Hymns and Songs - 1st August, 2021

My God, how wonderful Thou art,
Thy majesty, how bright!

How beautiful Thy mercy-seat,

In depths of burning light!

How wonderful, how beautiful

The sight of Thee must be,

Thine endless wisdom, boundless power,
And awesome purity!

O how I fear Thee, living God,

with deepest, tenderest fears,

And worship Thee with trembling hope
And penitential tears!

Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord,
Almighty as Thou art,

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

Father of Jesus, love’s reward,
What rapture will it be

Prostrate before Thy throne to lie,
And gaze, and gaze on Thee.

One shall tell another,

And he shall tell his friend,
Husbands, wives and children

Shall come following on.

From house to house in families
Shall more be gathered in,

And lights will shine in every street,
So warm and welcoming.

Come on in and taste the new wine,
The wine of the kingdom,

The wine of the kingdom of God.
Here is healing and forgiveness,
The wine of the kingdom,

The wine of the kingdom of God.

Compassion of the Father

[s ready now to flow,

Through acts of love and mercy

We must let it show.

He turns now from His anger

To show a smiling face,

And longs that all should stand beneath
The fountain of His grace.

He longs to do much more than
Our faith has yet allowed,
To thrill us and surprise us
With His sovereign power.
Where darkness has been darkest
The brightest light will shine,
His invitation comes to us,
It's yours and it is mine.
Graham Kendrick © 1981

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.
Darlene Zschech ©1983

For Outside

All my hope on God is founded;

He doth still my trust renew.

Me through change and chance he guideth,
Only good and only true.

God unknown, He alone

Calls my heart to be his own.

Pride of man and earthly glory,
Sword and crown betray his trust;
What with care and toil he buildeth,
Tower and temple, fall to dust.

But God’s power, hour by hour,

Is my temple and my tower.

God’s great goodness aye endureth,
Deep his wisdom, passing thought:
Splendour, light, and life attend him,
Beauty springeth out of naught.
Evermore, from his store

New-born worlds rise and adore.

Daily doth th’ Almighty giver
Bounteous gifts on us bestow;
His desire our soul delighteth,
Pleasure leads us where we go.
Love doth stand at his hand;
Joy doth wait on his command.

Still from man to God eternal
Sacrifice of praise be done,
High above all praises praising
For the gift of Christ his Son.
Christ doth call one and all:

Ye who follow shall not fall.



