M P708 Frances van Alstyne (1820 — 1915)

(Fanny J. Crosby)

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...
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MP59 Frances van Alstyne (1820 — 1915)

(Fanny J Crosby)

1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine:
O what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God;
born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.

This is my story, this is my song,
praising my Saviour all the day long;
this is my story, this is my song,
praising my Saviour all the day long.

2 Perfect submission, perfect delight,
visions of rapture burst on my sight;
angels descending, brings from above
echoes of mercy, whisper of love.

This is my story...
3 Perfect submission, all is at rest,
| in my Saviour am happy and blest;
watching and waiting, looking above,
filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

This is my story...
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MPG673

Melody Green
© 1982 Birdwing Music/Cherry Lane Music/
Alliance Media Ltd/CopyCare Lid

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.

Jesus my Redeemer,

Name above all names,
precious Lamb of God, Messiah,
O for sinners slain.

Thank You...

When | stand in glory

| will see His face,

and there I'll serve my King for ever
in that holy place.

Thank You...
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M P506 Russian Hymn, tr. Stuart K. Hine
© 1953 Stuart K. Hine/Kingsway’s Thankyou Music

1 O Lord my God! when | in awesome wonder
consider all the works Thy hand hath made,
| see the stars, | hear the mighty thunder,
thy power throughout the universe displayed;

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
how great Thou art, how great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee,
how great Thou art, how great Thou art!

2 When through the woods and forest glades | wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
when | look down from lofty mountain grandeur,
and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze;

Then sings my soul...

3 And when | think that God His Son not sparing,
sent Him to die — | scarce can take it in,
that on the cross my burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin:

Then sings my soul...
4 When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
and take me home — what joy shall fill my heart!
Then shall | bow in humble adoration
and there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul...
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MP1011

Paul Oakley
© 1995 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music

There’s a place where the streets shine
With the glory of the Lamb.

There’s a way, we can go there,

We can live there beyond time.

Because of You, because of You,
Because of Your love,
Because of Your blood.

No more pain, no more sadness,
No more suffering, no more tears.
No more sin, no more sickness,
No injustice, no more death.

Because of You, because of You,
Because of Your love,
Because of Your blood.

All our sins are washed away,
And we can live forever,

Now we have this hope,
Because of You.

Oh, we’ll see You face to face,
And we will dance together

In the city of our God,
Because of You.

There is joy everlasting,

There is gladness, there is peace.

There is wine ever flowing,

There’s a wedding, there’s a feast.
All our sins...

Because of You...

All our sins...
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