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MP506 
 
 
 1 O Lord my God! when I in awesome wonder 
  consider all the works Thy hand hath made, 
  I see the stars, I 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 I wander 
  and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees; 
  when I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, 
  and hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze; 
 
   Then sings my soul… 
 
 3 And when I think that God His Son not sparing, 
  sent Him to die – I 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 I bow in humble adoration 
  and there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art! 
 
   Then sings my soul… 

 

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



Page 2 of 7 
CCLI 1205078 

MP31 
 
 
1 Amazing Grace how sweet the sound, 
 That saved a wretch like me! 
 I once was lost, but now am found; 
 Was blind, but now I see. 
 
2 ‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
 And grace my fears relieved; 
 How precious did that grace appear 
 The hour I first believed! 
 
3 Through many dangers, toils and snares, 
 I have already come; 
 ‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
 And grace will lead me home. 
 
4 The Lord has promised good to me, 
 His Word my hope secures; 
 He will my Shield and Portion be, 
 As long as life endures. 
 
5 Yea, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
 And mortal life shall cease, 
 I shall possess, within the veil, 
 A life of joy and peace. 
 
6 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
 The sun forbear to shine; 
 But God, Who called me here below, 
 Will be forever mine. 
 
7 When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 
 Bright shining as the sun, 
 We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise 
 Than when we first begun  
 
1 Amazing Grace how sweet the sound, 
 That saved a wretch like me! 
 I once was lost, but now am found; 
 Was blind, but now I see. 

 

John Newton (1725 – 1807) 
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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 This life is temporal and without You means nothing 
 yet I’m distracted by the things of this world. 
 I wake each morning, plan to give my day to You 
 but in a short time - I’ve walked another way. 
 
  Only You Jesus …… Only You Jesus …… 
  Only You, my Jesus …… 
  Only You can make a better way 
 
2 My fears mean nothing when I sit alongside You 
 but when I’m out there I see giants in my view. 
 When those around me are in pain and hurting too, 
 help me to trust You and sit alone with You.  
 
  Only You Jesus …… Only You Jesus …… 
  Only You, my Jesus …… 
  Only You can make a better way 
 
Bridge 
 Bring me peace like no other one can do. 
 Bring me hope in a world that’s dying too. 
 Lift me Jesus to the heights of Your ways 
 there’s no other place that I would rather be.  
 
3 Time is short and - the most important thing to do 
 is listen to You to know the way You’d have me go.  
 I’m on a journey where to-live is Christ, to die is gain. 
 Give me Your wisdom and Your heart to change this world. 
 
  Only You Jesus …… Only You Jesus …… 
  Only You, my Jesus …  
  Only You can make a better way 
 
4 To dwell with You Lord is the only way to be. 
 In Your courts I rest now, until I see You face to face. 
 One day I’ll be there, abiding by the crystal sea, 
 no tears, no pain now as I forever am with You. 
 
  Only You Jesus …… Only You Jesus …… 
  Only You, my Jesus …  
  Only You can make a better way x 2 
  (Slow down on last line) 

 

Gilly Ridout 
© 2019 
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 1 Be still, 
  for the presence of the Lord, 
     the Holy One, is here; 
  come bow before Him now 
  with reverence and fear: 
  in Him no sin is found – 
  we stand on holy ground. 
  Be still, 
  for the presence of the Lord, 
     the Holy One, is here. 
 
 2 Be still, 
  for the glory of the Lord 
     is shining all around; 
  He burns with holy fire, 
  with splendour He is crowned: 
  how awesome is the sight –  
  our radiant King of light! 
  Be still, 
  for the glory of the Lord 
     is shining all around. 
 
 3 Be still, 
  for the power of the Lord 
     is moving in this place: 
  He comes to cleanse and heal, 
  to minister His grace –  
  no work too hard for Him. 
  In faith receive from Him. 
  Be still, 
  for the power of the Lord 
     is moving in this place. 

 

David J. Evans 
© 1986 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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1 More about Jesus would I know, 
More of His grace to others show; 
More of His saving fullness see, 
More of His love Who died for me. 

 
More, more about Jesus, 
More, more about Jesus; 
More of His saving fullness see, 
More of His love Who died for me. 

 
 

2 More about Jesus let me learn, 
More of His holy will discern; 
Spirit of God, my teacher be, 
Showing the things of Christ to me. 

 
More, more… 

 
3 More about Jesus; in His Word, 

Holding communion with my Lord; 
Hearing His voice in every line, 
Making each faithful saying mine. 

 
More, more… 

 
4 More about Jesus; on His throne, 

Riches in glory all His own; 
More of His kingdom’s sure increase; 
More of His coming, Prince of Peace. 

 
More, more… 

 

Words: Eliza E Hewitt 1887 
Music: John R Sweney 
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When we all get to heaven 
 
 
1 Sing the wondrous love of Jesus 
 Sing His mercy and His grace; 
 In the mansion bright and blessed 
 He'll prepare for us a place. 
 
  When we all get to heaven, 
  What a day of rejoicing that will be! 
  When we all see Jesus, 
  We'll sing and shout the victory! 
 
2 While we walk the pilgrim pathway 
 Clouds will overspread the sky, 
 But when trav'ling days are over 
 Not a shadow, not a sigh. 
 
  When we all... 
 
3 Let us then be true and faithful 
 Trusting, serving every day; 
 Just one glimpse of Him in glory 
 Will the toils of life repay. 
 
  When we all... 
 
4 Onward to the prize before us! 
 Soon his beauty we'll behold 
 Soon the pearly gates will open 
 We shall tread the streets of gold 
 
  When we all... 
 

Eliza E. Hewitt 
Emily D. Wilson 


