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MP559 

 
 
 1 Praise Him, praise Him! 
   Jesus, our blessѐd Redeemer! 
  Sing, O earth –  

His wonderful love proclaim! 
  Hail Him! hail Him!  

highest archangels in glory; 
  strength and honour  

give to His holy Name! 
  Like a shepherd,  

Jesus will guard His children, 
  in His arms He carries them  

all day long. 
 
   Praise Him, praise Him! 
   tell of His excellent greatness; 
   Praise Him, praise Him 
   ever in joyful song! 
 
 2 Praise Him, praise Him! 
   Jesus, our blessѐd Redeemer! 
  for our sins He suffered,  

and bled, and died; 
  He – our rock,  

our hope of eternal salvation, 
  hail Him, hail Him! Jesus the crucified! 
  Sound His praises –  

Jesus who bore our sorrows, 
  love unbounded, wonderful,  

deep and strong. 
 
   Praise Him… 
 
 3 Praise Him, praise Him! 
   Jesus, our blessѐd Redeemer! 
  heavenly portals,  

loud with hosannas ring! 
  Jesus, Saviour,  

reigneth for ever and ever: 
  crown Him, crown Him! 
   Prophet, and Priest, and King! 
  Christ is coming,  

over the world victorious, 
  power and glory unto the Lord belong. 
 
   Praise Him… 
  

Frances van Alstyne (1820 – 1915) 
(Fanny J. Crosby) 
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 1 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 still, 
  for the presence of the Lord, 
     the Holy One, is here. 
 
 2 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 still, 
  for the glory of the Lord 
     is shining all around. 
 
 3 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 still, 
  for the power of the Lord 
     is moving in this place. 
  

David J. Evans 
© 1986 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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He is here for the broken 
 
 

He is here for the broken and life to the one who is undone 
He is peace to the wounded and hope for the helpless one 
He is here, He is here 
 
Be still my soul, be still 
Be still my soul, be still 
Wait patiently upon the Lord 
Be still my soul, be still 
 
When the waves rise against me and the wind tries to draw me away 
I will stand on the mountain, safe in Your arms I will sing, I will sing 
 
Be still my soul, be still 
Be still my soul, be still 
Wait patiently upon the Lord 
Be still my soul, be still 
 
Be still, I know He is God 
He is here, He is here 
Be still, I know He is God 
He is here, He is here 
 
So be still my soul, be still 
Be still my soul, be still 
Wait patiently upon the Lord 
Be still my soul, be still 
Wait patiently upon the Lord 
Be still my soul, be still 
  

Kari Jobe / Ed Cash  
© 2009 Music Services, Inc 
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 1 Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
  forgive our foolish ways; 
  re-clothe us in our rightful mind; 
  in purer lives Thy service find, 
  in deeper reverence, praise. 
  in deeper reverence, praise. 
 
 2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, 
  beside the Syrian sea, 
  the gracious calling of the Lord, 
  let us, like them, without a word 
  rise up and follow Thee. 
  rise up and follow Thee. 
 
 3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 
  O calm of hills above, 
  where Jesus knelt to share with Thee 
  the silence of eternity, 
  interpreted by love! 
  interpreted by love! 
 
 4 With that deep hush subduing all 
  our words and works that drown 
  the tender whisper of Thy call, 
  as noiseless let Thy  blessing fall 
  as fell Thy manna down. 
  as fell Thy manna down. 
 
 5 Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 
  till all our strivings cease; 
  take from our souls the strain and stress, 
  and let our ordered lives confess 
  the beauty of Thy peace. 
  the beauty of Thy peace. 
 
 6 Breathe through the heats of our desire 
  Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
  Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
  speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire, 
  O still small voice of calm! 
  O still small voice of calm! 

John Greenleaf Whittier (1808 – 82) 
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 1 Lord, I come to You, 
  Let my heart be changed, renewed, 
  Flowing from the grace 
  That I found in You. 
  And Lord, I’ve come to know 
  The weaknesses I see in me 
  Will be stripped away 
  By the power of Your love. 
 
   Hold me close, 
   Let Your love surround me. 
   Bring me near, draw me to Your side. 
   And as I wait 
   I’ll rise up like the eagle, 
   And I will soar with You, 
   Your Spirit leads me on 
   In the power of Your love. 
 
 2 Lord, unveil my eyes, 
  Let me see You face to face, 
  The knowledge of Your love 
  As You live in me. 
  Lord, renew my mind 
  As Your will unfolds in my life, 
  In living every day 
  By the power of Your love.  
  
   Hold me close… 

Geoff Bullock 
© 1992 Word Music/Adm by CopyCare 
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Precious Time 
 
My most precious time is spent in Your dear presence Lord 
Every waking moment my soul yearns for more of you 
Your presence all around me in the sea, the sky, the land 
Your voice in Nature calling I am everywhere you are 
 
Your love for me is endless  
You proved it by the cross 
I have no cause to doubt it 
You’ve disarmed the one now crushed 
 
My most precious time… 
 
Father, Son and Spirit  
make this world a better place 
How could we face each day  
without the resurrected Christ 
 
Bridge 
Your Holy Spirit dwells within us  
on the good days and the bad 
Your promise is to move within us 
with your power, strength and love 
 
My most precious time… 
 

Gilly Ridout/Richard Saunders 
© 2015 


