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 Yes, finished! The Messiah dies

Yes, finished! The Messiah dies,
cut off for sins, but not his own;
completed is the sacrifice,
the great redeeming work is done.
Yes, finished! all the debt is paid,
justice divine is satisfied,
the grand and full atonement made:
God for a guilty world has died!

The temple curtain is torn down,
the living way to heaven is seen;
through Christ, the middle wall has gone
and all who will may enter in.
The ancient shadows are fulfilled,
the law's harsh sentence is applied,
the sinless Lamb of God is killed,
the covenant is ratified.

The reign of sin and death is done,
and all may live, from sin set free;
Satan and his pretended throne
are swallowed up in victory.
Saved from the curse of God I am;
my Saviour hangs upon a tree!
See there the meek and silent Lamb;
his final breath he breathes for me.

In Christ accepted and brought near
and clothed in righteousness divine,
I see the path to life made clear,
and all your merits, Lord, are mine.
Death, hell and sin are now subdued,
all grace is now to sinners given,
and so I plead the atoning blood
and by your gift, receive your heaven. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
CHARLES WESLEY 1707-88 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #452
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 YESTERDAY, TODAY, FOR EVER,

YESTERDAY, TODAY, FOR EVER,
Jesus is the same;
all may change but Jesus never,
glory to His name;
glory to His name,
glory to His name;
all may change, but Jesus never,
glory to His name. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 Yet not I but Christ in me (what gift of grace)

What gift of grace is Jesus my redeemer 
There is no more for heaven now to give 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom 
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to his 
Oh how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

The night is dark but I am not forsaken 
For by my side, the Saviour He will stay 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need, His power is displayed

To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley He will lead 
Oh the night has been won, and I shall overcome! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 
The future sure, the price it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And He was raised to overthrow the grave

To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 
Jesus now and ever is my plea 
Oh the chains are released, I can sing: I am free! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me

With every breath I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said that He will bring me home 
And day by day I know He will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat: 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me! ©
Written by: Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, and Michael Farren
2018 CityAlight Music
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 You are coming, O my Saviour

YOU ARE COMING, O MY SAVIOUR,
you are coming, O my King,
in your beauty all-resplendent,
in your glory all-transcendent;
well may we rejoice and sing.
Coming! In the opening east
brighter shines your heavenly light.
Coming! O my glorious Priest:
come in all your power and might!

You are coming, great Redeemer,
we shall meet you on your way;
we shall see you, we shall know you,
we shall bless you, we shall show you
all our hearts could never say:
there, enraptured by the view,
hearts and voices we will raise,
pouring out our love to you
in thanksgiving, worship, praise.

You are coming-at your table
we are witnesses for this;
with your love and grace you greet us,
in communion, Lord, you meet us-
foretaste of our coming bliss:
showing not your death alone,
and your love so rich and great,
but your coming and your throne,
all for which we long and wait.

O the joy to see you reigning,
you, my own beloved Lord;
every tongue your name confessing-
worship, honour, glory, blessing,
brought to you with one accord:
you, my master and my friend,
vindicated and renowned;
to the earth's remotest end
glorified, adored and crowned! ©
Written by: Frances R Havergal
FRANCES R HAVERGAL 1836-79 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #515
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 You are the King of glory

You are the King of glory,
you are the Prince of peace,
you are the Lord of heaven and earth,
you're the sun of righteousness.
Angels bow down before you,
worship and adore, for
you have the words of eternal life,
you are Jesus Christ the Lord.
Hosanna to the Son of David!
Hosanna to the King of kings!
Glory in the highest heaven,
for Jesus the Messiah reigns. ©
Written by: Mavis Ford
MAVIS FORD © 1978 WORD'S SPIRIT OF PRAISE MUSIC / COPYCARE
Praise! #341
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 You are the way: From sin and death

YOU ARE THE WAY: FROM SIN AND DEATH
we turn to you alone,
for those who would the Father seek
must seek him through the Son.

You are the Truth, your word alone
true wisdom can impart:
you only can inform the mind
and purify the heart.

You are the Life, the open tomb
proclaims your conquering arm:
and those who put their trust in you,
nor death nor hell shall harm.

You are the Way, the Truth, the Life:
grant us that way to see,
that truth to keep, that life to know
through all eternity. ©
Written by: George W Doane
Praise! #678
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 You have made us your own

We were ruined in our sin,
we were guilty and undone,
when your love reached down with sovereign hands
and beckoned us to come.

You sought out the wanderers,
made the prodigals come home,
with a lavish feast you welcomed us
for you made us your own.

