Hymns and Songs - Sunday 18t October, 2020

Rejoice! The Lord is King.
Your Lord and King adore;
Mortals, give thanks and sing,
And triumph evermore:

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice;
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

Jesus, the Saviour, reigns,

The God of truth and love;
When he had purged our stains,
He took his seat above:

His kingdom cannot fail;

He rules o’er earth and heaven;
The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given:

He sits at God’s right hand
Till all his foes submit,
And bow to his command,
And fall beneath his feet.

The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want
He makes me lie in pastures green.

He leads me by the still, still waters,

His goodness restores my soul.

And [ will trust in You alone.

And I will trust in You alone,

For your endless mercy follows me,
Your goodness will lead me home.

He guides my ways in righteousness,
And he anoints my head with oil,
And my cup, it overflows with joy,

[ feast on His pure delights.

And though [ walk the darkest path,
[ will not fear the evil one,

For You are with me, and Your rod and staff

Are the comfort I need to know.
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Peace, perfect peace, in this dark
world of sin?

The blood of Jesus whispers peace
within.

Peace, perfect peace, by thronging
duties pressed?
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest.

Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows
surging round?

In Jesus’ presence nought but calm is
found.

Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones
far away?

In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and
they.

Peace, perfect peace, our future all
unknown?

Jesus we know, and He is on the
throne.

Peace, perfect peace, death
shadowing us and ours?

Jesus has vanquished death and all its
powers.

It is enough: earth’s struggles soon
shall cease,

And Jesus calls us to heaven’s perfect
peace.



