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 1 Jesus is Lord!  

Creation’s voice proclaims it, 
  for by His power each tree and flower 
   was planned and made. 
  Jesus is Lord! The universe declares it; 
  sun, moon and stars in heaven cry:  

Jesus is Lord! 
 
   Jesus is Lord! Jesus is Lord! 
   Praise Him with ‘Hallelujahs’,  

for Jesus is Lord! 
 
 2 Jesus is Lord!  

Yet from His throne eternal 
  in flesh He came to die in pain  

on Calvary’s tree. 
  Jesus is Lord!  

From Him all life proceeding, 
  yet gave His life a ransom  

thus setting us free. 
 
   Jesus is Lord… 
 
 3 Jesus is Lord!  

O’er sin the mighty conqueror, 
  from death He rose and all His foes 
   shall own His name. 
  Jesus is Lord!  

God sends His Holy Spirit 
  to show by works of power  

that Jesus is Lord. 
  

David J. Mansell 
© 1979 Springtide/Word Music (UK)/CopyCare Ltd 
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1 There will never be a sweeter story 
 A story of the Saviour's Love Divine 
 Love that brought Him from the realms of glory 
 Just to save a simple soul like mine 
 
  Isn't the love of Jesus simply wonderful 
  Wonderful, wonderful 
  O isn't the love of Jesus something wonderful 
  Wonderful it is to me 
 
2 Boundless as the universe around me, 
 Reaching up to the farthest soul away, 
 Saving, keeping love it was that found me, 
 That is why my heart can truly say: 
 
  Isn't the love... 
 
3 Love beyond all human comprehending 
 Love of God in Christ how can it be 
 This will be my theme and never ending 
 Great redeeming love of calvary 
 
  Isn't the love... x 2 
 
  

John W. Peterson 
© 1961 by John W. Peterson Music Co. 
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 1 As the deer pants for the water, 
  so my soul longs after You. 
  You alone are my heart’s desire 
  and I long to worship You. 
 
   You alone are my strength, my shield, 
   to You alone may my spirit yield. 
   You alone are my heart’s desire 
   and I long to worship You. 
 
 2 I want You more than gold or silver, 
  only You can satisfy. 
  You alone are the real joy-giver 
  and the apple of my eye. 
 
   You alone are… 
 
 3 You’re my Friend and You are my Brother, 
  even though You are a King. 
  I love You more than any other, 
  so much more than anything. 
 
   You alone are… 
   (Repeat Chorus) 

  

© 1983 Martin Nystrom/Restoration Music/ 
Sovereign Lifestyle Music 
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1 I will sing the wondrous story 
 Of the Christ Who died for me; 
 How He left His home in glory 
 For the cross of Calvary. 
 
  Yes, I’ll sing the wondrous story 
  Of the Christ Who died for me, 
  Sing it with the saints in glory, 
  Gathered by the crystal sea. 
 
2 I was lost, but Jesus found me, 
 Found the sheep that went astray, 
 Threw His loving arms around me, 
 Drew me back into His way. 
 
  Yes, I'll sing... 
 
3 I was bruised, but Jesus healed me, 
 Faint was I from many a fall, 
 Sight was gone, and fears possessed me, 
 But He freed me from them all. 
 
  Yes, I'll sing... 
 
4 He will keep me till the river 
 Rolls its waters at my feet; 
 Then He’ll bear me safely over, 
 Where the loved ones I shall meet. 
 
  Yes, I'll sing... 

  

F. H. Rawley (1894 – 1952) 
© HarperCollins/Religious/CopyCare Ltd 
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1  When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound  

and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair; 
When the saved of earth shall gather  
over on the other shore, 
And the roll is called up yonder,  
I'll be there. 

 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, 
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 

 
2  On that bright and cloudless morning  

when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
And the glory of his resurrection share; 
When his chosen ones shall gather  
to their home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder,  
I'll be there. 
 
 When the roll… 

 
3  Let us labour for the Master  

from the dawn till setting sun; 
Let us talk of all his wondrous love and care. 
Then when all of life is over  
and our work on earth is done, 
And the roll is called up yonder,  
I'll be there. 
 
 When the roll… 

 

James M. Black (1856 – 1938) 
ed­it­ed by J. M. Kerr, Will­iam Briggs, 1889 


