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 Safe in the shadow of the Lord

SAFE IN THE SHADOW OF THE LORD
beneath his hand and power,
I trust in him,
I trust in him,
my fortress and my tower.

My hope is set on God alone
though Satan spreads his snare;
I trust in him,
I trust in him,
to keep me in his care.

From fears and phantoms of the night,
from foes about my way,
I trust in him,
I trust in him,
by darkness as by day.

His holy angels keep my feet
secure from every stone;
I trust in him,
I trust in him,
and unafraid go on.

Strong in the everlasting name,
and in my Father's care,
I trust in him,
I trust in him,
who hears and answers prayer.

Safe in the shadow of the LORD,
possessed by love divine,
I trust in him,
I trust in him,
and meet his love with mine. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #91B
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 Salvation belongs to our God,

Salvation belongs to our God,
who sits on the throne,
and to the Lamb.
Praise and glory, wisdom and thanks,
honour and power and strength:

Be to our God forever and ever,
Be to our God forever and ever,
Be to our God forever and ever, amen.

And we, the redeemed shall be strong
in purpose and unity,
declaring aloud,
praise and glory, wisdom and thanks,
honour and power and strength:

Be to our God forever and ever,
Be to our God forever and ever,
Be to our God forever and ever, amen. ©
Written by: Adrian Howard and Pat Turner
© 1985 RESTORATION MUSIC LTD/SOVEREIGN MUSIC UK
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 Save me, O God, I sink into the depths

SAVE ME, O GOD, I SINK INTO THE DEPTHS,
the waters rise;
my eyes are sore in searching for my God
with weary cries;
for no good cause my countless foes combine
to punish me for crimes that were not mine.

Let none of those who seek you fall away
because of me;
I am a stranger to my mother's sons,
my family;
scorned for your sake, consumed for your
great name,
made sport for those who mock me in my shame.

Answer, O LORD, come quickly to redeem,
reveal your grace;
in miry depths, when floods engulf my soul,
hide not your face;
lost and alone, in deep disgrace I sink,
they feed me gall, with vinegar to drink.

Those who plot harm are captured in the snare
that they have laid;
their lives cut short, their home an empty house,
their fame will fade;
your justice comes, your holy law condemns,
your book of life will not include their names.

Gladly I'll sing to glorify God's name
in thankful praise;
he hears the poor and needy when they cry
through all their days;
leading them home to settle in his land,
his people saved by his almighty hand. ©
Written by: Jim Sayers
© Author
Praise! #69A
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 Saviour, again to your dear name we raise

SAVIOUR, AGAIN TO YOUR DEAR NAME WE RAISE
with one accord our parting hymn of praise;
we give you thanks before our worship cease;
then, in the stillness, hear your word of peace.

Grant us your peace, Lord, on our homeward way:
with you began, with you shall end the day;
guard all the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
that in this place have called upon your name.

Grant us your peace, Lord, through the coming night,
turn all our darkness into perfect light;
from harm and danger keep us all night through,
for dark and light are both alike to you.

Grant us your peace throughout our earthly life:
comfort in sorrow, courage in the strife;
then, when your voice shall make our conflict cease,
call us, O Lord, to your eternal peace. ©
Written by: John Ellerton
Praise! #224
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 Search me, O God, and know my heart today

SEARCH ME, O GOD, AND KNOW MY HEART TODAY;
try me O Lord and know my thoughts, I pray.
See if there is some wicked way in me;
cleanse me from every sin and set me free. ©
Written by: J Edwin Orr
J EDWIN ORR 1912-87 © MARANATHA! MUSIC / COPYCARE
Praise! #829
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 Search me, O God! My actions try

SEARCH ME, O GOD! MY ACTIONS TRY
and let my life appear
as seen by your all-searching eye,
to mine my ways make clear.

Search all my mind and know my heart:
you only can make known
and let the deep, the hidden part
to me be fully shown.

Search, till your fiery glance has cast
its holy light through all,
and I by grace am brought at last
before your face to fall.

Thus humbled I shall come to see
what now I feebly prove,
that God alone in Christ can be
unutterable love! ©
Written by: Francis Bottome
Praise! #834
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 See him lying on a bed of straw

SEE HIM LYING ON A BED OF STRAW:
a draughty stable with an open door;
Mary cradling the babe she bore-
the Prince of glory is his name.

O now carry me to Bethlehem
to see the Lord of love again:
just as poor as was the stable then,
the Prince of glory when he came.

Star of silver, sweep across the skies,
show where Jesus in the manger lies;
shepherds, swiftly from your stupor rise
to see the Saviour of the world!

O now carry me to Bethlehem
to see the Lord of love again:
just as poor as was the stable then,
the Prince of glory when he came.

Angels, sing again the song you sang,
sing the glory of God's gracious plan;
sing that Bethl'em's little baby can
be the Saviour of us all.

O now carry me to Bethlehem
to see the Lord of love again:
just as poor as was the stable then,
the Prince of glory when he came.

Mine are riches, from your poverty,
from your innocence, eternity;
mine, forgiveness by your death for me,
child of sorrow for my joy.

O now carry me to Bethlehem
to see the Lord of love again:
just as poor as was the stable then,
the Prince of glory when he came. ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #374
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 See how great a flame aspires

SEE HOW GREAT A FLAME ASPIRES,
kindled by a spark of grace!
Jesus' love the nations fires,
sets the kingdoms all ablaze;
fire to bring on earth he came;
kindled in some hearts it is:
O that all might catch the flame,
all partake the glorious bliss!

When the work was first begun,
small and hidden was its day:
see the word now swiftly run,
as it wins its widening way;
more and more it spreads and grows,
ever mighty to prevail,
Satan's strongholds overthrows,
shakes the trembling gates of hell.

Sons of God, your Saviour praise;
he the door has opened wide,
he has given the word of grace,
Jesus' word is glorified;
Jesus, mighty to redeem,
he alone the work has wrought;
worthy is the work of him,
him who spoke a world from nought.