You have loved us like you love your Son.
We are heirs with Christ, bought by his blood.
Oh how great the love that we’ve been shown,
we’re your children now, you made us your own.

We are strangers to the world,
but no strangers to your throne,
we draw near you now with confidence
for all our fears are gone.

And when Christ our King returns,
we’ll meet saints we’ve never known
and forever we will be amazed
that you made us your own

You have loved us like you love your Son.
We are heirs with Christ, bought by his blood.
Oh how great the love that we’ve been shown,
we’re your children now, you made us your own.

You have loved us like you love your Son.
We are heirs with Christ, bought by his blood.
Oh how great the love that we’ve been shown,
we’re your children now, we’re Your children now, you made us your own ©
Written by: Bob Kauflin, Steve Cook, and Vikki Cook
© 2009 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP)/Sovereign Grace Praise (BMI)
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 You holy angels bright

YOU HOLY ANGELS BRIGHT
who wait at God's right hand,
or through the realms of light
fly at your Lord's command:
assist our song,
or else the theme
too high will seem
for mortal tongue.

You faithful souls at rest,
who ran this earthly race,
and now from sin released
behold your Saviour's face:
his praises sound
and all unite
in sweet delight
to see him crowned.

You saints who serve below,
adore your heavenly king,
and as you onward go
your joyful anthems sing:
take what he gives
and praise him still
through good and ill,
who ever lives.

So take, my soul, your part;
triumph in God above,
and with a well-tuned heart
sing out your songs of love:
let all our days,
through all he sends,
till this life ends,
be filled with praise! ©
Written by: Richard Baxter
RICHARD BAXTER 1615-91 AND JOHN H GURNEY 1802-62 © IN THIS VERSION JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #202
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 You I will love, my strength, my tower

You I will love, my strength, my tower
O Lord my hope, my joy, my crown:
you I will love with all my power
in all your works, and you alone;
you I will love until your fire
fills all my soul with pure desire.

In darkness willingly I strayed;
I sought you, yet from you I roved;
far wide my wandering thoughts were spread,
your creatures more than you I loved:
and if at last I see your light,
you are the one who gave me sight.

I thank you, uncreated Sun,
that your bright beams on me have shined,
and that your hand has overthrown
my foes, and healed my wounded mind.
I thank you, whose enlivening voice
bids my freed heart in you rejoice.

Support me in the strenuous race
and do not let my footsteps stray;
strengthen my feet with steady pace
still to press forward on their way;
my soul and flesh, with all their might,
transfigure with your heavenly light.

You I will love, my joy, my crown;
you I will love, my Lord, my God;
you I will love, beneath your frown
or smile, your sceptre or your rod;
what though my flesh and heart decay?
You I will love in endless day! ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #742
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 You laid aside your majesty

ALL I ONCE HELD DEAR, BUILT MY LIFE UPON,
all this world reveres and wars to own,
all I once thought gain I have counted loss;
spent and worthless now, compared to this.

Knowing you, Jesus, knowing you;
there is no greater thing.
You're my all, you're the best,
you're my joy, my righteousness
and I love you, Lord.

Now my heart's desire is to know you more,
to be found in you and known as yours;
to possess by faith what I could not earn,
all-surpassing gift of righteousness.

Knowing you, Jesus, knowing you;
there is no greater thing.
You're my all, you're the best,
you're my joy, my righteousness
and I love you, Lord.

O to know the power of your risen life
and to know you in your sufferings;
to become like you in your death, my Lord,
so with you to live and never die.

Knowing you, Jesus, knowing you;
there is no greater thing.
You're my all, you're the best,
you're my joy, my righteousness
and I love you, Lord,
love you Lord. ©
Written by: Noel Richards
GRAHAM KENDRICK © 1993 MAKE WAY MUSIC
Praise! #743
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 You servants of God

YOU SERVANTS OF GOD,
your master proclaim,
and tell out abroad
his wonderful name;
the name all-victorious
of Jesus extol,
his kingdom is glorious,
and rules over all.

God rules in the height,
almighty to save-
though hid from our sight,
his presence we have;
the great congregation
his triumph shall sing,
ascribing salvation
to Jesus our King.

'Salvation to God
who sits on the throne!'
let all cry aloud,
and honour the Son;
the praises of Jesus
the angels proclaim,
fall down on their faces
and worship the Lamb.

Then let us adore
and give him his right:
all glory and power,
all wisdom and might,
all honour and blessing,
with angels above,
and thanks never ceasing
and infinite love. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #342
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 You servants of the Lord

YOU SERVANTS OF THE LORD,
who for his coming wait,
observe with care his heavenly word-
be watchful at his gate.

