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Come, now is the time to worship

Come, now is the time to give your heart.
Come, just as you are to worship,

Come, just as you are before your God.
Come x 2.

One day every tongue

will confess You are God.

One day every knee will bow.

Still, the greatest treasure remains for those
who gladly choose You now. x 2

Come, now is the time to worship

Come, now is the time to give your heart.
Come, just as you are to worship,

Come, just as you are before your God.
Come. x 2

One day every tongue

will confess You are God.

One day every knee will bow.

Still, the greatest treasure remains for those
who gladly choose You now. x 2

Come, now is the time to worship

Come, now is the time to give your heart.
Come, just as you are to worship,

Come, just as you are before your God.
Come, come, come .x 2
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MP59 Frances van Alstyne (1820 — 1915)

(Fanny J Crosby)

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine:

O what a foretaste of glory divine!

Heir of salvation, purchase of God;
born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

This is my story, this is my song,
praising my Saviour all the day long;
this is my story, this is my song,
praising my Saviour all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
visions of rapture burst on my sight;
angels descending, brings from above
echoes of mercy, whisper of love.

This is my story...
Perfect submission, all is at rest,
| in my Saviour am happy and blest;
watching and waiting, looking above,
filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

This is my story...
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MP296

Charles H. Gabriel (1858 — 1932)

| stand amazed in the presence

of Jesus the Nazarene,

and wonder how He could love me,
a sinner, condemned, unclean.

How marvellous! how wonderful!
and my song shall ever be:
How marvellous! how wonderful!
is my Saviour’s love for me!

For me it was in the garden

He prayed — ‘Not My will, but Thine’;
He had no tears for His own griefs,
but sweat drops of blood for mine.

How marvellous!...

He took my sins and my sorrows,
He made them His very own;

He bore the burden to Calvary,
and suffered, and died alone.

How marvellous!...
When with the ransomed in glory
His face | at last shall see,
‘twill be my joy through the ages
to sing of His love for me.

How marvellous!...
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MP323

Isaac Watts (1674 — 1748)

I’m not ashamed to own my Lord,
or to defend His cause;

maintain the honour of His word,
the glory of His cross.

At the cross, at the cross,

where | first saw the light

and the burden of my heart rolled away
it was there by faith

| received my sight

and now | am happy all the day

Jesus, my God, | know His name;
His name is all my trust;
nor will He put my soul to shame,
nor let my hope be lost.

At the cross...

Firm as His throne His promise stands;
and He can well secure

what I've committed to His hands,

till the decisive hour.

At the cross...
Then will He own my worthless name
before His Father’s face;
and in the new Jerusalem
appoint my soul a place.

At the cross...

CCLI 1205078

Page 4 of 6



MP254

Dave Bilbrough

© 1983 Dave Bilbrough Songs/Kingsway’s Thankyou Music

| am a new creation,
no more in condemnation,
here in the grace of God | stand.

My heart is over-flowing,
my love just keeps on growing,
here in the grace of God | stand.

And | will praise You, Lord,
yes | will praise You, Lord,

and | will sing of all that You have done.

A joy that knows no limit,
a lightness in my spirit —
here in the grace of God | stand.
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MP760

John Henry Sammis (1846 — 1919)

When we walk with the Lord

in the light of His word,

what a glory He sheds on our way!
While we do His good will,

He abides with us still,

and with all who will trust and obey.

Trust and obey,

for there’s no other way
to be happy in Jesus,
but to trust and obey.

Not a shadow can rise,

not a cloud in the skies,

but His smile quickly drives it away;

not a doubt nor a fear,

not a sigh nor a tear,

can abide while we trust and obey.
Trust and obey...

Not a burden we beair,

not a sorrow we share,

but our toil He doth richly repay;

not a grief nor a loss,

not a frown nor a cross,

but is blest if we trust and obey.
Trust and obey...

But we never can prove
the delights of His love,
until all on the alter we lay;
for the favour He shows,
and the joy He bestows

are for them who will trust and obey.

Trust and obey...

Then in fellowship sweet,

we will sit at His feet,

or we’ll walk by His side in the way.

What He says we will do,

where He sends we will go,

never fear, only trust and obey.
Trust and obey...
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