Did you see the cloud arise,
little as a human hand?
Now it spreads throughout the skies,
over all the thirsty land;
see! the promise of a shower
drops already from above;
but the Lord will surely pour
all the Spirit of his love. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #542
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 See, amid the winter’s snow

See, amid the winter’s snow,
born for us on earth below;
see, the Lamb of God appears
promised from eternal years:

Hail, O ever blessed morn!
Hail, redemption's happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem:
'Christ is born in Bethlehem.'

Lowly in a manger lies
he who built the starry skies,
he who, throned in height sublime,
reigns above the cherubim:

Hail, O ever blessed morn!
Hail, redemption's happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem:
'Christ is born in Bethlehem.'

Say, you humble shepherds, say,
what's your joyful news today?
Tell us why you left your sheep
on the lonely mountain steep?

Hail, O ever blessed morn!
Hail, redemption's happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem:
'Christ is born in Bethlehem.'

'As we watched at dead of night,
round us blazed a glorious light;
angels singing: "Peace on earth!"
told us of a Saviour's birth.'

Hail, O ever blessed morn!
Hail, redemption's happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem:
'Christ is born in Bethlehem.'

Sacred infant, all divine,
how your love and mercy shine,
coming from the highest bliss
down to such a world as this!

Hail, O ever blessed morn!
Hail, redemption's happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem:
'Christ is born in Bethlehem.'

Teach, O teach us, holy child,
lowly, meek and undefiled,
teach us like yourself to be
in your deep humility:

Hail, O ever blessed morn!
Hail, redemption's happy dawn!
Sing through all Jerusalem:
'Christ is born in Bethlehem.' ©
Written by: Edward Caswall
Praise! #376
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 See, the conqueror mounts in triumph

SEE, THE CONQUEROR MOUNTS IN TRIUMPH,
see the King in royal state,
riding on the clouds, his chariot,
to his heavenly palace gate!
Hear the choirs of angel voices
joyful hallelujahs sing,
and the gates on high are opened
to receive their heavenly King.

Who is this that comes in glory,
trumpets sounding jubilee?
Lord of battles, God of armies,
he has gained the victory;
he who on the cross once suffered,
he who from the grave arose,
he has conquered sin and Satan,
he by death has spoiled his foes.

He has raised our human nature
through the clouds to God's right hand;
there we sit in heavenly places;
there with him in glory stand:
Jesus reigns, adored by angels:
Man with God is on the throne;
mighty Lord, in your ascension
we by faith behold our own.

Glory be to God the Father;
glory be to God the Son,
dying, risen, ascending for us,
who the heavenly realm has won;
glory to the Holy Spirit;
to one God in Persons three,
glory, both in earth and heaven,
glory, endless glory, be. ©
Written by: Christopher Wordsworth
Praise! #496
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 See, what a morning

See, what a morning, gloriously bright,
with the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;
folded the grave-clothes,
tomb filled with light,
as the angels announce Christ is risen!
See God's salvation plan, wrought in love,
borne in pain, paid in sacrifice,
fulfilled in Christ, the man, for he lives:
Christ is risen from the dead!

See Mary weeping, 'Where is he laid?'
As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb;
hears a voice speaking, calling her name;
it's the Master, the Lord raised to life again!
The voice that spans the years,
speaking life, stirring hope,
bringing peace to us,
will sound till he appears,
for he lives, Christ is risen from the dead!

One with the Father, Ancient of Days,
through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty,
honour and blessing, glory and praise
to the King crowned with power and authority!
And we are raised with him,
death is dead, love has won,
Christ has conquered;
and we shall reign with him,
for he lives, Christ is risen from the dead! ©
Written by: Stuart Townend and Keith Getty
© 2OO3 Thankyou Music/worshiptogether.com songs
Other
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 Seek ye first the kingdom of God

Seek ye first the kingdom of God
and his righteousness,
and all these things will be added unto you,
Hallelu, Hallelujah!

Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
Hallelujah, Hallelu, Hallelujah!

Man shall not live by bread alone,
But by every word
that proceeds from the mouth of God
Hallelu, Hallelujah!

Ask and it shall be given unto you,
seek and ye shall find.
Knock and it shall be opened unto you,
Hallelu, Hallelujah!

Hallelujah, Hallelujah,
Hallelujah, Hallelu, Hallelujah!
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Shelter safely in the shadow

SHELTER SAFELY IN THE SHADOW
of the Almighty, God most High;
call the LORD your rock and fortress,
God on whom your hopes rely.
Kept by him from mortal danger,
saved from hazards well concealed,
you will find his wings a refuge
and his faithfulness a shield.

Fear, then, neither days of violence,
nor the terror of the night,
nor the plague that stalks in darkness
or destroys by noonday light;
though a thousand fall beside you,
it will not endanger you:
you will only watch and witness
as the wicked get their due.

If you make the LORD your refuge,
God most High your lifelong home,
no disaster will befall you,
near your tent no trouble come.
Neither will his angels let you
dash your foot against a stone;
you will tread on lion and serpent,
trample every evil down.

'Since you set your heart upon me,
I will keep you safe from them,
covering you with my protection,
for you know and trust my name.
Call on me and I will answer,
I'll be with you in distress,
grant you freedom, life and glory,
saved for ever by my grace.' ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #91A
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 Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless

SHEPHERD OF SOULS, REFRESH AND BLESS
your chosen pilgrim flock
with manna in the wilderness,
with water from the rock.

We do not live by bread alone,
but by your word of grace,
in strength of which we travel on
to our abiding place.

O Lord, you gave in love divine
your body and your blood;
that living bread, that heavenly wine
is our immortal food.

You met with us in breaking bread;
so as we now depart,
O Saviour, stay with us and spread
your table in our heart. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
VERSES 3 AND 4: JAMES MONTGOMERY 1771-1854 VERSES 3 AND 4 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #657
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 Shine now upon us, Lord

SHINE NOW UPON US, LORD,
true light of all today;
and through the written word
your very self display,
so that from hearts that burn
with gazing on your face
our children all may learn
the wonders of your grace.

Breathe now within us, Lord,
your Spirit's living flame,
so that, with one accord,
our lips may speak your name.
Give them the listening ear
and hold the wandering mind,
that those we teach may hear
your love for lost mankind.

