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1 Tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord;
unnumbered blessings give my spirit voice;
tender to me the promise of His word,
in God my Saviour shall my heart rejoice.

2 Tell out, my soul, the greatness of His name!
Make known His might,
the deeds His arm has done;
His mercy sure, from age to age the same;
His Holy name — the Lord, the Mighty One.

3 Tell out, my soul, the greatness of His might!
powers and dominions lay their glory by;
proud hearts ad stubborn wills are put to flight,
the hungry fed, the humble lifted high.

4 Tell out, my soul, the glories of His word!
firm is His promise, and His mercy sure;
tell out, my soul, the greatness of the Lord
to children’s children and for evermore!
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1 Out of my bondage, sorrow, and night,
Jesus, | come: Jesus, | come;
into Your freedom, gladness, and light,
Jesus, | come to You.
Out of my sickness into Your health,
out of my want and into Your wealth,
out of my sin and into Yourself,
Jesus, | come to You.

2 Out of my shameful failure and loss,
Jesus, | come: Jesus, | come;
into the glorious gain of Your cross,
Jesus, | come to You.
Out of earth’s sorrows into Your balm,
out of life’s storm and into Your calm,
out of distress to jubilant psalm,
Jesus, | come to You.

3 Out of unrest and arrogant pride,
Jesus, | come: Jesus, | come;
into Your blesséd will to abide,
Jesus, | come to You.
Out of myself to dwell in Your love,
out of despair into joy from above,
upward for ever on wings like a dove,
Jesus, | come to You.

4 Out of the fear and dread of the tomb,
Jesus, | come: Jesus, | come;
into the joy and light of Your home,
Jesus, | come to You.
Out of depths of ruin untold,
into the peace of Your sheltering fold,
ever Your glorious face to behold,
Jesus, | come to You.
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Be still and know that | am God.
Be still and know that | am God.
Be still and know that | am God.

| am the Lord that healeth thee.
| am the Lord that healeth thee.
| am the Lord that healeth thee.

In Thee, O Lord, | put my trust.
In Thee, O Lord, | put my trust.
In Thee, O Lord, | put my trust.
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God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus;

He came to love, heal, and forgive;

He lived and died to buy my pardon,

an empty grave is there to prove my Saviour lives.

Because He lives | can face tomorrow;

because He lives all fear is gone;

because | know He holds the future,

and life is worth the living just because He lives.

How sweet to hold a new-born baby,

and feel the pride and joy he gives;

but greater still the calm assurance,

this child can face uncertain days because He lives.

Because He lives...
And then one day I'll cross the river;
I'll fight life’s final war with pain;
and then as death gives way to victory,
I'll see the lights of glory and I'll know He lives.

Because He lives...
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Be still,

for the presence of the Lord,
the Holy One, is here;

come bow before Him now

with reverence and fear:

in Him no sin is found —

we stand on holy ground.

Be sitill,

for the presence of the Lord,
the Holy One, is here.

Be still,
for the glory of the Lord
is shining all around;
He burns with holy fire,
with splendour He is crowned:
how awesome is the sight —
our radiant King of light!
Be sitill,
for the glory of the Lord
is shining all around.

Be still,
for the power of the Lord
is moving in this place:
He comes to cleanse and heal,
to minister His grace —
no work too hard for Him.
In faith receive from Him.
Be sitill,
for the power of the Lord
is moving in this place.
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As | look at the beauty around me

Your Name cries out in everything | 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)



