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 Take my life, and let it be

Take my life, and let it be
all you purpose, Lord, for me;
consecrate my fleeting days,
let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my hands, and let them move
at the impulse of your love;
take my feet, and let them run
with the news of victory won.

Take my voice, and let me sing
always, only, for my King;
take my lips, let them proclaim
all the beauty of your name.

Take my silver and my gold,
not a mite would I withhold;
take my mind, that I may use
every power as you shall choose.

Take my motives and my will,
all your purpose to fulfil;
take my heart - it is your own,
it shall be your royal throne.

Take my love - my Lord, I pour
at your feet its treasure-store;
take myself, and I will be
yours for all eternity. ©
Written by: Frances R Havergal
FRANCES R HAVERGAL 1836-79 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #850
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 Take time to be holy, speak much with your Lord

Take time to be holy,
speak much with your Lord;
remain in him always,
and feed on his word;
make friends of God's children,
help those who are weak,
forgetting in nothing
his blessing to seek.

Take time to be holy,
the world rushes on;
spend much time in secret
with Jesus alone.
By looking to Jesus,
like him you will be;
your friends, in your conduct,
his likeness will see.

Take time to be holy,
let him be your guide:
and run not before him,
stay close to his side:
in joy or in sorrow
still follow your Lord,
and, looking to Jesus,
still trust in his word.

Take time to be holy,
be calm in your soul,
each thought and emotion
beneath his control.
So, led by his Spirit
and filled with his love,
you soon will be fitted
for service above. ©
Written by: William D Longstaff
Praise! #815
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 Take up your cross, the Saviour said

Take up your cross, the Saviour said,
'if you would my disciple be;
deny yourself, forsake the world,
and humbly follow after me.'

Take up your cross-let not its weight
fill your weak soul with vain alarm;
his strength shall bear your spirit up,
and brace your heart, and nerve your arm.

Take up your cross, despise the shame,
nor let your foolish pride rebel;
the Lord for you endured the cross
to save your soul from death and hell.

Take up your cross, then, in his strength,
and calmly every danger brave;
it guides you to a better home,
and leads to conquest of the grave.

Take up your cross and follow Christ,
nor think till death to lay it down;
for only those who bear the cross
may hope to wear the glorious crown. ©
Written by: Charles W Everest
Praise! #852
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 Teach me, dear Lord, to savour every moment

TEACH ME, DEAR LORD, TO SAVOUR EVERY
MOMENT -
each precious hour, a gift which is unique -
for your unhurried guiding hand I cherish
and the contentment of your ways I seek.
When date and time demand my full attention
from frantic rushing let my heart be free,
that I may flow within your Spirit's rhythm
and live each minute just as it was meant to be.

But may I also glimpse the broader canvas -
to all my life, a purpose and a plan -
and let me hear again that voice which called me
before this world or time itself began.
So may your kingdom daily be my watchword
and may the pulse in all my life be praise,
across unfolding years and changing seasons,
until with you I walk through everlasting days. ©
Written by: Martin E Leckebusch
MARTIN E LECKEBUSCH © 1999 KEVIN MAYHEW LTD.
Praise! #942
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 Teach me, O Lord, your way of truth

TEACH ME, O LORD, YOUR WAY OF TRUTH,
and from it I will not depart;
that I may steadfastly obey,
give me an understanding heart.

In your commandments make me walk,
for in your law my joy shall be;
give me a heart that loves your will,
from discontent and envy free.

Your word sheds light upon my path;
a shining light, it guides my feet;
your righteous judgements to observe,
my solemn vow I now repeat.

Your wondrous testimonies, LORD,
my soul will keep and greatly praise;
your word, by faithful lips proclaimed,
to simplest minds the truth conveys.

I thirst for your commandments, LORD,
and for your mercy press my claim;
O look on me and show the grace
displayed to all who love your name. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #119F
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 Teach my your way, O Lord

Teach me your way, O Lord,
Teach me your way;
Your gracious aid afford,
Teach me your way;
Help me to walk aright,
More by faith, less by sight;
Lead me with heavenly light:
Teach me your way.

When doubts and fears arise,
Teach me your way;
When dark storms fill the skies,
Teach me your way;
Shine through the cloud and rain,
Through sorrow, toil, and pain;
Come make my pathway plain;
Teach me your way.

As long as life shall be,
Teach me your way;
In all you plan for me,
Teach me your way;
Until the race is run,
Until the journey’s done,
Until the crown is won,
Teach me your way. ©
Written by: Benjamin Ramsey
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 Teach us how grave a thing it is

TEACH US HOW GRAVE A THING IT IS
to break love's laws deliberately,
to flout your holiness, great God,
or flaunt our shame presumptuously.

Have pity on our weakness, Lord,
and deal with us forgivingly;
but make us sterner with ourselves,
exacting strict integrity.

Restrain us from excessive zeal
in judging other people's sins,
for in our verdict passed on them,
your judgement of ourselves begins.

Prevent us throwing any stones,
aware of our unworthiness;
but, even more, remembering Christ,
who loves us in our sinfulness.

He routed those who came to vent
their fury in self-righteousness,
but bore their malice to the end
to perish on their bitterness.

God, give us his hard-centred love
to deal with human wickedness;
but make us hard on self alone,
contending for your gentleness. ©
Written by: Alan Gaunt
ALAN GAUNT © 1991 STAINER & BELL LTD.
Praise! #831
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 Tell all the world of Jesus

TELL ALL THE WORLD OF JESUS,
our Saviour, Lord and King;
and let the whole creation
of his salvation sing:
proclaim his glorious greatness
in nature and in grace;
Creator and Redeemer,
the Lord of time and space.

Tell all the world of Jesus,
that everyone may find
the joy of his forgiveness-
true peace of heart and mind:
proclaim his perfect goodness,
his deep, unfailing care;
his love so rich in mercy,
a love beyond compare.

Tell all the world of Jesus,
that everyone may know
of his almighty triumph
defeating every foe:
proclaim his coming glory,
when sin is overthrown
and he shall reign in splendour-
the King upon his throne! ©
Written by: James Seddon
JAMES SEDDON 1915-83 © MRS M SEDDON / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #627
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 Tell his praise in song and story

TELL HIS PRAISE IN SONG AND STORY,
bless the LORD with heart and voice ;
in my God is all my glory,
come before him and rejoice.
Join to praise his name together,
he who hears his people's cry;
tell his praise, come wind or weather,
shining faces lifted high.

To the LORD whose love has found them
cry the poor in their distress;
swift his angels camped around them
prove him sure to save and bless.
God it is who hears our crying
though the spark of faith be dim;
taste and see! Beyond denying
blessed are those who trust in him.

Taste and see! In faith draw near him,
trust the LORD with all your powers;
seek and serve him, love and fear him,
life and all its joys are ours:
true delight in holy living,
peace and plenty, length of days;
come, my children, with thanksgiving
bless the LORD in songs of praise.

In our need he walks beside us,
ears alert to every cry;
watchful eyes to guard and guide us,
love that whispers 'It is I'.
Good shall triumph, wrong be righted,
God has pledged his promised word;
so with ransomed saints united
join to praise our living LORD! ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #34
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 Tell me the old, old story

Tell me the old, old story
of unseen things above,
of Jesus and his glory,
of Jesus and his love:
tell me the story simply,
as to a little child,
for I am weak and weary,
and helpless and defiled.

Tell me the old, old story,
tell me the old, old story,
tell me the old, old story,
of Jesus and his love.

Tell me the story slowly,
that I may take it in -
that wonderful redemption,
God's remedy for sin.
Tell me the story often,
for I forget so soon;
the early dew of morning
has passed away at noon.

Tell me the old, old story,
tell me the old, old story,
tell me the old, old story,
of Jesus and his love.

Tell me the story softly,
with earnest tones and grave:
remember, I'm the sinner
whom Jesus came to save.
Tell me that story always,
if you would really be,
in any time of trouble,
a comforter to me.

Tell me the old, old story,
tell me the old, old story,
tell me the old, old story,
of Jesus and his love.

Tell me the same old story
when you have cause to fear
that this world's empty glory
is costing me too dear.
Yes, and when that world's glory
is dawning on my soul,
tell me the old, old story -
Christ Jesus makes you whole.

Tell me the old, old story,
tell me the old, old story,
tell me the old, old story,
of Jesus and his love. ©
Written by: Arabella C Hankey
Praise! #683
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 Tell me the stories of Jesus

Tell me the stories of Jesus
I love to hear;
Things I would ask him to tell me
If he were here;
Scenes by the wayside,
Tales of the sea;
Stories of Jesus,
Tell them to me.

Tell me, with words full of wonder,
How rolled the sea,
Tossing the boat in the tempest
On Galilee!
And how the Master,
Outstretched his arm,
Told storm "Be silent",
And brought a calm.

Gladly I'd hear of his rising
Out of the grave,
Living and strong and triumphant,
Mighty to save:
And how he sends us,
The world to bring
Stories of Jesus,
Jesus, their King. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord!

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord!
Unnumbered blessings, give my spirit voice;
tender to me the promise of his word;
in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his name!
Make known his might, the deeds his arm has done;
his mercy sure, from age to age the same;
his holy name, the Lord, the mighty One.

Tell out, my soul, the greatness of his might!
Powers and dominions lay their glory by.
Proud hearts and stubborn wills are put to flight,
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

Tell out, my soul, the glories of his word!
Firm is his promise, and his mercy sure.
Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
to children's children and for evermore! ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #628
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 Thank You for the love that our mums give to us each day;

Thank You for the love that our mums give to us each day;
Thank you for the help and the care that they bring our way.
Lord, we thank You for everything they do,
Show us how to help them too.
Show us how to live, teaching us to appreciate;
show us how to live so that we don't infuriate.
Lord, we ask that in everything they do,
may our mums be blessed by You. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
© ANDY SILVER 1989
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 Thank you Jesus, thank you Jesus

THANK YOU JESUS, THANK YOU JESUS,
thank you, Lord, for loving me.
Thank you Jesus, thank you Jesus,
thank you, Lord, for loving me.

You went to Calvary,
there you died for me,
thank you, Lord, for loving me.
You went to Calvary,
there you died for me,
thank you, Lord, for loving me.

You rose up from the grave,
to me new life you gave,
thank you, Lord, for loving me.
You rose up from the grave,
to me new life you gave,
thank you, Lord, for loving me.

You're coming back again
and we with you shall reign,
thank you Lord for loving me.
You're coming back again
and we with you shall reign,
thank you Lord for loving me.

Thank you Jesus, thank you Jesus,
thank you, Lord, for loving me.
Thank you Jesus, thank you Jesus,
thank you, Lord, for loving me. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
ALISON REVELL (NEE HUNTLEY) © 1978 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #695
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 Thank you, Lord, for gifts of teaching

THANK YOU, LORD, FOR GIFTS OF TEACHING,
so that we might understand
all your word, and its far-reaching
truth for life; head, heart and hand:
in our studies may we find
truth renewing every mind.

Thank you, Lord, for one another,
for the joy and faith we share,
love of every sister, brother,
shown in every kind of care:
grant that in your church below
fellowship and friendship grow.

Thank you, Lord, for your provision,
knowing how we soon forget,
bread and wine, for taste and vision;
human needs so richly met:
at your table, through your word,
may your voice, our Lord, be heard.

Thank you, Lord, that in our praying
we approach the highest throne;
praise and intercessions laying
at the place where grace is shown:
may we pray with single voice,
and in answered prayer rejoice.

Thank you, Lord, that you have given
churches where we find a place:
may they be a taste of heaven,
till we reach there, by your grace:
help us daily to prepare,
as your bride to praise you there. ©
Written by: Andrew King
ANDREW KING © HAYWARDS HEATH EVANGELICAL FREE CHURCH
Praise! #598
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 Thanks to God, whose word was spoken

THANKS TO GOD, WHOSE WORD WAS SPOKEN
in the deed that made the earth;
his the voice that called a nation,
his the fires that tried her worth.
God has spoken:
praise him for his open word!

Thanks to God, whose Word incarnate
glorified the flesh of man;
deeds and words and death and rising
tell the grace in heaven's plan.
God has spoken:
praise him for his open word!

Thanks to God, whose word was written
in the Bible's sacred page,
record of the revelation
showing God to every age.
God has spoken:
praise him for his open word!

Thanks to God, whose word is published
in the tongues of every race;
see its glory undiminished
by the change of time or place.
God has spoken:
praise him for his open word!

Thanks to God, whose word is answered
by the Spirit's voice within;
here we drink of joy unmeasured,
life redeemed from death and sin.
God is speaking:
praise him for his open word! ©
Written by: R T Brooks
R T BROOKS 1918-85 © 1954 RENEWAL, 1982 THE HYMN SOCIETY / HOPE PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #552
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 That priceless gift what tongue can tell

THAT PRICELESS GIFT WHAT TONGUE CAN TELL?
Marvel and mystery, man and God:
from highest heaven to lowest earth,
the Father's Son, a servant's birth:
our life he lived, our path he trod.

That sinless life, what pen can draw?
Holy perfection, tried and true;
to heal the blind, the deaf, the lame.
Dead souls, arise! Dumb lips, proclaim
that Christ has brought good news to you.