Speak through us now, O Lord;
your truth alone we seek;
according to your word
be all the words we speak;
so may our children know
the one good shepherd's voice
and, where he leads them, go
and in his love rejoice.

Live daily in us, Lord;
your mind and will be ours;
you shall be loved, adored
and served with all our powers,
so that we all may teach
our children, as they grow -
by something more than speech -
your way, yourself, to know. ©
Written by: John Ellerton
JOHN ELLERTON 1826-93 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #935
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 Shine, shine, light of the world,

Shine, shine, light of the world,
shine on me.
Shine, shine light of the world
and make me see;
shine right into my heart
light up every dark part,
shine, Lord Jesus, please start
to shine on me. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Should I rehearse with human voice

SHOULD I REHEARSE WITH HUMAN VOICE
the words which angels make their choice,
devoid of love, my song resounds
magnificent but empty.
And should I preach with earnest tone
and know whatever can be known
and move the hills by faith alone-
if I lack love, I'm nothing.

In love is patience always found,
for love kind hearts make common ground,
from love, conceit and pride take flight
and jealousy is banished.
Love keeps no score of what's gone wrong
nor sings a pessimistic song
nor lets regret or guilt prolong,
for love expects tomorrow.

Let strange and startling language cease,
let tongues their ecstasy release,
let knowledge come and go in peace-
these things are not eternal.
For all the thought and skill we show
are but a stage through which we grow
till, face to face with God, we'll know
that love which lasts forever. ©
Written by: John L Bell
JOHN L BELL AND GRAHAM MAULE © 1988 WGRG, IONA COMMUNITY
Praise! #576
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 Shout for joy

SHOUT FOR JOY!
Rejoice in the LORD, every nation!
Shout for joy!
In his praise unite;
serve the LORD with all jubilation,
come before him, singing with delight.

Know that he,
the LORD, is our God and he made us;
know that he
is the God who reigns,
who in joy and praise has arrayed us:
we are his, the flock he feeds and tends.

Bless his name,
and enter his gates with thanksgiving!
Bless his name,
fill his courts with praise;
sovereign Lord of all that is living:
sing his praises all your earthly days.

For the LORD
is good, showing mercy and favour;
for the LORD's
loyal love is sure;
and his truth and faithfulness ever
shall unchanged from age to age endure. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #100B
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 Shout with joy to God, all nations

SHOUT WITH JOY TO GOD, ALL NATIONS,
sing the glory of his name;
praise with loudest acclamations!
His tremendous deeds proclaim!
All his foes in fear and trembling
bow beneath his mighty arm,
while all earth with joy assembling
sounds his praise in song and psalm.

Come and see, with awe and wonder,
see displayed the power of God:
as he held the waves asunder,
Israel crossed the sea dry-shod;
praise him, then, with jubilation,
who for ever rules by might,
keeping watch lest any nation
dare contest his sovereign right.

Praise him, who has stood beside us
and not let our footsteps slide!
In the fires of life you tried us
till, like silver, purified:
you sent fierce affliction to us,
conquerors trampled on our head,
yet through flame and flood you drew us
and to peace and freedom led.

What thank-offering shall I render,
my most solemn vows to pay,
made to you, my strong defender,
when I faced the evil day?
Here I offer on your altar
all I am and have and do;
may my purpose never falter,
all my life be spent for you.

Come and listen, all who fear him,
hear what God has done for me:
with my praises I drew near him
and poured out my urgent plea;
had I cherished sin within me,
God would not have heard my prayer-
praise him for the answer given me
in his gracious love and care. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #66
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 Show me how to stand for justice

SHOW ME HOW TO STAND FOR JUSTICE:
how to work for what is right,
how to challenge false assumptions,
how to walk within the light.
May I learn to share more freely
in a world so full of greed,
showing your immense compassion
by the life I choose to lead.

Teach my heart to treasure mercy,
whether given or received -
for my need has not diminished
since the day I first believed:
let me seek no satisfaction
boasting of what I have done,
but rejoice that I am pardoned
and accepted in your Son.

Gladly I embrace a lifestyle
modelled on your living word,
in humility submitting
to the truth which I have heard.
Make me conscious of your presence
every day, in all I do:
by your Spirit's gracious prompting
may I learn to walk with you. ©
Written by: Martin E Leckebusch
MARTIN E LECKEBUSCH © 1999 KEVIN MAYHEW LTD.
Praise! #926
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 Show us Christ

Prepare our hearts, O God.
Help us to receive.
Break the hard and stony ground.
Help our unbelief.
Plant your Word down deep in us;
cause it to bear fruit.
Open up our ears to hear,
lead us in your truth.

Show us Christ, show us Christ.
O God, reveal Your glory
through the preaching of your Word.
Until every heart confesses Christ is Lord

Your Word is living light
upon our darkened eyes.
Guards us through temptations,
makes the simple wise.
Your Word is food for famished ones,
freedom for the slave.
Riches for the needy soul.
Come speak to us today.

Where else can we go, Lord?
Where else can we go?
You have the words of eternal life.
Written by: Doug Plank and Bob Kauflin
2011 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP)/Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI)
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 Silent night! holy night!

Silent night! holy night!
all is calm, all is bright
round the virgin and her child:
holy infant, so tender and mild,
sleep in heavenly peace;
sleep in heavenly peace!

Silent night! holy night!
shepherds quake at the sight,
glory streams from heaven afar:
heavenly hosts sing, 'Hallelujah,
Christ the Saviour is born,
Christ the Saviour is born.'

Silent night! holy night!
Son of God, love's pure light:
radiant beams your holy face
with the dawn of saving grace,
Jesus, Lord, at your birth,
Jesus, Lord, at your birth. ©
Written by: Joseph Mohr
Praise! #377
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 Silent, surrendered, calm and stilll

SILENT, SURRENDERED, CALM AND STILL,
open to the word of God.
Heart humbled to his will,
offered is the servant of God.

Come, Holy Spirit, bring us light,
teach us, heal us, give us life.
Come, Lord, O let our hearts
flow with love and all that is true. ©
Written by: Pamela Hayes
PAMELA HAYES © 1999 KEVIN MAYHEW LTD.
Praise! #535
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 Silently we watch as our God

SILENTLY WE WATCH AS OUR GOD
steps down from his glorious throne
into this poor world.
Taking to himself his tiny human form,
he who made the world
lies in Mary's arms.

