M P201 William Williams (1717 — 91) altd.

1 Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah,
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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Stuart T d
M P 1024 © l1132)8 &\ilglrgl;nway’s Thankyou Music

1 All my days | will sing
this song of gladness,
Give my praise to the Fountain
of delights;
For in my helplessness
You heard my cry,
And waves of mercy
poured down on my life.

2 | will trust in the cross
of my Redeemer,
| will sing of the blood that never fails,
of sins forgiven,
of conscience cleansed,
of death defeated and life without end.

Beautiful Saviour,

wonderful Counsellor,
clothed in majesty, Lord of history,
You’'re the way, the truth, the life.
Star of the morning, glorious in holiness,
You're the risen One,

heaven’s champion,
and You reign, You reign over all!

3 | long to be where the praise

is never-ending,

yearn to dwell where the glory
never fades,

where countless worshippers
will share one song,

and cries of ‘worthy’
will honour the Lamb!

Beautiful Saviour...
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MP799

Graham Kendrick
© 1993 Make Way Music

All I once held dear,

built my life upon,

all this world reveres,
and wars to own,

all 1 once thought gain

| 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 | 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 | could not earn,
all-surpassing gift

of righteousness.

Knowing You...

Oh, 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...
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Amy Grant and Michael W Smith
© 1990 Brentwood Music

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet
And a light unto my path.
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet
And a light unto my path.

When | feel afraid,

And think I've lost my way.

Still, you’re there right beside me.
Nothing will | fear

As long as you are near;

Please be near me to the end.

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet
And a light unto my path.
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet
And a light unto my path.

| will not forget

Your love for me and yet,

My heart forever is wandering.
Jesus be my guide,

And hold me to your side,
And | will love you to the end.

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet
And a light unto my path.
Thy word is a lamp unto my feet
And a light unto my path.
(back to verse 1 and repeat all)

And a light unto my path.
You're the light unto my path.
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© Timothy Dudley-Smith

Lord, for the years Your love

has kept and guided,
urged and inspired us,

cheered us on our way,
sought us and saved us,

pardoned and provided:
Lord of the years,

we bring our thanks today.

Lord, for that word,

the word of life which fires us,
speaks to our hearts

and sets our souls ablaze,
teaches and trains,

rebukes us and inspires us:
Lord of the word,

receive Your people’s praise.

Lord, for our land
in this our generation,
spirits oppressed by pleasure,
wealth and care:
for young and old,
for commonwealth and nation,
Lord of our land,
be pleased to hear our prayer.

Lord for our world where men
disown and doubt You,
loveless in strength,
and comfortless in pain,
hungry and helpless,
lost indeed without You:
Lord of the world,
we pray that Christ may reign.

Lord for ourselves;

in living power remake us —
self on the cross

and Christ upon the throne,
past put behind us,

for the future take us:
Lord of our lives,

to live for Christ alone.
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SF19 John Newton

1 Amazing Grace how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now | see.

2 ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour | first believed!

3 Through many dangers, toils and snares,
| have already come;
‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

4 The Lord has promised good to me,
His Word my hope secures;
He will my Shield and Portion be,
As long as life endures.

5 Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fall,
And mortal life shall cease,
| shall possess, within the veil,
A life of joy and peace.

6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
The sun forbear to shine;
But God, Who called me here below,
Will be forever mine.

7 When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun
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