That saving cross what mind can probe?
Love's length and depth and height and breadth;
before the world of time and space,
the Lamb ordained to take our place,
immortal God in mortal death.

That empty tomb what joy can match-
the angels' word beyond belief?
'See here, the place they laid his head,
the living Lord who once was dead'-
and Jesus lives to still our grief!

That mighty hope all hopes above:
in clouds of glory see him come!
When saints shall rise with one accord
to be forever with the Lord;
when Jesus comes to take us home. ©
Written by: J Alec Motyer
© Author
Praise! #404
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 The best book to read is the bible.

The best book to read is the bible.
The best book to read is the bible.
If you read it every day,
it will help you on your way
O the best book to read is the bible.

The best friend to have is Jesus.
The best friend to have is Jesus.
If you trust him every day,
he will help you on your way.
O the best friend to have is Jesus.

The best place to be is heaven.
The best place to be is heaven.
If your sins are washed away,
you will share its joys one day.
O the best place to be is heaven. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 The brightness of God’s glory

THE BRIGHTNESS OF GOD'S GLORY
and the image of God's being,
the heir of richest majesty,
the arm of regal might;
creator of the universe
all-knowing and all-seeing
is Christ who brings forgiveness
and the lifting of our night.

Far greater than the angels
is the author of salvation,
begotten of his Father's love
before all time began:
our offering of righteousness,
our refuge from temptation,
one hope in all our sufferings
is Christ, the Son of man.

How awesome is his perfect life
unending and unbroken,
how faultless are his judgements
and how faithful is his word!
Then hear, repent and worship him,
obey, for God has spoken,
receive the Holy Spirit
and acknowledge Christ as Lord! ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #332
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 The church’s one foundation

THE CHURCH'S ONE FOUNDATION
is Jesus Christ her Lord;
she is his new creation
by water and the word:
from heaven he came and sought her
to be his holy bride;
with his own blood he bought her
and for her life he died.

Elect from every nation
yet one through all the earth;
her charter of salvation-
one Lord, one faith, one birth:
one holy name she blesses,
and shares one holy food;
as to one hope she presses
with every grace endued.

We see her long divided
by heresy and sect;
yet she by God is guided-
one people, one elect:
her vigil she is keeping,
her cry goes up, 'How long?'
and soon the night of weeping
shall be the dawn of song.

In toil and tribulation
and tumult of her war,
she waits the consummation
of peace for evermore:
till with the vision glorious
her longing eyes are blessed;
at last the church victorious
shall be the church at rest!

Yet she on earth has union
with those whose rest is won,
and shares in sweet communion
with God the Three-in-One,
whose love has made them holy!
Lord, grant to us your grace
with them, the meek and lowly,
in heaven to see your face. ©
Written by: Samuel J Stone
Praise! #577
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 The darkness turns to dawn

THE DARKNESS TURNS TO DAWN,
the dayspring shines from heaven,
for unto us a child is born,
to us a son is given.

The Son of God most high,
before all else began,
a virgin's son behold him lie,
the new-born Son of Man.

God's Word of truth and grace
made flesh with us to dwell;
the brightness of the Father's face,
the child Immanuel.

How rich his heavenly home!
How poor his human birth!
As mortal man he stoops to come,
the light and life of earth.

A servant's form, a slave,
the Lord consents to share;
our sin and shame, our cross and grave,
he bows himself to bear.

Obedient and alone
upon that cross to die,
and then to share the Father's throne
in majesty on high.

And still God sheds abroad
that love so strong to send
a Saviour, who is Christ the Lord,
whose reign shall never end. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #405
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 The day of resurrection

THE DAY OF RESURRECTION!
Earth, tell it out abroad;
the passover of gladness,
the passover of God!
From death to life eternal,
from earth up to the sky,
our Christ has brought us over
with hymns of victory.

Our hearts be pure from evil,
that we may see aright
the Lord in rays eternal
of resurrection light;
and, listening to his accents,
may hear, so clear and strong,
his own 'All hail!' and hearing
may raise the victors' song.

Now let the heavens be joyful,
and earth her song begin,
the round world keep high triumph,
for conquered death and sin;
let all things seen and unseen
their notes of gladness blend,
for Christ the Lord has risen-
our joy who has no end. ©
Written by: John Mason Neale
Praise! #472
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 The day you gave us, Lord, is ended

The day you gave us, Lord, is ended,
the darkness falls at your behest;
to you our morning hymns ascended,
your praise shall sanctify our rest.

We thank you that your church, unsleeping
while earth rolls onward into light,
through all the world her watch is keeping
and rests not now by day or night.

Across each continent and island
as dawn leads on another day,
the voice of prayer is never silent,
nor fades the sound of praise away.

The sun that bids us rest is waking
your church beneath the western sky,
and hour by hour fresh lips are making
your works of wonder heard on high.

So be it, Lord: your throne shall never,
like earth's proud empires, pass away;
your kingdom stands, and grows for ever,
till all the world your rule obey. ©
Written by: John Ellerton
JOHN ELLERTON 1826-93 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #222
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 The earth is the Lord's and everything in it.

The earth is the Lord's and everything in it.
The earth is the Lord's the work of His hands.
The earth is the Lord's and everything in it,
and all things were made for His glory!

The mountains are His, the seas and the islands,
The cities and towns, the houses and streets:
let rebels bow down and worship before Him,
for all things were made for His glory!

The earth is the Lord's and everything in it.
The earth is the Lord's the work of His hands.
The earth is the Lord's and everything in it,
and all things were made, yes,
all things were made,
and all things were made for His glory! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 The fool has said within his heart

THE FOOL HAS SAID WITHIN HIS HEART,
'There is no God!'
They are corrupt, their deeds are vile
before the Lord.
For none is righteous, there's not one
whose works are good.

From heaven upon the sons of men
our God looks down,
to see if any people here
seek God alone.
But there is none who has not strayed,
not even one.

Will evil-doers still persist
and never learn?
God's people they devour like bread,
in unconcern.
They never call on God; to him
they never turn.

On those who saw no cause to fear
God's terror came;
and since they persecuted us,
he scattered them.
On everyone whom God despised
came death and shame.

We long to see salvation come
from Zion's King,
our shattered fortunes to restore,
our freedom bring:
let all God's people then rejoice
and gladly sing. ©
Written by: Emma Turl
© Author
Praise! #53
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 The fool whose heart declares in pride

THE FOOL WHOSE HEART DECLARES IN PRIDE,
'There is no God to fear,'
forgets the LORD'S all-seeing eye
who finds no goodness here.

For all have sinned and turned from God,
not one has kept God's way;
corrupt alike, not one does good-
we all have gone astray.

Do they not know, can they not tell,
who plan to crush the poor,
that God is with the righteous still,
their refuge ever sure?

Now come, O LORD, your people bless,
and purify from wrong,
that we may make your righteousness
our everlasting song! ©
Written by: Stephen Wilcockson
© Author
Praise! #14
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 The gifts we bring express our love

THE GIFTS WE BRING EXPRESS OUR LOVE
to you who left the heavens above
and showed through poverty and pain
a God who gives and gives again.

Freely, freely, freely we have received;
gladly, gladly, gladly we love to give.
Our gifts we bring to you, our praise we sing to you,
giving and giving and giving again.

Though earthly wealth you never knew,
our greatest riches come from you.
Our needs are all by you supplied
and no good thing are we denied.

Freely, freely, freely we have received;
gladly, gladly, gladly we love to give.
Our gifts we bring to you, our praise we sing to you,
giving and giving and giving again.

From love of money, save us, Lord;
make us obedient to your word;
seek first your righteousness and will,
and all our stewardship fulfil.

Freely, freely, freely we have received;
gladly, gladly, gladly we love to give.
Our gifts we bring to you, our praise we sing to you,
giving and giving and giving again.

Lord, you've entrusted to us all
the wealth we have; some great, some small.
As you have prospered us, we give;
and yet in giving we receive.

Freely, freely, freely we have received;
gladly, gladly, gladly we love to give.
Our gifts we bring to you, our praise we sing to you,
giving and giving and giving again.

The truth is clear within your word:
you love a cheerful giver, Lord.
So make us joyful as we bring
our gifts, our lives - an offering.

Freely, freely, freely we have received;
gladly, gladly, gladly we love to give.
Our gifts we bring to you, our praise we sing to you,
giving and giving and giving again.
Written by: Brian Hoare
BRIAN HOARE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #599
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 The God of Abraham praise

THE GOD OF ABRAHAM PRAISE
who reigns enthroned above;
the Ancient of eternal days
and God of love!
The Lord, the great I AM,
by earth and heaven confessed,
we bow before his holy name
for ever blessed.

To him we lift our voice
at whose supreme command
from earth we rise to seek the joys
at his right hand:
we all on earth forsake,
its wisdom, fame and power;
the God of Israel we shall make
our shield and tower.

Though nature's strength decay,
and earth and hell withstand,
at his command we fight our way
to Canaan's land:
the watery deep we pass
with Jesus in our view,
and through the howling wilderness
our path pursue.

He by himself has sworn -
we on his oath depend -
we shall, on eagles' wings upborne,
to heaven ascend;
there we shall see his face,
his power we shall adore,
and sing the wonders of his grace
for evermore.

There dwells the Lord our King,
the Lord our righteousness,
victorious over death and sin,
the Prince of peace:
on Zion's sacred height
his kingdom he maintains,
and glorious with his saints in light
for ever reigns.

Triumphant hosts on high
give thanks eternally
and 'Holy, holy, holy,' cry,
'great Trinity!'
Hail, Abraham's God and ours!
One mighty hymn we raise,
all power and majesty be yours
and endless praise! ©
Written by: Thomas Olivers
THOMAS OLIVERS 1725-99, BASED ON A HEBREW DOXOLOGY © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #199
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 The God of Abraham praise <copy>

THE GOD OF ABRAHAM PRAISE
who reigns enthroned above;
Ancient of everlasting days
and God of love!
Almighty, great I AM,
by earth and heaven confessed,
I bow and bless the sacred name
forever blessed.

The God of Abraham praise,
at whose supreme command
from earth I rise and seek the joys
at God's right hand:
I all on earth forsake,
its wisdom, fame and power;
the Lord my only portion make
my shield and tower.

Though nature's strength decay,
and earth and hell withstand,
to Canaan's bounds I urge my way
at God's command;
the watery deep I pass
with Jesus in my view,
and through the howling wilderness
my way pursue.

The goodly land I see,
with peace and plenty blessed,
a land of sacred liberty
and endless rest;
there milk and honey flow,
and oil and wine abound,
and trees of life forever grow,
with mercy crowned.

There dwells the Lord our King,
the Lord our righteousness,
triumphant o'er the world and sin,
the Prince of peace:
on Zion's sacred height
God's kingdom still maintains,
and glorious with the saints in light
forever reigns.

The whole triumphant host
give thanks to God on high;
"Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost"
they ever cry.
Hail, Abraham's God and mine!
I join the heavenly lays;
all might and majesty are thine,
and endless praise! ©
Written by: Thomas Olivers
THOMAS OLIVERS 1725-99, BASED ON A HEBREW DOXOLOGY © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #199
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 The God we seek, beyond all thought

THE GOD WE SEEK, BEYOND ALL THOUGHT,
has now his Christmas wonder wrought:
behold, the seeker is the sought!
Waiting ended, man befriended:
Jesus is born!

Love is the manger where he lies,
love is the cross on which he dies;
stronger than death shall love arise!
Glorious meekness, power in weakness:
Jesus is born!

Into the love of Christ the King
our lives, our world, in faith we bring:
the sin, the pain, the suffering.
God esteems us, Christ redeems us:
Jesus is born! ©
Written by: Bryn A Rees
BRYN A REES 1911-83 © ALEXANDER SCOTT
Praise! #380
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 The Gospel of your grace

THE GOSPEL OF YOUR GRACE
my stubborn heart has won,
for God so loved the world
he gave his only Son
so that whoever will believe
shall everlasting life receive!

The serpent lifted up
could life and healing give,
so Jesus on the cross
tells me to look and live;
he says whoever will believe
shall everlasting life receive!

The soul that sins shall die!
My awful doom I heard;
I was for ever lost
but for your gracious word,
which says whoever will believe
shall everlasting life receive!

Not to condemn the world
the Man of sorrows came,
but that the world might have
salvation through his name,
because whoever will believe
shall everlasting life receive!

Then help my unbelief
and grant me faith, O Lord,
to rest with child-like trust
upon your gospel word,
because whoever will believe
shall everlasting life receive! ©
Written by: Arthur T Pierson
ARTHUR T PIERSON 1837-1911 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #706
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 The grace of life is theirs

THE GRACE OF LIFE IS THEIRS
who on this wedding day
delight to make their vows
and for each other pray.
May they, O Lord, together prove
the lasting joy of Christian love.

Where love is, God abides:
and God shall surely bless
a home where trust and care
give birth to happiness.
May they, O Lord, together prove
the lasting joy of such a love.

How slow to take offence
love is! How quick to heal!
How ready in distress
to know how others feel!
May they, O Lord, together prove
the lasting joy of such a love.

