
Hymns	and	Songs	–	27th	February,	2022  !
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!	!
Angel	voices	ever	singing	
Round	Thy	throne	of	light,	
Angel	harps	for	ever	ringing,	
Rest	not	day	nor	night;	
Thousands	only	live	to	bless	Thee,	
And	confess	Thee	Lord	of	might.	!
Thou	who	art	beyond	the	farthest	
Mortal	eye	can	scan,	
Can	it	be	that	Thou	regardest	
Songs	of	sinful	man?	
Can	we	know	that	Thou	art	near	us	
And	wilt	hear	us?	Yes,	we	can.	!
Yes,	we	know	that	Thou	rejoicest	
O’er	each	work	of	Thine;	
Thou	didst	ears	and	hands	and	voices	
For	Thy	praise	design;	
Craftsman’s	art	and	music’s	measure	
For	Thy	pleasure	all	combine.	!
In	Thy	house,	great	God,	we	offer	
Of	Thine	own	to	Thee,	
And	for	Thine	acceptance	proffer,	
All	unworthily,	
Hearts	and	minds	and	hands	and	voices	
In	our	choicest	psalmody.	!
Honour,	glory,	might	and	merit	
Thine	shall	ever	be,	
Father,	Son	and	Holy	Spirit,	
Blessed	Trinity.	
Of	the	best	that	Thou	hast	given	
Earth	and	heaven	render	Thee.	

!
I	will	sing	the	wondrous	story	
Of	the	Christ	who	died	for	me;	
How	He	left	His	home	in	glory	
For	the	cross	on	Calvary.	
I	was	lost	but	Jesus	found	me,	
Found	His	sheep	that	went	astray;	
Threw	His	loving	arms	around	me,	
Drew	me	back	into	His	way.	!
I	was	bruised	but	Jesus	healed	me,	
Faint	was	I	from	many	a	fall;	
Sight	was	gone,	and	fears	possessed	me,	
But	He	freed	me	from	them	all.	
Days	of	darkness	still	come	o’er	me;	
Sorrow’s	paths	I	often	tread,	
But	the	Saviour	still	is	with	me,	
By	His	hand	I’m	safely	led.	!
He	will	keep	me	till	the	river	
Rolls	its	waters	at	my	feet,	
Then	He’ll	bear	me	safely	over,	
All	my	joys	in	Him	complete.	
Yes,	I’ll	sing	the	wondrous	story	
Of	the	Christ	who	died	for	me;	
Sing	it	with	the	saints	in	glory,	
Gathered	by	the	crystal	sea.	!
Holy,	holy,	holy	is	the	Lord,	
Holy	is	the	Lord	God	Almighty.	
Holy,	holy,	holy	is	the	Lord,	
Holy	is	the	Lord	God	Almighty,	
Who	was	and	is	and	is	to	come,	
Holy,	holy,	holy	is	the	Lord.	!
Worthy,	worthy,	worthy	is	…	(etc.)	!
Jesus,	Jesus,	Jesus	is	…	(etc.)	!
Glory,	glory,	glory	to	…	(etc.)	!
Lord,	the	light	of	Your	love	is	shining,	
In	the	midst	of	the	darkness,	shining;	
Jesus,	Light	of	the	world,	shine	upon	us,	
Set	us	free	by	the	truth	You	now	bring	us,	
Shine	on	me,	shine	on	me.	!
Shine,	Jesus,	shine,	
Fill	this	land	with	the	Father’s	glory;	
Blaze,	Spirit,	blaze,	set	our	hearts	on	;ire.	
Flow,	river,	;low,	
Flood	the	nations	with	grace	and	mercy;	
Send	forth	Your	word,	Lord,	and	let	there	be	light.	!
Lord,	I	come	to	Your	awesome	presence,	
From	the	shadows	into	Your	radiance;	
By	the	blood	I	may	enter	Your	brightness,	
Search	me,	try	me,	consume	all	my	darkness.	
Shine	on	me,	shine	on	me.	!
As	we	gaze	on	Your	kingly	brightness	
So	our	faces	display	Your	likeness.	
Ever	changing	from	glory	to	glory,	
Mirrored	here	may	our	lives	tell	Your	story.	
Shine	on	me,	shine	on	me.	
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