SONGS OF PRAISE - 2019
1. 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, Jesus, shine, fill this land with the
Father’s glory;
Blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire.
Flow, river, flow, flood the nations with
love 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, Jesus, shine ….
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, Jesus, shine …..

2. Eternal Father, strong to save,
whose arm hath bound the restless wave,
who bidd’st the mighty ocean deep
its own appointed limits keep:
O hear us when we cry to thee
for those in peril on the sea.
O Christ, whose voice the waters heard
and hushed their raging at thy word,
who walkedst on the foaming deep,
and calm amid the storm didst sleep:
O hear us when we cry to thee
for those in peril on the sea.
O Holy Spirit, who didst brood
upon the waters dark and rude,
and bid their angry tumult cease,
and give for wild confusion, peace:
O hear us when we cry to thee
for those in peril on the sea.

O Trinity of love and power,
our brethren shield in danger’s hour;
from rock and tempest, fire and foe,
protect them wheresoe’er they go:
thus evermore shall rise to thee
glad hymns of praise from land and sea.

3. Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways;
re-clothe us in our rightful mind,
in purer lives thy service find,
in deeper reverence praise.
In simple trust like theirs who heard,
beside the Syrian sea,
the gracious calling of the Lord,
let us, like them, without a word
rise up and follow thee.
Drop thy still dews of quietness,
till all our strivings cease;
take from our souls the strain and stress,
and let our ordered lives confess
the beauty of thy peace.
Breathe through the heats of our desire
thy coolness and thy balm;
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
speak through the earthquake, wind and
fire,
O still small voice of calm.
4. Praise, my soul, the King of heaven!
To his feet thy tribute bring;
ransomed, healed, restored forgiven,
who like me his praise should sing?
Alleluia, alleluia,
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:
Alleluia, alleluia,
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:
Alleluia, alleluia,
widely as his mercy flows.
Angels, help us to adore him;
ye behold him face to face;
sun and moon, bow down before him,
dwellers all in time and space:
Alleluia, alleluia,
praise with us the God of grace.

pure and spotless let us be;
let us see thy great salvation
perfectly restored in thee;
changed from glory into glory
till in heaven we take our place,
till we cast our crowns before thee,
lost in wonder, love, and praise.

5. Morning has broken, like the first
morning;
blackbird has spoken, like the first bird.
Praise for the singing! Praise for the
morning!
Praise for them, springing fresh from the
Word!

7. Great is thy faithfulness, O God my
Father,
there is no shadow of turning with thee;
thou changest not, thy compassions they
fail not;
as thou has been thou for ever wilt be:
Great is thy faithfulness! Great is thy
faithfulness!
Morning by morning new mercies I see;
all I have needed thy hand has provided,
great is thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me.

Sweet the rain’s new fall sunlit from
heaven,
like the first dewfall on the first grass.
Praise for the sweetness of the wet
garden,
sprung in completeness where his feet
pass.

Summer and winter, and springtime and
harvest,
sun, moon and stars in their courses
above,
join with all nature in manifold witness
to thy great faithfulness, mercy and love:
Great is thy faithfulness! …..

Mine is the sunlight! Mine is the morning
born of the one light Eden saw play!
Praise with elation, praise every morning,
God’s re-creation of the new day!

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,
thy own dear presence to cheer and to
guide;
strength for today and bright hope for
tomorrow, blessings all mine, with ten
thousand beside!
Great is thy faithfulness! …..

6. Love divine, all loves excelling,
joy of heaven, to earth come down,
fix in us thy humble dwelling,
all thy faithful mercies crown.
Jesu, thou art all compassion,
pure unbounded love thou art;
visit us with thy salvation,
enter every trembling heart.
Come, almighty to deliver,
let us all thy grace receive;
suddenly return, and never,
never more thy temples leave.
Thee we would be always blessing,
serve thee as thy hosts above;
pray, and praise thee, without ceasing,
glory in thy perfect love.
Finish then thy new creation:

8. I, the Lord of sea and sky,
I have heard my people cry,
All who dwell in dark and sin
My hand will save.
I who made the stars of night,
I will make their darkness bright,
Who will bear my light to them?
Whom shall I send?
Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord?
I have heard you calling in the night.
I will go, Lord, if you lead me.
I will hold your people in my heart.
I, the Lord of snow and rain,
I have borne my people’s pain,
I have wept for love of them,

they turn away.
I will break their hearts of stone,
give them hearts for love alone,
I will speak my word to them.
Whom shall I send?
Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? …..
I, the Lord of wind and flame,
I will tend the poor and lame,
I will set a feast for them,
my hand will save.
Finest bread I will provide
till their hearts be satisfied,
I will give my life to them.
Whom shall I send?
Here I am, Lord. Is it I, Lord? …..
9. Be still, for the Spirit 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 Spirit 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 splendor 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.

