
All Praise To God Who Reigns Above 
Verse 1 

All praise to God, who reigns above,  
The God of all creation, 
The God of wonders, power, and love,  
The God of our salvation.  
With healing balm my soul He fills,  
The God who every sorrow stills.  
To God all praise and glory. 
Verse 2 

What God's almighty pow’r hath made 
His gracious mercy keepeth; 
By morning dawn or evening shade 
His watchful eye n'er sleepeth; 
Within the kingdom of His might, lo,  
All is just and all is right. 
To God all praise and glory. 
 

 

 

 



Verse 5 

Ye who confess Christ’s holy name,  
To God give praise and glory! 
Ye who the Father’s pow’r proclaim,  
To God give praise and glory! 
All idols underfoot be trod, the Lord is God!  
The Lord is God! To God all praise and glory. 
  



God Who Saves 
Verse 1 

There is life in the blood of the Lamb who was slain, 
There is pow’r there is pow’r in His name. 
There is love pouring out of the wounds that were made 
Pouring out, pouring over our shame. 
Chorus 

So praise the God who saves. Praise the God who bled. 
Praise the God who was nailed to a tree, 
And wore our sins upon His head. 
Verse 2 

There is truth in His body raised that third day, 
There is joy in a stone rolled away.  
There is hope pouring out of the tomb where He lay 
Pouring out, pouring over the grave. 
Chorus 

So praise the God who saves. Praise the God who bled. 
Praise the God who was nailed to a tree, 
And wore our sins upon His head. 
  



Be Thou My Vision 
Verse 1 

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. 
Verse 2 

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. 
Verse 3 

Be thou my battle shield, sword for my fight; 
Be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 
Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tow’r: 
Raise thou me heav’nward, O Pow’r of my pow’r.  
Verse 4 

Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,  
Thou mine inheritance, now and always: 
Thou and thou only first in my heart,  
High King of Heaven, my treasure thou art.  
  



Verse 5 

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



Sanctus 
 
Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.  
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
God of power and might.  
Heaven and earth are full of Your glory. 
Bless’d is He who comes in the name of the Lord.  
Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest,  
Hosanna in the highest. 
Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.  
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
 
 
 
 
 

  



Behold The Lamb 
Verse 1 

Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away,  
Slain for us and we remember 
The promise made that all who come in faith  
Find forgiveness at the cross. 
So we share in this Bread of Life,  
And we drink of His sacrifice 
As a sign of our bonds of peace  
Around the table of the King. 

Verse 2 

The body of our Saviour Jesus Christ,  
Torn for you eat and remember; 
The wounds that heal, the death that brings us life  
Paid the price to make us one. 
So we share in this Bread of Life,  
And we drink of His sacrifice 
As a sign of our bonds of love  
Around the table of the King. 
 
 



Verse 3 

The blood that cleanses every stain of sin,  
Shed for you drink and remember 
He drained death's cup that all may enter in  
To receive the life of God. 
So we share in this Bread of Life,  
And we drink of His sacrifice 

As a sign of our bonds of grace  
Around the table of the King. 

Verse 4 

And so with thankfulness and faith we rise  
To respond and to remember 
Our call to follow in the steps of Christ  
As His body here on earth. 
As we share in His suffering,  
We proclaim Christ will come again! 
And we'll join in the feast of heaven  
Around the table of the King. 
  



His Mercy Is More 
Verse 1 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? 
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum. 
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore, 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Chorus 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new ev’ry morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Verse 2 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? 
What Father, so tender, is calling us home? 
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Chorus 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new ev’ry morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more.  
  

  



Verse 3 

What riches of kindness He lavished on us. 
His blood was the payment; His life was the cost. 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Chorus 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new ev’ry morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Verse 4 

What feasting on mercy He spreads at this Meal. 
This Bread is His Body; Salvation for all. 
This Wine is His blood, our forgiveness outpoured. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
Chorus 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new ev’ry morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is more. 
 

 


