
Hymns	and	Songs	-	24th	July,	2022  !
Praise	my	soul,	the	King	of	
Heaven;	
To	His	feet	thy	tribute	bring.	
Ransomed,	healed,	restored,	
forgiven,	
Who	like	Thee	His	praise	should	
sing?	
Praise	Him!	Praise	Him!	
Praise	Him!	Praise	Him!	
Praise	the	everlasting	King!	!
Praise	Him	for	His	grace	and	
favour	
To	our	fathers	in	distress;	
Praise	Him,	still	the	same	for	ever,	
Slow	to	chide,	and	swift	to	bless.	
Praise	Him!	Praise	Him!	
Praise	Him!	Praise	Him!	
Glorious	in	His	faithfulness.	!
Father-like,	He	tends	and	spares	
us;	
Well	our	feeble	frame	He	knows;	
In	His	hands	He	gently	bears	us,	
Rescues	us	from	all	our	foes.	
Praise	Him!	Praise	Him!	
Praise	Him!	Praise	Him!	
Widely	as	His	mercy	Hlows.	!
Angels	in	the	height,	adore	Him;	
Ye	behold	Him	face	to	face;	
Sun	and	moon,	bow	down	before	
Him,	
Dwellers	all	in	time	and	space.	
Praise	Him!	Praise	Him!	Praise	
Him!	Praise	Him!	
Praise	with	us	the	God	of	grace!	!!
In	Christ	there	is	no	east	or	
west,	
in	him	no	south	or	north,	
but	one	great	fellowship	of	love	
throughout	the	whole	wide	earth.	!
In	him	shall	true	hearts	
everywhere	
their	high	communion	Hind;	
his	service	is	the	golden	cord,	
close	binding	all	mankind.	!
Join	hands,	the,	brothers	of	the	
faith,	
whate’er	your	race	may	be;	
who	serves	my	Father	as	a	son	
is	surely	kin	to	me.	!
In	Christ	now	meet	both	east	and	
west,	
in	him	meet	south	and	north;	
all	Christlike	souls	are	one	in	him,	
throughout	the	whole	wide	earth.	!!!

!
Lead	us,	Heavenly	Father,	lead	us	
O’er	the	world’s	tempestuous	sea;	
Guard	us,	guide	us,	keep	us,	feed	us,	
For	we	have	no	help	but	Thee;	
Yet	possessing	every	blessing	
If	our	God	our	Father	be.	!
Saviour,	breathe	forgiveness	o’er	us;	
All	our	weaknessThou	dost	know,	
Thou	didst	tread	this	earth	before	us,	
Thou	didst	feel	its	keenest	woe;	
Tempted,	taunted,	yet	undaunted,	
Through	the	desert	Thou	didst	go.	!
Spirit	of	our	God,	descending,	
Fill	our	hearts	with	heavenly	joy,	
Love	with	every	passion	blending,	
Pleasure	that	can	never	cloy;	
Thus	provided,	pardoned,	guided,	
Nothing	can	our	peace	destroy.	!!
From	heaven	you	came,	helpless	

babe,	
Entered	our	world,	Your	glory	

veiled;	
Not	to	be	served	but	to	serve,	
And	give	Your	life	that	we	might	live.	!
This	is	our	God,	the	Servant	King,	
He	calls	us	now	to	follow	Him,	
To	bring	our	lives	as	a	daily	offering	
Of	worship	to	the	Servant	King.	!
There	in	the	garden	of	tears,	
My	heavy	load	He	chose	to	bear;	
His	heart	with	sorrow	was	torn,	
“Yet	not	my	will	but	Yours,”	He	said.	!
Come	see	His	hands	and	His	feet,	
The	scars	that	speak	of	sacriHice;	
Hands	that	Hlung	stars	into	space	
To	cruel	nails	surrendered.	!
So	let	us	learn	how	to	serve,	
And	in	our	lives	enthrone	Him;	
Each	other’s	needs	to	prefer,	
For	it	is	Christ	we’re	serving.	 !
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From	the	sun’s	rising	
Unto	the	sun’s	setting,	
Jesus	our	Lord	
Shall	be	great	in	the	earth;	
And	all	earth’s	kingdoms	
Shall	be	His	dominion,	
All	of	creation	
Shall	sing	of	His	worth.	!
Let	every	heart,	every	voice,	
Every	tongue	join	with	spirits	ablaze;	
One	in	His	love,	we	will	circle	the	
world	

!
With	the	song	of	His	praise.	
O,	let	all	His	people	rejoice,	
And	let	all	the	earth	hear	His	voice!	!
To	every	tongue,	tribe	
And	nation	He	sends	us,	
To	make	disciples,	
To	teach	and	baptize.	
For	all	authority	
To	Him	is	given;	
Now	as	His	witnesses	
We	shall	arise.	!
Come	let	us	join	with	
The	church	from	all	nations,	
Cross	every	border,	
Throw	wide	every	door;	
Workers	with	Him	
As	He	gathers	His	harvest,	
Till	earth’s	far	corners	
Our	Saviour	adore.	!
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Come	on	and	celebrate	
His	gift	of	love	we	will	celebrate	
The	Son	of	God	who	loved	us	
And	gave	us	life.	
We’ll	shout	Your	praise,	O	King,	
You	give	us	joy	nothing	else	can	
bring,	
We’ll	give	to	You	our	offering	
In	celebration	praise.	!
Come	on	and	celebrate,	
Celebrate,	
Celebrate	and	sing,	
Celebrate	and	sing	to	the	King.		
Come	on	and	celebrate,	
Celebrate,	
Celebrate	and	sing,	
Celebrate	and	sing	to	the	King.		!
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