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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 loft 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 



Page 2 of 6 CCLI 1205078 

MP572 

 
 
   Rejoice, rejoice! Christ is in you –  
   the hope of glory in our hearts. 
   He lives, He lives! 
   His breath is in you. 
   Arise! A mighty army we arise! 
 
 1 Now is the time for us to march upon the land –  
  into our hands He will give the ground we claim; 
  He rides in majesty to lead us into victory, 
  the world shall see that Christ is Lord. 
 
   Rejoice, rejoice… 
 
 2 God is at work in us, His purpose to perform –  
  building a kingdom of power not of words; 
  where things impossible 
   by faith shall be made possible: 
  let’s give the glory to Him now. 
 
   Rejoice, rejoice… 
 
 3 Though we are weak, 
   His grace is everything we need –  
  we're made of clay, but this treasure is within; 
  He turns our weaknesses into His opportunities, 
  so that the glory goes to Him. 
 
   Rejoice, rejoice… 
   We arise! We arise! We arise! 

Graham Kendrick 
© 1983 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 



Page 3 of 6 CCLI 1205078 

SF851 
 
 
 1 I will offer up my life 
  In spirit and truth, 
  Pouring out the oil of love 
  As my worship to You. 
  In surrender I must give my every part; 
  Lord, receive the sacrifice 
  Of a broken heart. 
 
   Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring 
   To so faithful a friend, to so loving a King? 
   Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung 
   As a praise of Your name 
   For the things You have done? 
   Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part, 
   Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful heart. 
 
 2 You deserve my every breath 
  For You’ve paid the great cost; 
  Giving up Your life to death, 
  Even death on a cross. 
  You took all my shame away, 
  There defeated my sin, 
  Opened up the gates of heaven, 
  And have beckoned me in.  
  
   Jesus, what can I give… 
  

Matt Redman 
© 1994 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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MP611 
 
 
   Spirit of holiness, 
   wisdom and faithfulness, 
   Wind of the Lord, 
   blowing strongly and free: 
   strength of our serving 
   and joy of our worshipping –  
   Spirit of God, 
   bring Your fullness to me! 
 
 1 You came to interpret and teach us effectively 
  all that the Saviour has spoken and done; 
  to glorify Jesus is all Your activity –  
  Promise and Gift of the Father and Son: 
 
   Spirit of holiness… 
 
 2 You came with Your gifts to supply all our poverty, 
  pouring Your love on the church in her need; 
  You came with Your fruit 
   for our growth to maturity, 
  richly refreshing the souls that You feed: 
 
   Spirit of holiness… 
  

© Christopher Idle/Jubilate Hymns 
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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 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 

 
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 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 
 
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 
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 
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MP151 
 
 
  For I’m building a people of power 
  and I’m making a people of praise, 
  that will move through this land by My Spirit, 
  and will glorify My precious name. 
  Build Your Church Lord, 
  make us strong, Lord, 
  join our hearts, Lord, through Your Son; 
  make us one, Lord, in Your body, 
  in the kingdom of Your Son. 
 

Dave Richards 
© 1977 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 


