,
and dwells amid majesty,
beauty and light.

Ascribe to the LORD,
all nations on earth,
due glory and strength,
due honour and worth;
let all the earth seek him,
with offerings draw near,
in holiness worship
and bow down with fear.

Proclaim to all lands:
'The LORD reigns today!
This earth shall be freed
from change and decay:
his justice is coming'-
O heavens, rejoice,
and oceans re-echo
with thunderous voice!

Then forest and field
for gladness shall sing
to welcome the LORD,
their maker and king;
for by his true judgement
at last shall be weighed
all lands and all peoples,
the world that he made. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #96
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 O soul, are you weary and troubled?

O soul, are you weary and troubled?
No light in the darkness you see?
There's light for a look at the Saviour,
and life more abundant and free

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
look full in His wonderful face;
and the things of earth will grow strangely dim,
in the light of his glory and grace.

Through death into life everlasting
he passed and we follow Him there;
over us sin no more has dominion,
for more than conquerors we are!

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
look full in His wonderful face;
and the things of earth will grow strangely dim,
in the light of his glory and grace.

His word shall not fail you He promised;
believe Him, and all will be well:
then go to a world that is dying,
his perfect salvation to tell.

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
look full in His wonderful face;
and the things of earth will grow strangely dim,
in the light of his glory and grace. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Helen H Lemmel (1864-1961)©1922 Singspiration Music/Brentwood Benson Music Publishing
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 O Spirit of the living God

O SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD,
in all the fullness of your grace,
wherever human feet have trod,
descend upon our fallen race.

Give tongues of fire and hearts of love
to preach the reconciling word;
anoint with power from heaven above
whenever gospel truth is heard.

Let darkness turn to radiant light,
confusion vanish from your path;
souls without strength inspire with might:
let mercy triumph over wrath.

O Spirit of our God, prepare
the whole wide world the Lord to meet;
breathe out new life, like morning air,
till hearts of stone begin to beat.

Baptize the nations; far and near
the triumphs of the cross record;
till Christ in glory shall appear
and every people call him Lord! ©
Written by: James Montgomery
Praise! #544
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 O splendour of God’s glory bright

O SPLENDOUR OF GOD'S GLORY BRIGHT,
who now brings forth the light from light;
O Light, of light the fountain-spring,
O Day, our days illumining;

Come, very sun of truth and love,
come in your radiance from above,
and shed the Holy Spirit's ray
on all we think or do today.

So shall our prayers to you ascend,
Father of glory without end,
Father of sovereign grace, for power
to conquer in temptation's hour.

Teach us to work with all our might,
and Satan's forces put to flight;
turn all to good that seems most ill;
help us our calling to fulfil.

O joyful be the approaching day,
our thoughts as pure as morning's ray,
our faith like noonday's glowing height,
our souls undimmed by shades of night.

All praise to God the Father be,
all praise to Christ eternally,
whom with the Spirit we adore
for ever and for evermore. ©
Written by: Ambrose
Praise! #941
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 O sweetest love, O love divine

O SWEETEST LOVE, O LOVE DIVINE,
when shall this willing heart of mine
yours only, wholly be?
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove
the greatness of redeeming love,
the love of Christ for me.

Stronger his love than death or hell;
its riches are unsearchable;
the first-born sons of light
desire in vain its depths to see;
they cannot reach the mystery,
the length and breadth and height.

God only knows the love of God;
O may it now be shed abroad
in this poor stony heart!
I long for love, for love divine,
O let this portion now be mine,
be mine this better part!

O that I could for ever sit
with Mary at the Master's feet!
Be this my happy choice:
my only care and happiness,
my joy, my heaven on earth, be this-
to hear the Bridegroom's voice! ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #813
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 O teach me, Lord, its meaning

O teach me, Lord, its meaning,
that cross uplifted high,
with one, the Man of sorrows,
condemned to bleed and die!
O teach me what it cost you
to make a sinner whole;
and teach me, Saviour, teach me
the value of a soul.

O teach me, Lord, its meaning,
that sacred, crimson tide,
the blood and water flowing
from your own wounded side.
Teach me that if no other
had sinned, but I alone,
yet still your blood, Lord Jesus,
yours only, must atone.

O teach me, Lord, its meaning,
your love beyond compare,
the love that reaches deeper
than depths of self-despair!
Yes, teach me, till there's glowing
in this cold heart of mine
some feeble, pale reflection
of purest love divine.

