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 1 To God be the glory! great things He hath done; 
  so loved He the world that He gave us His Son; 
  who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 
  and opened the life gate that all may go in. 
 
   Praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
   let the earth hear His voice; 
   praise the Lord, praise the Lord! 
   let the people rejoice: 
   O come to the Father, 
   through Jesus the Son 
   and give Him the glory; 
   great things He hath done! 
 
 2 O perfect redemption,  

the purchase of blood! 
  to every believer the promise of God; 
  the vilest offender who truly believes, 
  that moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 
 
   Praise the Lord… 
 
 3 Great things He hath taught us, 
   great things He hath done, 
  and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
  but purer, and higher, and greater will be 
  our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see. 
 
   Praise the Lord… 
  

Frances van Alstyne (1820 – 1915) 
(Fanny J. Crosby) 



Page 2 of 6 
CCLI 1205078 

MP467 
 
 
 1 Morning has broken 
     like the first morning; 
  blackbird has spoken 
     like the first bird. 
  Praise for the singing! 
     Praise for the morning! 
  Praise for them, springing 
     fresh from the Word! 
 
 2 Sweet the rain’s new fall 
     sunlit from heaven, 
  like the first dewfall 
     on the first grass. 
  Praise for the sweetness 
     of the wet garden, 
  sprung in completeness 
     where His feet pass. 
 
 3 Mine is the sunlight! 
     Mine is the morning 
  born of the one light 
     Eden saw play! 
  Praise with elation, 
     praise every morning, 
  God’s re-creation 
     of the new day! 
 
 4 Morning has broken 
     like the first morning; 
  blackbird has spoken 
     like the first bird. 
  Praise for the singing! 
     Praise for the morning! 
  Praise for them, springing 
     fresh from the Word! 
  

Eleanor Farjeon (1881 – 1965) © David Higham Associates Ltd 
from The Children’s Bells published by Oxford University Press 
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 1 Lord, the light of Your love is shining, 
  in the midst of the darkness, shining: 
  Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us; 
  set us free by the truth You now bring us –  
  shine on me, shine on me. 
 
   Shine, Jesus, shine, 
   fill this land with the Father’s glory; 
   blaze, Spirit, blaze, 
   set our hearts on fire. 
   Flow, river, flow, 
   flood the nations with grace and mercy; 
   send forth Your Word, Lord, 
   and let there be light! 
 
 2 Lord, I come to Your awesome presence, 
  from the shadows into Your radiance; 
  By Your blood I may enter Your brightness: 
  search me, try me, consume all my darkness –  
  shine on me, shine on me. 
 
   Shine, Jesus, shine… 
 
 3 As we gaze on Your kingly brightness 
  so our faces display Your likeness, 
  ever changing from glory to glory: 
  mirrored here, may our lives tell Your story –  
  shine on me, shine on me. 
 
   Shine, Jesus, shine… 

Graham Kendrick 
© 1987 Make Way Music 
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 1 There is a Redeemer, 
  Jesus, God’s own Son, 
  precious Lamb of God, Messiah, 
  holy One. 
 
   Thank You, O my Father, 
   for giving us Your Son, 
   and leaving Your Spirit 
   till the work on earth is done. 
 
 2 Jesus my Redeemer, 
  name above all names, 
  precious Lamb of God, Messiah, 
  O for sinners slain. 
 
   Thank You… 
 
 3 When I stand in glory 
  I will see His face, 
  and there I’ll serve my King for ever 
  in that holy place. 
 
   Thank You… 
  

Melody Green 
© 1982 Birdwing Music/Cherry Lane Music/ 
Alliance Media Ltd/CopyCare Ltd 
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 1 These are the days of Elijah, 
  Declaring the word of the Lord: 
  And these are the days of Your servant Moses, 
  Righteousness being restored. 
  And though these are days of great trial, 
  Of famine and darkness and sword, 
  Still, we are a voice in the desert crying 
  ‘Prepare ye the way of the Lord.’ 
 
   Behold He comes riding on the clouds, 
   Shining like the sun at the trumpet call; 
   Lift your voice, it’s the year of jubilee, 
   Out of Zion’s hill salvation comes. 
 
 2 These are the days of Ezekiel, 
  The dry bones becoming as flesh; 
  And these are the days of Your servant David, 
  Rebuilding the temple of praise. 
  These are the days of the harvest, 
  The fields are as white in the world, 
  And we are the labourers in the vineyard, 
  Declaring the word of the Lord.  
  
   Behold He comes… 

Robin Mark 
© 1997 Daybreak Music Ltd 
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1 Standing on the promises of Christ my King, 
Through eternal ages let His praises ring, 
Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing, 
Standing on the promises of God.  

 
Standing, standing, 
Standing on the promises of God my Saviour; 
Standing, standing, 
I’m standing on the promises of God.  

 
2 Standing on the promises that cannot fail, 

When the howling storms of doubt and fear assail, 
By the living Word of God I shall prevail, 
Standing on the promises of God.  
 
 Standing… 

 
3 Standing on the promises I now can see 

Perfect, present cleansing in the blood for me; 
Standing in the liberty where Christ makes free, 
Standing on the promises of God.  
 
 Standing… 

 
4 Standing on the promises of Christ the Lord, 

Bound to Him eternally by love’s strong cord, 
Overcoming daily with the Spirit’s sword, 
Standing on the promises of God.  
 
 Standing… 

 
5 Standing on the promises I shall not fall, 

List’ning every moment to the Spirit’s call. 
Resting in my Saviour as my All in all, 
Standing on the promises of God.  
 
 Standing… 

 

Russell Kelso Carter 
Public Domain 


