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MP201 
 
 
 1 Guide me, O Thou great Redeemer, 
  pilgrim through this barren land; 
  I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
  hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
   Bread of heaven, 
  feed me now and evermore. 
 
 2 Open now the crystal fountain, 
  whence the healing stream doth flow; 
  let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
  lead me all my journey through: 
   Strong deliverer, 
  be Thou still my strength and shield. 
 
 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
  bid my anxious fears subside: 
  death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
  land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
   Songs of praises 
  I will ever give to Thee. 
  

William Williams (1717 – 91) altd. 
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Precious Time (Gilly Ridout/Richard Saunders 2015) 
 
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… 
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MP507 
 
 
 1 O Lord our God, how majestic is Your name, 
  the earth is filled with Your glory. 
  O Lord our God, You are robed in majesty, 
  You’ve set Your glory above the heavens. 
 
   We will magnify, we will magnify 
   the Lord enthroned in Zion; 
   We will magnify, we will magnify 
   the Lord enthroned in Zion. 
 
 2 O Lord our God, You have established a throne, 
  You reign in righteousness and splendour. 
  O Lord our God, the skies are ringing with Your praise, 
  soon those on earth will come to worship. 
 
   We will magnify… 
 
 3 O Lord our God, the world was made at Your command, 
  in You all things now hold together. 
  Now to Him who sits on the throne and to the Lamb, 
  be praise and glory and power for ever. 
 
   We will magnify… 
  

Phil Lawson Johnston 
© 1982 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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Our Father, which art in heaven,  
Hallowed be thy Name.  
Thy Kingdom come.  
Thy will be done in earth,  
As it is in heaven.  
Give us this day our daily bread.  
And forgive us our trespasses,  
As we forgive them that trespass against us.  
And lead us not into temptation,  
But deliver us from evil.  
For thine is the kingdom,  
The power, and the glory,  
For ever and ever.  
Amen. 
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MP590 

 
 
 1 Seek ye first the kingdom of God, 
  and His righteousness, 
  and all these things shall be added unto you. 
  Allelu, alleluia. 
 
   Hallelujah! Hallelujah!  
   Hallelujah! Hallelu, hallelujah! 
 
 2 Man shall not live by bread alone, 
  but by every Word 
  that proceeds from the mouth of God. 
  Allelu, alleluia. 
 
   Hallelujah! Hallelujah!  
   Hallelujah! Hallelu, hallelujah! 
 
 3 Ask and it shall be given unto you, 
  seek and ye shall find; 
  knock and the door shall be opened up to you. 
  Allelu, alleluia. 
 
   Hallelujah! Hallelujah!  
   Hallelujah! Hallelu, hallelujah! 
  

Karen Lafferty 
© 1972 Maranatha! Music USA/CopyCare Ltd 
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MP746 
 
 
 1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 
  all our sins and griefs to bear! 
  What a privilege to carry 
  everything to God in prayer! 
  O what peace we often forfeit, 
  O what needless pain we bear –  
  all because we do not carry 
  everything to God in prayer! 
 
 2 Have we trials and temptations? 
  Is there trouble anywhere? 
  We should never be discouraged: 
  take it to the Lord in prayer! 
  Can we find a friend so faithful, 
  who will all our sorrows share? 
  Jesus knows our every weakness –  
  take it to the Lord in prayer! 
 
 3 Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
  cumbered with a load of care? 
  Precious Saviour still our refuge, 
  take it to the Lord in prayer! 
  Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
  Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
  In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
  thou wilt find a solace there. 
 

Joseph Scriven (1819 – 86) 


