Hymns and Songs -

Stand up, and bless the Lord,

Ye people of His choice;

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God
With heart, and soul, and voice.

Though high above all praise,
Above all blessing high,

Who would not fear His holy name,
And laud and magnify?

O for the living flame

From His own altar brought,

To touch the lips, our minds inspire,
And wing to heaven our thought!

God is our strength and song,

And His salvation ours;

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed
With all our ransomed powers.

Stand up, and bless the Lord,

The Lord your God adore;

Stand up, and bless His glorious name
Henceforth for evermore.

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s ear!

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;

"Tis manna to the hungry soul,

And to the weary rest.

Dear name, the rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding place,

My never failing treasury, filled

With boundless stores of grace!

Jesus! My Shepherd, Saviour, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest and King,

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;
But when I see Thee as Thou art,
I'll praise Thee as I ought.

Till then [ would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath;

And may the music of Thy name
Refresh my soul in death.
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Before the throne of God above,

[ have a strong, a perfect plea,

A great High Priest whose name is Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.

My name is graven on His hands,

My name is written on His heart;

[ know that while in heaven He stands
No tongue can bid me thence depart,
No tongue can bid me thence depart.

When Satan tempts me to despair,
And tells me of the guilt within,
Upward I look and see Him there
Who made an end to all my sin.
Because the sinless Saviour died,
My sinful soul is counted free;

For God the Just is satisfied

To look on Him and pardon me,
To look Him and pardon me.

Behold Him there! The risen Lamb,
My perfect, spotless righteousness;
The great unchangeable [ AM,

The king of glory and of grace!

One with Himself I cannot die,

My soul is purchased with His blood:
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Saviour and my God,
With Christ, my Saviour and my God.

For Outside

God is good, we sing and shout it.
God is good, we celebrate.

God is good, no more we doubt it.
God is good, we know it’s true.

And when I think of His love for me,
My heart fills with praise

And I feel like dancing.

For in His heart there is room for me,
And I run with arms open wide.

Graham Kendrick © 1985