We worship you, Immanuel,
we adore you, our Prince of peace.
Kneeling low, we behold your glory,
incarnate God our Lord.
Kneeling low, we behold your glory
and worship Christ our Lord.

Thankfully we take from your gracious hand
gifts of priceless worth,
bought with your own blood.
Lifted up and reconciled to God again,
all our sins forgiven,
sons of God we stand.

We worship you, Immanuel,
we adore you, our Prince of peace.
Kneeling low, we behold your glory,
incarnate God our Lord.
Kneeling low, we behold your glory
and worship Christ our Lord.

Joyfully we wait till our Lord shall come,
robed in majesty
for all the world to see.
Glorious in power, he will judge the world.
Righteous King of kings,
he will reign for ever.

We worship you, Immanuel,
we adore you, our Prince of peace.
Kneeling low, we behold your glory,
incarnate God our Lord.
Kneeling low, we behold your glory
and worship Christ our Lord.
Written by: Linda Mawson
© Author
Praise! #378
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 Sing hallelujah to the Lord

SING HALLELUJAH TO THE LORD,
sing hallelujah to the Lord,
sing hallelujah, sing hallelujah,
sing hallelujah to the Lord.

Jesus is risen from the dead,
Jesus is risen from the dead,
Jesus is risen, Jesus is risen,
Jesus is risen from the dead.

Jesus is Lord of heaven and earth,
Jesus is Lord of heaven and earth,
Jesus is Lord, Jesus is Lord,
Jesus is Lord of heaven and earth.

Jesus is coming for his own,
Jesus is coming for his own,
Jesus is coming, Jesus is coming,
Jesus is coming for his own. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
V1 LINDA STASSEN V2-4 AUTHOR UNKNOWN © 1974 NEW SONG CREATIONS
Praise! #471
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 Sing out an Easter song,

Sing out an Easter song,
Tell ev'ryone that the Lord has risen.
Sing out a joyful song,
Tell ev'rybody that He's alive!

Jesus Christ, Son of God,
Gave His life upon a cross.
But the power of death was not
Enough to hold Him down.

Sing out an Easter song,
Tell ev'ryone that the Lord has risen.
Sing out a joyful song,
Tell ev'rybody that He's alive!

Taken down from public view,
He was placed inside a tomb.
But the power of Love broke through
And raised Him back to life!

Sing out an Easter song,
Tell ev'ryone that the Lord has risen.
Sing out a joyful song,
Tell ev'rybody that He's alive!

He returned to see His friends,
Showed Himself alive again.
What a day it must have been
To have Him back again! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Sing praise to God who reigns above

SING PRAISE TO GOD WHO REIGNS ABOVE,
the God of all creation,
the God of power, the God of love,
the God of our salvation;
with healing balm my soul he fills,
and every faithless murmur stills:
to God all praise and glory!

What God's almighty power has made
is ever in his keeping,
by early dawn or evening shade
his watchful eye unsleeping;
within the kingdom of his might
his wisdom governs all aright-
to God all praise and glory!

I cried to him in time of need:
the Lord God heard my calling!
For death he gave me life indeed
and kept my feet from falling.
For this my thanks shall endless be;
O thank him, thank our God, with me-
to God all praise and glory!

The Lord will not forsake his flock,
his chosen generation;
he is their refuge and their rock,
their peace and their salvation.
As with a mother's tender hand
he leads his own, his chosen band:
to God all praise and glory!

Then come before his presence now
and banish fear and sadness;
to your redeemer pay your vow
and sing with joy and gladness:
though great distress my soul befell,
the Lord, my God, did all things well-
to God all praise and glory! ©
Written by: Johann J Schütz
Praise! #261
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 Sing praise to the Lord God Almighty

SING PRAISE TO THE LORD GOD ALMIGHTY,
proclaim all his glory abroad.
O praise him, you servants appointed
to stand in the house of our God.
Give praise to the LORD for his goodness;
how pleasant his praises to sing.
His people, both chosen and precious,
your praises with gratitude bring.

I know that the LORD is almighty;
supreme in dominion is he,
performing his will and good pleasure
in heaven, on the earth, in the sea.
His hand guides the clouds in their courses;
the lightning flames forth at his will.
The wind and the rain he releases
his sovereign designs to fulfil.

To ransom his people from bondage,
great wonders and signs he displayed.
He struck all the firstborn of Egypt,
till Pharaoh gave in and obeyed.
Great nations and kings that opposed him
were struck down by God's mighty hand.
Their riches he gave to his people;
he made them the heirs of the land.

The name of the LORD stands for ever,
through all generations renowned.
The LORD brings relief to his people;
his mercies for ever abound.
The idols of gold and of silver
can't speak, neither listen or see.
Their makers shall also be helpless;
like them shall their worshippers be.

Praise God, every son, every daughter;
in worship your gladness proclaim.
His servants, and all you who fear him,
sing praise to his glorious name. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
THE PSALTER 1912, ALT. © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #135
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 Sing to God new songs of worship

Sing to God new songs of worship -
all his deeds are marvellous;
he has brought salvation to us
with his hand and holy arm.
He has shown to all the nations
righteousness and saving power;
he recalled his truth and mercy
to his people Israel.

Sing to God new songs of worship-
earth has seen his victory;
let the lands of earth be joyful
praising him with thankfulness.
Sound upon the harp his praises,
play to him with melody;
let the trumpets sound his triumph,
show your joy to God the king!

Sing to God new songs of worship-
let the sea now make a noise;
all on earth and in the waters
sound your praises to the LORD.
Let the hills rejoice together,
let the rivers clap their hands,
for with righteousness and justice
he will come to judge the earth. ©
Written by: Michael Baughen
MICHAEL BAUGHEN © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #98A
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 Sing to the Lord with all of your heart

SING TO THE LORD WITH ALL OF YOUR HEART;
sing of the glory that's due to his name.
Sing to the Lord with all of your soul,
join all of heaven and earth to proclaim:

You are the Lord, the Saviour of all,
God of creation, we praise you.
We sing the songs that awaken the dawn,
God of creation, we praise you.