O teach me, Lord, its meaning,
for I am full of sin,
and grace alone can reach me,
and love alone can win.
O teach me, for I need you,
I have no hope beside:
the chief of all the sinners
for whom the Saviour died!

O infinite Redeemer!
I bring no other plea;
because your word invites me
my Saviour you shall be;
because, Lord, you accept me
I love and I adore;
because your love compels me,
I'll praise you evermore! ©
Written by: Lucy A Bennett
Praise! #440
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 O thank the Lord, O thank the Lord

O THANK THE LORD, O THANK THE LORD;
give him the praise, for he is good!
Because his mercy shall endure,
his faithfulness is ever sure:
O thank the Lord, O thank the Lord;
give him the praise for ever! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
ANON. COPYRIGHT CONTROL
Praise! #279
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 O that the Lord would guide my ways

O that the Lord would guide my ways
to keep his statutes still!
O that my God would grant me grace
to know and do his will!

O send your Spirit down, to write
your law upon my heart;
nor let me entertain deceit,
nor act the liar's part.

From vanity, Lord, turn my eyes;
let no corrupt design,
nor covetous desires arise
within this soul of mine.

Order my footsteps by your word,
and make my heart sincere;
let sin have no dominion, Lord,
but keep my conscience clear.

O make me walk in your commands,
on this delightful road;
nor let my head, or heart, or hands,
offend against my God. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #560
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 O the deep, deep love of Jesus

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!
vast, unmeasured, boundless, free,
rolling as a mighty ocean
in its fulness over me:
underneath me, all around me,
is the current of his love,
leading onward, leading homeward,
to my glorious rest above.

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!
spread his praise from shore to shore:
how he loves us, ever loves us,
changes never, nevermore,
watches over all his loved ones,
whom he died to call his own,
ever for them interceding
at his heavenly Father's throne.

O the deep, deep love of Jesus!
love of every love the best:
vast the ocean of his blessing,
sweet the haven of his rest!
O the deep, deep love of Jesus,
very heaven of heavens to me,
and it lifts me up to glory,
evermore his face to see. ©
Written by: Samuel T Francis
SAMUEL T FRANCIS 1834-1925 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #325
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 O the love that drew salvation’s plan

O THE LOVE THAT DREW SALVATION'S PLAN,
O the grace that brought it down to man,
O the mighty gulf that God did span
at Calvary!
Mercy there was great and grace was free,
pardon there was multiplied to me,
there my burdened soul found liberty,
at Calvary. ©
Written by: William R Newell
WILLIAM R NEWELL COPYRIGHT CONTROL
Praise! #441
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 O Trinity, O Trinity, the uncreated one

O TRINITY, O TRINITY, THE UNCREATED ONE;
O Unity, O Unity, of Father, Spirit, Son:
you are without beginning,
your life is never ending;
and though our tongues are earthbound clay,
light them with flaming fire today.

O Majesty, O Majesty, the Father of our race;
O Mystery, O Mystery, we cannot see your face:
your justice is unswerving,
your love is overpowering;
and though our tongues are earthbound clay,
light them with flaming fire today.

O Virgin-born, O Virgin-born, of humankind the least;
O Victim torn, O Victim torn, both spotless lamb and priest:
you died and rose victorious,
you reign above all-glorious;
and though our tongues are earthbound clay,
light them with flaming fire today.

O Wind of God, O Wind of God, invigorate the dead;
O Fire of God, O Fire of God, your burning radiance spread:
your fruit our lives renewing,
your gifts, the church transforming;
and though our tongues are earthbound clay,
light them with flaming fire today.

O Trinity, O Trinity, the uncreated One;
O Unity, O Unity, of Father, Spirit, Son:
you are without beginning,
your life is never-ending;
and though our tongues are earthbound clay,
light them with flaming fire today. ©
Written by: Michael Saward
MICHAEL SAWARD © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #162
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 O walk with Jesus! You will know

O WALK WITH JESUS! YOU WILL KNOW
how deep, how wide his love can flow;
they only fail to prove his love
who in the ways of sinners rove.

Walk now with him-that way is light;
all other pathways end in night.
Walk still with him-that way is rest;
all other pathways are unblessed.

O walk with Jesus! To your view
he will make all things sweet and new,
will bring new fragrance from each flower
and hallow every passing hour.

Jesus, along life's troubled road
grant us to walk with you, our God;
come to us, speak with us and stay,
and O walk with us day by day! ©
Written by: E Paxton Hood
Praise! #663
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 O what a mystery I see

O what a mystery I see,
what marvellous design,
that God should come as one of us,
a son in David's line.
Flesh of our flesh, of woman born,
our humanness he owns;
and for a world of wickedness
his guiltless blood atones.

