Hymns and Songs - 5th September, 2021

Thou, whose almighty word
Chaos and darkness heard,
And took their flight;

Hear us, we humbly pray,

And where the gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray,

Let there be light!

Thou who didst come to bring,
On Thy redeeming wing,
Healing and sight;

Health to the sick in mind,
Sight to the inly blind,

O now to all mankind

Let there be light!

Spirit of truth and love,
Life-giving, holy Dove,
Speed forth Thy flight;
Move on the water’s face,
Bearing the lamp of grace,
And in earth’s darkest place
Let there be light!

Blessed and holy Three,
Glorious Trinity,

Wisdom, love, might;

Boundless as ocean’s tide
Rolling in fullest pride,

Through the world far and wide
Let there be light!

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine:

O what a foretaste of glory divine!

Heir of salvation, purchase of God;
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture burst on my sight;
Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Perfect submission, all is at rest,

[ in my Saviour am happy and blessed;
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

Be still, for the presence of the Lord,
the Holy One is here,

Come bow before Him now

with reverence and fear.

In Him no sin is found,

we stand on holy ground;

Be still, for the presence of the Lord,
the Holy One is here.

Be still, for the glory of the Lord
is shining all around;

He burns with holy fire,

with splendour He is crowned.
How awesome is the sight,

our radiant King of light!

Be still, for the glory of the Lord
is shining all around.

Be still, for the power of the Lord
is moving in this place;

He comes to cleanse and heal,

to minister His grace.

No work too hard for Him,

in faith receive from Him;

Be still, for the power of the Lord
is moving in this place.
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Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me;

I once was lost, but now am found,

Was blind, but now I see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;

how precious did that grace appear,

the hour I first believed!

Through many dangers, toils and snares
[ have already come;

‘Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

When we've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We've no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’ve first begun.



