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Power 
 
As I look at the beauty around me 
Your Name cries out in everything I see 
Your voice calls out in all of Creation 
In witness to the power that you bring 
In witness to the power that you bring 
 
Your power was seen in the Resurrection 
Your power was seen in the healing of the lame 
Blind eyes were opened at the touch of Your hand 
And evil fled at the mention of Your Name 
 
Without a vision many people perish 
All rituals replace the heart 
Ignite our purpose to follow where You're leading 
To run the race and continue for the prize 
To run the race and continue for the prize 
 
Your power was… 
 
Holy Spirit fan us into flame 
Let compassion flow through us every day 
Holy Spirit fan us into flame  
Let compassion flow through us every day 
 
Your Word says that we'll do greater things 
That You'll be with us to the end of time 
You sent Your Spirit to dwell within us  
Your power not ours living through us as we run 
Your power not ours living through us as we run 
 
Your power was… 
 
Your power was… 
And evil fled at the mention of Your Name              
                                       
Holy Spirit fan us into flame                                          
Let compassion flow through us every day 
Let compassion flow through us every day (slowing down) 
  

Gilly Ridout 
©2021 
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MP1087 
 
 
 1 Lord, I come before Your throne of  

grace; 
  I find rest in Your presence 
   and fullness of joy. 
  In worship and wonder 
   I behold Your face, 
  singing What a faithful God have I. 
 
   What a faithful God have I, 
   What a faithful God. 
   What a faithful God have I, 
   Faithful in every way. 
 
 2 Lord of mercy, You have heard my cry; 
  through the storm You’re the beacon, 
  my song in the night. 
  In the shelter of Your wings, 
   hear my heart’s reply, 
  singing What a faithful God have I. 
 
   What a faithful… 
 
 3 Lord all sovereign, granting peace  

from heaven, 
  let me comfort those who suffer 
  with the comfort You have given. 
  I will tell of Your great love  

for as long as I live, 
  singing What a faithful God have I.  
  
   What a faithful… 

Robert & Dawn Critchley 
© 1989 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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MP51 
 
 
1 Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart; 

Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art; 
Thou my best thought, in the day or the night;  
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light. 

 
2 Be Thou my wisdom, be Thou my true Word; 

I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;  
Thou my great Father and I Thy true son;  
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one. 

 
3 Be Thou my breastplate, my sword for the fight;  

be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight;  
Thou my soul's shelter and Thou my strong tower: 
Raise Thou me heavenward, O Power of my power. 

 
4 Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise;  

Thou my inheritance, through all my days;  
Thou and Thou only, the first in my heart; 
Sovereign of Heaven, my treasure Thou art. 

 
5 High King of Heaven, when battle is done;  

Grant heaven's joys to me, bright heaven's sun;  
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall;  
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.  

  

Ancient Irish tr. Mary Elizabeth Byrne (1881 – 1931) 
Verified by Eleanor Henrietta Hull (1860 – 1935) 
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MP170 
 
   Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
   give thanks to the Holy One; 
   give thanks because He’s given 
   Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 
   Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
   give thanks to the Holy One; 
   give thanks because He’s given 
   Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 
  And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
  let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
  because of what the Lord has done for us; 
 
  And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
  let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
  because of what the Lord has done for us. 
 
   Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
   give thanks to the Holy One; 
   give thanks because He’s given 
   Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 
   Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
   give thanks to the Holy One; 
   give thanks because He’s given 
   Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 
  And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
  let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
  because of what the Lord has done for us; 
 
  And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
  let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
  because of what the Lord has done for us. 

 
Give thanks 

  

Henry Smith 
© 1978 Integrity’s Hosanna Music/Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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Our Father who art in Heaven 
Hallowed be thy name 
Thy Kingdom come thy will be done on earth as in heaven 
Give us to thee our daily bread 
And forgive our sins 
As we forgive each one of those who sin against us 
And lead us not to the time of trial 
But deliver us from evil 
For thine is the kingdom the power and the glory 
 
Lead us not to the time of trial 
Keep us from evil 
For thine is the kingdom the power and the glory 
 
Let all the people sing Amen 
In every tribe and tongue 
Let every hearts desire be joined 
To see the kingdom come 
 
Let every hope and every dream 
Be born in love again 
Let all the world sing with one voice 
Let the people say amen 
 
Amen Amen Amen 
 
Amen Amen Amen 
 
  

Charlie Grant / Jez Ashurst / Pete Woodroffe 
© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, Universal Music Publishing Group 
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MP746 
 
 
 1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 
  all our sins and griefs to bear! 
  What a privilege to carry 
  everything to God in prayer! 
  O what peace we often forfeit, 
  O what needless pain we bear –  
  all because we do not carry 
  everything to God in prayer! 
 
 2 Have we trials and temptations? 
  Is there trouble anywhere? 
  We should never be discouraged: 
  take it to the Lord in prayer! 
  Can we find a friend so faithful, 
  who will all our sorrows share? 
  Jesus knows our every weakness –  
  take it to the Lord in prayer! 
 
 3 Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
  cumbered with a load of care? 
  Precious Saviour still our refuge, 
  take it to the Lord in prayer! 
  Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
  Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
  In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
  thou wilt find a solace there. 
 

Joseph Scriven (1819 – 86) 