This perfect man, incarnate God,
by selfless sacrifice
destroyed our sinful history,
all fallen Adam's curse.
In him the curse to blessing turns,
my barren spirit flowers,
as over the shattered power of sin
the cross of Jesus towers.

By faith a child of his I stand,
an heir in David's line,
royal descendant by his blood
destined by love's design.
Fathers of faith, my fathers now!
because in Christ I am,
and all God's promises in him
to me are 'Yes, amen!'

No more then as a child of earth
must I my lifetime spend-
his history, his destiny
are mine to apprehend.
O, what a Saviour, what a Lord!
O, Master, Brother, Friend!
What miracle has joined me to
this life that never ends! ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1988 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #369
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 O what matchless condescension

O what matchless condescension
the eternal God displays,
claiming our supreme attention
to his boundless works and ways;
his own glory,
his own glory
he reveals in gospel days.

In the person of the Saviour
all his majesty is seen,
love and justice shine for ever;
and without a veil between
we approach him,
we approach him
and rejoice in his dear name.

Would we view his highest glory?
Here it shines in Jesus’ face;
sing and tell the amazing story,
all you sinners saved by grace:
call the guilty,
call the guilty
this great Saviour to embrace.

In his highest work, redemption,
see his glory in a blaze;
nor can angels ever mention
that which more of God displays.
Grace and justice,
grace and justice
here unite to endless days.

O what sweet and solemn pleasure,
God to view in Christ the Lord:
here he smiles, and smiles for ever;
may my soul his name record,
praise and bless him,
praise and bless him
and his wonders spread abroad. ©
Written by: William Gadsby
1773-1884
Praise! #272
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 O worship the King

O worship the King,
all-glorious above;
O gratefully sing
his power and his love:
our shield and defender,
the Ancient of days,
pavilioned in splendour
and girded with praise!

O tell of his might!
O sing of his grace,
whose robe is the light,
whose canopy space!
His chariots of wrath
the deep thunder clouds form,
and dark is his path
on the wings of the storm.

The earth, with its store
of wonders untold,
Almighty, your power
has founded of old,
established it fast
by a changeless decree,
and round it has cast,
like a mantle, the sea.

Your bountiful care
what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air,
it shines in the light,
it streams from the hills,
it descends to the plain,
and sweetly distils
in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust
and feeble as frail,
in you do we trust,
nor find you to fail;
your mercies how tender,
how firm to the end
our maker, defender,
Redeemer and friend!

O measureless Might!
O infinite Love!
While angels delight
to praise you above,
your ransomed creation,
with glory ablaze,
with true adoration
shall sing to your praise! ©
Written by: Robert Grant
ROBERT GRANT 1779-1838 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #104
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 O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness

O worship the Lord
in the beauty of holiness,
bow down before him,
his glory proclaim;
with gold of obedience
and incense of lowliness,
kneel and adore him;
the Lord is his name.

Low at his feet
lay your burden of carefulness,
high on his heart
he will bear it for you,
comfort your sorrows
and answer your prayerfulness,
showing the pathway
your feet should pursue.

Fear not to enter
his courts in the slenderness
of the poor wealth
you would count as your own;
truth in its beauty
and love in its tenderness,
these are the offerings
to bring to his throne.

These, though we bring them
in trembling and fearfulness,
he will accept
for the name that is dear;
mornings of joy
give for evenings of tearfulness,
trust for our trembling
and hope for our fear.

O worship the Lord
in the beauty of holiness,
bow down before him,
his glory proclaim;
with gold of obedience
and incense of lowliness,
kneel and adore him;
the Lord is his name. ©
Written by: J S B Monsell
Praise! #194
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 O, come to me you weary

O, come to me you weary 
and I will give you rest,
the tender voice of Jesus,
it calls to those oppressed,
it tells of mighty blessing,
of pardon, grace and peace,
of joy that has no ending,
of love which cannot cease.

O come to me you wanderers
and I will give you light,
the loving voice of Jesus,
it lifts us in the night.
Our hearts were filled with sadness
and we had lost our way;
but Jesus brings us gladness
and to the break of day.

O come to me you fainting
and I will give you life.
The thrilling voice of Jesus,
we hear it in our strife.
The enemy is evil,
the fight is fierce and long;
but you have made us mighty
and stronger than the strong.