Sing to the Lord with all of your mind,
with understanding give thanks to the King.
Sing to the Lord with all of your strength,
living our lives as a praise offering.

You are the Lord, the Saviour of all,
God of creation, we praise you.
We sing the songs that awaken the dawn,
God of creation, we praise you. ©
Written by: Stuart Garrard
STUART GARRARD © 1994 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #212
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 Sing, my tongue, the glorious battle

SING, MY TONGUE, THE GLORIOUS BATTLE,
sing the final, fierce affray!
how the cross became a triumph
where our sin was borne away;
how, the pains of death enduring,
earth's Redeemer won the day.

When at last the appointed fulness
of the promised time had come,
he was sent, the world's Creator,
from the Father's heavenly home;
and he came in truest manhood
from a humble virgin's womb.

Now the thirty years are ended
which on earth he willed to see;
willingly he goes to suffer,
born to set his people free;
on the cross the Lamb is lifted,
there the sacrifice to be.

Gall and vinegar they offer,
mocking him with thorns and reed;
nails and spear, the Saviour piercing,
make his sacred body bleed:
by that blood the whole creation
from the stain of sin is freed.

Praise and honour to the Father,
praise and honour to the Son,
praise and honour to the Spirit,
ever Three and ever One:
one in triumph, one in glory,
while eternal ages run! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
VENANTIUS FORTUNATUS c.530-610 TRANS. JOHN MASON NEALE 1818-66 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #442
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 Singing songs of expectation

SINGING SONGS OF EXPECTATION,
onward goes the pilgrim band,
through the night of doubt and sorrow
marching to the promised land.

Clear before us through the darkness
gleams and burns the guiding light,
as we strengthen one another,
stepping fearless through the night.

One the light of God's own presence
on his ransomed people shed,
chasing far the gloom and terror,
brightening all the path we tread.

One the object of our journey,
one the faith which never tires,
one the eager looking forward,
one the hope our God inspires.

One the song that lips of thousands
lift as from the heart of one;
one the conflict, one the peril,
one the march in God begun.

One the gladness of rejoicing
on the far eternal shore,
where the one almighty Father
reigns in love for evermore.

Soon shall come the great awaking,
soon the bursting from the tomb;
then the scattering of all shadows,
and the end of tears and gloom.

Courage, therefore, Christian pilgrims,
with the cross before your eyes,
bear its shame, and fight its battle-
die with Christ, with Christ arise! ©
Written by: S Baring-Gould
S BARING-GOULD 1834-1924, BASED ON BERNHARD S INGEMANN 1789-1862 VERSES 1, 4, 5, 7 AND 8 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #588
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 Sit down beneath his shadow

SIT DOWN BENEATH HIS SHADOW
and rest with great delight;
the faith that now beholds him
is pledge of future sight.

Our Master's love remember,
so great and free and true;
lift up your heart in gladness,
for he remembers you.

Bring every weary burden:
your sin, your fear, your grief;
he calls the heavy-laden
and gives them kind relief.

His righteousness all-glorious
my festal robe shall be;
and love surpassing knowledge
his banner over me.

Though parted for a moment,
remember, wait and love
until he comes in glory,
until we meet above.

Till in the Father's kingdom
the heavenly feast is spread
and we behold his beauty
whose blood for us was shed. ©
Written by: Frances R Havergal
Praise! #658
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 Soften my heart, Lord

SOFTEN MY HEART, LORD,
soften my heart.
From all indifference
set me apart,
to feel your compassion,
to weep with your tears;
come, soften my heart, O Lord,
soften my heart. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1988 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #835
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 Soldiers of Christ, arise

SOLDIERS OF CHRIST, ARISE
and put your armour on,
strong in the strength which God supplies
through his eternal Son.
Strong in the Lord of hosts
and in his mighty power,
who in the strength of Jesus trusts
is more than conqueror.

Stand then in his great might
with all his strength endued;
and take, to arm you for the fight,
the weapons of our God.
To keep your armour bright
attend with constant care,
still walking in your captain's sight
and keeping watch with prayer.

From strength to strength go on:
wrestle and fight and pray;
tread all the powers of darkness down
and win the well-fought day:
till, having all things done
and all your conflicts past,
you overcome through Christ alone
and stand complete at last. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #889
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 Sometimes my eyes are blind

SOMETIMES MY EYES ARE BLIND,
I cannot read your word.
The light I need I cannot find,
nor can I see my Lord.

Remove the veil of sin,
that I may truly see.
Then, Holy Spirit, shine within,
reveal the truth to me.

Lord, open wide my eyes
and teach me more and more.
Show me those things that make me wise-
the wonders of your law. ©
Written by: Stephen Crowter
© Author
Praise! #561
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 Son of God, if your free grace

SON OF GOD, IF YOUR FREE GRACE
again has raised me up,
called me still to seek your face,
and given me back my hope;
still your timely help afford,
and all your loving-kindness show:
keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
and never let me go!

By me, O my Saviour, stand
in fierce temptation's hour;
save me with your outstretched hand,
and show your sovereign power;
call to mind your promised word,
your all-sufficient grace bestow:
keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
and never let me go!

Give me, Lord, a holy fear,
and fix it in my heart,
that when evil crouches near
I swiftly may depart;
sin be more than hell abhorred;
till you destroy the tyrant foe,
keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
and never let me go!

Never let me leave your side,
from you, my Saviour, stray:
my support and rest and guide,
my true and living way;
my supremely great reward,
in heaven above and earth below:
keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,
and never let me go! ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #830
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 Songs of praise the angels sang

SONGS OF PRAISE THE ANGELS SANG,
heaven with hallelujahs rang
when creation was begun;
when God spoke, and it was done.

Songs of praise awoke the dawn
when the Prince of peace was born;
songs of praise arose when he
captive led captivity.

Heaven and earth must pass away -
songs of praise shall crown that day!
God will make new heavens and earth -
songs of praise shall greet their birth!

And shall man alone be dumb
till that glorious kingdom come?
No! the church delights to raise
psalms and hymns and songs of praise.

