
O Lord my God when I in awesome wonder 

Consider all the works Thy hand hath made 

I see the stars I hear the rolling thunder 

Thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed 

Chorus 

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 

Verse 2 

When through the woods and forest glades I 

wander 

And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees 

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 

And hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze 

Verse 3 

And when I think that 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 

Verse 4 

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation 

And take me home what joy shall fill my heart 

When I shall bow in humble adoration 

And there proclaim my God how great Thou art 
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To God be the Glory great things He hath done 

So loved He the world that He gave us His Son 

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin 

And opened the life gates that all may go in 

Chorus 

Praise the Lord praise the Lord 

Let the earth hear His voice 

Praise the Lord praise the Lord 

Let the people rejoice 

O come to the Father through Jesus the Son 

And give Him the glory great things He has done 

Verse 2 

O perfect redemption the purchase of blood 

To ev'ry believer the promise of God 

The vilest offender who truly believes 

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives 

Verse 3 

Great things He hath taught us 

Great things He hath done 

And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son 

But purer and higher and greater will be 

Our wonder our rapture when Jesus we see 

CCLI Song # 4556208 
Fanny Jane Crosby | Tommy Walker | William Howard Doane 

© 2005 Universal Music 
CCLI Licence No. 267457 
 

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 

Verse 2 

Praise Him for His grace and favour 

To our fathers in distress 

Praise Him still the same forever 

Slow to chide and swift to bless 

Praise Him Praise Him 

Praise Him Praise Him 

Glorious in His faithfulness 

Verse 3 

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 flows 

Verse 4 

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 
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Great is thy faithfulness 

Verse 1 

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 hast been 

Thou forever wilt be 

Chorus 

Great is Thy faithfulness 

Great is Thy faithfulness 

Morning by morning 

New mercies I see 

All I have needed 

Thy hand hath provided 

Great is Thy faithfulness 

Lord unto me 

Verse 2 

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 

Verse 3 

Pardon for sin 

And a peace that endureth 

Thine own dear presence 

To cheer and to guide 

Strength for today 

And bright hope for tomorrow 

Blessings all mine 

With ten thousand beside 
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Here is love vast as the ocean 

loving kindness as the flood, 

when the Prince of life, our ransom, 

shed for us his precious blood. 

Who his love will not remember? 

Who can cease to sing his praise? 

He can never be forgotten 

throughout heaven's eternal days. 

 

On the mount of crucifixion 

fountains opened deep and wide; 

through the floodgates of God's mercy 

flowed a vast and gracious tide. 

Grace and love, like mighty rivers, 

poured incessant from above; 

and heaven's peace and perfect justice 

kissed a guilty world in love. 

 

 

Jesus we enthrone You 

We proclaim you our king 

Standing here in the midst of us 

We lift You up with our praise. 

And as we worship build Your throne 

And as we worship build Your throne 

And as we worship build Your throne 

Come Lord Jesus and take your place. 

 

 

My Jesus, My saviour,  

Lord there is none like You 

All of my days, I want to praise 

The wonders of Your mighty love 

My Comfort, My Shelter 

Tower of refuge and strength 

Let every breath, all that I am 

Never cease to worship You: 

 

Shout to the Lord, all the earth, let us sing.  

Power and majesty, praise to the King. 

Mountains bow down and the seas will roar 

At the sound of Your name 

I sing for joy at the work of Your hands 

Forever I'll love you, forever I'll stand 

Nothing compares to the promise I have in 

you  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



At the name of Jesus 

Every knee shall bow 

Every tongue confess Him 

King of glory now 

'Tis the Father's pleasure 

We should call Him Lord 

Who from the beginning 

Was the mighty Word 

Verse 2 

Humbled for a season 

To receive a name 

From the lips of sinners 

Unto whom He came 

Faithfully He bore it 

Spotless to the last 

Brought it back victorious 

When from death He passed 

Verse 3 

Bore it up triumphant 

With its human light 

Through all ranks of creatures 

To the central height 

To the throne of Godhead 

To the Father's breast 

Filled it with the glory 

Of that perfect rest 

Verse 4 

In your hearts enthrone Him 

There let Him subdue 

All that is not holy 

All that is not true 

Crown Him as your captain 

In temptation's hour 

Let His will enfold you 

In its light and power 

Verse 5 

Truly, this Lord Jesus  

shall return again 

With his Father’s Glory,  

with his angel train; 

For all wreaths of empire  

meet upon his brow, 

And our hearts confess him 

King of glory now 
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Thine be the Glory 

Chorus 

Thine be the glory 

Risen conquering Son 

Endless is the victory 

Thou o'er death hast won 

Verse 1 

Thine be the glory 

Risen conquering Son 

Endless is the victory 

Thou o'er death hast won 

Angels in bright raiment 

Rolled the stone away 

Kept the folded grave clothes 

Where Thy body lay 

Verse 2 

Lo Jesus meets us 

Risen from the tomb 

Lovingly He greets us 

Scatters fear and gloom 

Let the church with gladness 

Hymns of triumph sing 

For her Lord now liveth 

Death hath lost its sting 

Verse 3 

No more we doubt Thee 

Glorious Prince of life 

Life is nought without Thee 

Aid us in our strife 

Make us more than conquerors 

Through Thy deathless love 

Lead us safe through Jordan 

To Thy home above 
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