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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. 
 
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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 1 And can it be that I should gain 
  an interest in the Saviour’s blood? 
  Died He for me, who caused His pain? 
  For me, who Him to death pursued? 
  Amazing love! how can it be 
  that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me! 
 
 2 ‘Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies: 
  who can explore His strange design? 
  In vain the first-born seraph tries 
  to sound the depths of love divine. 
  ‘Tis mercy all! let earth adore, 
  let angel minds inquire no more. 
 
 3 He left His Father’s throne above – 
  so free, so infinite His grace – 
  emptied Himself of all but love, 
  and bled for Adam’s helpless race. 
  ‘Tis mercy all, immense and free; 
  for, O my God, it found out me! 
 
 4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay 
  fast bound in sin and nature’s night; 
  Thine eye diffused a quickening ray –  
  I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
  my chains fell off, my heart was free. 
  I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 
 
 5 No condemnation now I dread; 
  Jesus, and all in Him, is mine! 
  Alive in Him, my living Head, 
  and clothed in righteousness divine, 
  bold I approach the eternal throne, 
  and claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 
 

Charles Wesley (1707 – 88) 
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Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
give thanks to the Holy One; 
give thanks because He’s given 
Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 
Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
give thanks to the Holy One; 
give thanks because He’s given 
Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 
And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
because of what the Lord has done for us; 
 
And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
because of what the Lord has done for us. 
 
Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
give thanks to the Holy One; 
give thanks because He’s given 
Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 
Give thanks with a grateful heart, 
give thanks to the Holy One; 
give thanks because He’s given 
Jesus Christ, His Son. 
 
And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
because of what the Lord has done for us; 
 
And now let the weak say ‘I am strong’, 
let the poor say ‘I am rich’, 
because of what the Lord has done for us. Repeat 
 
Give thanks, Give thanks, Give thanks 

 

Henry Smith 

© 1978 Integrity’s Hosanna Music/Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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 In Christ alone my hope is found, 
 He is my light, my strength, my song; 
 this Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 
 firm through the fiercest drought and storm, 
 What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
 when fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
 My Comforter, my all in all, 
 here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 
 In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 
 fullness of God in helpless Babe! 
 This gift of love and righteousness, 
 scorned by the ones he came to save; 
 till on that cross as Jesus died, 
 the wrath of God was satisfied –  
 for every sin on Him was laid; 
 here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
 There in the ground His body lay, 
 Light of the world by darkness slain; 
 then bursting forth in glorious Day 
 up from the grave He rose again! 
 And as He stands in victory 
 sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 
 for I am His and He is mine –  
 bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
 No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
 this is the power of Christ in me; 
 from life’s first cry to final breath, 
 Jesus commands my destiny. 
 No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
 can ever pluck me from His hand; 
 till He returns or calls me home, 
 here in the power of Christ I’ll stand! 
 

Stuart Townend & Keith Getty 
© 2001 Thankyou Music 
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What gift of grace is Jesus, my Redeemer 
There is no more for Heaven now to give 
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom 
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace 
 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
For my life is wholly bound to His 
Oh, how strange and divine, I can sing, "All is mine" 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 
The night is dark, but I am not forsaken 
For by my side, the Saviour, He will stay 
I labour on in weakness and rejoicing 
For in my need, His power is displayed 
 
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me 
Through the deepest valley, He will lead 
Oh, the night has been won, and I shall overcome 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 
No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven 
The future's sure, the price, it has been paid 
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon 
And He was raised to overthrow the grave 
 
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated 
Jesus, now and ever is my plea 
Oh, the chains are released, I can sing, "I am free" 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 
With every breath, I long to follow Jesus 
For He has said that He will bring me home 
And day by day, I know He will renew me 
Until I stand with joy before the throne 
 
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus 
All the glory evermore to Him 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat 
"Yet not I, but through Christ in me" 
 
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat 
"Yet not I, but through Christ in me" 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
Yet not I, but through Christ in me 
 

Michael Farren/Rich Thompson/Jonny Robinson 
© 2018 
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   Nothing shall separate us 
    from the love of God. 
   Nothing shall separate us 
    from the love of God. 
 
 1 God did not spare His only Son, 
  gave Him to save us all. 
  Sin’s price was met by Jesus’ death 
  And heaven’s mercy falls. 
 
   Nothing shall… 
 
 2 Up from the grave Jesus was raised 
  to sit at God’s right hand; 
  pleading our cause in heaven’s courts, 
  forgiven we can stand. 
 
   Nothing shall… 
 
 3 Now by God’s grace we have embraced 
  a life set free from sin; 
  we shall deny all that destroys 
  our union with Him.  
  
   Nothing shall… 
 

Noel & Tricia Richards 
© 1989 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 


