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MP708 
 
 
 1 To God be the glory! great things He hath done; 
  so loved He the world that He gave us His Son; 
  who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 
  and opened the life gate that all may go in. 
 
   Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
   let the earth hear His voice; 
   praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
   let the people rejoice: 
   O come to the Father, 
   through Jesus the Son 
   and give Him the glory; 
   great things He hath done! 
 
 2 O perfect redemption,  

the purchase of blood! 
  to every believer the promise of God; 
  the vilest offender who truly believes, 
  that moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
 
   Praise the Lord… 
 
 3 Great things He hath taught us, 
   great things He hath done, 
  and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
  but purer, and higher, and greater will be 
  our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see. 
 
   Praise the Lord… 
  

Frances van Alstyne (1820 – 1915) 
(Fanny J. Crosby) 
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MP506 
 
 
 1 O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder 
  consider all the works Thy hand hath made, 
  I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, 
  the power throughout the universe displayed; 
 
   Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
   how great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
   Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee, 
   how great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
 
 2 When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
  and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
  when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
  and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze; 
 
   Then sings my soul… 
 
 3 And when I think that God His Son not sparing, 
  sent Him to die – I scarce can take it in, 
  that on the cross my burden gladly bearing, 
  He bled and died to take away my sin: 
 
   Then sings my soul… 
 
 4 When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 
  and take me home – what joy shall fill my heart! 
  Then shall I bow in humble adoration 
  and there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! 
 
   Then sings my soul… 
  

Russian Hymn, tr. Stuart K. Hine 
© 1953 Stuart K. Hine/Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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MP486 
 
 
 1 Now thank we all our God, 
  with hearts, and hands, and voices; 
  who wondrous things hath done, 
  in whom His world rejoices; 
  Who, from our mother’s arms, 
  hath blessed us on our way 
  with countless gifts of love, 
  and still is ours today. 
 
 2 O may this bounteous God 
  through all our life be near us, 
  with ever-joyful hearts 
  and blessèd peace to cheer us; 
  and keep us in His grace, 
  and guide us when perplexed, 
  and free us from all ills 
  in this world and the next. 
 
 3 All praise and thanks to God 
  the Father now be given, 
  the Son, and Him who reigns 
  with Them in highest heaven; 
  the one eternal God, 
  whom heaven and earth adore; 
  for thus it was, is now, 
  and shall be evermore. 
  

Martin Rinkart (1586 – 1649) 
tr. Catherine Winkworth (1829 – 78) 
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MP1362 
 
 
 
 
1 Water You turned into wine, 
 Opened the eyes of the blind;  
 There's no one like You, 
 None like You  
 
2 Into the darkness You shine, 
 Out of the ashes we rise. 
 There's no one like You, 
 None like You 
 
  Our God is greater, our God is stronger; 
  God, You are higher than any other . 
  Our God is Healer, Awesome in power, 
  our God, our God  
 
 (repeat verses 1 & 2) 
 
  Our God is greater... 
 
  Our God is greater... 
  

Matt Redman, Jonas Myrin, Chris Tomlin and Jesse Reeves 
© 2010 Thankyou Music/worshiptogether.com Songs/sixsteps 
Music/Vamouspublishing/Said and Done Music, 
Intergirtymusic.com/Jonas Myrin/SHOUT! Publishing/Hillsong 
Music Publishing 
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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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MP454 
 
 
 Majesty, worship His Majesty; 
 unto Jesus be glory, honour and praise. 
 Majesty, kingdom, authority, flows from His throne 
 unto His own, His anthem raise. 
 So exalt, lift up on high the name of Jesus, 
 magnify, come glorify, Christ Jesus the King. 
 Majesty, worship His Majesty, 
 Jesus, who died, now glorified, King of all kings. 
 

Jack W. Hayford 
© 1981 Rocksmith Music/Leosong Copyright Management Ltd 


