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Thy Loving Kindness 
by Hugh Mitchell 

Thy loving kindness is better than life. 
Thy loving kindness is better than life. 
 My lips shall praise Thee, 
 Thus I will bless Thee 
I will lift up my hands unto Thy name. 
(repeat) 

Oh How He Loves You and Me 
by Kurt Kaiser 

Oh, how He loves you and me; 
Oh, how He loves you and me. 
He gave His life— 
 what more could He give? 
Oh, how He loves you; 
Oh, how He loves me; 
Oh, how He loves you and me. 

Jesus to Calv’ry did go, 
His love for sinners to show. 
What He did there 
 brought hope from despair. 
Oh, how He loves you; 
Oh, how He loves me; 
Oh, how He loves you and me. 

For God So Loved the World 
by Alfred B. Smith and Frances Townsend 

For God so loved the world, 
He gave His only Son 
To die on Calv’ry’s tree, 
 from sin to set me free. 
Some day He’s coming back; 
 what glory that will be! 
Wonderful His love to me. 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty 
by Joachim Neander 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, 
 the King of creation! 
O my soul, praise Him, 
 For He is thy health and salvation! 
All ye who hear, 
Now to His temple draw near; 
 Join me in glad adoration! 

Praise to the Lord, 
Who o'er all things so wondrously reigneth, 
Shelters thee under His wings; 
Yea, so gently sustaineth! 
Hast thou not seen 
How thy desires have been 
 Granted in what He ordaineth? 

Praise to the Lord, 
Who doth prosper thy way and defend thee! 
Surely His goodness and mercy 
 here daily attend thee! 
Ponder anew 
What the Almighty can do 
 If with His love He befriend thee! 

Praise to the Lord, 
O let all that is in me adore Him 
All that hath life and breath, 
Come now with praises before Him 
Let the amen, sound from His people again 
Gladly forever adore Him 



Shout to the Lord 
by Darlene Zschech 

My Jesus, my Savior, 
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 

Be Thou My Vision 
by Eleanor H. Hull and Mary E. Byrne 

Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart 
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art 
Thou my best Thought, by day or by night 
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light 

Be Thou my Wisdom, 
 and Thou my true Word 
I ever with Thee, and Thou with me, Lord 
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son 
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one 

High King of Heaven, my victory won 
May I reach Heaven's joys, 
 O bright Heav'n's Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall 
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all 

Go, Tell It on the Mountain 
adapted from John W. Work, Jr. 

Go tell it on the mountain 
 Over the hills and everywhere 
Go tell it on the mountain 
 That Jesus Christ is born 

When I was a seeker 
 I sought both night and day 
I asked the Lord to help me 
 And He showed me the way 

Go tell it on the mountain 
 Over the hills and everywhere 
Go tell it on the mountain 
 That Jesus is the way. 

He gave me a mission 
 To tell to all my world 
That Jesus came to save us 
 Because of His great love. 

Go tell it on the mountain 
 Over the hills and everywhere 
Go spread His lovingkindness, 
 the Gospel, and His love.


