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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) 
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 1 River, wash over me, 
  cleanse me and make me new; 
  bathe me, refresh me and fill me anew –  
  river, wash over me. 
 
 2 Spirit, watch over me, 
  lead me to Jesus’ feet; 
  cause me to worship and fill me anew –  
  Spirit, watch over me. 
 
 3 Jesus, rule over me, 
  reign over all my heart; 
  teach me to praise You and fill me anew –  
  Jesus, rule over me. 

Dougie Brown 
© 1980 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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 1 The Church’s one foundation 
  is Jesus Christ our Lord: 
  she is His new creation 
  by water and the word; 
  from heaven He came and sought her 
  to be His holy bride; 
  with His own blood He bought her, 
  and for her life He died. 
 
 2 Elect from every nation, 
  yet one o’er all the earth, 
  her charter of salvation 
  one Lord, one faith, one birth, 
  one holy name she blesses, 
  partakes one holy food, 
  and to one hope she presses, 
  with every grace endued. 
 
 3 Though with a scornful wonder 
  men see her sore oppressed, 
  by schisms rent asunder 
  by heresies distressed; 
  yet saints their watch are keeping, 
  their cry goes up: How long? 
  and soon the night of weeping 
  shall be the morn of song. 
 
 4 Mid toil and tribulation, 
  and tumult of her war, 
  she waits the consummation 
  of peace for evermore; 
  till with the vision glorious 
  her longing eyes are blest, 
  and the great Church victorious 
  shall be the Church at rest. 
 
 5 Yet she on earth hath union 
  with God the Three-in-One, 
  and mystic sweet communion 
  with those whose rest is won. 
  O happy ones and holy! 
  Lord, give us grace that we, 
  like them, the meek and lowly, 
  on high may dwell with Thee. 
  

Samuel John Stone (1839 – 1900) 
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 1 Baptised in water 
  sealed by the Spirit 
  cleansed by the blood of Christ our King; 
  heirs of salvation 
  trusting His promise –  
  faithfully now God’s praise we sing 
 
 2 Baptised in water, 
  sealed by the Spirit 
  dead in the tomb with Christ our King; 
  one with His rising, 
  freed and forgiven 
  thankfully now God’s praise we sing. 
 
 3 Baptised in water 
  sealed by the Spirit, 
  marked with the sign of Christ our King; 
  born of one Father, 
  we are His children –  
  joyfully now God’s praise we sing 
  

Michael Saward 
© Michael Saward/Jubiklate Hymns 
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 1 Down the mountain the river flows, 
  and it brings refreshing wherever it goes. 
  Through the valleys and over the fields, 
  the river is rushing and the river is here. 
 
   The river of God sets our feet a-dancing, 
   the river of God fills our hearts with cheer; 
   the river of God fills our mouths with laughter, 
   and we rejoice for the river is here. 
 
 2 The river God is teeming with life, 
  and all who touch it can be revived. 
  and those who linger on this river’s shore 
  will come back thirsting for more of the Lord. 
 
   The river of God… 
 
 3 Up to the mountain we love to go 
  to find the presence of the Lord. 
  Along the banks of the river we run, 
  we dance with laughter, giving praise to the Son.  
  
   The river of God… 
 

Andy Park 
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