Saints below, with heart and voice
still in songs of praise rejoice,
learning here by faith and love
songs of praise to sing above.

Borne upon their final breath,
songs of praise shall conquer death;
then, amidst eternal joy,
songs of praise their powers employ. ©
Written by: James Montgomery
Praise! #197
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 Songs of thankfulness and praise

SONGS OF THANKFULNESS AND PRAISE
Jesus, Lord, to you we raise,
once revealed, when heaven's star
brought the wise men from afar;
branch of royal David's stem
in your birth at Bethlehem:
Word before the world began,
God revealed to us in man.

God revealed at Jordan's stream,
Prophet, Priest and King supreme;
once revealed in power divine
changing water into wine;
Cana's holy wedding-guest
keeping to the last the best:
Word before the world began,
God revealed to us in man.

God revealed in valiant fight
conquering the devil's might;
sins forgiven, sickness healed,
life restored and love revealed:
once revealed in gracious will
ever bringing good from ill:
Word before the world began,
God revealed to us in man.

Sun and moon shall darkened be,
stars shall fall, the heavens flee;
Christ will then like lightning shine,
all will see the glorious sign;
all will then the trumpet hear,
all will see the Judge appear:
Word before the world began,
God revealed to us in man.

Grant us grace to see you, Lord,
mirrored in your holy word;
may we follow and endure;
make us pure, as you are pure;
then, transformed, your glory see
when you come in majesty:
Word before the world began,
God revealed to us in man. ©
Written by: Christopher Wordsworth
VERSES 1-4 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS VERSE 5 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #331
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 Sovereign grace and love abounding

Sovereign grace and love abounding
over sin and death and hell!
Sing its depth that knows no sounding;
who its breadth or length can tell?
On its glories,
on its glories
let my soul for ever dwell.

What from Christ that soul shall sever,
bound by everlasting bands?
Once in him, in him for ever,
thus the eternal covenant stands.
None shall tear us,
none shall tear us
from the Strength of Israel's hands.

Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Jesus,
called and chosen in the Son!
To his name eternal praises
for the wonders he has done!
One with Jesus,
one with Jesus,
by eternal union one.

On such love, my soul, still ponder,
love so great, so rich, so free;
say, while lost in holy wonder,
'Why, O God, such love to me?'
Hallelujah!
Hallelujah!
Grace shall reign eternally. ©
Written by: John Kent
JOHN KENT 1766-1843 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #671
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 Sovereign grace o'er sin abounding

Sovereign grace o'er sin abounding!
Ransomed souls, the tidings swell;
'tis a deep that knows no sounding;
who its breadth or length can tell?
On its glories,
let my soul for ever dwell.

What from Christ that soul can sever,
bound by everlasting bands?
Once in him, in him for ever;
thus the eternal covenant stands.
None shall pluck you,
from the Strength of Israel's hands.

Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Jesus,
long ere time its race begun;
to his name eternal praises;
O what wonders love has done!
One with Jesus,
by eternal union one.

On such love, my soul, still ponder,
love so great, so rich, so free;
say, whilst lost in holy wonder,
why, O Lord, such love to me?
Hallelujah!
Grace shall reign eternally. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Sovereign Lord, we sing your glory

SOVEREIGN LORD, WE SING YOUR GLORY,
yours is the eternal throne;
majesty and awesome power
flow from God, and God alone.
Far above the earth's small circle
you embrace infinity;
reigning, mighty over all things,
glorious, holy Trinity.

Sovereign Lord, we sing your praises
for, though sinners, we rejoice
knowing this, that where your grace is
Man is bound to lift his voice.
Full forgiveness, total pardon,
streaming down from God above,
sets us free from sin's dominion,
now to serve the King of love.

Sovereign Lord, show us your glory,
give us eyes to pierce the veil;
eyes to see transcendent beauty,
God, the Lord who cannot fail.
Draw us closer by your Spirit
till our hearts can bear no more!
Gracious, patient, loving, faithful:
Lord, your glory we adore.

Sovereign Lord, we love your glory:
righteousness and truth we praise;
you alone, our God, are worthy
to receive the song we raise.
Angels sing your matchless grandeur
face to face, by glory awed;
gladly we bow down before you
and, by faith, proclaim you Lord!

Sovereign Lord, restore your glory,
Sovereign Lord, the darkness lift!
Take us out to tell the story
of our Lord's stupendous gift!
Fill our hearts until there blazes
holy love to save, to heal.
Sovereign Lord, come down in power,
holy glory now reveal! ©
Written by: Peter Ninnis
© Author
Praise! #543
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 Sovereign ruler of the skies

Sovereign ruler of the skies,
ever gracious, ever wise,
all my times are in your hand,
all events at your command.

He that formed me in the womb
guides my footsteps till the tomb;
all my times shall ever be
ordered by his wise decree.

Times of sickness, times of health,
times of poverty or wealth,
times of trial, times of grief,
times of triumph and relief;

Times the tempter's power is faced,
times a Saviour's love to taste-
all must come, and last, and end,
as shall please my heavenly friend.

Mortal dangers round me fly;
till he bids, I cannot die;
not a single arrow hits
till, in love, our God permits.

God all-gracious, wise and just,
in your hands my life I trust;
you at all times I will bless:
having you, I all possess. ©
Written by: John Ryland
Praise! #262
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 Speak, Lord, in the stillness

SPEAK, LORD, IN THE STILLNESS
speak your word to me;
hushed my heart to listen
in expectancy.

Speak, O gracious Master,
in this quiet hour;
let me see your face, Lord,
feel your touch of power.

For the words you give me,
they are life indeed;
living bread from heaven,
now my spirit feed.

Speak, your servant listens,
be not silent, Lord;
let me know your presence,
let your voice be heard.

Fill me with the knowledge
of your glorious will;
all your own good pleasure
in my life fulfil. ©
Written by: Emily M Crawford
Praise! #563
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 Speak, O Lord, as we come to you

Speak, O Lord, as we come to you
to receive the food of your holy word.
Take your truth, plant it deep in us;
shape and fashion us in your likeness,
that the light of Christ might be seen today
in our acts of love and our deeds of faith.
Speak, O Lord, and fulfil in us
all your purposes, for your glory.