Whoever comes to you LORD,
you never will refuse.
O welcome voice of Jesus
which brings us joyful news;
it calls unworthy sinners
to turn and follow you.
Your love is free and boundless;
your voice so strong and true. ©
Written by: William C Dix
Other
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 O, the mercy of God, the glory of grace,

O, the mercy of God,
the glory of grace,
that you chose to redeem us,
to forgive and restore,
and you call us your children,
chosen in him
to be holy and blameless
to the glory of God.

To the praise of his glorious grace,
to the praise of his glory and power:
to him be all glory, honour and praise,
forever and ever and ever amen.

O, the richness of grace,
the depths of his love,
in him is redemption,
the forgiveness of sin.
You called us as righteous,
predestined in him
for the praise of his glory,
included in Christ.

To the praise of his glorious grace,
to the praise of his glory and power:
to him be all glory, honour and praise,
forever and ever and ever amen.

O, the glory of God,
expressed in his Son,
his image and likeness
revealed to us all;
the plea of the ages
completed in Christ,
that we be presented,
perfected in him.

To the praise of his glorious grace,
to the praise of his glory and power:
to him be all glory, honour and praise,
forever and ever and ever amen. ©
Written by: Geoff Bullock
Songs Of Fellowship

107



 O, to see the dawn

O, to see the dawn
of the darkest day;
Christ on the road to Calvary.
Tried by sinful men,
torn and beaten then
nailed to a cross of wood.

This, the power of the cross;
Christ became sin for us.
Took the blame, bore the wrath,
we stand forgiven at the cross.

O, to see the pain
written on Your face,
bearing the awesome weight of sin.
Every bitter thought,
every evil deed
crowning Your blood-stained brow.

This, the power of the cross;
Christ became sin for us.
Took the blame, bore the wrath,
we stand forgiven at the cross.

Now the daylight flees;
now the ground beneath
quakes as its maker bows His head.
Curtain torn in two,
dead are raised to life;
"Finished!" the victory cry.

This, the power of the cross;
Christ became sin for us.
Took the blame, bore the wrath,
we stand forgiven at the cross.

O, to see my name
written in the wounds,
for through Your suffering I am free.
Death is crushed to death,
life is mine to live,
won through Your selfless love!

This, the power of the cross;
Son of God slain for us.
What a love! what a cost!
We stand forgiven at the cross. ©
Written by: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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 Object of my first desire

OBJECT OF MY FIRST DESIRE,
Jesus, crucified for me!
all to happiness aspire:
you alone our joy can be.
You to please, and you to know,
these are my delight below;
you to see, and you to love,
these are my delight above.

Lord, it is not life to live,
if your presence you deny;
Lord, if you your presence give,
then it is not death to die.
Source and giver of repose,
from your smile alone it flows;
peace and happiness divine
mine must be, if you are mine.

While I feel your love is near,
all creation teems with joy;
may I walk beside you here,
then into your presence die!
You alone may I possess,
total sum of happiness!
Perfect joy I then shall prove,
heaven below and heaven above. ©
Written by: Augustus M Toplady
AUGUSTUS M TOPLADY 1740-78 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #738
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 Of loyal love and justice

OF LOYAL LOVE AND JUSTICE,
O LORD, shall be my song;
I dwell on your perfections-
for you, O LORD, I long!
May my whole life be blameless,
and pure my every aim;
be far from me all evil,
all crookedness and shame.

The whispering voice of slander
shall do its work no more,
the haughty voice and proud heart
no more shall I endure;
I look for faith and honour
in those that serve with me:
the one whose life is blameless
my counsellor shall be.

For I will never welcome
deceivers and their lies:
and none who utters falsehood
will stand before my eyes;
but in our courts may evil
receive its due reward
and wickedness give place to
the city of the LORD. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #101
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 Of the Father’s heart begotten

Of the Father’s heart begotten
when no world had come to be,
he is Alpha and Omega,
he the source, the ending he,
of the things that are, that have been,
and that future years shall see:
evermore and evermore.

By his word was all created;
he commanded; it was done:
earth and sky and boundless ocean
in their threefold order one;
all that sees the moon's soft radiance,
all that breathes beneath the sun:
evermore and evermore.

Happy is that day for ever
when the virgin, filled with grace,
by the Spirit's power conceiving
bore the Saviour of our race;
and the babe, the world's Redeemer
first revealed his sacred face:
evermore and evermore.

This is he whom priests and poets
sang of old with one accord;
whom the voices of the prophets
promised in their faithful word:
now he shines, the long-expected;
let creation praise its Lord:
evermore and evermore.

