
Hymns and Songs – Sunday 26th July, 2020 
 
 

Jesus is King and I will extol Him, 
Give Him the glory, and honour His name. 
He reigns on high, enthroned in the 
heavens, 
Word of the Father, exalted for us. 
 
We have a hope that is steadfast and 
certain, 
Gone through the curtain and touching the 
throne. 
We have a priest who is there interceding, 
Pouring His grace on our lives day by day. 
 
We come to Him, our Priest and Apostle, 
Clothed in His glory and bearing His name, 
Laying our lives with gladness before Him; 
Filled with His Spirit we worship the King. 
 
O Holy One, our hearts do adore You; 
Thrilled with Your goodness we give You 
our praise. 
Angels in light with worship surround Him, 
Jesus, our Saviour, for ever the same. 
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Seek ye first, the kingdom of God 
And His righteousness, 
And all these things shall be added unto 
you, 
Hallelu, hallelujah! 
 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah! Hallelu, hallelujah! 

 
Man shall not live by bread alone, 
But by every word 
That proceeds from the mouth of God, 
Hallelu, hallelujah! 
 
Ask and it shall be given unto you, 
Seek and ye shall find. 
Knock and it shall be opened unto you, 
Hallelu, hallelujah! 
 
If the Son shall set you free, 
Ye shall be free indeed, 
Ye shall know the truth and the truth shall 
set you free, 
Hallelu, hallelujah! 
 
 
 

Let your light so shine before men 
That they may see your good works 
And glorify your Father in heaven, 
Hallelu, hallelujah! 
 
Trust in the Lord with all thine heart, 
He shall direct thy paths, 
In all thy ways acknowledge Him, 
Hallelu, hallelujah! 
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My Jesus, my Saviour, 
Lord, there is none like You. 
All of my days I want to praise 
The wonders of Your mighty love. 
My comfort, my shelter, 
Tower of refuge and strength, 
Let every breath, all that I am, 
Never cease to worship You. 
 

Shout to the Lord all the earth, let us sing 
Power and majesty, praise to the King. 
Mountains bow down 
And the seas will roar 
At the sound of Your name. 
I sing for joy at the work of Your hands. 
Forever I’ll love You, forever I’ll stand. 
Nothing compares to the promise I have 
in You. 
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