And when time lays its hand
on all we hold most dear,
and life, by life consumed,
fulfils its purpose here,
may we, O Lord, together prove
the lasting joy of Christian love. ©
Written by: Fred Pratt Green
FRED PRATT GREEN © 1970 STAINER & BELL LTD.
Praise! #930

32



 The grace of my God; an unbreakable chain,

The grace of my God; an unbreakable chain,
For those He redeems, He in grace will sustain.
I will treasure the cross and rejoice in the Prize
This unspeakable Gift! This the gospel of Christ!

Without Him my eyes would be downcast in guilt,
And in trembling shame would me lips have been sealed.
Yet my mouth fills with praise, when I call on His name,
And my eyes may delight in the wonders of Christ!

Yes, wave upon wave of grace reaches me,
He deals with my sin and He washes me clean.
And each accusation is drowned by His blood,
For Jesus has paid with immeasurable love!

Without Him is hell, where His wrath will consume,
In perpetual fire: an eternity doomed.
Yet in Him is all love, and my soul is at rest,
For hell's gates have been barred through His glorious death!

Without Him the darkness is all I can see,
And the terror of sin would abound within me.
Yet a boundless horizon of glory is mine,
When Christ in the depths of my heart is all light!

By grace my affection is drawn to the Lord,
And by grace I'm renewed by the power of His word.
It is grace that will strengthen my will and resolve
To live for my Christ 'til I kneel at His throne! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
MATT GILES © 2008
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 The head that once was crowned with thorns

The head that once was crowned with thorns
is crowned with glory now;
a royal diadem adorns
the mighty Victor's brow.

The highest place that heaven affords
is his by sovereign right;
the King of kings and Lord of lords
and heaven's eternal light.

The joy of all who dwell above,
the joy of all below;
to whom he demonstrates his love
and grants his name to know.

To them the cross with all its shame,
with all its grace is given;
their name, an everlasting name,
their joy, the joy of heaven.

They suffer with their Lord below,
they reign with him above;
their profit and their joy to know
the mystery of his love.

The cross he bore is life and health,
though shame and death to him;
his people's hope, his people's wealth,
their everlasting theme. ©
Written by: Thomas Kelly
Praise! #498
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 The heavens declare God’s glory

THE HEAVENS DECLARE GOD'S GLORY,
their grandeur tells his worth;
by day and night, though silent,
their witness rings the earth.
The sun, a radiant bridegroom,
steps forth with eager feet
to race across the heavens
and flood the world with heat.

Your law, O LORD, is perfect,
its power revives the soul;
what joy and light come streaming
from truth so pure and whole!
Your everlasting statutes
impart a holy fear:
far sweeter they than honey,
than finest gold more dear.

They warn of mortal dangers
and lead to great reward;
keep me from hidden errors
and wilful sins, O LORD.
So may my speech and thinking
find favour in your sight,
my rock and my Redeemer,
my Lord, my soul's true light. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #19A
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 The heavens declare your glory, Lord!

The heavens declare your glory, Lord!
In every star your wisdom shines;
but when we see your holy word,
we read your name in clearer lines.

The rolling sun, the changing skies,
and night and day, your power confess;
but Scripture, to our opened eyes,
reveals your justice and your grace.

Sun, moon and stars convey your praise
to all the earth, and never stand;
so when your truth began its race,
it touched and glanced on every land.

Nor shall your spreading gospel rest
till through the world your truth has run;
till Christ has all the nations blessed
who see the light or feel the sun.

Great Sun of righteousness, arise
and bless the world with heavenly light!
Your gospel makes the simple wise,
your laws are pure, your judgements right.

Your noblest wonders here we view
in souls renewed and sins forgiven:
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew
and make your word my guide to heaven. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #549
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 The heroes of scripture

THE HEROES OF SCRIPTURE
with hearts full of faith,
their eyes on the city,
engaged in the race.
With hope in the promise,
encouraged to see
invisible glories
and joys yet to be.

Consider your mighty Saviour King
enduring the cross,
and run with a holy, joyful strength
the race to the last.

Each hindrance discarded
and sin laid aside,
with patient endurance
see Christ as your prize.
The hardships you suffer,
your sorrows and care,
though painful at present
will righteousness bear.

Consider your mighty Saviour King
enduring the cross,
and run with a holy, joyful strength
the race to the last.

The Jesus who called you
the race to begin,
is waiting to crown you
when glory you win.
Let hands be uplifted,
let strength flow from grace,
with Christ as your champion
you'll finish the race.

Consider your mighty Saviour King
enduring the cross,
and run with a holy, joyful strength
the race to the last. ©
Written by: John Tindall
© Author
Praise! #863
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 The King of love my shepherd is

The King of love my shepherd is,
whose goodness fails me never;
I nothing lack if I am his
and he is mine for ever.

Where streams of living waters flow,
a ransomed soul, he leads me;
and where the richest pastures grow,
with food from heaven feeds me.

Perverse and foolish I have strayed,
but in his love he sought me;
and on his shoulder gently laid,
and home, rejoicing, brought me.

In death's dark vale I fear no ill
with you, dear LORD, beside me;
your rod and staff my comfort still,
your cross before to guide me.

You spread a banquet in my sight
of grace beyond all knowing;
and O, the wonder and delight
from your pure chalice flowing!

And so through all the length of days
your goodness fails me never:
Good Shepherd, may I sing your praise
within your house for ever! ©
Written by: Henry W Baker
HENRY W BAKER 1821-77 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS†
Praise! #23C
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 The King shall come, when morning dawns

THE KING SHALL COME, WHEN MORNING DAWNS
and light triumphant breaks,
when beauty gilds the eastern hills
and life to joy awakes.

He who was born a little child
to suffer and to die
shall come with glory, like the sun
that lights the morning sky.

Far brighter than the rising morn
when he, victorious, rose
and left the lonesome place of death,
despite the rage of foes;

Far brighter than that glorious morn
shall this fair morning be,
when Christ our King in beauty comes,
and we his face shall see!

The King shall come, when morning dawns
and light and beauty brings.
Hail, Christ the Lord! Your people pray,
'Come quickly, King of kings.' ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #509
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 The kingdom of God

THE KINGDOM OF GOD
is justice and joy,
for Jesus restores
what sin would destroy.
God's power and glory
in Jesus we know;
and here and hereafter
the kingdom shall grow.

The kingdom of God
is mercy and grace;
the captives are freed,
the sinners find place,
the outcast are welcomed
God's banquet to share,
and hope is awakened
in place of despair.

The kingdom of God
is challenge and choice:
believe the good news,
repent and rejoice!
His love for us sinners
brought Christ to his cross:
our crisis of judgement
for gain or for loss.

God's kingdom is come,
the gift and the goal;
in Jesus begun,
in heaven made whole.
The heirs of the kingdom
shall answer his call,
and all things cry glory
to God all in all. ©
Written by: Bryn A Rees
BRYN A REES 1911-83 © ALEXANDER SCOTT
Praise! #672
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 The Lion of Judah is Jesus, the Lamb

THE LION OF JUDAH IS JESUS, THE LAMB
and the Offspring of David, the Lord, the I AM:
So in heaven the elders and creatures all sing,
and for ever give glory to Jesus our King.

With harps and with vials they join the great throng
of the angels with Jesus, and sing this new song:
'You are worthy, you are worthy, for once you
were slain
to redeem all your people for ever: amen!'

And those who were sinners, defiled in his sight,
are arrayed in new garments, in praise to unite:
Sing to him who has loved us, and cleansed
us from sin,
to the risen Lord Jesus be glory: amen!

His love makes the rebel a priest and a king;
he has bought us, and taught us this new song to sing:
'You are worthy, you are worthy, for once you
were slain;
every nation shall praise you for ever: amen!'

How helpless and hopeless we sinners had been
if he never had loved us till freed from our sin!
Sing to Jesus who loved us and cleansed us from sin,
and to him be the glory for ever: amen! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
BASED ON ARTHUR T PIERSON 1837-1911 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #972
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 The Lord be near us as we pray

THE LORD BE NEAR US AS WE PRAY
and help us, through the darkest day,
to find our spirits' strength and stay
in his most holy name.
To him be heartfelt homage paid
and sacrifice of prayer be made;
in him we trust, and undismayed
his promised presence claim.

May God our dearest hopes fulfil
and move our hearts to seek his will,
rejoicing in his triumph still
and his prevailing name;
who hears and answers all our prayers,
who knows the weight of human cares,
and in his Son our nature shares,
for evermore the same.

Let others trust in wealth and power
to save them in the evil hour,
we find our refuge and our tower
in God's eternal name;
in him to stand, secure and strong,
believers who to Christ belong,
and with his saints in ceaseless song
his faithfulness proclaim. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© AUTHOR
Praise! #20
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 The Lord created family

THE LORD CREATED FAMILY
to make his kindness known:
for when we care the way we ought
our love reflects his own -
a love which always reaches out
to those who feel alone.

Give thanks for all the families
which function as they should,
whose members make it their delight
to do each other good -
for homes which truly demonstrate
the Father's fatherhood.

But pray for those whose families
are torn apart by strife,
where pressure mounts, where love is scarce,
where arguments are rife,
that God will heal their brokenness
and so enrich their life.

The Lord has made a family
with members everywhere
and Jesus is the eldest Son,
the one whose name we bear,
whose words and life show holiness,
a likeness we can share.

We are your church, your family,
the children of your grace:
inspire us, Lord, to show this world
the warmth of your embrace
till all who long for wholeness find
a welcome and a place. ©
Written by: Martin E Leckebusch
MARTIN E LECKEBUSCH © 1999 KEVIN MAYHEW LTD.
Praise! #936
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 The Lord eternal reigns

THE LORD ETERNAL REIGNS,
his throne is built on high;
the kingly robes he wears
are light and majesty:
his glories shine with beams so bright
no mortal eye can bear the sight.

The thunders of his hand
keep the wide world in awe;
his wrath and justice stand
to guard his holy law;
and where his love resolves to bless
his truth confirms and seals the grace.

Through all his mighty works
amazing wisdom shines,
confounds the powers of hell
and breaks their cursed designs;
strong is his arm, and shall fulfil
his great decrees and sovereign will.

And can this glorious King
to human hearts descend?
And will he write his name
my Father and my friend?
I love his name, I love his word;
let all my being praise the Lord! ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #264
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 The Lord God appointed

THE LORD GOD APPOINTED
the way of salvation,
by sending his own Son
to die in our place;
to preach the good tidings
of our liberation-
for those who receive him,
the promise of grace.

So Jesus came bringing
an end to our sadness,
forgiveness and healing,
the year of the Lord.
He lifts up the broken
and fills them with gladness;
the blind are enlightened
and led by his word.

He comforts the weary
with hope for tomorrow,
releases the prisoner
from sin and its fear;
gives beauty for ashes
and joy for their sorrow;
a garment of praise
for the soul in despair. ©
Written by: Barbara Woollett
BARBARA WOOLLETT © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #673
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 The Lord is King supreme

The Lord is King supreme,
enrobed in glory bright;
the LORD is robed in majesty,
and armed with awesome might.

The world is fixed upon
foundations firm and broad;
before all time your throne was fixed-
the everlasting God.

The seas have lifted up
their mighty voice, O LORD;
the seas have lifted up their voice,
the pounding waves have roared.

Yet mightier than the seas
that thunder to the sky-
yes, mightier than the waves he is-
the mighty LORD on high.

Your laws stand firm and sure,
eternally secured,
and holiness adorns your house
for endless days, O LORD. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
THE PSALTER 1912, ALT. © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #93
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 The Lord is King: tremble, O earth, and fear him

THE LORD IS KING: TREMBLE, O EARTH, AND FEAR HIM,
the God of heaven, by angel hosts adored;
his people bow before him and revere him,
so great and awesome: holy is the LORD!

The LORD loves right: only on this foundation
can equity and goodness be assured;
he instituted justice in his nation-
sing forth his praises: holy is the LORD!

When Israel's priests called on the LORD
to save them,
he granted them the blessings they implored;
they kept the statutes and decrees he gave them,
his holy people: holy is the LORD!

O LORD our God, you answered all who sought you:
you punished sins, but sinners you restored;
let all the nations worship and exalt you,
proclaiming: holy is our God the LORD! ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #99

47



 The Lord is King! Lift up your voice

The Lord is King! Lift up your voice,
O earth, and all you heavens, rejoice;
from world to world the song shall ring:
'The Lord omnipotent is King!'

The Lord is King! Who then shall dare
resist his will, distrust his care
or quarrel with his wise decrees,
or doubt his royal promises?

The Lord is King! Child of the dust,
the Judge of all the earth is just;
holy and true are all his ways-
let every creature speak his praise!

He reigns! You saints, his praises sing:
your Father reigns, your God is King;
and Christ is seated at his side,
the Man of love, the Crucified.

One Lord, one kingdom, all secures:
he reigns, and life and death are yours;
through earth and heaven one song shall ring:
'The Lord omnipotent is King!' ©
Written by: Josiah Conder
Praise! #500
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 The Lord is King! With joyful sound

THE LORD IS KING! WITH JOYFUL SOUND
let all the earth in him delight,
whom cloud and deepest dark surround,
whose throne is justice, truth and right.

Before him fires of judgement go,
his lightnings blaze his advent forth,
the mountains melt like wax, and flow
before the Lord of all the earth.

