SONGS AND HYMNS

How Great Thou Art

O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder

Thy power throughout the untverse displayed

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

And when I think of God, His Son not sparing
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in

That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing
He bled and died to take away my sin

Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And lead me home, what joy shall fill my heart
Thq%éé shall bow with humble adoration
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Then sings my soul, my SH%“ four God, to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

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 conies to cleanse and heal,
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SutdUs, Jesls, You make the darkness

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.

Tremble

Peace, bringing it all to peace
The storm surrounding me
Let it break at Your name
Siill, call the sea to still

The rage in me to siilf

Every wave at Your name

Jesus, Jesus, You make the darkness tremble
Jesus, Jesus, You silence fear

Jasus, Jesus, You make the darkness tremble
Jesus, Jesus

Breathe, then call these bones to live

Call these lungs to sing

Once again, [ will praise

Jesus, Jesus, You make the darkness tremble
Jesus, Jesus, You silance fear

Jesus, Jesus, You make the darkness tremble
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Jesus, Jesus, You szjfgwce fear
Jesus, Jesus, You make the darkness tremble

Jasus, Jesus
Songwriters: Andras Figueroa 7 Hank Beniley / Maran
Mcmanus [ Mia Fieldas

Goodness of God

| love You, Lord

For Your mercy never failed me

Alf my days, I've been held in Your hands
From the moment that | wake up

Until | tay my head

Oh, T will sing of the goodness of Ged

And all my life You have been faithful

And all my life You have been so, so good
With every breath that | am able

Ok, 1 will sing of the gocdness of God

[ love Your veaice

You have led me through the fire

And in darkest night You are close like no other
I've known You as a Father

['ve known You as a Friend

And | have lived in the goodness of God, yeah!
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And all my life You have been faithful, oh
And all my life You have been so, so good
With every breath that [ am able

Oh, [ will sing of the geodness of God, yeah!

'Cause Your gocdnass is running after, it's running
after me

Your goodness is running after, it's running after me
With my life laid down, I'm surrendered now

| give You everything

With every breath that | am able

Oh, I'm gonna sing of the goodness of God

I'm gonna sing, Fm gonna sing

'Cause all my life You have been faithful

And all my life Yeu have been so, so good

With every hreath that f am able

Oh, I'm gonna sing of the goodness of Gad

Oh, I'm gonna sing of the goodness of God
Sangwriters: Ben Fielding / Brian Johnson / Ed Cash / Jason
ingram / Jenn Johnson

Guide Me, O Thou Great

Redeemer,

Pilgrim through this barren land;
[ am weak, but thou art mighty;
Ha' éﬁ%me wmh thy powerful hand

Open now the crystal iountam
Whence the healing siream doth flow;
Let the fiery cloudy pillar

Lead me all my joumney through:
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer,

Be thou still my strength and shield,
Be thou still my strength and shield,

When [ tread the verge of Jordan

Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of death, and hell's destruction,
Land me safe on Canaan'’s side:
Songs and praises, songs and praises,
[ will ever give to thee,

[ will ever give to thee.

Make Me a Channel of Your peace
Where there is hatred, let me bring Your love
Where there is injury, Your pardon Lord

And where there's doubt, true faith in You

Make me a channel of Your peace
Where there's despair in life, let me bring hope

Where there is darkness, only light
And where there's sadness, ever joy

Oh Master, grant that T may never seek
So much to be consoled as to console
To be understood as to understand

To be loved as to love with all my soul
Make me a channel of Your peace

It is pardoning that we are pardoned
In giving to all men that we receive
And in dying that we're born to eternal life

In Christ alone my hope is found,
He is my light, my strength, my song;
This Comerstone, this solid Ground,
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace,
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My Comforter, my All in All,
Here in the love of Christ I stand.

In Christ alone! — who took on flesh,
Ey uliness of God in helpless babe,
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For every sin on Him was laid;
Here in the death of Christ I live.

There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain:
Then bursting forth in glorious day
Up from the grave He rose again!
And as He stands in victory
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,
For I am His and He is mine —
Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

No guilt in life, no fear in death,
This is the power of Christ in me;
From life’s first cry to final breath,
Jesus commands my destiny,
No power of hell, no scheme of man,
Can ever pluck me from His hand:
Till He returns or calls me home,
Here in the power of Christ I’[l stand.