Teach us, Lord, full obedience,
holy reverence, true humility,
test our thoughts and our attitudes
in the radiance of your purity.
Cause our faith to rise, cause our eyes to see
your majestic love and authority.
Words of power that can never fail;
let their truth prevail over unbelief.

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds;
help us grasp the heights of your plans for us.
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time
that will echo down through eternity.
And by grace we'll stand on your promises,
and by faith we'll walk as you walk with us.
Speak, O Lord, till your church is built
and the earth is filled with your glory. ©
Written by: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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 Spirit divine, inspire our prayers

SPIRIT DIVINE, INSPIRE OUR PRAYERS
and make our hearts your home;
descend with all your gracious powers:
O come, great Spirit, come!

Come as the light: reveal our need,
our emptiness and woe,
and lead us in those paths of life
in which the righteous go.

Come as the fire and cleanse our hearts
with purifying flame;
let our whole life an offering be
to our Redeemer's name.

Come as the dove and spread your wings,
the wings of peaceful love,
and let your church on earth become
blessed as the church above.

Come as the wind, with rushing sound
and pentecostal grace,
that all the world with joy may see
the glory of your face.

Spirit divine, inspire our prayers,
make this lost world your home;
descend with all your gracious powers:
O come, great Spirit, come! ©
Written by: Andrew Reed
ANDREW REED 1787-1862 VERSES 1-5 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #536
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 Spirit of faith, come down

Spirit of faith, come down,
reveal the things of God
and make to us the Godhead known
and point to Jesus' blood.
Your work the blood to apply:
O give us eyes to see
that he who did for sinners die
has surely died for me.

No one can truly say
that Jesus is the Lord
unless you take the veil away
and breathe the living word.
Then, only then, we feel
our interest in the blood
and cry, with joy unspeakable,
'You are my Lord, my God!'

O that the world might know
the all-atoning Lamb!
Spirit of faith, descend and show
the worth of Jesus' name;
the grace which all may find,
the saving power, impart
and testify to all mankind
and speak in every heart.

Inspire the living faith
which you alone can give;
bear witness we are raised from death,
that we are Christ's, and live!
The faith in Jesus' word,
that makes the mountains move,
saves all who call upon the Lord,
perfecting us in love. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #523
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 Spirit of God, descend upon my heart

SPIRIT OF GOD, DESCEND UPON MY HEART;
wean it from earth; through all its pulsing move;
stoop to my weakness, mighty as you are,
and make me love you as I ought to love.

Have you not called my heart to love you, Lord?
All, all your own-heart, soul, and strength and mind:
I see the cross; there you shall be adored;
O let me come for mercy, seek, and find!

Teach me to feel that you are always near;
teach me the struggles of the soul to bear,
to check the rising doubt, the rebel fear;
teach me the patience of unanswered prayer.

Teach me to love you as your angels love,
one holy fire for your unrivalled name-
the baptism of the heaven-descended dove,
my heart an altar, and your love the flame. ©
Written by: George Croly
Praise! #524
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 Spirit of God, our hearts inspire

SPIRIT OF GOD, OUR HEARTS INSPIRE,
let us your influence prove,
source of the old prophetic fire,
fountain of light and love.

Come, Holy Spirit, Lord, by whom
the prophets wrote and spoke:
the key to all God's truth, now come,
unseal the sacred book.

O spread your wings, celestial dove,
above our nature's night,
on our disordered spirits move,
and let there now be light.

God, through himself, we then shall know,
if you within us shine,
and sound, with all your saints below,
the depths of love divine. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #527
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 Spirit of holiness, wisdom and faithfulness

Spirit of holiness, wisdom and faithfulness,
wind of the Lord, blowing strongly and free:
strength of our serving and joy of our worshipping-
Spirit of God, bring your fulness to me!

You came to interpret and teach us effectively
all that the Saviour has spoken and done;
to glorify Jesus is all your activity-
promise and gift of the Father and Son:

Spirit of holiness, wisdom and faithfulness
wind of the Lord, blowing strongly and free:
strength of our serving and joy of our worshipping-
Spirit of God, bring your fulness to me!

You came with your gifts to supply all our poverty,
pouring your love on the church in her need;
you came with your fruit for our growth to maturity,
richly refreshing the souls that you feed:

Spirit of holiness, wisdom and faithfulness
wind of the Lord, blowing strongly and free:
strength of our serving and joy of our worshipping-
Spirit of God, bring your fulness to me!

You came to the world in its pride and futility,
warning of dangers, directing us home;
now with us and in us, we welcome your company:
Spirit of Christ, in his name you have come:

Spirit of holiness, wisdom and faithfulness,
wind of the Lord, blowing strongly and free:
strength of our serving and joy of our worshipping-
Spirit of God, bring your fulness to me! ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #537
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 Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me

SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD, FALL AFRESH ON ME.
Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me;
break me, melt me, mould me, fill me;
Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me. ©
Written by: Daniel Iverson
DANIEL IVERSON 1890-1977 © 1963 BIRDWING MUSIC / EMI CHRISTIAN MUSIC PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #539
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 SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD, FALL AFRESH ON ME.

SPIRIT OF THE LIVING GOD, FALL AFRESH ON ME.
Spirit of the living God, fall afresh on me.
Break me, melt me, mould me, fill me.
Spirit of the living God fall afresh on me. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
DANIEL IVERSON © BIRDWING MUSIC (ADMIN BY COPYCARE LTD)
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 Stand up and bless the Lord

STAND UP AND BLESS THE LORD,
you people of his choice:
stand up and bless the Lord your God
with heart and soul and voice.

Though high above all praise,
above all blessing high,
who would not fear his holy name
and praise and magnify?

O for the living flame
from his own altar brought,
to touch our lips, our minds inspire,
and wing to heaven our thought!

God is our strength and song,
and his salvation ours;
let us proclaim his love in Christ
with all our ransomed powers.

