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SF1205 
 

 
  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. 
 
 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. 
 (Repeat) 
 
  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. 
  

Brian Doerkson 
© 1998 Vineyard Songs (UK/Eire)/Adm by CopyCare 
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Great is the LORD  -   Psalm 145 Stephen Hawke 
 
Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised; 
His greatness is unsearchable. 
The Lord is good to all, 
His tender mercies are over all His works. 
He upholds all who fall, 
 

My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord, 
And all flesh shall bless His holy name  

 
He raises all who are bowed down. 
He is near to all who call on Him, 
To all who call in truth. 
He fulfils the desire of those who fear Him; 
He will hear their cry and save 
 
      My mouth shall speak… 
 
I will extol You, my God, O King; 
And bless Your name for evermore 
I’ll bless You every day 
The glory and splendour of Your majesty and works 
Will be my meditation always. 
 
      My mouth shall speak… 
 
Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised; 
His greatness is unsearchable, 
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MP1185 
 
 
1 I see the King of glory 

coming on the clouds with fire 
the whole earth shakes 
the whole earth shakes 

 I see His love and mercy 
washing over all our sin 

the people sing, the people sing 
 

Hosanna, hosanna 
   hosanna in the highest 
Hosanna, hosanna 

      hosanna in the highest 
 
3 I see a generation 

rising up to take their place 
with selfless faith, with selfless faith 

 I see a near revival 
stirring as we pray and seek 
we’re on our knees, we’re on our knees 

 
Hosanna… 

 
Heal my heart and make it clean 
open up my eyes to the things unseen 
Show me how to love 

like You have loved me 
Break my heart for what breaks Yours 
everything I am 

for Your kingdom’s cause 
As I walk from earth into eternity 

 
Hosanna, hosanna 
   hosanna in the highest 
Hosanna, hosanna 

      hosanna in the highest 
Hosanna, hosanna 
   hosanna in the highest 

  

Brooke Ligertwood 

© 2006 Sony/ATV Music Publishing Australia/Hillsong Music Publishing 
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MP189 
 
 
 1 God is working His purpose out, 
  as year succeeds to year: 
  God is working His purpose out, 
  and the time is drawing near: 
  nearer and nearer draws the time, 
  the time that shall surely be, 
  when the earth shall be filled 
  with the glory of God, 
  as the waters cover the sea. 
 
 2 From utmost east to utmost west 
  wherever man has trod, 
  by the mouth of many messengers 
  rings out the voice of God: 
  listen to me, you continents, 
  you islands, look to me, 
  that the earth may be filled 
  with the glory of God, 
  as the waters cover the sea. 
 
 3 We shall march in the strength of God, 
  with the banner of Christ unfurled, 
  that the light of the glorious gospel of truth 
  may shine throughout the world; 
  we shall fight with sorrow and sin 
  to set their captives free, 
  that the earth may be filled 
  with the glory of God, 
  as the waters cover the sea. 
 
 4 All we can do is nothing worth 
  unless God blesses the deed; 
  vainly we hope for the harvest-tide 
  till God gives life to the seed: 
  nearer and nearer draws the time, 
  the time that shall surely be, 
  when the earth shall be filled 
  with the glory of God, 
  as the waters cover the sea. 
  

Arthur Campbell Ainger (1841 – 1919) 

© in this version Jubilate Hymns 



Page 5 of 6  CCLI 1205078 

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,  

day or the night;  
waking or sleeping,  

Thy presence my light. 
 
2 Be Thou my wisdom,  

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

and I with Thee one. 
 
3 Be Thou my battle-shield,  

sword for the fight;  
be Thou my dignity, Thou my delight;  
Thou my soul's shelter, 

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,  

now and always;  
Thou and Thou only, the first in my heart; 
High King of heaven, 

my treasure Thou art. 
 
5 High King of Heaven, after victory won;  

may I reach heaven's joys, 
O 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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All Around The World by Paul Oakley 
 

All Around The World There’s A New Day Dawning 
There’s A Sound Coming Round There’s A New Song Rising Up 
Aa—-hh, It’s A New Day! 
Everywhere You Go You Can Hear This Story 
There’s A Power Coming Down, There’s A Glimpse Of Glory Now 
Aa---hh, It’s A New Day! 

 
There’s A Sound Of Praise, There’s A Sound Of War,  
Lift The Banner High, Let The Lion Roar 
Can You Hear The Sound In The Tops Of The Trees 
Heaven’s Armies Come! Crush The Enemy! 
 
 All Around The World… 
 
Let The Lame Run, Let The Blind See!  
Let Your Power Come, Set The Captives Free! 
Let The Lost Return To The Lover Of Our Souls, 
Let The Prodigal Find The Way Back Home. 

 
Bridge 
Lift Your Hands Before The King 
The Sovereign Ruler Of The Earth 
Let The Nations Come To Him 
Let The Cry Of Hearts Be Heard 
Revive Us! Revive Us! Revive Us Again! x2 

 
All Around The World… 

 


