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MP367 
 
 
 1 Jesus is Lord! Creation’s voice proclaims it, 
  for by His power each tree and flower 
   was planned and made. 
  Jesus is Lord! The universe declares it; 
  sun, moon and stars in heaven cry: Jesus is Lord! 
 
   Jesus is Lord! Jesus is Lord! 
   Praise Him with ‘Hallelujahs’, for Jesus is Lord! 
 
 2 Jesus is Lord! Yet from His throne eternal 
  in flesh He came to die in pain on Calvary’s tree. 
  Jesus is Lord! From Him all life proceeding, 
  yet gave His life a ransom thus setting us free. 
 
   Jesus is Lord… 
 
 3 Jesus is Lord! O’er sin the mighty conqueror, 
  from death He rose and all His foes 
   shall own His name. 
  Jesus is Lord! God sends His Holy Spirit 
  to show by works of power that Jesus is Lord. 
 
   Jesus is Lord… 
  

David J. Mansell 
© 1979 Springtide/Word Music (UK)/CopyCare Ltd 
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 1 All heaven declares, 
  the glory of the risen Lord; 
  who can compare 
  with the beauty of the Lord? 
  For ever He will be 
  the Lamb upon the throne; 
  I gladly bow the knee, 
  and worship Him alone. 
 
 2 I will proclaim 
  the glory of the risen Lord, 
  who once was slain 
  to reconcile man to God. 
  For ever You will be 
  the Lamb upon the throne; 
  I gladly bow the knee, 
  and worship You alone. 
  

Tricia Richards 
© 1987 Kingsway’s Thankyou music 
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  Let there be love shared among us, 
  let there be love in our eyes; 
  may now Your love sweep this nation, 
  cause us, O Lord, to arise: 
  give us a fresh understanding 
  of brotherly love that is real; 
  let there be love shared among us, 
  let there be love. 
  

Dave Bilbrough 
© 1979 Dave Bilbrough Songs/Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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 1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
  on which the Prince of glory died, 
  my richest gain I count but loss, 
  and pour contempt on all my pride. 
 
 2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
  save in the death of Christ my God: 
  all the vain things that charm me most, 
  I sacrifice them to His blood. 
 
 3 See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
  sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
  did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
  or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
  that were an offering far too small, 
  love so amazing, so divine, 
  demands my soul, my life, my all. 

Isaac Watts (1674 – 1748) 
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 1 We’ll walk the land with hearts on fire; 
  and every step will be a prayer. 
  Hope is rising, new day dawning; 
  sound of singing fills the air. 
 
 2 Two thousand years, and still the flame 
  is burning bright across the land. 
  Hearts are waiting, longing, aching, 
  for awakening once again. 
 
   Let the flame burn brighter 
   in the heart of the darkness, 
   turning night into glorious day. 
   Let the song grow louder, 
   as our love grows stronger; 
   let it shine! let it shine! 
 
 3 We’ll walk for truth, speak out for love; 
  in Jesus’ name we shall be strong, 
  to lift the fallen, to save the children, 
  to fill the nation with Your song. 
 
   Let the flame… 
  

Graham Kendrick 
© 1989 Make Way Music 
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 1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 
  my great Redeemer’s praise, 
  the glories of my God and King, 
  the triumphs of His grace! 
 
 2 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 
  that bids our sorrows cease; 
  ‘tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
  ‘tis life, and health, and peace. 
 
 3 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
  He sets the prisoner free; 
  His blood can make the foulest clean; 
  His blood availed for me. 
 
 4 He speaks, and, listening to His voice, 
  new life the dead receive, 
  the mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
  the humble poor believe. 
 
 5 Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 
  your loosened tongues employ: 
  ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
  and leap, ye lame, for joy. 
 
 6 My gracious Master, and my God, 
  assist me to proclaim, 
  to spread through all the earth abroad, 
  the honours of Thy name. 
 

Charles Wesley (1707 – 88) altd. 


