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Lift high the cross,
the love of Christ proclaim
till all the world
adores His sacred name!
1

Come, Christians, follow where the captain trod,
the King victorious, Christ, the Son of God:
Lift high the cross…

2

Each new-born soldier of the crucified
bears on his brow the seal of Him who died:
Lift high the cross…

3

This is the sign that Satan’s armies fear
and angels veil their faces to revere:
Lift high the cross…

4

Saved by the cross on which their Lord was slain,
see Adam’s children their lost home regain:
Lift high the cross…

5

From north and south, from east and west they raise
in growing unison their song of praise:
Lift high the cross…

6

Let every race and every language tell
of Him who saves our souls from death and hell!
Lift high the cross…

7

O Lord, once lifted on the tree of pain,
draw all the world to seek You once again:
Lift high the cross…

8

Set up Your throne, that earth’s despair may cease
beneath the shadow of its healing peace:
Lift high the cross…
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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…
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Colours of day dawn into the mind,
The sun has come up, the night is behind.
Go down in the city, into the street,
And let’s give the message to the people we meet.
So light up the fire and let the flame burn,
Open the door, let Jesus return.
Take seeds of His Spirit, let the fruit grow,
Tell the people of Jesus, let His love show.

2

Go through the park, on into the town;
The sun still shines on, it never goes down.
The light of the world is risen again;
The people of darkness are needing a friend.
So light up the fire…

3

Open your eyes, look into the sky,
The darkness has come, the sun came to die.
The evening draws on, the sun disappears,
But Jesus is living, His Spirit is near.
So light up the fire…

CCLI 1205078

Page 3 of 4

SF1419

Tim Hughes
© 2000 Thankyou Music

Light of the world,
You stepped down into darkness,
Opened my eyes, let me see
Beauty that made this heart adore You,
Hope of a life spent with You.
So here I am to worship,
Here I am to bow down,
Here I am to say that You’re my God:
And You’re altogether lovely,
Altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.
King of all days,
Oh so highly exalted,
Glorious in heaven above;
Humbly You came
To the earth You created,
All for love’s sake became poor.
So here I am to worship,
Here I am to bow down,
Here I am to say that You’re my God:
And You’re altogether lovely,
Altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.
And I’ll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross.
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