His righteousness the heavens proclaim,
his glory all the peoples see;
the pagan world is put to shame:
to him all gods must bow the knee.

His people hear; with joy they cry
to see the judgements he ordains,
for he, the LORD, is God most High,
and far above all gods he reigns.

Let everyone who loves the LORD
hate evil, as his word commands;
his faithful people he will guard,
delivering them from wicked hands.

So light will shine upon the just,
and joy on hearts kept clear of blame,
who gladly make the LORD their trust
and ever praise his holy name. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #97
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 The Lord is my light and salvation

THE LORD IS MY LIGHT AND SALVATION;
what person on earth shall I fear,
what power in the whole of creation?
The LORD, my life's stronghold, is near.
The wicked may look to devour me,
but they merely stumble and fall;
though warriors could well overpower me,
my trust shall not waver at all.

For one thing alone I implore him:
I long to remain all my days
at prayer in his temple before him,
and there on his beauty to gaze.
In danger he'll be my defender,
on rock will my feet be secured;
triumphant in trouble, I'll render
my offerings of praise to the LORD.

O LORD, hear my voice, I beseech you:
respond to my cry with your grace;
my heart ever tells me to seek you:
I will, LORD-O hide not your face.
Nor yet in your anger reject me,
O God, my salvation, my hope!
Though family no longer protect me,
the LORD will himself take me up.

LORD, teach me your way, lest I wander
or step in my enemies' path;
preserve me from them and their slander,
their hatred, their violence and wrath.
I know in the land of the living
I'll see the LORD'S goodness outpoured;
be strong, such assurance receiving-
take courage and wait for the LORD! ©
Written by: David G Preston
© AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #27A
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 The Lord is risen indeed

THE LORD IS RISEN INDEED:
can this good news be true?
Yes! those who saw the Saviour bleed
have seen him risen too.

The Lord is risen indeed!
Now is his work performed:
now is the mighty captive freed
and death's strong castle stormed.

The Lord is risen indeed!
Then justice asks no more;
mercy and truth are now agreed,
which stood opposed before.

The Lord is risen indeed!
The grave has lost its prey;
with him is risen the ransomed seed
to reign in endless day.

The Lord is risen indeed!
He lives, to die no more;
he lives, the sinner's cause to plead
whose curse and shame he bore.

Now tune your songs with love
and strike a joyful chord;
join all the radiant hosts above
to praise our risen Lord. ©
Written by: Thomas Kelly
THOMAS KELLY 1769-1855 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #476
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 The Lord made man, the scriptures tell

The Lord made man, the scriptures tell,
to bear his image and his sign;
yet we by nature share as well
the ancient mark of Adam's line.

In Adam's fall falls every man,
with every gift the Father gave:
the crown of all creation's plan
becomes a rebel and a slave.

Herein all woes are brought to birth,
all aching hearts and sunless skies:
brightness is gone from all the earth,
the innocence of nature dies.

Yet Adam's children, born to pain,
by self enslaved, by sin enticed,
still may by grace be born again,
children of God, beloved in Christ.

In Christ is Adam's ransom met,
earth, by his cross, is holy ground;
Eden indeed is with us yet;
in Christ are life and freedom found! ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #750
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 The Lord my shepherd rules my life

THE LORD MY SHEPHERD RULES MY LIFE
and gives me all I need;
he leads me by refreshing streams,
in pastures green I feed;
he leads me by refreshing streams,
in pastures green I feed.

The LORD revives my failing strength,
he makes my joy complete;
and in right paths for his name's sake,
he guides my faltering feet;
and in right paths for his name's sake,
he guides my faltering feet.

Though in a valley dark as death,
no evil makes me fear;
your shepherd's staff protects my way,
for you are with me there;
your shepherd's staff protects my way,
for you are with me there.

While all my enemies look on
you spread a royal feast;
you fill my cup, anoint my head,
and treat me as your guest;
you fill my cup, anoint my head,
and treat me as your guest.

Your goodness and your gracious love
pursue me all my days;
your house, O LORD, shall be my home-
your name, my endless praise;
your house, O LORD, shall be my home-
your name my endless praise. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
© AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #23A
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 The Lord restored us – we were freed

THE LORD RESTORED US-WE WERE FREED:
our life was like a dream!
We laughed and sang; the heathen said,
'The LORD did this for them.'

The LORD had done great things for us,
as every eye could see;
he made our thankful hearts rejoice,
he set the captives free!

Restore us, LORD, again, we pray:
make desert waters spring;
for those that sow in tears today
at harvest time shall sing.

The sower who goes forth and grieves
to see such barren ground
shall carry home his golden sheaves,
while songs of joy resound. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #126
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 The Lord said to my Lord, ‘sit here’

THE LORD SAID TO MY LORD, 'SIT HERE
at my right hand,
until your foes before you fall
at my command!'
From Zion's throne he gave you power
to rule the land.

And when the day of battle comes,
your troops will fight,
and you, in holy majesty,
from day's first light,
with youth anointed, as with dew,
will rise in might!

The LORD himself has sworn, and none
his oath can shake:
that you for ever in his name
should priesthood take,
succeeding in the line of peace
Melchizedek!

O Christ, beside your Father now
you take your seat,
till all the powers of earth lie crushed
beneath your feet,
renown and glory crown your head,
your work complete. ©
Written by: Emma Turl
© Author
Praise! #110
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 The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want

The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want.
He makes me lie in pastures green.
He leads me by the still, still waters,
His goodness restores my soul.

And I will trust in You alone.
And I will trust in You alone,
For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.
(Descant)
I will trust, I will trust in You.
I will trust, I will trust in You.
Endless mercy follows me,
Goodness will lead me home.

He guides my ways in righteousness,
And He anoints my head with oil,
And my cup, it overflows with joy,
I feast on His pure delights.

And I will trust in You alone.
And I will trust in You alone,
For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.
(Descant)
I will trust, I will trust in You.
I will trust, I will trust in You.
Endless mercy follows me,
Goodness will lead me home.

And though I walk the darkest path,
I will not fear the evil one,
For You are with me, and Your rod and staff
Are the comfort I need to know.

And I will trust in You alone.
And I will trust in You alone,
For Your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.
(Descant)
I will trust, I will trust in You.
I will trust, I will trust in You.
Endless mercy follows me,
Goodness will lead me home. ©
Written by: Stuart Townend
STUART TOWNEND. © 1996 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC.
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 The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want

THE LORD'S MY SHEPHERD, I'LL NOT WANT.
He makes me down to lie
in pastures green: he leadeth me
the quiet waters by.

My soul he doth restore again;
and me to walk doth make
within the paths of righteousness,
ev'n for his own name's sake.

Yea, though I walk through death's dark vale,
yet will I fear no ill:
for thou art with me; and thy rod
and staff me comfort still.

My table thou hast furnishèd
in presence of my foes;
my head with oil thou dost anoint,
and my cup overflows.

Goodness and mercy all my life
shall surely follow me:
and in God's house for evermore
my dwelling-place shall be. ©
Written by: William Whittingham
Praise! #23B
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 The people who in darkness walked

The people who in darkness walked
have seen a glorious light:
that light shines out on those who lived
in shadows of the night.

To greet you, Sun of righteousness,
the gathering nations come;
rejoicing as when reapers bring
their harvest treasures home.

For now to us a child is born,
to us a son is given;
and on his shoulder ever rests
all power in earth and heaven.

His name shall be the Prince of peace,
eternally adored;
most wonderful of counsellors,
the great and mighty Lord.

His peace and righteous government
shall over all extend;
on judgement and on justice based,
his reign shall never end. ©
Written by: John Morison
JOHN MORISON 1750-98 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #375
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 The price is paid:

The price is paid:
come, let us enter in
to all that Jesus died
to make our own.

For every sin
more than enough he gave,
and bought our freedom
from each guilty stain.

The price is paid, Alleluia -
amazing grace,
so strong and sure!

And so with all my heart,
my life in every part.
I live to thank you
for the price you paid.

The price is paid:
see Satan flee away -
for Jesus, crucified,
destroys his power.

No more to pay!
Let accusation cease:
in Christ there is
no condemnation now!

The price is paid, Alleluia -
amazing grace,
so strong and sure!

And so with all my heart,
my life in every part.
I live to thank you
for the price you paid.

The price is paid:
"Worthy the Lamb!" we cry -
eternity shall never
cease His praise.

The Church of Christ
shall rule upon the earth:
in Jesus' name
we have authority!

The price is paid, Alleluia -
amazing grace,
so strong and sure!

And so with all my heart,
my life in every part.
I live to thank you
for the price you paid. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
Thankyou Music
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 The promised time arrives

THE PROMISED TIME ARRIVES,
the time of God's appointing,
the time when One is born
who bears the Lord's anointing.
What prophets longed to see
is finally made clear:
for Jesus comes to earth
and brings the kingdom near.

Unnumbered angels sing
in joyful acclamation,
for Christ the Lord is born,
the bringer of salvation;
there in a manger lies
the Lord of heaven and earth,
who dignifies our life
by sharing human birth.

He comes as David's heir
and Abraham's descendant,
yet takes no worldly throne
with royal gold resplendent;
though rulers seek him out
to worship or to slay,
no power devised on earth
can take his crown away.

The way to God he shows
to all who will receive him-
what light and life are ours
if we will but believe him!
The Son of God is here,
so full of truth and grace;
God's glory is disclosed
upon a human face. ©
Written by: Martin E Leckebusch
MARTIN E LECKEBUSCH © 1999 KEVIN MAYHEW LTD.
Praise! #381
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 The sands of time are sinking

THE SANDS OF TIME ARE SINKING;
the dawn of heaven breaks:
the summer morn I've longed for,
the fair, sweet morn awakes.
Dark, dark has been the midnight
but sunrise is at hand
with glory, glory dwelling
in Immanuel's land.

The King in all his beauty
without a veil is seen;
it were a well-spent journey
though seven deaths lay between.
The Lamb and all his ransomed
upon Mount Zion stand
with glory, glory dwelling
in Immanuel's land.

Christ Jesus is the fountain,
the deep, sweet well of love;
the streams on earth I've tasted
more deep I'll drink above;
there, to an ocean fulness,
his mercy will expand
with glory, glory dwelling
in Immanuel's land.

With mercy and with judgement
my web of time he wove
and every dew of sorrow
was glistening with his love.
I'll bless the hand that guided,
I'll bless the heart that planned,
when in his glory dwelling
in Immanuel's land.

The bride eyes not her garment
but her dear bridegroom's face;
I will not gaze at glory
but on my king of grace;
not at the crown he gives me
but on his nail-pierced hand;
the Lamb is all the glory
of Immanuel's land.

I've wrestled on towards heaven
through storm and wind and tide;
now, like a weary traveller
who leans upon his guide,
with evening shadows closing
while sinks life's lingering sand,
I greet the glory dawning
from Immanuel's land. ©
Written by: Anne R Cousin
ANNE R COUSIN 1824-1906, BASED ON THE WRITINGS OF SAMUEL RUTHERFORD 1600-61 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #909
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 The sands of time are sinking (Original)

The sands of time are sinking;
the dawn of heaven breaks:
the summer morn I've sighed for,
the fair, sweet morn awakes.
Dark, dark hath been the midnight
but day-spring is at hand
and glory, glory dwellleth
in Immanuel's land.

The King there in his beauty
without a veil is seen;
it were a well-spent journey
though seven deaths lay between.
The Lamb with his fair army
Doth on Mount Zion stand
and glory, glory dwelleth
in Immanuel's land.

O Christ he is the fountain,
the deep, sweet well of love;
the streams on earth I've tasted
more deep I'll drink above;
there, to an ocean fulness,
his mercy doth expand
and glory, glory dwelleth
in Immanuel's land.

With mercy and with judgement
my web of time he wove
and aye the dews of sorrow
were lustered with his love.
I'll bless the hand that guided,
I'll bless the heart that planned,
when throned where glory dwelleth
in Immanuel's land.

The bride eyes not her garment
but her dear bridegroom's face;
I will not gaze at glory
but on my king of grace;
not at the crown he giveth
but on his pierced hand;
the Lamb is all the glory
of Immanuel's land.

I've wrestled on towards heaven
'gainst storm and wind and tide;
now, like a weary traveller
that leans upon his guide,
amid the shades of evening
while sinks life's lingering sand,
I hail the glory dawning
from Immanuel's land. ©
Written by: Anne R Cousin
ANNE R COUSIN 1824-1906, BASED ON THE WRITINGS OF SAMUEL RUTHERFORD 1600-61 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #909
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 The servants of God are baptized

THE SERVANTS OF GOD ARE BAPTIZED,
with Jesus made visibly one;
come, Spirit, and clothe them with power,
the world and its pleasures to shun.

The servants of God are baptized,
salvation revealed and displayed;
come, Spirit, and seal on their minds
the sacrifice Jesus has made.

The servants of God are baptized,
united with Christ in his death;
come, Spirit descend on their souls
and fill with your life-giving breath.

The servants of God are baptized,
immersed in the tomb with their Lord;
come, Spirit, and open their eyes
to walk in the light of God's word.

The servants of God are baptized,
they rise up with Christ to new life;
come, Spirit, abide in their hearts
for days of temptation and strife.

