MP200

T. O. Chisholm (1866 — 1960)
© 1923, 1951 Hope Publishing

Great is Thy faithfulness,
O God my Father,
there is no shadow of turning
with Thee;
Thou changest not,
Thy compassions they fail not,
as Thou hast been
Thou for ever will be.

Great is Thy faithfulness,

great is Thy faithfulness;

morning by morning

new mercies | see;

all I have needed

Thy hand hath provided, —

great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me!

Summer and winter,

and spring-time and harvest,
sun, moon and stars

in their courses above,
join with all nature in manifold witness
to Thy great faithfulness,

mercy and love.

Great is Thy faithfulness...

Pardon for sin,

and a peace that endureth,
Thine own dear presence

to cheer and to guide;
strength for today

and bright hope for tomorrow,
blessings all mine,

with ten thousand beside!

Great is Thy faithfulness...
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MP128

lan Smale

© 1984 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music

Father God, | wonder

how | managed to exist
without the knowledge

of Your parenthood

and Your loving care.

But now | am Your son,

| am adopted in Your family,
and | can never be alone
‘cause, Father God,

You’re there beside me.

| will sing Your praises,
| will sing Your praises,

| will sing Your praises for evermore.

| will sing Your praises,
| will sing Your praises,

| will sing Your praises for evermore.
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Call on Me

Gilly Ridout
© 2014

Call on Me to know My future plans before you.
Call on me and know that | am by your side.
Call on me whenever shadows fall upon you.
Call on me and trust that | will hold you tight.

You know the truth and what you mean to Me,
| know your days and how they all will be.
Follow My path and tread in every footstep,
sometimes it's rough but | will lead the way.

| am before you, | am behind you,

| never waver, just look ahead.

Keep moving forward, the crown's before you,
My love is steadfast - | never change.

| am before you, | am behind you,

| never waver, just look ahead.

Keep moving forward, the crown's before you,
My love is steadfast - | never change.
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MP590

Karen Lafferty

© 1972 Maranatha! Music USA/CopyCare Ltd

Seek ye first the kingdom of God,

and His righteousness,

and all these things shall be added unto you.
Allelu, alleluia.

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Hallelujah! Hallelu, hallelujah!

Man shall not live by bread alone,
but by every Word

that proceeds from the mouth of God.
Allelu, alleluia.

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Hallelujah! Hallelu, hallelujah!

Ask and it shall be given unto you,
seek and ye shall find;

knock and the door shall be opened up to you.

Allelu, alleluia.

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Hallelujah! Hallelu, hallelujah!
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MP664

Graham Kendrick
© 1993 Make Way Music

Beauty for brokenness,

hope for despair,

Lord, in Your suffering world

this is our prayer:

Bread for the children,

justice, joy, peace;

sunrise to sunset,

Your kingdom increase!

Shelter for fragile lives,

cures for their ills,

work for the craftsman,

trade for their skills;

land for the dispossessed,

rights for the weak,

voices to plead the cause

of those who can’t speak.
God of the poor,
friend of the weak,
give us compassion we pray:
melt our cold hearts,
let tears fall like rain;
come, change our love
from a spark to a flame.

Refuge from cruel wars,

havens from fear,

cities for sanctuary,

freedoms to share;

Peace to the killing-fields,

scorched earth to green,

Christ for the bitterness,

His cross for the pain.
God of the poor...

Rest for the ravaged earth,

oceans and streams

plundered and poisoned—

our future, our dreams.

Lord, end our madness,

carelessness, greed;

make us content with

the things that we need.
God of the poor...

Lighten our darkness,

breathe on this flame

until Your justice

burns brightly again;

until the nations

learn of Your ways,

seek Your salvation

and bring You their praise.
God of the poor...
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M P 20 1 William Williams (1717 — 91) altd.

1 Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer,
pilgrim through this barren land;
| am weak, but Thou art mighty;
hold me with Thy powerful hand:
Bread of heaven,
feed me now and evermore.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,
whence the healing stream doth flow;
let the fiery, cloudy pillar
lead me all my journey through:

Strong deliverer,
be Thou still my strength and shield.

3 When | tread the verge of Jordan,
bid my anxious fears subside:
death of death, and hell’s destruction,
land me safe on Canaan’s side:
Songs of praises
| will ever give to Thee.
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