Praise him, all you hosts of heaven;
praise him, angels in the height;
powers, dominions, bow before him,
and extol his glorious might;
let no tongue on earth be silent,
let each heart and voice unite:
evermore and evermore. ©
Written by: Aurelius Prudentius
Praise! #371
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 Oh, how good it is

Oh, how good it is
when the family of God
dwells together in spirit,
in faith and unity.
Where the bonds of peace,
of acceptance and love
are the fruits of his presence here among us.

So with one voice we'll sing to the Lord;
and with one heart we'll live out his word.
Till the whole earth sees
the Redeemer has come,
for he dwells in the presence of his people.

Oh how good it is on this journey we share,
to rejoice with the happy
and weep with those who mourn.
For the weak find strength,
the afflicted find grace,
when we offer the blessing of belonging.

So with one voice we'll sing to the Lord;
and with one heart we'll live out his word.
Till the whole earth sees
the Redeemer has come,
for he dwells in the presence of his people.

Oh how good it is
to embrace his command
to prefer one another,
forgive as he forgives.
When we live as one,
we all share in the love
of the Son with the Father and the Spirit.

So with one voice we'll sing to the Lord;
and with one heart we'll live out his word.
Till the whole earth sees
the Redeemer has come,
for he dwells in the presence of his people. ©
Written by: Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, Ross Holmes, and Stuart Townend
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 On a hill far away

On a hill far away, stood an old rugged Cross
The emblem of suff'ring and shame
And I love that old Cross where the dearest and best
For a world of lost sinners was slain

So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day for a crown

Oh, that old rugged Cross so despised by the world
Has a wondrous attraction for me
For the dear Lamb of God, left His Glory above
To bear it to dark Calvary

So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day for a crown

In the old rugged Cross, stain'd with blood so divine
A wondrous beauty I see
For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died
To pardon and sanctify me

So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day for a crown

To the old rugged Cross, I will ever be true
Its shame and reproach gladly bear
Then He'll call me some day to my home far away
Where His glory forever I'll share

So I'll cherish the old rugged Cross
Till my trophies at last I lay down
I will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day for a crown ©
Written by: George Bennard
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 On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, the emblem of suffering and shame;
and I love that old cross
where the dearest and best
for a world of lost sinners was slain.

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
and exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross,
so despised by the world,
has a wondrous attraction for me;
for the dear Lamb of God left his glory above to bear it to dark Calvary.

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
and exchange it some day for a crown.

In that old rugged cross,
stained with blood so divine,
a wondrous beauty I see,
for 'twas on that old cross
Jesus suffered and died;
to pardon and sanctify me.

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
and exchange it some day for a crown.

To that old rugged cross I will ever be true,
its shame and reproach gladly bear;
then he'll call me some day
to his home where I'll stay,
and his glory forever I'll share.

So I'll cherish the old rugged cross,
till my trophies at last I lay down;
I will cling to the old rugged cross,
and exchange it some day for a crown.
GEORGE BENNARD 1873-1958 ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 On Jordan’s bank the baptist’s cry

ON JORDAN'S BANK THE BAPTIST'S CRY
announces that the Lord is nigh:
awake and listen, for he brings
good news of Christ, the King of kings.

Let every soul be cleansed from sin,
make straight the way for God within;
prepare in every heart a home
where such a mighty guest may come.

For you are our salvation, Lord,
our refuge and our great reward;
without your grace we waste away
like flowers that wither and decay.

To heal the sick, stretch out your hand,
and make the fallen sinner stand;
shine out, and let your light restore
earth's own true loveliness once more.

To you, O Christ, all praises be,
who comes to set your people free;
whom with the Father we adore
and with the Spirit evermore. ©
Written by: John Chandler
JOHN CHANDLER 1806-76, BASED ON CHARLES COFFIN 1676-1749 © WORD & MUSIC
Praise! #348
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 On this assembled host

ON THIS ASSEMBLED HOST,
in this accepted hour,
O Spirit, as at Pentecost,
descend in all your power!
We meet with one accord
in our appointed place,
and wait the promise of our Lord,
the Spirit of all grace.

Like mighty rushing wind
upon the waves beneath,
move with one impulse every mind;
one soul, one feeling, breathe.
Both young and old inspire
with wisdom from above;
and give us hearts and tongues of fire,
to pray and praise and love.

Spirit of light, explore
and chase our gloom away,
with brightness shining more and more
until the perfect day.
Spirit of truth, we pray,
for ever be our guide;
O Spirit of adoption, may
we all be sanctified. ©
Written by: James Montgomery
Praise! #534
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 Once in royal David’s city

Once in royal David’s city
stood a lowly cattle shed,
where a mother laid her baby
in a manger for his bed:
Mary was that mother mild,
Jesus Christ, her little child.