The servants of God are baptized,
with Christians made visibly one;
come, Spirit, and rest on us now
to worship God's glorious Son. ©
Written by: Nick Needham
© Author
Praise! #638
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 The Son of God rides out to war

THE SON OF GOD RIDES OUT TO WAR
the ancient foe to slay;
his blood-red banner streams afar -
who follows him today?
Who bears his cross? Who shares his grief?
Who walks his narrow way?
Who faces rampant unbelief?
Who follows him today?

The martyr Stephen's eagle eye
could pierce beyond the grave;
he saw his master in the sky
and called on him to save.
By zealots he was stoned to death
and, as he knelt to pray,
he blessed them with his final breath -
who follows him today?

The valiant twelve, the chosen few,
on them the Spirit fell;
and faithful to the Lord they knew
they faced the hosts of hell.
They died beneath the brandished steel,
became the tyrant's prey,
yet did not flinch at their ordeal -
who follows them today?

A noble army-young and old -
from every nation came;
some weak and frail, some strong and bold,
to win the martyr's fame.
Eternal joy to all is given
who trust you and obey:
O give us strength, great God of heaven,
to follow them today! ©
Written by: Michael Saward
MICHAEL SAWARD BASED ON REGINALD HEBER 1783-1826 © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #865

64



 The Spirit breathes upon the Word

THE SPIRIT BREATHES UPON THE WORD
and brings the truth to sight;
precepts and promises afford
a sanctifying light.

A glory gilds the sacred page,
majestic, like the sun;
it gives a light to every age;
it gives, but borrows none.

The hand that gave it still supplies
the gracious light and heat;
his truths upon the nations rise;
they rise, but never set.

All thanks to him whose voice divine
this radiant word has given,
which makes a world of darkness shine
with daylight born of heaven.

My soul rejoices to pursue
the steps of him I love,
till glory breaks upon my view
in brighter worlds above. ©
Written by: William Cowper
Praise! #562
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 The Spirit breathes upon the Word <Christian Hymns>

THE SPIRIT BREATHES UPON THE WORD
and brings the truth to sight;
precepts and promises afford
a sanctifying light.

A glory touches every page,
majestic, like the sun;
it gives a light to every age;
it gives, but borrows none.

The God who gave it still supplies
the gracious light and heat;
its truths upon the nations rise;
they rise, but never set.

Let everlasting thanks be yours,
for Scripture’s bright display.
It breaks our night – with power it draws;
and brings eternal day.

My soul rejoices to pursue
the one who showed me grace.
Each day I hear his voice anew,
and soon shall see his face. ©
Written by: William Cowper
Praise! #562
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 The Spirit came, as promised

THE SPIRIT CAME, AS PROMISED,
in God's appointed hour;
and now to each believer
he comes in love and power:
and by his Holy Spirit
God seals us as his own;
and through the Son and Spirit
makes access to his throne.

The Spirit makes our bodies
the temple of the Lord;
he binds us all together
in faith and true accord:
the Spirit in his greatness
brings power from God above;
and with the Son and Father
dwells in our hearts in love.

He bids us live together
in unity and peace,
employ his gifts in blessing
and let base passions cease:
we should not grieve the Spirit
by open sin or shame;
nor let our words and actions
deny his holy name.

The word, the Spirit's weapon,
will bring all sin to light;
and prayer, by his directing,
will add new joy and might:
be filled then with his Spirit,
live out God's will and word;
rejoice with hymns and singing,
make music to the Lord! ©
Written by: James Seddon
JAMES SEDDON 1915-83 © MRS M SEDDON / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #528
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 The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases

THE STEADFAST LOVE OF THE LORD NEVER CEASES,
his mercies never come to an end;
they are new every morning,
new every morning,
great is your faithfulness, O Lord,
great is your faithfulness! ©
Written by: Edith McNeill
EDITH MCNEILL © 1974 CELEBRATION / KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #280
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 The story has broken

THE STORY HAS BROKEN,
an angel has spoken,
and this is the token
that Jesus is here:
he comes as a stranger
regardless of danger,
the Lord in a manger,
the babe without peer.

O counsel of splendour,
O sacrifice tender,
that God should surrender
to us in this way;
his purpose revealing,
his promises sealing,
the pledge of our healing,
the dawn of our day!

The shepherds returning,
and wise men of learning
their Saviour discerning,
his praises will sing:
as those who first saw him
and knelt down before him,
so let us adore him
and worship our King.

O infinite treasure,
O love without measure,
it is God's good pleasure
to give us his Son,
the source of creation,
the hope of each nation,
the great jubilation
of heaven begun! ©
Written by: Michael Perry
MICHAEL PERRY 1942-96 © MRS B PERRY / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #382
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 The story has broken,

The story has broken,
an angel has spoken,
and this is the token
that Jesus is here:
He comes as a stranger
regardless of danger,
the Lord in a manger,
the babe without peer.

O counsel of splendour,
O sacrifice tender,
that God should surrender
to us in this way;
his purpose revealing,
his promises sealing,
the pledge of our healing,
the dawn of our day!

The shepherds returning,
and wise men of learning
their Saviour discerning,
his praises will sing:
as those who first saw him
and knelt down before him,
so let us adore him
and worship our King.

O infinite treasure,
O love without measure,
it is God's good pleasure
to give us his Son,
the source of creation,
the hope of each nation,
the great jubilation
of heaven begun! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 The strife is past, the battle done

THE STRIFE IS PAST, THE BATTLE DONE;
now is the Victor's triumph won-
O let the song of praise be sung:
Hallelujah!

Death's mightiest powers have done their worst;
and Jesus has his foes dispersed-
let shouts of praise and joy outburst:
Hallelujah!

The three sad days have quickly sped,
he rises glorious from the dead;
all glory to our risen head:
Hallelujah!

He broke the chains of death and hell;
the bars to heaven's entrance fell;
let hymns of praise his triumph tell:
Hallelujah!

Lord, by the wounds you bore for me,
from death's dread sting your servant free,
to live and sing eternally:
Hallelujah! ©
Written by: Author Unknown
LATIN 17th CENTURY TRANS. FRANCIS POTT 1832-1909 VERSES 1-2 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #473
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 The trumpets sound, the angels sing

THE TRUMPETS SOUND, THE ANGELS SING,
the feast is ready to begin;
the gates of heaven are open wide
and Jesus welcomes you inside.

Tables are laden with good things,
O taste the peace and joy he brings;
he'll fill you up with love divine,
he'll turn your water into wine.

Sing with thankfulness songs of pure delight,
come and revel in heaven's love and light;
take your place at the table of the King,
the feast is ready to begin,
the feast is ready to begin.

The hungry heart he satisfies,
offers the poor his paradise;
now hear all heaven and earth applaud
the amazing goodness of the Lord. ©

Sing with thankfulness songs of pure delight,
come and revel in heaven's love and light;
take your place at the table of the King,
the feast is ready to begin,
the feast is ready to begin.
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1989 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #674
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 The virgin Mary had a baby boy

THE VIRGIN MARY HAD A BABY BOY,
the virgin Mary had a baby boy,
the virgin Mary had a baby boy
and they say that his name is Jesus.

He come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom;
Yes! he come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom:
O yes, believer!
O yes, believer!
He come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom.
O yes ...

The angels sang when the baby was born,
the angels sang when the baby was born,
the angels sang when the baby was born
and they sang that his name is Jesus.

He come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom;
Yes! he come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom:
O yes, believer!
O yes, believer!
He come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom.
O yes ...

The shepherds came where the baby was born,
the shepherds came where the baby was born,
the shepherds came where the baby was born
and they say that his name is Jesus.

He come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom;
Yes! he come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom:
O yes, believer!
O yes, believer!
He come from the glory,
he come from the glorious kingdom.
O yes ...
Written by: West Indian Carol
WEST INDIAN CAROL © 1945 BOOSEY & CO LTD. REPRODUCED BY PERMISSION OF BOOSEY & HAWKES MUSIC PUBLISHERS LTD.
Praise! #385
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 The whole earth is the Lord’s

THE WHOLE EARTH IS THE LORD'S
and all its bounds contain,
the world and its unnumbered hordes
belong to his domain;
for all the eye can see,
the oceans and the land,
were made at first by his decree
and fashioned by his hand.

Who may ascend God's hill,
to worship at his feet?
The pure in heart, who do his will,
in whom is no deceit;
on such the LORD bestows
his righteousness and grace:
like Jacob they are truly those
who seek their maker's face.

Lift up your heads, you gates:
you ancient doors, make way!
See where the King of glory waits
to enter in today.
Who is the glorious King
that waits before these doors?
The LORD, the all-victorious King,
triumphant in his wars.

Lift up your heads, you gates:
you ancient doors, make way!
See where the King of glory waits
to enter in today.
What glorious King is this,
who comes in victory?
The LORD of hosts this conqueror is,
the King of glory he! ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #24A
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 The will of God to mark my way

THE WILL OF GOD TO MARK MY WAY,
the word of God for light;
eternal justice to obey
in everlasting right,

Your eyes of mercy keep me still,
your gracious love be mine;
so work in me your perfect will
and cause your face to shine.

With ordered step secure and strong,
from sin's oppression freed,
redeemed from every kind of wrong
in thought and word and deed,

So set my heart to love your word
and every promise prove,
to walk with truth before the LORD
in righteousness and love. ©
Written by: Timothy Dudley-Smith
© Author
Praise! #119H
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 The wise man built his house upon the rock,

The wise man built his house upon the rock,
The wise man built his house upon the rock,
The wise man built his house upon the rock,
And the rain came tumbling down.

The rains came down and the floods went up,
The rains came down and the floods went up,
The rains came down and the floods went up,
But the house on the rock stood firm

The foolish man built his house upon the sand,
The foolish man built his house upon the sand,
The foolish man built his house upon the sand,
And the rain came tumbling down

The rains came down and the floods went up,
The rains came down and the floods went up,
The rains came down and the floods went up,
But the house on the sand fell flat. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 The Word was very God

THE WORD WAS VERY GOD
before creation came;
in the beginning was the Word,
and Jesus is his name.
That Word which some deny
and others make a joke,
he is the Word whom we adore,
the Word the Father spoke.

The love we owe to him
above all things on earth
will be the greater, since as man
he seemed so little worth.
The more his name is scorned
and unbelievers jest,
so much the brighter shines his truth,
the Godhead manifest.

What some revile as lies,
impossible, malign,
he plainly shows is possible,
most certain, and divine.
And on the cross, his shame,
his utter nothingness,
is that which overcomes the world,
and all the world shall bless. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE BASED ON ATHANASIUS c 296-373 © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #333
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 Then I saw a new heaven and earth

THEN I SAW A NEW HEAVEN AND EARTH
for the first had passed away,
and the holy city, come down from God,
like a bride on her wedding day.
And I know how he loves his own,
for I heard his great voice tell
they would be his people, and he their God,
and among them he came to dwell.

He will wipe away every tear,
even death shall die at last:
there'll be no more crying or grief or pain;
they belong to the world that's past.
And the One on the throne said, 'Look!
I am making all things new';
He is A and Z; he is First and Last,
and his words are exact and true.

So the thirsty can drink their fill
at the fountain giving life:
but the gates are shut on all evil things,
in deceit and decay and strife.
With foundations and walls and towers
like a jewel the city shines,
with its streets of gold and its gates of pearl
in a glory where each combines.

And they measured its length and breadth
I could see no temple there,
for its only temple is God the Lord
and the Lamb, in that city fair.
And it needs neither sun nor moon
in a place which knows no night,
for the city's lamp is the Lamb himself
and the glory of God its light.

And I saw by the sacred throne
flowing water, crystal clear,
and the tree of life with its healing leaves
and its fruit growing all the year.
So the worshippers of the Lamb
bear his name, and see his face;
and they reign and serve and for ever live
to the praise of his glorious grace. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #976

78



 There is a fountain filled with blood

There is a fountain filled with blood
drawn from Immanuel's veins;
and sinners plunged beneath that flood
lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoiced to see
that fountain in his day;
and there have I, though vile as he,
washed all my sins away.

O Lamb of God, your precious blood
shall never lose its power,
till all the ransomed church of God
be saved to sin no more.

And since, by faith, I saw the stream
your flowing wounds supply,
redeeming love has been my theme,
and shall be till I die.

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
lies silent in the grave,
then in a nobler, sweeter song
I'll sing your power to save. ©
Written by: William Cowper
Praise! #444
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 There is a green hill far away

There is a green hill far away
outside a city wall,
where our dear Lord was crucified,
who died to save us all.

We may not know, we cannot tell
what pains he had to bear,
but we believe it was for us
he hung and suffered there.

He died that we might be forgiven,
he died to make us good;
that we might go at last to heaven,
saved by his precious blood.

There was no other good enough
to pay the price of sin;
he, only, could unlock the gate
of heaven - and let us in.

Lord Jesus, dearly have you loved,
and we must love you too,
and trust in your redeeming blood
and learn to follow you. ©
Written by: Cecil Frances Alexander
Praise! #437
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 There is a higher throne

There is a higher throne
than all this world has known,
where faithful ones from every tongue
will one day come.
Before the Son we'll stand,
made faultless through the Lamb;
believing hearts find promised grace -
salvation comes.