Let all your lamps be bright
and guard the living flame;
be ready always in his sight,
for holy is his name.

Watch! this is Christ's command:
the bridegroom shall appear,
for his returning is at hand,
and while we speak he's near.

O happy servants they
who wide awake are found
to greet their master on that day,
and be with honour crowned!

Christ shall the banquet spread
with his own royal hand,
and raise each faithful servant's head,
where hosts of angels stand. ©
Written by: Philip Doddridge
PHILIP DODDRIDGE 1702-51 © IN THIS VERSION WORD & MUSIC
Praise! #864
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 You shall go out with joy and be led forth with peace

You shall go out with joy and be led forth with peace
And the mountains and the hills shall break forth before you
There'll be shouts of joy and the trees of the field shall clap, shall clap their hands,
And the trees of the field shall clap their hands (x3)
And you'll go out with joy ©
Written by: Author Unknown
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 You souls redeemed with blood

YOU SOULS REDEEMED WITH BLOOD
and called by grace divine,
walk worthy of your God
and let your conduct shine;
keep Christ, your living head, in view
in all you say, in all you do.

Has Jesus made you free?
Then you are free indeed;
you sons of liberty,
you chosen royal seed,
walk worthy of your Lord, and view
your glorious head in all you do.

Increase our faith and love,
and make us watch and pray;
O fix our souls above,
nor let us ever stray;
dear Lord, we ask, our strength renew
and lead us on with Christ in view. ©
Written by: William Gadsby
Praise! #753
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 You that do your master’s will

YOU THAT DO YOUR MASTER'S WILL,
meek in heart, be meeker still:
day by day your sins confess,
you that walk in righteousness:
gracious souls in grace abound,
seek the Lord, whom you have found.

Sing, O happy souls that press
to the height of holiness;
all his promises receive,
all the grace he has to give;
follow on with steady pace
till you see his glorious face. ©
Written by: Charles Wesley
Praise! #851
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 You, O Lord, have searched and known me

You, O Lord, have searched and known me,
you know when I sit or rise;
every thought and deed lies open
to your all-perceiving eyes.
You have laid your hand upon me,
guarded me before, behind;
knowledge so sublime, so towering,
far transcends an earthly mind.

Where could I elude your Spirit,
ever present everywhere?
In the heavens, or deep in Hades?
You are with me even there!
Eastward, westward, still you guide me,
from your grip I cannot stray;
nor will darkness hide me from you:
night to you is clear as day.

For you made my inmost being,
wove me in my mother's womb,
God all-wise, who ordered for me
all my days until the tomb.
How profound, how vast, how precious
all the workings of your will-
countless marvels, endless mercies!
When I wake, I'm with you still.

God all-holy, judge the wicked,
break their blasphemous design!
How can I not hate such evil?
LORD, your enemies are mine.
Search my heart, O God, and know me,
test my anxious thoughts, I pray;
take away my sins and lead me
into everlasting day. ©
Written by: David G Preston
DAVID G PRESTON © AUTHOR / JUBILATE HYMNS
Praise! #139
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 You're the word of God the Father

You're the word of God the Father
from before the world began.
Every star and every planet
has been fashioned by your hand.
All creation holds together
by the power of your voice;
let the skies declare your glory,
let the land and seas rejoice.

You're the Author of creation;
you're the Lord of every man;
and your cry of love rings out
across the lands.

Yet you left the gaze of angels -
came to seek and save the lost;
and exchanged the joy of heaven
for the anguish of the cross.
With a prayer you fed the hungry,
with a word you stilled the sea;
yet how silently you suffered
that the guilty may go free.

You're the Author of creation;
you're the Lord of every man;
and your cry of love rings out
across the lands.

With a shout you rose victorious,
wresting victory from the grave;
and ascended into heaven,
leading captives in your wake.
Now you stand before the Father
interceding for your own.
From each tribe and tongue and nation
you are leading sinners home

You're the Author of creation;
you're the Lord of every man;
and your cry of love rings out
across the lands. ©
Written by: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
KEITH GETTY & STUART TOWNEND © 2002 THANKYOU MUSIC

17



 Your glorious cause, O God

Your glorious cause, O God
engages our hearts
may Jesus Christ be known
wherever we are
we ask not for ourselves,
but for your renown
the cross has saved us so we pray
your kingdom come

Let your kingdom come
let your will be done
so that everyone might know your name
let your song be heard
everywhere on earth
till your sovereign work on earth is done
let your kingdom come

