
Hymns	and	Songs	–	29th	August,	2021	!!
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!	!!
Father,	hear	the	prayer	we	offer	
Not	for	ease	that	prayer	shall	be,	
But	for	strength,	that	we	may	ever	
Live	our	lives	courageously.	!
Not	for	ever	in	green	pastures	
Do	we	ask	our	way	to	be:	
But	by	steep	and	rugged	pathways	
Would	we	strive	to	climb	to	Thee.	!
Not	for	ever	by	still	waters	
Would	we	idly	quiet	stay;	
But	would	smite	the	living	fountains	
From	the	rocks	along	our	way.	!
Be	our	strength	in	hours	of	weakness,	
In	our	wanderings	be	our	Guide;	
Through	endeavour,	failure,	danger,	
Father,	be	Thou	at	our	side.	!!

Let	our	path	be	bright	or	dreary,	
Storm	or	sunshine	be	our	share;	
May	our	souls,	in	hope	unweary,	
Make	Thy	work	our	ceaseless	prayer.	!!
God	be	in	my	head	
And	in	my	understanding;	!
God	be	in	mine	eyes,	
And	in	my	looking;	!
God	be	in	my	mouth,	
And	in	my	speaking;	!
God	be	in	my	heart;	
And	in	my	thinking;	!
God	be	at	mine	end,	
And	at	my	departing.	!!!
For	Outside	!
What	a	friend	we	have	in	Jesus,	
All	our	sins	and	griefs	to	bear!	
What	a	privilege	to	carry	
Everything	to	God	in	prayer!	
O	what	peace	we	often	forfeit!	
O	what	needless	pain	we	bear!	
All	because	we	do	not	carry	
Everything	to	God	in	prayer.	!
Have	we	trials	and	temptations?	
Is	there	trouble	anywhere?	
We	should	never	be	discouraged;	
Take	it	to	the	Lord	in	prayer.	
Can	we	Hind	a	friend	so	faithful	
Who	will	all	our	sorrows	share?	
Jesus	knows	our	every	weakness;	
Take	it	to	the	Lord	in	prayer.	!
Are	we	weak	and	heavy-laden,	
Cumbered	with	a	load	of	care?	
Precious	Saviour,	still	our	refuge,	
Take	it	to	the	Lord	in	prayer.	
Do	thy	friends	despise,	forsake	thee?	
Take	it	to	the	Lord	in	prayer;	
In	His	arms	He’ll	take	and	shield	thee,	
Thou	wilt	Hind	a	solace	there.	!!!
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