Hear heaven's voices sing;
their thunderous anthem rings
through emerald courts and sapphire skies.
Their praises rise.
All glory, wisdom, power,
strength, thanks, and honour are
to God our King, who reigns on high
forevermore.

And there we'll find our home,
our life before the throne;
we'll honour him in perfect song
where we belong.
He'll wipe each tear-stained eye
as thirst and hunger die.
The Lamb becomes our Shepherd King;
we'll reign with him.

Hear heaven's voices sing;
their thunderous anthem rings
through emerald courts and sapphire skies.
Their praises rise.
All glory, wisdom, power,
strength, thanks, and honour are
to God our King, who reigns on high
forevermore. ©
Written by: Keith Getty and Kristyn Getty
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 There is a hope so sure

There is a hope so sure, 
a promise so secure:
the mystery of God at last made known.
Treasures so vast appear,
all wisdom, knowledge here:
it's Christ in us, the hope of glory!

And the life that I now live,
no longer is my own,
Jesus lives in me, the hope of glory.
And each day I live,
no longer is my own,
Jesus lives in me, the hope of glory.

There is a life so true, 
a life of love so pure,
for all our sin a perfect sacrifice.
And when that life was nailed,
on cruel cross impaled,
our sinful flesh with Him was crucified.

And the life that I now live,
no longer is my own,
Jesus lives in me, the hope of glory.
And each day I live,
no longer is my own,
Jesus lives in me, the hope of glory.

There is a life so strong
that a whole world of wrong
and all the powers of hell could not defeat.
For Jesus rose again,
and if we died with Him,
with Him we'll rise to share His endless life.

And the life that I now live,
no longer is my own,
Jesus lives in me, the hope of glory.
And each day I live,
no longer is my own,
Jesus lives in me, the hope of glory. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 2002 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Other
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 There is a hope that burns within my heart,

There is a hope that burns within my heart,
that gives me strength for ev'ry passing day;
a glimpse of glory now revealed in meagre part,
yet drives all doubt away:
I stand in Christ, with sins forgiv'n;
and Christ in me, the hope of heav'n!
My highest calling and my deepest joy,
to make His will my home.

There is a hope that lifts my weary head,
a consolation strong against despair,
that when the world has plunged me in its deepest pit,
I find the Saviour there!
Through present sufferings, future's fear,
he whispers, "Courage!" in my ear.
For I am safe in everlasting arms,
and they will lead me home.

There is a hope that stands the test of time,
that lifts my eyes beyond the beckoning grave,
to see the matchless beauty of a day divine
when I behold His face!
When sufferings cease and sorrows die,
and every longing satisfied,
then joy unspeakable will flood my soul,
for I am truly home. ©
Written by: Stuart Townend and Mark Edwards
© 2007 Thankyou Music
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 There is a land of pure delight

THERE IS A LAND OF PURE DELIGHT
where saints immortal reign,
eternal day excludes the night
and pleasures banish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,
and never-withering flowers;
death, like a narrow stream, divides
this heavenly land from ours.

Sweet fields beyond the rolling flood
stand dressed in living green,
as once to Israel Canaan stood
while Jordan flowed between.

But trembling mortals fear, and shrink
to cross the narrow sea;
they linger shivering on the brink,
afraid to launch away.

If we could all our doubts remove,
those gloomy doubts that rise,
and see the Canaan that we love
with clear unclouded eyes!

If we could climb where Moses stood
and view what lies before,
not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,
would keep us from the shore. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
ISAAC WATTS 1674-1748 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #975

84



 There is a name I love to hear

There is a name I love to hear,
I love to speak its worth;
it sounds like music in my ear,
the sweetest name on earth.

It tells me of a Saviour's love,
who died to set me free;
it tells me of his precious blood,
the sinner's perfect plea.

It tells of one whose loving heart
can feel my deepest woe,
who in my sorrow shares a part
that none can share below.

It makes my trembling heart rejoice
and dries each rising tear;
it tells me in a still, small voice
to trust and never fear.

Jesus, the name I love so well,
the name I love to hear!
No saint on earth its worth can tell,
no heart conceive how dear. ©
Written by: Frederick Whitfield
Praise! #343
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 There is a Redeemer

There is a Redeemer,
Jesus, God's own Son,
precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
Holy One.

Thank you, O my Father,
for giving us your Son,
and leaving your Spirit
till the work on earth is done.

Jesus, my Redeemer,
name above all names,
precious Son of God, Messiah,
Lamb for sinners slain.

Thank you, O my Father,
for giving us your Son,
and leaving your Spirit
till the work on earth is done.

When I stand in glory
I will see his face
and there I'll serve my King for ever
in that holy place.

Thank you, O my Father,
for giving us your Son,
and leaving your Spirit
till the work on earth is done. ©
Written by: Melody Green
MELODY GREEN VV 1-2 KEITH GREEN 1953-82 V3 © 1982 BIRDWING MUSIC / BMG SONGS / EMI CHRISTIAN MUSIC PUBLISHING / COPYCARE
Praise! #334
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 There is an everlasting kindness

There is an everlasting kindness
you lavished on us,
when the radiance of heaven
came to rescue the lost.
You called the sheep without a shepherd
to leave their distress,
for your streams of forgiveness
and the shade of your rest.

And with compassion for the hurting
you reached out your hand,
as the lame ran to meet you
and the dead breathed again.
You saw behind the eyes of sorrow
and shared in our tears;
heard the sigh of the weary,
let the children draw near.

What boundless love,
what fathomless grace
you have shown us, O God of compassion.
Each day we live
an offering of praise
as we show to the world your compassion.

We stood beneath the cross of Calvary
and gazed on your face,
at the thorns of oppression
and the wounds of disgrace;
for surely you have borne our suffering
and carried our grief,
as you pardoned the scoffer
and showed grace to the thief.

What boundless love,
what fathomless grace
you have shown us, O God of compassion.
Each day we live
an offering of praise
as we show to the world your compassion.

How beautiful the feet that carry
this gospel of peace
to the fields of injustice
and the valleys of need;
To be a voice of hope and healing,
to answer the cries
of the hungry and helpless
with the mercy of Christ.
What boundless love,
what fathomless grace
you have shown us, O God of compassion.
Each day we live
an offering of praise
as we show to the world your compassion. ©
Written by: Stuart Townend and Keith Getty
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 There is an eye that never sleeps

THERE IS AN EYE THAT NEVER SLEEPS
beneath the wing of night;
there is an ear that never shuts
when sink the beams of light.

There is an arm that never tires
when human strength gives way;
there is a love which never fails
when earthly loves decay.

That eye is fixed on angel throngs,
that arm upholds the sky,
that ear is filled with heavenly songs,
that love is throned on high.

But there's a power which we can wield
when mortal aid is vain,
that eye, that arm, that love to reach,
that listening ear to gain.

That power is prayer, which soars on high
through Jesus to the throne,
and moves the hand which moves the world,
to bring salvation down. ©
Written by: John A Wallace
Praise! #613
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 There was a baby born in poverty

There was a baby born in poverty
With nothing but a name;
To a girl who was innocent
Yet looked upon in shame.
And as the dust blew 'round about them
He stretched out a helpless hand;
He was just some hours old,
But he was here when the world began.

There was a man in a weathered cloaK
Walking an extra mile;
And though his body wanted to give up It was hidden by his smile. And as the dust blew 'round about him He looked like a broken
man, And though he stumbled in his footsteps He was here when the world began.

He is the resurrection, he is the life -
All who believe in him will never die.

He is the resurrection, he's the only way For all who believe in him
he's coming back some day.

There was a man dying on a cross
Though he had done no wrong;
And some they cried, and many mocked
As over them he hung.
And as the dust blew 'round about him
He looked a defeated man;
And though he bowed his head in agony
He was here when the world began.

There was a man buried in a grave -
They knew that he was dead.
And they wondered what would now become
Of all the promises he'd said;
But as God's Spirit moved within him
He rose an eternal man.
He said, "How could death have held me
When I was here when the world began?"

I am the resurrection, I am the life -
All who believe in me will never die.

I am the resurrection, I'm the only way - For all who believe in me
I'm coming back some day ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 There was no room in Bethlehem

THERE WAS NO ROOM IN BETHLEHEM
for him who left his throne
to seek the lost at countless cost
and make their griefs his own:
but there was room at Calvary
upon a cross of shame
for him to die, uplifted high,
and bear the sinner's blame.

There was no room in Bethlehem,
and in the world today
man will not give him room to live
but bids him turn away;
but there is room at Calvary,
and there he stands to give
a home to all who heed his call
and look to him and live.

There was no room in Bethlehem
for Christ, the Prince of heaven
come down to earth in human birth
that man might be forgiven:
but there is room at Calvary
for sinners to abide,
and all who come will find a home
in Jesus crucified. ©
Written by: Margaret Clarkson
MARGARET CLARKSON © 1960 HOPE PUBLISHING /COPYCARE
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 There's a well of forgiveness, full and free,

There's a well of forgiveness, full and free,
deep as the Saviour's pain.
Its living water washes sin away,
come and drink again and again.

Draw water with joy from the wells of salvation;
shout and sing to the Holy One.
Proclaim his name through every nation,
tell them the excellent things he has done.

There's a well that can truly satisfy,
filling your deepest need.
Those shallow pleasures; let them pass you by,
come and drink, be happy indeed.

Draw water with joy from the wells of salvation;
shout and sing to the Holy One.
Proclaim his name through every nation,
tell them the excellent things he has done.

There's a well of his grace to help you through
failure and grief and pain.
When strength is gone and your resources low,
come and drink, he'll fill you again.

Draw water with joy from the wells of salvation;
shout and sing to the Holy One.
Proclaim his name through every nation,
tell them the excellent things he has done. ©
Written by: Stephen Crowter

91



 There's a wideness in God's mercy

There's a wideness in God's mercy
like the wideness of the sea;
there's a kindness in his justice,
which is more than liberty.
There is welcome for the sinner,
and more graces for the good;
there is mercy with the Saviour; 
there is healing in his blood.

There's no place where earth's deep sorrows
find such mercy as in heaven;    
there's no place where our sad failings
have such gracious judgment given.
There is plentiful redemption
in the blood that has been shed;
there is joy for all the members
in the sorrows of the Head.

For the love of God is broader
than the measure of man's mind;
and the heart of the Eternal
is a heart forever kind.
If our love were but more faithful,
we should take him at his word;
and our life would be thanksgiving
for the goodness of the Lord. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 There’s a way back to God

There’s a way back to God
from the dark paths of sin;
There's a door that is open
and you may go in;
at Calvary's cross is where you begin,
when you come as a sinner to Jesus. ©
Written by: E H Swinstead
E H SWINSTEAD COPYRIGHT CONTROL
Praise! #675
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 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy

THERE'S A WIDENESS IN GOD'S MERCY
that is wider than the greatest sea;
and so I know-it covers even me.
There's a depth to his compassion
that is deeper than I'll understand;
and so my life is safe within his hands.
His love is deep enough for me,
to cause these blinded eyes to see,
to set this lowly captive free from sin.
His grace is flowing from above,
reflected in the Saviour's love-
O precious Father, help me take it in. ©
Written by: Geoff Baker
GEOFF BAKER © 1994 SOVEREIGN MUSIC UK
Praise! #251
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 There’s no greater name than Jesus

THERE'S NO GREATER NAME THAN JESUS,
name of him who came to save us;
in that saving name so gracious
every knee shall bow.
Let everything that's beneath the ground,
let everything in the world around,
let everything exalted on high
bow at Jesus' name.
In our minds, by faith professing,
in our hearts, by inward blessing,
on our tongues by words confessing,
Jesus Christ is Lord! ©
Written by: Michael Baughen
MICHAEL BAUGHEN © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #335
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 Therefore the redeemed of the Lord shall return

Therefore the redeemed of the Lord shall return
and come with singing unto Zion,
and everlasting joy shall be upon their heads. (x2)

And they shall have gladness and joy,
and sorrow and mourning shall flee away.

Therefore the redeemed of the Lord shall return
and come with singing unto Zion,
and everlasting joy shall be upon their heads. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
COPYRIGHT 2011
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 These are the facts as we have received them

THESE ARE THE FACTS AS WE HAVE RECEIVED THEM,
these are the truths that the Christian believes,
this is the basis of all of our preaching:
Christ died for sinners and rose from the tomb.

These are the facts as we have received them:
Christ has fulfilled what the Scriptures foretold,
Adam's whole family in death had been sleeping,
Christ through his rising restores us to life.

These are the facts as we have received them;
we, with our Saviour, have died on the cross;
now, having risen, our Jesus lives in us,
gives us his Spirit and makes us his home.

These are the facts as we have received them:
we shall be changed in the blink of an eye,
trumpets shall sound as we face life immortal,
this is the victory through Jesus our Lord.

These are the facts as we have received them,
these are the truths that the Christian believes,
this is the basis of all of our preaching;
Christ died for sinners and rose from the tomb. ©
Written by: Michael Saward
MICHAEL SAWARD © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #629
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 They have oppressed me from my youth

THEY HAVE OPPRESSED ME FROM MY YOUTH-
let Israel now make this known-
they have oppressed me from my youth,
yet I have not been overthrown.

