Words for Worship Sunday 14" August

I have a home, eternal home

But for now I walk this broken world.
You walked it first, you know our pain
But you show hope can rise again

Up from the grave.

Abide with me, abide with me
Don'’t let me fall and don'’t let go.
Walk with me and never leave,
Ever close, God abide with me.

There in the night, Gethsemane
Before the cross, before the nails,
Overwhelmed alone you prayed
You met us in our suffering

And bore our shame.

Love that will not ever let me go. (x2)
You never let me go!
Love that will not ever let me go

And up ahead, eternity.
We’ll weep no more and sing for joy
Abide with me. (x2)
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How long 'till we gaze upon your face?
Gaze upon your face, gaze upon your gaze?
Jesus we will gaze upon your face

in the morning light

How long 'till you wipe these tears away?
Wipe these tears away, wipe these tears away?
Jesus you will wipe these tears away

when the morning comes

Yes, | know you will come

Yes, | know you've already won
Yes, | know my Redeemer lives
My Redeemer lives

How long 'till there's justice on the earth?
Justice on the earth, justice on the earth?
Jesus there'll be justice on the earth

when you come again

Come, Lord Jesus! We are desperate for you here!
Come, Lord Jesus! All creation calling out!

How long 'till we hear the victory roar?
Hear the victory roar, hear the victory roar?
Jesus we will hear the victory roar

when this race is run.
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| see the Lord, His arms out stretched
| see the Lord, His nail pierced hands
| see the Lord, and he says come.

All who are thirsty come, come to the waters.
All who are weary come, come and find rest.
All who are thirsty come, come to the waters.
All who are troubled come, come and find peace.

| see the Lord, Risen Saviour;
The Lord, his shining eyes.
I see the Lord, and he says “come!”

| see the Lord Lifted high
| see the Lord, His glory shines
| see the Lord, and he says “come”.

He’s calling the sons and daughters
He’s calling, calling them home.

May my heart stay humble
with my eyes on you;

May my life be only

for you Christ my Lord

Be still oh my soul be still
Be still oh my soul be still
Put your hope in the Lord oh my soul
For evermore; now and for evermore

For every disappointment,
for every broken heart,
for every one in darkness, a light

For every wounded person,
for every tired mind,
for hopeless situations, a hope.

The cross still stands,
the cross still towers,
his blood still cleanses,
eternally the same.

For every one who's desperate,
for every one who's lost,
for every one who's fearful, a shelter

For every painful question,
for every one's regrets,
for every cry of Why God, an answer

Grace and peace, mercy and joy,
all undeserved, |1 bow down.
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