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 1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 
  my great Redeemer’s praise, x 2 
  the glories of my God and King, 
  the triumphs of His grace! x 3 
 
 2 Jesus! the Name that charms our fears, 
  that bids our sorrows cease; 
  ‘tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
  ‘tis life, and health, and peace. 
 
 3 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
  He sets the prisoner free; 
  His blood can make the foulest clean; 
  His blood availed for me. 
 
 4 He speaks, and, listening to His voice, 
  new life the dead receive, 
  the mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
  the humble poor believe. 
 
 5 Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb, 
  your loosened tongues employ: 
  ye blind, behold your Saviour come; 
  and leap, ye lame, for joy. 
 
 6 My gracious Master, and my God, 
  assist me to proclaim, 
  to spread through all the earth abroad, 
  the honours of Thy name. 

Charles Wesley (1707 – 88) altd. 
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 Shout for joy and sing your praises to the King, 
 Lift your voice and let your hallelujahs ring;  
 Come before His throne to worship and adore,  
 Enter joyfully now the presence of the Lord. 
 
 You are my Creator, You are my Deliverer,  
 You are my Redeemer, You are Lord,  
 And You are my Healer.  
 You are my Provider,  
 You are now my Shepherd and my Guide,  
 Jesus, Lord and King, I worship You.  
  

David Fellingham 
© 1988 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music 
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 1 Be still and know that I am God. 
  Be still and know that I am God. 
  Be still and know that I am God. 
 
 2 I am the Lord that healeth thee. 
  I am the Lord that healeth thee. 
  I am the Lord that healeth thee. 
 
 3 In Thee, O Lord, I put my trust. 
  In Thee, O Lord, I put my trust. 
  In Thee, O Lord, I put my trust. 

Copyright control 
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Power 
 
As I look at the beauty around me 
Your Name cries out in everything I see 
Your voice calls out in all of Creation 
In witness to the power that you bring 
In witness to the power that you bring 
 
Your power was seen in the Resurrection 
Your power was seen in the healing of the lame 
Blind eyes were opened at the touch of Your hand 
And evil fled at the mention of Your Name 
 
Without a vision many people perish 
All rituals replace the heart 
Ignite our purpose to follow where You're leading 
To run the race and continue for the prize 
To run the race and continue for the prize 
 
Your power was… 
 
Holy Spirit fan us into flame 
Let compassion flow through us every day 
Holy Spirit fan us into flame  
Let compassion flow through us every day 
 
Your Word says that we'll do greater things 
That You'll be with us to the end of time 
You sent Your Spirit to dwell within us  
Your power not ours living through us as we run 
Your power not ours living through us as we run 
 
Your power was… 
 
Your power was… 
And evil fled at the mention of Your Name              
                                       
Holy Spirit fan us into flame                                          
Let compassion flow through us every day 
Let compassion flow through us every day (slowing down) 
  

Gilly Ridout 
©2021 
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 1 I, the Lord of sea and sky, 
  I have heard My people cry; 
  All who dwell in dark and sin 
  My hand will save. 
  I, who made the stars of night, 
  I will make their darkness bright. 
  Who will bear My light to them? 
  Whom shall I send? 
 
   Here I am, Lord. 
   Is it I, Lord? 
   I have heard You calling in the night. 
   I will go, Lord, 
   If You lead me; 
   I will hold Your people in my heart. 
 
 2 I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
  I have borne My people’s pain; 
  I have wept for love of them – 
  They turn away. 
  I will break their hearts of stone, 
  give them hearts for love alone; 
  I will speak My word to them. 
  Whom shall I send? 
 
   Here I am… 
 
 3 I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
  I will tend the poor and lame, 
  I will set a feast for them – 
  My hand will save. 
  Finest bread I will provide 
  till their hearts are satisfied; 
  I will give My life to them. 
  Whom shall I send?  
  
   Here I am… 
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