He came down to earth from heaven
who is God and Lord of all;
and his shelter was a stable
and his cradle was a stall:
with the poor and meek and lowly
lived on earth our Saviour holy.

And through all his perfect childhood
day by day like us he grew;
he was little, weak and helpless;
tears and smiles like us he knew:
and he feels for all our sadness,
and he shares in all our gladness.

And our eyes at last shall see him,
through his own redeeming love;
for that child, so dear and gentle,
is our Lord in heaven above:
and he leads his children on
to the place where he is gone.

Not in that poor lowly stable
with the oxen standing by,
we shall see him, but in heaven,
set at God's right hand on high:
there his children gather round,
bright like stars, with glory crowned. ©
Written by: Cecil Frances Alexander
Praise! #372
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 Once in royal David’s city exc V5

Once in royal David’s city
stood a lowly cattle shed,
where a mother laid her baby
in a manger for his bed:
Mary was that mother mild,
Jesus Christ, her little child.

He came down to earth from heaven
who is God and Lord of all;
and his shelter was a stable
and his cradle was a stall:
with the poor and meek and lowly
lived on earth our Saviour holy.

And through all his perfect childhood
day by day like us he grew;
he was little, weak and helpless;
tears and smiles like us he knew:
and he feels for all our sadness,
and he shares in all our gladness.

And our eyes at last shall see him,
through his own redeeming love;
for that child, so dear and gentle,
is our Lord in heaven above:
and he leads his children on
to the place where he is gone.
Written by: Cecil Frances Alexander
Praise! #372
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 One holy Apostolic church

ONE HOLY APOSTOLIC CHURCH,
the body of the Lord:
our task, to witness to his name
in full and glad accord-
one Lord confessed, one faith believed,
one baptism its sign;
one God and Father over all,
one fellowship divine.

By Christ redeemed, in Christ renewed,
from every tongue and race,
we live to share with all the world
the wonder of his grace:
as God is holy, we must be
above reproach and blame;
for royal service set apart,
his gospel to proclaim.

With apostolic faith and zeal,
the church in every land
must bring God's love to every life
as Jesus gave command:
his partners in a common task
uniting east and west,
we serve as one to make Christ known,
in him shall all be blessed! ©
Written by: James Seddon
JAMES SEDDON 1915-83 © MRS M SEDDON / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #574
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 One there is above all others

ONE THERE IS ABOVE ALL OTHERS,
well deserves the name of friend;
his is love beyond a brother's,
costly, free and knows no end:
those who once his kindness prove,
find it everlasting love.

Which of all our friends, to save us
could, or would, have shed his blood?
But the Saviour died to have us
reconciled in him to God-
boundless love to meet our need!
Jesus is a friend indeed.

When he shared our human story,
'friend of sinners' was his name;
sharing now his Father's glory,
he rejoices in the same:
still he calls us brothers, friends,
and to all our needs attends.

Could we bear from one another
what he daily bears from us?
Yet this glorious friend and brother
loves us, though we treat him thus.
Though for good we render ill,
yet he calls us brothers still.

O for grace our hearts to soften!
Teach us, Lord, at length to love:
sadly, we forget too often
what a friend we have above.
But when home our souls are brought,
we shall love you as we ought. ©
Written by: John Newton
Praise! #326
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 One thing I know

ONE THING I KNOW,
that Christ has healed me-
though I was blind,
yet now I see;
to him I owe,
whose love has sealed me,
my heart and mind
at last set free.

One thing I pray-
that in my weakness,
God's perfect might
will make me strong;
learning Christ's way
whose selfless meekness
is my delight,
my peace, my song.

One thing I do-
put sin behind me,
press for the goal
to win the prize;
for Christ I go
who came to find me,
making me whole
to gain the skies.

One faith, one Lord,
one new creation,
one hope
of our eternity!
One holy God!
To our salvation,
glory and power
for ever be! ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
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 One with Jesus, loved and cherished

One with Jesus, loved and cherished,
chosen as his holy bride;
all our sins in him have perished;
for his church the Saviour died;
gave himself to make her holy,
washed with water through the word,
to present her in his glory,
pure and blameless like her Lord.

As his body we have union
with our Saviour's risen life;
joined in intimate communion,
two made one-like man and wife-
fulness of his Spirit giving;
all his word to guide our way;
strength for battle, power for living,
grace to keep us night and day.

