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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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M P995 Matt Redman
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Jesus Christ, | think upon Your sacrifice,
You became nothing, poured out to death.
Many times I've wondered at Your gift of life,
And I'm in that place once again.

And I'm in that place once again.

And once again | look upon
The cross where You died,
I’'m humbled by Your mercy
And I’'m broken inside.

Once again | thank You,
Once again | pour out my life.

Now You are exalted to the highest place,
King of the heavens, where one day I'll bow.
But for now, | marvel at this saving grace,
And I'm full of praise once again.

I’'m full of praise once again.

And once again...
Thank You for the cross,
Thank You for the cross,
Thank You for the cross, my Friend.
(Repeat)

And once again...
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In Christ alone my hope is found,

He is my light, my strength, my song;

this Cornerstone, this solid Ground,

firm through the fiercest drought and storm,

What heights of love, what depths of peace,
when fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My Comforter, my all in all,

here in the love of Christ | stand.

In Christ alone! — who took on flesh,
fullness of God in helpless Babe!

This gift of love and righteousness,
scorned by the ones he came to save;
till on that cross as Jesus died,

the wrath of God was satisfied —

for every sin on Him was laid;

here in the death of Christ | live.

There in the ground His body lay,

Light of the world by darkness slain;
then bursting forth in glorious Day

up from the grave He rose again!

And as He stands in victory

sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,

for | am His and He is mine —

bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,

this is the power of Christ in me;
from life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man,
can ever pluck me from His hand;

till He returns or calls me home,
here in the power of Christ I'll stand!

CCL1 1205078

Page 30f 8



How can it be
Lauren Daigle

I was guilty
Ashamed of what I'd done, what I'd become
These hands were dirty
I dared not lift them up to the Holy One

You plead my cause, you right my wrongs
You break my chains, you overcome
You gave your life, to give me mine

You say that I am free
How can it be? Yeah
How can it be?

I'd been hiding
Afraid I'd let you down
Inside I'd doubt, that you still loved me
But in your eyes, there's only grace now

You plead my cause, you right my wrongs
You break my chains, you overcome
You gave your life, to give me mine

You say that I am free
How can it be? Yeah
How can it be? Yeah

Though I fall, you can make me new
From this death, I will rise with you
Oh, the grace reaching out for me, yeah
How can it be, how can it be?

You plead my cause, you right my wrongs
You break my chains, you overcome
You gave your life, to give me mine

You say that I am free Yeah!
How can it be? Yeah
How can it be? Yeah

Repeat
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1 In heavenly love abiding,
no change my heart shall fear;
and safe is such confiding,
for nothing changes here.
The storm may roar without me,
my heart may low be laid,
but God is round about me,
and can | be dismayed?

2 Wherever He may guide me,
no want shall turn me back;
my Shepherd is beside me,
and nothing can | lack.

His wisdom ever waketh,

His sight is never dim,

He knows the way He taketh,
and | will walk with Him.

3 Green pastures are before me,
which yet | have not seen;
bright skies will soon be o’er me,
where the dark clouds have been.
My hope | cannot measure,
my path to life is free,
my Saviour has my treasure,
and He will walk with me.
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Ed d Budry (1854 — 1932
M P689 tr. Ig].ogirchuHcr){/I(e (1875 — 19329)

1 Thine be the glory,

risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory

Thou o’er death hast won;
angels in bright raiment

rolled the stone away,
kept the folded grave-clothes

where Thy body lay.

Thine be the glory,

risen, conquering Son,
endless is the victory

Thou o’er death hast won.

2 Lo! Jesus meets us,

risen from the tomb;
lovingly He greets us,

scatters fear and gloom;
let the Church with gladness

hymns of triumph sing,
for her Lord now liveth;

death hath lost its sting.

Thine be the glory...

3 No more we doubt Thee,
glorious Prince of life;
life is nought without Thee:
aid us in our strife;
make us more than conquerors,
through Thy deathless love:
bring us safe through Jordan
to Thy home above.

Thine be the glory...
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Now The Day Is Over

Now the day is over,

Night is drawing nigh;
Shadows of the evening
Steal across the sky

Now the darkness gathers,
Stars begin to peep,

Birds and beasts and flowers
Soon will be asleep.

Jesus, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose;
With Thy tend’rest blessing
May mine eyelids close.
Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee;
Guard the sailors tossing
On the deep-blue sea.

Comfort every sufferer
Watching late in pain;

Those who plan some evil
From their sin restrain.

Through the long night-watches
May Thine angels spread

Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed.

When the morning wakens,
Then may | arise

Pure and fresh and sinless
In Thy holy eyes.

Glory to the Father,

Glory to the Son,

And to Thee, blest Spirit,
While all ages run.
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Silent Night O Holy Night
Daniel James

Silent night, holy night,

All is calm, all is bright

Round yon virgin mother and child!
Holy infant so tender and mild
Sleep in heavenly peace,

Sleep in heavenly peace.

O Holy Night

The stars are brightly shining

It is the night of our dear Saviour’s birth
Long lay the world in sin and error pining
Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth
A thrill of hope, the weary world rejoices
For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn
Fall on your knees

Oh hear the angel voices

Oh night divine

Oh night when Christ was born

Oh night divine

Oh night

Oh night divine

Silent night, holy night

Son of God, love’s pure light
Radiant beams from Thy holy face,
With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth,

Jesus, Lord at Thy birth.
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