They drew their ploughs across my back;
the ploughmen made their furrows long;
the LORD is just; he set me free
from wicked men who did me wrong.

May all who hate Jerusalem
be put to shame and turned away;
may they, like grass upon the roof,
not grow, but wither and decay.

Such grass can fill no reaper's hands;
the gatherer has no reward;
may passers-by not say to them:
'We wish you blessing from the LORD!' ©
Written by: Author Unknown
SING PSALMS 1997 © FREE CHURCH OF SCOTLAND, PSALMODY COMMITTEE
Praise! #129
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 They lack no friends, who have your love

THEY LACK NO FRIENDS, WHO HAVE YOUR LOVE
and may converse and walk with you,
and with your saints here, and above
where we with them shall be made new.

In the communion of your saints
is wisdom, safety and delight;
and when my heart declines and faints
they raise it by their heat and light.

As for my friends, they are not lost;
the many vessels of your fleet,
though parted now, by tempests tossed,
shall safely in the haven meet.

Still we are centred all in you,
members, though distant, of one head;
one family above, below,
by the same faith and Spirit led.

Before your throne we daily meet
as joint-petitioners to you;
in spirit we each other greet
and one day we shall meet anew.

The heavenly hosts, world without end,
shall be my company above,
and Christ, my best and surest friend-
who shall divide me from your love? ©
Written by: Richard Baxter
Praise! #590
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 Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory thou over death hast won;
angels robed in splendour rolled the stone away,
kept the folded grave-clothes, where thy body lay.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory thou o'er death has won!

See! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
let the church with gladness hymns of triumph sing,
for her Lord is living, death has lost its sting.

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life;
life is nought without thee: aid us in our strife;
make us more than conquerors, through thy deathless love;
bring us safe through Jordan to thy home above.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,
Endless is the victory thou o'er death has won!
Written by: Author Unknown
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 This earth belongs to God

This earth belongs to God,
the world, its wealth, and all its people;
he formed the waters wide
and fashioned every sea and shore.

A
Who may go up the hill of the LORD
and stand in the place of holiness?
B
Only the one whose heart is pure,
whose hands and lips are clean.

Lift high your heads, you gates,
rise up, you everlasting doors, as
here, now, the King of glory
enters into full command.

A
Who is the King, this King of glory?
Where is the throne he comes to claim?
B
Christ is the King, the LORD of glory,
fresh from his victory.

Lift high your heads, you gates,
and fling wide open the ancient doors, for
here comes the King of glory
taking universal power.

A
Who is the King, this King of glory?
What is the power by which he reigns?
B
Christ is the King, his cross his glory,
and by love he rules.

All glory be to God
the Father, Son and Holy Spirit;
from ages past it was,
is now, and evermore shall be. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
Praise! #24B
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 This is my beloved Son

THIS IS MY BELOVED SON,
who tasted death
that you, my child, should live.
See the blood he shed for you-
what suffering!
Say what more could he give?
Clothed in his perfection
bring praise, a fragrance sweet.
Garlanded with joy,
come worship at his feet.

That the Lamb who was slain
might receive the reward,
might receive the reward
of his suffering.

Look, the world's great harvest fields
are ready now
and Christ commands us, 'Go!'
Countless souls are dying
so hopelessly,
his wondrous love unknown.
Lord, give us the nations
for the glory of the King.
Father, send more labourers
the lost to gather in.

That the Lamb who was slain
might receive the reward,
might receive the reward
of his suffering.

Come the day when we will stand
there face to face,
what joy will fill his eyes!
For at last his bride appears
so beautiful,
her glory fills the skies.
Drawn from every nation,
people, tribe and tongue;
all creation sings,
the wedding has begun.

And the Lamb who was slain
shall receive the reward,
shall receive the reward
of his suffering. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1985 KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #336
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 This is the day of light

THIS IS THE DAY OF LIGHT -
let there be light today!
Arise, O Christ, to end our night
and chase its gloom away.

This is the day of rest -
our inner strength renew;
on lives by many cares oppressed
send your refreshing dew.

This is the day of peace -
with peace our spirits fill;
command the winds of discord cease,
the waves of strife be still.

This is the day of prayer -
let earth to heaven draw near!
Lift up our hearts to seek you there;
come down to meet us here.

This is the first of days -
come, with your living breath
and wake dead souls to love and praise,
O Victor over death! ©
Written by: John Ellerton
Praise! #230
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 This is the day the Lord has made

THIS IS THE DAY THE LORD HAS MADE,
he calls the hours his own:
let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
and praise surround the throne.

Today he rose and left the dead,
and Satan's empire fell;
today the saints his triumphs spread,
and all his wonders tell.

Hosanna to the anointed King,
to David's holy Son!
Help us, O Lord; descend and bring
salvation from your throne.

Blessed be the Lord, who freely came
to save our sinful race;
he comes, in God his Father's name,
with words of truth and grace.

Hosanna in the highest strains
the church on earth can raise!
The highest heaven in which he reigns
shall give him nobler praise. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #232
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 This is the day the Lord himself has made

THIS IS THE DAY THE LORD HIMSELF HAS MADE;
this is the day that he has set apart,
to hear his word, to sing aloud his praise,
so let us hide this word within our heart.

Lord Jesus Christ, once dying for our sins;
buried, but now alive for evermore;
risen, ascended, glorified in heaven:
we bow before you, worship and adore.

As you are speaking, let us hear your voice:
grant us the grace, Lord, of a listening ear;
hearts to receive the holy Scriptures' truth;
lives that obey your will, this day made clear.

Take us and mould us with your loving hands;
more than our pardon you have won through pain:
no more our own but, Saviour, we are yours;
you did not pay the price for us in vain.

So grant us, Lord, that likeness to yourself,
one perfect image of your light above,
able to worship and to serve alone
him who now holds us in his perfect love. ©
Written by: Leith Samuel
LEITH SAMUEL 1915-99 © MRS E SAMUEL
Praise! #233
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 This is the day,

This is the day,
This is the day that the Lord has made,
that the Lord has made;
We will rejoice,
we will rejoice and be glad in it,
and be glad in it.
This is the day that the Lord has made, we will rejoice and be glad in it;
This is the day,
this is the day that the Lord has made.
TRADITIONAL ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 This is the day, this is the day

THIS IS THE DAY, THIS IS THE DAY
that the Lord has made, that the Lord has made:
we will rejoice, we will rejoice
and be glad in it, and be glad in it.
This is the day that the Lord has made,
we will rejoice and be glad in it.
This is the day, this is the day
that the Lord has made. ©
Written by: Les Garrett
LES GARRETT © 1967 SCRIPTURE IN SONG, A DIVISION OF INTEGRITY MUSIC / ADM. BY KINGSWAY'S THANKYOU MUSIC
Praise! #234
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 This joyful Eastertide

THIS JOYFUL EASTERTIDE
away with sin and sadness!
our Lord, the Crucified,
has filled our hearts with gladness:

Had Christ, who once was slain,
not burst his three-day prison
our faith would be in vain-
but now is Christ arisen,
arisen, arisen, arisen!

My being shall rejoice
secure within God's keeping,
until the trumpet voice
shall wake us from our sleeping:

Had Christ, who once was slain,
not burst his three-day prison
our faith would be in vain-
but now is Christ arisen,
arisen, arisen, arisen!

Death's waters lost their chill
when Jesus crossed the river;
his love shall reach me still,
his mercy is for ever:

Had Christ, who once was slain,
not burst his three-day prison
our faith would be in vain-
but now is Christ arisen,
arisen, arisen, arisen!
Written by: George R Woodward
AFTER GEORGE R WOODWARD 1848-1934 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #474
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 This life I live is not my own,

This life I live is not my own,
for my Redeemer paid the price.
He took it to be his alone,
to be his treasure and his prize.
The things of earth I leave behind
to live in worship of my king.
His is the right to rule my life,
mine is the joy to live for him.

I died to sin on Jesus' cross,
I'm bound to Jesus in his death.
The old is gone and now I must
rely on him for every breath.
With every footstep that I tread,
what mysteries he has in store,
I cannot know what lies ahead,
but know that he has gone before.

There is a voice that pierced the grave,
a power that rolled the stone away.
A sound of life, I know I'm saved,
the voice of God has called my name
so I will rise, and in the air
behold the glory of the King.
I will not fear to meet him there.
I know my life is hid with him. ©
Written by: Michael Morrow
© Michael Morrow 2009
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 This little light of mine -

This little light of mine -
I'm going to let it shine. (repeat 3 times)
Let it shine, let it shine let it shine.

Hide it under a basket? No!
I'm going to let it shine. (repeat 3 times)
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

Don't let Satan blow it out -
I'm going to let it shine. (repeat 3 times)
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Those who rely on the Lord are unshakeable

THOSE WHO RELY ON THE LORD ARE UNSHAKEABLE,
firm as Mount Zion, supremely assured;
just as the mountains encircle Jerusalem,
round us for ever is standing the LORD.

Evil shall not always trample on righteousness:
God's time will come when oppression shall cease.
LORD, bless the righteous, restrain the impenitent;
grant to your people the gift of your peace. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #125
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 Thou art worthy, Thou art worthy,

Thou art worthy, Thou art worthy,
Thou art worthy, O Lord,
To receive glory, glory and honour,
glory and honour and power.
For Thou hast created,
hast all things created,
Thou hast created all things.
And for thy pleasure they are created,
Thou art worthy O Lord. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace

Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace
(Repeat 3 times)
Whose mind is stayed on thee.

They that wait upon the Lord
(Repeat 3 times)
They shall renew their strength

In all your ways acknowledge him
(Repeat 3 times)
He shall direct your paths. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Though troubles assail

THOUGH TROUBLES ASSAIL
and dangers affright,
though friends should all fail
and foes all unite,
yet one thing secures us,
however we're tried:
the Scripture assures us,
'The Lord will provide.'

The birds without barn
or storehouse are fed;
from them let us learn
to trust for our bread:
his saints what is fitting
shall not be denied;
we know it is written:
'The Lord will provide.'

His call we obey
like Abram of old,
not knowing our way,
but faith makes us bold;
for though we are strangers
we have a good guide,
and trust, in all dangers,
'The Lord will provide.'

When Satan appears
and hinders our path
and fills us with fears,
we triumph by faith;
he cannot take from us,
though often has tried,
this heart-cheering promise,
'The Lord will provide.'

No strength of our own
or goodness we claim;
yet since we have known
the Saviour's great name,
in this our strong tower
for safety we hide,
the Lord is our power,
'The Lord will provide.'

When life sinks apace,
and death is in view,
this word of his grace
shall carry us through:
not fearing or doubting,
with Christ on our side,
we hope to die shouting,
'The Lord will provide.' ©
Written by: John Newton
Praise! #767
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 Throned upon the awful tree

THRONED UPON THE AWFUL TREE,
King of grief, your form we see;
shadows veil your anguished face,
none its lines of woe can trace:
none can tell what pangs unknown
hold you silent and alone.

Silent through those dreadful hours,
wrestling with the evil powers;
left alone with human sin,
darkness round you and within,
till between the earth and sky,
you, the Lamb of God, must die.

Hark, the cry that rings aloud
upwards through the covering cloud!
Christ, the Father's only Son;
Jesus, his anointed one,
you are asking-can it be?-
'Why have you forsaken me?'

Lord, should fear and anguish roll
over my poor darkened soul,
since you once alone were left
that we might not be bereft;
teach me by that bitter cry,
you are near me, though I die. ©
Written by: John Ellerton
Praise! #445
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 Through all our days, we’ll sing the praise

THROUGH ALL OUR DAYS WE'LL SING THE PRAISE
of Christ, the resurrected;
who, though divine, did not decline
to be by men afflicted:
pain, pain and suffering-
he knew its taste, he bore its sting;
peace, peace has come to earth
through Christ our King and Saviour.

His birth obscure, his family poor,
he owned no crown, no kingdom;
yet those who grieve in fear, believe
since he brought light and freedom:
shame, shame and agony-
though guiltless he of felony;
shout, shout his sinless name,
our Jesus, King and Saviour.

At fearful cost his life he lost
that death might be defeated;
the man of love, now risen above,
in majesty is seated:
low, low was his descent
to those by sin and sorrow bent;
life, life to all who trust
the Lord, our King and Saviour.

And all who trust will find they must
obey the will of heaven;
for grief intense can make some sense
to those who are forgiven:
hard, hard the road he trod-
the Son of man, the Son of God;
hope, hope in Christ alone,
our reigning King and Saviour! ©
Written by: Michael Saward
MICHAEL SAWARD © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #446

116



 Through all the changing scenes of life

THROUGH ALL THE CHANGING SCENES OF LIFE,
in trouble and in joy,
the praises of my God shall still
my heart and tongue employ.

O magnify the Lord with me,
with me exalt his name;
when in distress to him I called,
he to my rescue came.

Of his deliverance I will boast
till all that are distressed
take comfort from God's help to me
and find in him their rest.

The hosts of God encamp around
the dwellings of the just;
deliverance he provides for all
who in his mercy trust.

O taste his goodness, prove his love!
Experience will decide
how blessed are they, and only they,
who in his truth confide.

