
When Trials Come 
Verse 1 

When trials come, no longer fear. 
For in the pain our God draws near, 
To fire a faith worth more than gold; 
And there His faithfulness is told; 
And there His faithfulness is told. 
Verse 2 

Within the night I know Your peace; 
The breath of God brings strength to me. 
And new each morning mercy flows, 
As treasures of the darkness grow, 
As treasures of the darkness grow. 
Verse 3 

I turn to wisdom not my own, 
For ev'ry battle You have known. 
My confidence will rest in You; 
Your love endures, Your ways are good; 
Your love endures, Your ways are good.  
 

 

 

 



Verse 4 

When I am weary with the cost, 
I see the triumph of the cross; 
So in its shadow I shall run, 
Till You complete the work begun, 
Till You complete the work begun. 
Verse 5 

One day all things will be made new; 
I'll see the hope You called me to. 
And in Your kingdom paved with gold, 
I'll praise Your faithfulness of old; 
I'll praise Your faithfulness of old. 

 



Creation Sings The Father's Song 
Verse 1 

Creation sings the Father's song; 
He calls the sun to wake the dawn 
And run the course of day, 
Till evening falls in crimson rays. 
Verse 2 

His fingerprints in flakes of snow, 
His breath upon this spinning globe; 
He charts the eagle's flight, 
Commands the newborn baby's cry. 
Chorus 

Hallelujah! Let all creation stand and sing: 
‘Hallelujah!’ Fill the earth with songs of worship; 
Tell the wonders of creation's King. 
Verse 3 

Creation gazed upon His face; 
The ageless One in time's embrace, 
Unveiled the Father's plan of reconciling God and man.  
 
 



Verse 4 

A second Adam walked the earth, 
Whose blameless life would break the curse, 
Whose death would set us free to live with Him eternally. 
Chorus 

Hallelujah! Let all creation stand and sing: 
‘Hallelujah!’ Fill the earth with songs of worship; 
Tell the wonders of creation's King. 
Verse 5 

Creation longs for His return, 
When Christ shall reign upon the earth; 
The bitter wars that rage are birth pains of a coming age. 
Verse 6 

When He renews the land and sky, 
All heav’n will sing and earth reply 
With one resplendent theme: the glory of our God and King! 
Chorus 

Hallelujah! Let all creation stand and sing: 
‘Hallelujah!’ Fill the earth with songs of worship; 
Tell the wonders of creation's King. 
 

 



The Glorious One 
Chorus 

The Glorious One, The High King of Heaven. 
The Glorious One: Father, Spirit and Son. 
O sing of His love, O sing of His power, 
O sing out His praises the Glorious One! 
Verse 1 

Let us praise the Father God,  
Who before He poured the seas 
Foreordained His chosen to ones to holy,  
Good and blameless be. 
Let us praise the blessed Son,  
Who has entered time and space 
And has lavished on his chosen ones the riches of His grace. 
Chorus 

The Glorious One, The High King of Heaven. 
The Glorious One: Father, Spirit and Son. 
O sing of His love, O sing of His power, 
O sing out His praises the Glorious One! 
 

 



Verse 2 

Let us praise the Holy Dove,  
Who’s the seal of what’s been won. 
Promising the chosen ones;  
All that was planned and earned is done. 
Let us praise the One in Three, Who began this Mystery: 
That He would restore all He adores  
And set His people free! 
Chorus 

The Glorious One, The High King of Heaven. 
The Glorious One: Father, Spirit and Son. 
O sing of His love, O sing of His power, 
O sing out His praises the Glorious One! 

 



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. 
 

 



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. 
 

 

 



All I Have Is Christ 
Verse 1 

I once was lost in darkest night, yet thought I knew the way 
The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave. 
I had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will, 
And if You had not loved me first I would refuse You still. 
Verse 2 

But as I ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost, 
You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross. 
And I beheld God's love displayed, 
You suffered in my place; 
You bore the wrath reserved for me; 
Now all I know is grace! 
Chorus 

Hallelujah! all I have is Christ! 
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life! 
 

 

 

 

 



Verse 3 

Now, Lord I would be Yours alone and live so all might see 
The strength to follow Your commands  
Could never come from me. 
O Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose, 
And let my song forever be; My only boast is You. 
Chorus 

Hallelujah! all I have is Christ! 
Hallelujah! Jesus is my life! 
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