Give us your strength, O God,
and courage to speak
perform your wondrous deeds
through those who are weak
Lord use us as you want,
whatever the test
by grace we’ll preach your gospel 
till our dying breath

Let your kingdom come
let your will be done
so that everyone might know your name
let your song be heard
everywhere on earth
till your sovereign work on earth is done
let your kingdom come ©
Written by: Bob Kauflin
© Bob Kauflin
Other
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 Your hand, O God, has guided

YOUR HAND, O GOD, HAS GUIDED
your flock, from age to age;
your faithfulness is written
on history's every page.
They knew your perfect goodness,
whose deeds we now record;
and both to this bear witness:
one church, one faith, one Lord.

Your heralds brought the gospel
to greatest as to least;
they summoned us to hasten
and share the great King's feast.
And this was all their teaching
in every deed and word;
to all alike proclaiming:
one church, one faith, one Lord.

Through many days of darkness,
through many scenes of strife,
the faithful few fought bravely
to guard the nation's life.
Their gospel of redemption-
sin pardoned, man restored-
was all in this enfolded:
one church, one faith, one Lord.

And we, shall we be faithless?
Shall hearts fail, hands hang down?
Shall we evade the conflict
and throw away the crown?
Not so! in God's deep counsels
some better thing is stored;
we will maintain, unflinching,
one church, one faith, one Lord.

Your mercy will not fail us
nor leave your work undone;
with your right hand to help us,
the victory shall be won.
And then by earth and heaven
your name shall be adored;
and this shall be their anthem:
one church, one faith, one Lord. ©
Written by: Edward H Plumptre
Praise! #579
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 Your Kingdom come, O God

Your Kingdom come, O God!
your rule, O Christ, begin;
break with your iron rod
the tyrannies of sin.

Where is your reign of peace
and purity and love?
When shall all hatred cease
as in the realms above?

When comes the promised time,
the end of strife and war;
when lust, oppression, crime
and greed shall be no more?

O Lord our God, arise
and come in your great might!
revive our longing eyes
which languish for your sight!

As rebels scorn your name
and wolves devour your fold,
by many deeds of shame
we learn that love grows cold.

On nations near and far
thick darkness gathers yet:
arise, O Morning Star,
arise and never set! ©
Written by: Lewis Hensley
Praise! #513
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 Your mercy flows upon us like a river

YOUR MERCY FLOWS UPON US LIKE A RIVER.
Your mercy stands unshakable and true.
Most holy God, of all good things the Giver,
we turn and lift our fervent prayer to you.

Hear our cry, (hear our cry)
O Lord, (O Lord)
be merciful (be merciful)
once more; (once more)
let your love (let your love)
your anger stem, (your anger stem)
remember mercy, O Lord, again.

Your church once great, though standing clothed in sorrow,
is even still the bride that you adore;
revive your church, that we again may honour
our God and king, our master and our Lord.

Hear our cry, (hear our cry)
O Lord, (O Lord)
be merciful (be merciful)
once more; (once more)
let your love (let your love)
your anger stem, (your anger stem)
remember mercy, O Lord, again.

As we have slept, this nation has been taken
by every sin ever known to man;
so at its gates, though burnt by fire and broken,
in Jesus' name we come to take our stand. ©
Written by: Wes Sutton
WES SUTTON© 1987 SOVEREIGN LIFESTYLE MUSIC
Praise! #833
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 Your mercy, my God, is the theme of my song

YOUR MERCY, MY GOD, IS THE THEME OF MY SONG,
the joy of my heart, and the boast of my tongue;
your free grace alone, from the first to the last,
has won my affections, and bound my soul fast.

Your mercy in Jesus has freed me from hell;
its glories I'll sing and its wonders I'll tell;
this Jesus my friend, when he hung on the tree,
there opened the channel of mercy for me.

Your mercy is more than a match for my heart,
which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
in awe at your goodness, I fall to the ground,
and weep to the praise of the mercy I found.

The door of your mercy stands open to all-
the poor and the needy, whoever shall call;
no sinner who comes seeking mercy today
is ever by Jesus sent empty away.

Great Father of mercies, your goodness I own,
and the covenant love of your crucified Son;
all praise to the Spirit, whose whisper divine
seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine. ©
Written by: Author Unknown
Praise! #273
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 Your praises, Lord, with all my heart

YOUR PRAISES, LORD, WITH ALL MY HEART,
your glory I will sing,
and tell of all your wondrous works
with joy, most mighty King.
You make your enemies turn back,
they stumble and they die,
but you uphold my right and cause,
on you I can rely.