See the radiant bride of heaven,
dressed in glory not her own;
sadness banished, sins forgiven,
knowing fully, fully known;
there revealed the gospel mystery;
all the church in Christ made one,
at the end of human history
in the kingdom of the Son. ©
Written by: Jim Sayers
© Author
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 Only by grace can we enter

Only by grace can we enter,
only by grace can we stand;
not by our human endeavour
but by the blood of the Lamb.
Into your presence you call us,
you call us to come,
into your presence you draw us
and now by your grace we come,
now by your grace we come.

Lord if you mark our transgressions
who will stand?
Thanks to your grace we are cleansed
by the blood of the Lamb.

Lord if you mark our transgressions
who will stand?
Thanks to your grace we are cleansed
by the blood of the Lamb.

Only by grace can we enter,
only by grace can we stand;
not by our human endeavour
but by the blood of the Lamb.
Into your presence you call us,
you call us to come,
into your presence you draw us
and now by your grace we come,
now by your grace we come. ©
Written by: Gerrit Gustafson
GERRIT GUSTAFSON © 1990 INTEGRITY'S HOSANNA! MUSIC/ ADM. BY KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
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 Onward! Christian Soldiers

ONWARD! CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS,
marching as to war,
looking up to Jesus,
who has gone before:
Christ, the royal Master,
leads against the foe;
forward into battle,
see, his banners go!

Onward! Christian soldiers,
marching as to war,
looking up to Jesus,
who has gone before.

At the name of Jesus
Satan's legions flee;
on then, Christian soldiers,
on to victory!
Hell's foundations tremble
at the shout of praise:
Christians, lift your voices-
loud your anthems raise:

Onward! Christian soldiers,
marching as to war,
looking up to Jesus,
who has gone before.

Crowns and thrones may perish,
kingdoms rise and fall,
but the church of Jesus
triumphs over all.
Gates of hell can never
'gainst that church prevail;
we have Christ's own promise
and that cannot fail:

Onward! Christian soldiers,
marching as to war,
looking up to Jesus,
who has gone before.

Onward, then, you people!
March in faith, be strong!
Blend with ours your voices
in the triumph song:
'Glory, praise and honour
be to Christ the King!'-
this through countless ages
we with angels sing:

Onward! Christian soldiers,
marching as to war,
looking up to Jesus,
who has gone before. ©
Written by: S Baring-Gould
S BARING-GOULD 1834-1924 VERSE 4 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #575
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 Our children, Lord, in faith and prayer

OUR CHILDREN, LORD, IN FAITH AND PRAYER
we bring before your face;
let them your covenant mercies share
and save them by your grace.

In early days their hearts secure
from evil ways, we pray;
and let them to life's end endure
by walking in your way.

We do not ask for wealth or fame
for them in this world's strife;
we ask, in your almighty name:
'Give them eternal life!'

Before them let their parents live
in godly faith and fear;
then, Lord, to heaven their souls receive
and bring their children there. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
VERSES 1-2, 4: THOMAS HAWEIS 1733-1820; VERSE 3: THOMAS HASTINGS 1784-1872 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
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 Our confidence is in the Lord

OUR CONFIDENCE IS IN THE LORD,
the source of our salvation.
Rest is found in him alone,
the author of creation.
We will not fear the evil day,
because we have a refuge;
in every circumstance we say,
'Our hope is built on Jesus.'

He is our fortress, we will never be shaken;
he is our fortress, we will never be shaken.
He is our fortress, we will never be shaken;
he is our fortress, we will never be shaken.

We will put our trust in God.
We will put our trust in God. ©
Written by: Noel Richards
NOEL RICHARDS TRICIA RICHARDS © 1989 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
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 Our Father God, your name we praise

OUR FATHER GOD, YOUR NAME WE PRAISE,
to you our hymns addressing,
and joyfully our voices raise,
your faithfulness confessing.
Assembled by your grace, O Lord,
we seek fresh guidance from your word:
now grant anew your blessing.

Touch, Lord, the lips that speak for you;
by Scripture's wisdom train us:
revive our hearts by what is true;
from every wrong restrain us.
Give us each day our daily bread;
may hungry souls again be fed;
may heavenly food sustain us.

Lord, make your pilgrim people wise,
the gospel message knowing,
that we may walk with lightened eyes
in grace and goodness growing:
your word supplies your people's need,
one holy law for us to heed,
from heaven your wisdom flowing.