Fear him, you saints, and you will then
have nothing else to fear;
his service shall be your delight,
your needs shall be his care. ©
Written by: Nahum Tate
NAHUM TATE 1652-1715 AND NICHOLAS BRADY 1659-1726 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #768
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 Through the darkness of the ages

THROUGH THE DARKNESS OF THE AGES,
through the sorrows of the days,
strength of weary generations,
lifting hearts in hope and praise,
light in darkness, joy in sorrow,
presence to allay all fears,
Jesus, you have kept your promise,
faithful through two thousand years.

Bounty of two thousand harvests,
beauty of two thousand springs:
he who framed the times and seasons
has vouchsafed us greater things.
Word of God who spoke creation
speaks forgiveness, speaks to save,
gathers still his ransomed people
in the life he freely gave.

Countless flowers have bloomed and withered,
countless noons are sealed in night,
shattered thrones and fallen empires,
realms and riches lost from sight.
Christ, your kingdom still increases
as the centuries unfold.
Grain that fell to earth and perished
has brought forth ten thousandfold.

Master, we shall sing your praises,
Man of sorrows, God of power,
for the measured march of seasons
shall at last bring in the hour
when, as lightning leaps the heavens,
you return to lead us home.
You have promised, 'I am coming.'
Swiftly, our Lord Jesus, come. ©
Written by: Hilary Jolly
HILARY JOLLY © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #789
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 THROUGH THE LOVE OF GOD OUR SAVIOUR

THROUGH THE LOVE OF GOD OUR SAVIOUR
all will be well;
free and changeless is his favour,
all, all is well:
precious is the blood that healed us;
perfect is the grace that sealed us;
strong the hand stretched forth to shield us;
all must be well.

Though we pass through tribulation,
all will be well;
Christ has purchased full salvation,
all, all is well:
happy still in God confiding,
fruitful, if in Christ abiding,
holy, through the Spirit's guiding;
all must be well.

We expect a bright tomorrow;
all will be well;
faith can sing through days of sorrow,
all, all is well:
on our father's love relying,
Jesus every need supplying,
then in living or in dying
all must be well. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 To God be the glory! Great things he has done

To God be the glory!
Great things he has done;
so loved he the world
that he gave us his Son
who yielded his life
an atonement for sin,
and opened the life-gate
that all may go in.

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!
Let the earth hear his voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!
Let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father
through Jesus the Son
and give him the glory;
great things he has done.

O perfect redemption,
the purchase of blood!
To every believer
the promise of God:
the vilest offender
who truly believes,
that moment from Jesus
a pardon receives.

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!
Let the earth hear his voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!
Let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father
through Jesus the Son
and give him the glory;
great things he has done.

Great things he has taught us,
great things he has done,
and great our rejoicing
through Jesus the Son:
but purer and higher
and greater will be
our joy and our wonder,
when Jesus we see!

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!
Let the earth hear his voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord!
Let the people rejoice!
O come to the Father
through Jesus the Son
and give him the glory;
great things he has done. ©
Written by: Frances J Van Alstyne
1820-1915
Praise! #676
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 To God our strength come, sing aloud

TO GOD OUR STRENGTH COME, SING ALOUD
and shout for joy to Jacob's God!
Come, play the timbrel as you sing,
make harp and lyre with music ring:
at new moon, let the trumpet blow,
full moon and feast, his praises grow!

This is the law that Israel
the God of Jacob's binding word;
a witness given to Joseph's tribes,
established, spoken and transcribed:
when God had passed through Egypt's land
they heard, but did not understand.

'I freed your shoulders from their load,
your hands from clay and straw and wood;
in your distress you called to me,
I answered, and I set you free,
in thunder spoke the words of life
and proved you at the streams of Strife.

'Then hear, my people, this command;
O Israel, listen and be warned:
with you shall no new god be found;
to no strange god shall you be bound:
from Egypt I have brought you out;
ask me-you shall not go without!

'But when my people closed their ears,
and Israel yet refused to hear,
I gave them over, heart and mind,
to go the way their mood inclined:
if only Israel would obey,
my people follow in my way!

'I then would crush their enemies
and break these old hostilities,
while those whom hate and fear consume
would meet their long-awaited doom:
I would have given you finest wheat,
with honey from the rock to eat.' ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #81
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 To him we come

TO HIM WE COME -
Jesus Christ our Lord,
God's own living Word,
his dear Son.
In him there is no east and west;
in him all nations shall be blessed;
to all he offers peace and rest -
loving Lord!

In him we live -
Christ our strength and stay,
life and truth and way,
Friend divine:
his power can break the chains of sin,
still all life's storms without, within,
help us the daily fight to win -
living Lord!

For him we go -
soldiers of the cross,
counting all things loss
him to know;
going to every land and race,
preaching to all redeeming grace,
building his church in every place -
conquering Lord!

With him we serve -
his the work we share
with saints everywhere,
near and far;
one in the task which faith requires,
one in the zeal which never tires,
one in the hope his love inspires -
coming Lord!

Onward we go -
faithful, bold and true,
called his will to do
day by day;
till, at the last, with joy we'll see
Jesus, in glorious majesty,
live with him through eternity -
reigning Lord! ©
Written by: James Seddon
JAMES SEDDON 1915-83 © MRS M SEDDON / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #866
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 To him who chose us first

TO HIM WHO CHOSE US FIRST,
before the world began;
to him who bore sin's curse
to save rebellious man;
to him who formed our hearts anew,
is endless praise and glory due.

The Father's love shall run
through our immortal songs;
we bring to God the Son
hosannas on our tongues;
our lips address the Spirit's name,
with equal praise and zeal the same.

Let every saint above,
and angel round the throne,
for ever bless and love
the sacred Three-in-One;
so heaven shall raise its honours high,
when earth and time grow old and die. ©
Written by: Isaac Watts
Praise! #163
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 To know my Jesus crucified

To know my Jesus crucified,
by far excels all things beside;
all earthly good I count but loss,
and triumph in my Saviour's cross.

Filling my life with earthly things
never to me true pleasure brings;
no joy, but in the Son of God;
no peace, but through his pardoning blood.

I long to know and love him more,
and all his wondrous grace explore;
not seeking popularity,
his follower I want to be.

Lord, may I bear my every loss;
be patient under every cross;
never may I my Saviour blame,
though I'm despised for his dear name.

So make me willing, glorious Lamb,
to suffer all things for your name;
at last be where I long to be -
in heaven with you eternally. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 To the name of our salvation

TO THE NAME OF OUR SALVATION
praise and honour let us pay,
which for many a generation
hid in God's foreknowledge lay,
but with holy exultation
we may sing aloud today.

Jesus is the name we treasure,
name beyond what words can tell;
name of gladness, name of pleasure,
ear and heart delighting well;
name of sweetness passing measure,
saving us from sin and hell:

Name that calls for adoration,
name that speaks of victory;
name for grateful meditation
in the vale of misery;
name for loving veneration
by the citizens on high:

Name that still, whoever preaches,
speaks like music to the ear;
who in prayer this name beseeches
finds the strongest comfort near;
who its perfect wisdom reaches
heavenly joy possesses here.

Name of majesty, exceeding
every other power or name;
name of health, for sinners needing
rescue in a world of shame;
name in which the church is pleading,
sight to blind, and feet to lame.

Jesus, we in love adoring,
your most holy name revere,
Lord of all, your grace imploring
so to write it in us here
that hereafter, heavenward soaring,
we may sing with angels there. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #338
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 To you, O Lord, our hearts we raise

TO YOU, O LORD, OUR HEARTS WE RAISE
in hymns of adoration:
accept our sacrifice of praise,
our shouts of exultation;
bright robes of gold the fields adorn,
the hills with joy are ringing,
the valleys stand so thick with corn
that even they are singing.

And now, on this our festal day,
your love to us expressing,
our gifts before you, Lord, we lay,
the firstfruits of your blessing:
for by your hand our souls are fed -
what joys your love has given!
You give to us our daily bread,
so give us bread from heaven!

Yet in your presence we confess,
O Lord of earth and heaven,
our pride, our greed and selfishness -
we ask to be forgiven:
and where the hungry suffer still
because of our ambition,
there let our riches serve your will,
your love be our commission.

How happy is that land of God
where saints shall live for ever,
where golden fields spread far and broad,
where flows the crystal river!
The praises of its holy throng
with ours today are blending;
there we shall sing that harvest-song
which never has an ending. ©
Written by: William C Dix
WILLIAM C DIX 1837-98 VERSES 1-3 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #918
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 Today your mercy calls us

Today your mercy calls us
to wash away our sin,
however great our trespass,
whatever we have been;
however long from mercy
our hearts have turned away,
your blood, O Christ, can cleanse us
and set us free today.

Today your gate is open,
and all who enter in
shall find a father's welcome
and pardon for their sin;
the past shall be forgotten,
a present joy be given,
a future grace be promised,
a glorious crown in heaven.

Today the Father calls us;
the Holy Spirit moves;
the Son has given his lifeblood
for every soul he loves.
No question will be asked us
why we so late have come,
or why we always wandered:
this is our Father's home!

O all-embracing mercy!
O ever-open door!
What should we do without you,
how can we ask for more?
When all things seem against us,
to drive us to despair,
we know one gate is open,
and you will hear our prayer. ©
Written by: Oswald Allen
Praise! #677
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 Transfigured Christ, none comprehends

TRANSFIGURED CHRIST, NONE COMPREHENDS
your majesty, whose splendour stuns
all waking souls; whose light transcends
the brightness of a thousand suns!

You stand with Moses on the hill,
you speak of your new exodus:
the way through death, you will fulfil
by dying helpless on the cross.

You stand here with Elijah too,
by whom the still small voice was heard:
and you, yourself, will prove God true,
made mute in death, incarnate Word.

If we could bear your brightness here
and stay for ever in your light,
then we would conquer grief and fear,
and scorn the terrors of the night.

But, from the heights, you bring us down,
to share earth's agonies with you,
where piercing thorns are made your crown
and death, accepted, proves love true.

Majestic Christ, God's well-loved Son,
if we must share your grief and loss,
transfigure us, when all is done,
with glory shining from your cross. ©
Written by: Alan Gaunt
ALAN GAUNT © 1991 STAINER & BELL LTD.
Praise! #393
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 Trouble may break with the dawn

TROUBLE MAY BREAK WITH THE DAWN
and evil may come and darkness will fall;
clouds will appear in the sky
and tears in our eyes and pain in the soul.
But God stands at his people's side,
gives them a place to hide,
rescues and saves them, takes them to heaven
and in his own dear Son he brings them home.

Sin may take hold in our lives
and Satan draw near to fill us with fear;
conscience accuse and condemn
for things we've done wrong and silence our song.
But God sending his Son to save,
raising him from the grave,
pardons our sin, renews us within
and gives us a cause to sing, to sing again.

So join in this new song today,
rejoice in the Lord and come and adore
this glorious God of all grace.
Look into his face and worship him more.
For God sets all his people free,
opens their eyes to see
wonders of love in Jesus above.
He's sitting enthroned on high for you and me. ©
Written by: Malcolm Macgregor
© Author
Praise! #879
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 True light, blazing in the darkest place

TRUE LIGHT, BLAZING IN THE DARKEST PLACE;
true light, shining out from Jesus' face;
true light, chasing all the dark away;
true light, burning in our hearts today;
true light, shadows cannot make it dim.
God is light: darkness cannot hide from him.
So let us walk in his clear shining by day and night:
in Christ we live in light. ©
Written by: Christopher Idle
CHRISTOPHER IDLE © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #339
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 Truly God is good

TRULY GOD IS GOOD,
truly God is good;
his loving-kindness
is everlasting. ©
Written by: Brian Black
BRIAN BLACK © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #253
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 Turn our hearts

TURN OUR HEARTS,
turn our hearts.

Turn our hearts to one another,
let your kindness show:
where our words or deeds have wounded,
let forgiveness flow.

Turn our hearts,
turn our hearts.

Turn our hearts from pride and anger
to your ways of peace,
for you died and shed your blood
that enmity may cease.

Turn our hearts,
turn our hearts.

Turn the hearts of generations
that we may be one:
make us partners in the kingdom
till your work is done.

Turn our hearts,
turn our hearts.

As we all have been forgiven,
so must we forgive;
as we all have found acceptance,
so let us receive.

Turn our hearts, change our hearts,
join our hearts, turn our hearts. ©
Written by: Graham Kendrick
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1996 MAKE WAY MUSIC
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 Turn your eyes upon Jesus,

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.

Oh 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.

Through death into life everlasting
He passed and we follow Him there.
Yes! Sin has been conquered forever -
Christ’s vict’ry forever we share.

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: Helen H. Lemmel
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 Two little fishes, five loaves of bread,

Two little fishes, five loaves of bread,
five thousand people by Jesus were fed.
This is what happened when one little lad
gladly gave Jesus all that he had.

All that I have.
All that I have.
I will give Jesus all that I have.

One lonely widow, two coins small.
Jesus was watching when she gave her all,
and Jesus said, as his heart was made glad
that she had given all that she had

All that I have.
All that I have.
I will give Jesus all that I have.
Written by: Author Unknown
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