The nations suffer your rebuke,
the wicked are destroyed,
their cities have been overthrown,
their memories a void;
yet you, O LORD, are judge indeed,
your justice ever sure,
a rock of strength in time of need;
your kingdom shall endure.

The weak find refuge in the LORD,
protection he will give,
and those who know his sacred name
will trust in him and live.
Then sing the praises of the LORD,
his noble acts proclaim,
for he remembers those in want
who call upon his name.

Have mercy on me now, O LORD,
let me rejoice to know
you save me from the gates of death
and my pursuing foe;
yet nations plunging headlong down
into their self-made hell
shall be cut off, and never reach
the light in which you dwell.

The lowly patience of the poor
will have its own reward,
their enemies be driven back
by you, the sovereign LORD.
Arise, O LORD, abase man's pride,
make nations bow in fear;
teach them to know their human state
when you, their judge, appear. ©
Written by: Veronica Medd
© Author
Praise! #9
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 Your way, not mine, O Lord

YOUR WAY, NOT MINE, O LORD,
whatever it may be;
lead me by your own hand,
choose out the road for me.

Smooth let it be or rough,
your path will be the best;
direct or winding, still
it leads me to your rest.

I dare not choose my life,
I would not if I might;
choose for me, O my God;
your choice is sure and right.

Then fill my cup, O Lord,
according to your will,
with sorrow or with joy;
choose all my good or ill.

And choose my friends for me,
my sickness or my health,
choose for me my concerns,
my poverty or wealth.

Not mine but yours the choice
in things both great and small;
Lord, be my guide, my strength,
my wisdom and my all. ©
Written by: Horatius Bonar
HORATIUS BONAR 1808-89 © IN THIS VERSION PRAISE TRUST
Praise! #874
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 Your word alone is solid ground

Your word alone is solid ground,
the mighty rock on which we build.
In every line the truth is found,
and every page with glory filled.

Through faith alone we come to you,
we have no merit we can claim,
sure that your promises are true,
we place our hope in Jesus’ name.

Gloria, gloria, glory to God alone.
Gloria, gloria, glory to God alone.

In Christ alone we’re justified,
his righteousness is all our plea.
Your law’s demands are satisfied,
his perfect work has set us free.

Gloria, gloria, glory to God alone.
Gloria, gloria, glory to God alone.

By grace alone we have been saved,
all that we are has come from you.
Hearts that were once by sin enslaved,
now by your pow’r have been made new.

Gloria, gloria, glory to God alone.
Gloria, gloria, glory to God alone.

Gloria, gloria, glory to God alone.
Gloria, gloria, glory to God alone. ©
Written by: Bob Kauflin and Tim Chester
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 Your word’s a lamp to guide my footsteps

YOUR WORD'S A LAMP TO GUIDE MY FOOTSTEPS,
your word lights up my path to you;
I now confirm the oath I've taken:
your righteous judgements I'll pursue.
Many the times, O LORD, I've suffered-
fulfil your word, my life renew.

O LORD, accept my willing praises,
instruct me in the plans you laid;
and, though I put my life in danger,
I'll not forget the laws you made,
though wicked men set snares to trap me,
yet from your precepts I've not strayed.

Your statutes are my constant treasure,
they bring me joy, by none surpassed;
on your decrees my heart is settled,
resolved to keep them to the last.
Your word's a lamp to guide my footsteps,
and on my path its light is cast. ©
Written by: Emma Turl
© Author
Praise! #119G
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 Your work, not mine, O Christ

YOUR WORK, NOT MINE, O CHRIST,
speaks gladness to this heart,
it tells me all is done
and bids my fear depart.

To whom but you,
who can alone
for sin atone,
Lord, shall I go?

Your wounds, not mine, O Christ,
can heal my damaged soul;
your stripes, not mine, contain
the balm that makes me whole.

To whom but you,
who can alone
for sin atone,
Lord, shall I go?

Your cross, not mine, O Christ,
has borne the awful load
of sins that none could bear
except the incarnate God.

To whom but you,
who can alone
for sin atone,
Lord, shall I go?

Your death, not mine, O Christ,
has paid the ransom due;
ten thousand deaths like mine
would have been all too few.

To whom but you,
who can alone
for sin atone,
Lord, shall I go?

Your righteousness, O Christ,
alone can cover me;
no righteousness but yours
suffices for my plea.

To whom but you,
who can alone
for sin atone,
Lord, shall I go?
Written by: Horatius Bonar
Praise! #710
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