Stand up and bless the Lord,
the Lord your God adore;
stand up and bless his glorious name
both now and evermore. ©
Written by: James Montgomery
Praise! #198
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 Stand up, stand up for Jesus

Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
as soldiers of the cross;
lift high his royal banner,
it must not suffer loss;
from victory on to victory
his army he shall lead
till every foe is vanquished
and Christ is Lord indeed.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
the trumpet call obey
to join the mighty conflict
in this his glorious day!
You that are his, now serve him
against unnumbered foes;
let courage rise with danger
and strength with strength oppose.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
stand in his strength alone:
for human power will fail you,
you dare not trust your own.
Put on the gospel armour,
keep watch with constant prayer;
where duty calls, or danger,
be never failing there.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus,
the strife will not be long:
this day the noise of battle,
the next the victor's song.
To everyone who conquers
a crown of life shall be;
we with the King of glory
shall reign eternally. ©
Written by: George Duffield
GEORGE DUFFIELD 1818-88 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #890
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 Stay with us, God, as longed-for peace eludes us

STAY WITH US, GOD, AS LONGED-FOR PEACE
ELUDES US;
stay with us if our health is undermined;
when no good comes and faithless hope deludes us,
when terror reigns and grief is unconfined.

When consequence on consequence of evil
brings dreadful judgement on the human race,
stay with us, God, through torment and upheaval,
defeat despair with your persistent grace.

Yet grant no easy answer, no conclusion
with which we might shrug off love's agony;
bring us with Christ through grief and disillusion,
fast-bound by faith to love's integrity.

Work out in us your love's determination
to bear your children's guilt and wickedness;
to harrow hell and harvest resurrection;
to forge creation's joy from wretchedness. ©
Written by: Alan Gaunt
ALAN GAUNT © 1991 STAINER & BELL LTD.
Praise! #946
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 Still near me, O my Saviour, stand

STILL NEAR ME, O MY SAVIOUR, STAND
and guard me in temptation's hour;
within the hollow of your hand
uphold me by your saving power:
no force in earth or hell shall move
or ever tear me from your love.

Still let your love point out my way -
what gifts of grace your love has brought!
Still counsel me from day to day,
direct my work, inspire my thought:
and if I fall, soon let me hear
your voice, and know that love is near.

In suffering, let your love be peace,
in weakness, let your love be power:
and when the storms of life shall cease,
Jesus, in that tremendous hour,
through death to life still be my guide
and save me then, for whom you died! ©
Written by: Charles Wesley and Paulus Gerhardt
TRANS. JOHN WESLEY 1703-91 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #878
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 Stricken, smitten, and afflicted

STRICKEN, SMITTEN, AND AFFLICTED,
see him dying on the tree!
See the Christ by all rejected,
yes, my soul, this, this is he!
See the long-expected prophet,
David's son, yet David's Lord;
by his Son God now has spoken:
by the true and faithful Word.

Tell me, you who hear him groaning,
was there ever grief like his?
Friends through fear his cause disowning,
foes insulting his distress;
many hands were raised to wound him,
none would intervene to save;
but the deepest stroke that pierced him
was the stroke that justice gave.

You who think of sin but lightly,
nor suppose the evil great,
here may view its nature rightly,
here its guilt may estimate.
Mark the sacrifice appointed,
see who bears the awful load:
see the Word, the Lord's anointed,
Son of man and Son of God.

Here we have a firm foundation,
here the refuge of the lost:
Christ, the Rock of our salvation,
his the name of which we boast.
Lamb of God, for sinners wounded,
sacrifice to cancel guilt!
None shall ever be confounded
who on him their hope have built. ©
Written by: Thomas Kelly
Praise! #443
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 Such love, pure as the whitest snow

Such love, pure as the whitest snow;
such love weeps for the shame I know;
such love, paying the debt I owe;
O Jesus, such love.

Such love, stilling my restlessness;
such love, filling my emptiness;
such love, showing me holiness;
O Jesus, such love.

Such love, springs from eternity;
such love streaming through history;
such love, fountain of life to me;
O Jesus, such love. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1988 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #803
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 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days,

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days,
all the days of my life.
(Repeat)
And I shall dwell in the house of the Lord forever, and I shall feast at the table spread for me;
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days,
all the days of my life. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Sweet feast of Love Divine

SWEET FEAST OF LOVE DIVINE!
your grace, Lord, makes us free
to feed upon the bread and wine,
remembering Calvary.

Here every welcome guest
waits, Lord, from you to learn
the Father's heart made manifest,
and all your grace discern.

Here conscience ends its strife,
and faith delights to prove
the sweetness of the Bread of life,
the fulness of your love.

The blood that flowed for sin
in symbol here we see,
and feel the gracious pledge within:
you love us changelessly.

But if this glimpse of love
is so divinely sweet,
what will it be, O Lord, above,
your gladdening smile to meet!

To see you face to face,
your perfect likeness wear,
and all your ways of wondrous grace
through endless years declare! ©
Written by: Edward Denny
EDWARD DENNY 1796-1889 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #662

60



 Sweet is the work, my God, my King

Sweet is the work, my God, my King,
to praise your name, give thanks and sing;
to show your love by morning light,
and talk of all your truth at night.

Sweet is the day, the first and best,
on which I share your sacred rest;
so let my heart in tune be found,
like David's harp of joyful sound.

My heart shall triumph in the Lord
and bless his works, and bless his word:
God's works of grace, how bright they shine -
how deep his counsels, how divine!

Soon shall I see and hear and know
all I desired on earth below;
all that is evil then shall cease,
Satan no longer break my peace.

No more shall I be snared by sin
vexing my mind and heart within,
but all my powers for God employ
in that eternal world of joy. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #231
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 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing

SWEET THE MOMENTS, RICH IN BLESSING,
which before the cross I spend,
life and health and peace possessing
from the sinner's dying friend!

Here I rest, in wonder knowing
all my sins on Jesus laid,
and a full redemption flowing
from the sacrifice he made.

Here I find my hope of heaven,
while upon the Lamb I gaze;
loving much, and much forgiven:
overflow, my heart, in praise!

Love and grief my heart dividing,
with my tears his feet I'll bathe,
constant still in faith abiding,
life deriving from his death.

Lord, in ceaseless contemplation
ever draw my inward eyes,
till I taste your full salvation
and to heaven's glory rise. ©
Written by: William W Shirley
Praise! #745
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