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 1 I serve a risen Saviour, 
  He’s in the world today; 
  I know that He is living, 
  whatever men may say. 
  I see His hand of mercy, 
  I hear His voice of cheer; 
  and just the time I need Him, 
  He’s always near. 
 
   He Lives, He Lives, 
   Christ Jesus lives today! 
   He walks with me and talks with me 
   along life’s narrow way. 
   He lives, He lives, 
   Salvation to impart! 
   You ask me how I know He lives? 
   He lives within my heart. 
 
 2 In all the world around me 
  I see His loving care, 
  and though my heart grows weary 
  I never will despair; 
  I know that He is leading, 
  through all the stormy blast, 
  the day of His appearing 
  will come at last. 
 
   He lives… 
 
 3 Rejoice, rejoice, O Christian, 
  lift up your voice an sing 
  eternal hallelujahs 
  to Jesus Christ the King! 
  The hope of all who seek Him, 
  The help of all who find, 
  none other is so loving, 
  so good and kind. 
 
   He lives… 
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 We are marching in the light of God, 
 We are marching in the light of God. 
 (Repeat) 
 
 We are marching, marching, 
 We are marching, marching, 
 We are marching in the light of God. 
 (Repeat) 
 
 We are living in the love of God, 
 We are living in the love of God. 
 (Repeat) 
 
 We are living, living, 
 We are living, living, 
 We are living in the love of God. 
 (Repeat) 
 
 We are moving in the power of God, 
 We are moving in the power of God. 
 (Repeat) 
 
 We are moving, moving, 
 We are moving, moving, 
 We are moving in the power of God. 
 (Repeat) 

Tr. Anders Nyberg 
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 We want to see Jesus lifted high, 
 A banner that flies across this land, 
 That all men might see the truth and know 
 He is the way to heaven.  

(Repeat once) 
 
  We want to see, We want to see, 
  We want to see Jesus lifted high. 
  We want to see, we want to see, 
  We want to see Jesus lifted high. 
 
 Step by step we’re moving forward, 
 Little by little taking ground, 
 Every prayer a powerful weapon, 
 Strongholds come tumbling down, 
 And down, and down, and down. 
 
 We want to see Jesus lifted high, 
 A banner that flies across this land, 
 That all men might see the truth and know 
 He is the way to heaven. (Repeat once) 

(Repeat once) 
 
  We’re gonna see, we’re gonna see, 
  We’re gonna see Jesus lifted high. 
  We’re gonna see, we’re gonna see, 
  We’re gonna see Jesus lifted high.  
 
 Step by step we’re moving forward, 
 Little by little taking ground, 
 Every prayer a powerful weapon, 
 Strongholds come tumbling down, 
 And down, and down, and down. 
 
 We want to see Jesus lifted high, 
 A banner that flies across this land, 
 That all men might see the truth and know 
 He is the way to heaven. (Repeat once) 

(Repeat once) 
 
  We want to see, We want to see, 
  We want to see Jesus lifted high. 
  We want to see, we want to see, 
  We want to see Jesus lifted high. 
  (Repeat Once) 
  

Doug Horley 
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 1 O Jesus, I have promised 
  to serve Thee to the end; 
  be Thou for ever near me, 
  my Master and my friend. 
  I shall not fear the battle 
  if Thou art by my side, 
  nor wander from the pathway 
  if Thou wilt be my Guide. 
 
 2 O let me feel Thee near me; 
  the world is ever near; 
  I see the sights that dazzle, 
  the tempting sounds I hear; 
  my foes are ever near me, 
  around me and within; 
  but, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
  and shield my soul from sin. 
 
 3 O let me hear Thee speaking 
  in accents clear and still, 
  above the storms of passion, 
  the murmurs of self-will; 
  O speak to reassure me, 
  to hasten or control; 
  O speak, and make me listen, 
  Thou guardian of my soul. 
 
 4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised, 
  to all who follow Thee, 
  that where Thou art in glory 
  there shall Thy servant be; 
  and, Jesus, I have promised 
  to serve Thee to the end; 
  O give me grace to follow 
  my Master and my friend. 
 
 5 O let me see Thy footmarks, 
  and in them plant mine own; 
  my hope to follow duly 
  is in Thy strength alone; 
  O guide me, call me, draw me, 
  uphold me to the end; 
  and then in heaven receive me, 
  my Saviour and my friend! 
 

J. E. Bode (1816 – 74) 


