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O For A Thousand Tongues TO Sing TEXT C. Wesley Music Azmon, C. G. Gliser, L. Mason

O for a thousand tongues to sing my dear Redeemer’s praise,

the glories of my God and King, the triumphs of his grace!

My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim
and spread through all the earth abroad the honors of thy Name.

Jesus! the Name that charms our fears and bids our sorrows cease;
‘tis music in the sinner’s ears, tis life and health and peace.

He speaks; and, listening to his voice, new life the dead receive,
the mournful broken hearts rejoice, the humble poor believe.

Hear him, ye deaf; ye voiceless ones, your loosened tongues employ;
ye blind, behold, your Savior comes; and leap, ye lame, for joy!

Glory to God and praise and love be now and ever given
by saints below and saints above, the Church in earth and heaven.

Lord MOSt Higk TEXT & MUSIC D. Harris, G. Sadler ccL1 #2037688

From the ends of the earth From the ends of the earth

From the depths of the sea  From the depths of the sea

From the heights of the heavens From the heights of the heavens
Your name be praised

From the hearts of the weak From the hearts of the weak
From the shouts of the strong From the shouts of the strong
From the lips of all people From the lips of all people

This song we raise, Lord

Throughout the endless ages

You will be crowned with praises, Lord Most High
Exalted in every nation, sovereign of all creation
Lord Most High, be magnified



GOOdn €ss an d MC rcy TEXT & MUSIC Used by Permission

You prepare a table before me in the presence of my enemies
You anoint my head with oil and my cup, it overflows
With love, peace, and joy, with love, peace, and joy

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me
All the days of my life, all the days of my life
And I will dwell in the bouse of the Lord
Forever, forever, forever, Amen

Forever, forever, forever, Amen

SCEk YC Fif'st TEXT & MUSIC K. Lafferty + ccLi#1352
Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His righteousness
And all these things shall be added unto you, allelu, alleluia

We do not live by bread alone but by every word
That proceeds from the mouth of God, allelu, alleluia

Ask and it shall be given unto you, seek and ye shall find
Knock and the door shall be opened unto you, allelu, alleluia

Wkat the LOT‘d HClS Done in Me TEXT & MUSIC R. Morgan . cCLI#2582803

Let the weak say,“I am strong”—Ilet the poor say,“I am rich”
Let the blind say,“I can see—it’s what the Lord has done in me”

Hosanna, bosanna to the Lamb that was slain
Hosanna, hosanna, Jesus died and rose again

Into the river, I will wade—there my sins are washed away
From the heaven’s mercy stream of the Saviour’s love for me

I will rise from waters deep into the saving arms of God
I will sing salvation songs, Jesus Christ has set me free

WhO You Say I Am TEXT & MUSIC B. Fielding, R. Morgan ccL1 #7102401

Who am I that the highest King would welcome me
I was lost, but He brought me in
Oh His love for me, oh His love for me

Who the Son sets free is free indeed, I'm a child of God, yes I am
In my Fatber’s bouse there’s a place for me, I'm a child of God, yes I am

Free at last, He has ransomed me, His grace runs deep
While I was a slave to sin, Jesus died for me, yes, He died for me

I am chosen not forsaken, I am who You say I am
You arefor me, not against me, I am who You say I am

The Lord’s Prayer
TEXT & MUSIC K. Kanewske
Our Father Our Father
who art in heaven who art in heaven
hallowed be thy Name
hallowed be thy Name
thy kingdom come thy kingdom come
thy will be done thy will be done
on earth as it is in heaven
on earth as it is in heaven

Give us this day our daily bread
And forgive us our trespasses

As we forgive those who trespass against us

And lead us not And lead us not
into temptation into temptation
but deliver us from evil
but deliver us from evil
For thine For thine
is the kingdom is the kingdom
and the power, and the glory
and the power, and the glory

Forever and ever. Amen
Amen Amen
Amen Amen Amen

Prayer of Humble Access
TEXT & MUSIC A, Piercy + ccLI#1589172

We do not presume

To come to Your table

Trusting in our own righteousness
For we are not worthy

So much as to gather

The crumbs from under Your table
But trusting, O Lord,

In Your great and manifold mercy
For You are the same Lord

Whose nature’s always to have mercy
So cleanse us and feed us

With the body and blood of Your Son
That we may live in Him

And that He may live in us

For ever and ever. Amen.
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