As with your people here we meet
your grace alone can feed us:
as here we gather at your feet
we pray that you will heed us.
O Lord divine, the kingdom's powers,
the praise, the glory, all are yours:
may Jesus Christ still lead us! ©
Written by: Leonardt Clock
LEONARDT CLOCK, WRITTEN 1590 TRANS. ERNEST A PAYNE 1902-80 FROM THE ANABAPTIST AUSBUND 1622 © EXECUTORS OF E A PAYNE
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 Our Father who art in heaven

Our Father who art in heaven
hallowed be thy name.
Thy kingdom come,
thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.
Give us this day our daily bread.
and forgive us our trespasses
as we forgive those who trespass against us.
And lead us not in to temptation,
but deliver us from evil:
for thine is the kingdom,
the power and the glory
for ever and ever,
Amen, Amen. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 OUR GOD IS GREAT, HE MADE THE SEAS

OUR GOD IS GREAT, HE MADE THE SEAS
and holds them in his hand.
He weighs the mountains on his scales,
they move at his command.

He raises rulers in the world,
He breathes, and they are gone.
Like dust they're scattered on the wind
by God, the holy one.

Our God is love; he tends his flock
and holds them in his arm.
He gently clasps them to his heart
and keeps them safe from harm.

Our God is kind; he never tires,
he always understands.
He gives his strength to weary ones,
supports them with his hands.

They'll run and not grow tired or faint,
their strength will be restored,
they'll soar on high on eagles' wings,
whose hope is in the Lord. ©
Written by: Stephen Crowter
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 Our God stands like a fortress rock

Our God stands like a fortress rock
with walls that will not fail us;
he helps us brace against the shock
of fears which now assail us.
The enemy of old
in wickedness is bold;
this seems his victory hour,
he fears no earthly power
and arms himself with cunning.

We win no battles through our might,
we fall at once, dejected;
the righteous one will lead the fight,
by God himself directed.
You ask, 'Who can this be?'
Christ Jesus, it is he,
eternal King and Lord,
God's true and living Word,
no one can stand against him.

And though the world seems full of ill,
with hungry demons prowling,
Christ's victory is with us still,
we need not fear their howling.
The tyrants of this age
strut briefly on the stage:
their sentence has been passed.
We stand unharmed at last,
a word from God destroys them.

God's word and plan, which they pretend
is subject to their pleasure,
will bind their wills to serve God's end,
which we, who love him, treasure.
Then let them take our lives,
goods, children, husbands, wives,
and carry all away;
theirs is a short-lived day,
ours is the lasting kingdom. ©
Written by: Martin Luther
MARTIN LUTHER 1483-1546 TRANS. STEPHEN ORCHARD © TRANSLATOR
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 Our God, our help in ages past

Our God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
our shelter from the stormy blast,
and our eternal home.

Beneath the shadow of your throne
your saints have lived secure;
sufficient is your arm alone,
and our defence is sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
or earth received her frame,
from everlasting you are God,
to endless years the same.

A thousand ages in your sight
are like an evening gone;
short as the watch that ends the night
before the rising sun.

Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
will bear us all away;
we pass forgotten as a dream
dies with the dawning day.

Our God, our help in ages past,
our hope for years to come,
be our defence while life shall last,
and our eternal home. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #260
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 Our God, supreme and good

OUR GOD, SUPREME AND GOOD,
how richly you have loved!
But nations die for lack of food
and are we still unmoved?

While human lives are lost
in misery and fear,
shall we complain about the cost
of all our comforts here?

So many face their death
by famine, flood and war;
yet we, their neighbours, spend our breath
in crying out for more.

So keen to eat and drink,
so anxious what we wear!
Our God, reverse the way we think
and teach us how to share.

Show us we dare not wait
when desperate voices call;
save us from sending help too late,
too grudging, and too small.

You made your purpose known
by one rejected man;
the earth his bed, a cross his throne,
new life for all, his plan.

So for your world we pray
through Jesus Christ, your Son;
give us the bread we need each day:
on earth, your will be done. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
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 Our great Redeemer, as he breathed

OUR GREAT REDEEMER, AS HE BREATHED
his tender last farewell,
a guide, a Comforter, bequeathed
with us to dwell.

He came in tongues of living flame
to teach, convince, subdue;
unseen as rushing wind he came-
as powerful too.

He comes sweet influence to impart-
a gracious, willing guest-
when he can find one humble heart
where he may rest.

And every virtue we possess,
and every victory won,
and every thought of holiness
are his alone.

Spirit of purity and grace,
our failing strength renew;
and make our hearts a worthier place
to welcome you. ©
Written by: Harriet Auber
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