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God of peace 

Who brought back from the dead our Lord Jesus, 

The great Shepherd of the sheep, 

Through the blood of an eternal covenant, 

Make us perfect in goodness 

So that we may do your will; 

And create in us what is pleasing to you 

Through the same Jesus Christ our Lord. 

who is alive and reigns  

with you and the Holy Spirit 

one God, now and forever.  Amen 
 

 

You were the Word at the beginning 

One With God the Lord Most High 

Your hidden glory in creation 

Now revealed in You our Christ 

 

What a beautiful Name it is (x2) 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a beautiful Name it is 

Nothing compares to this 

What a beautiful Name it is: the Name of Jesus 

 

You didn't want heaven without us 

So Jesus, You brought heaven down 

My sin was great, Your love was greater 

What could separate us now 

 

What a wonderful Name it is (x2) 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a wonderful Name it is 

Nothing compares to this 

What a wonderful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus 

What a wonderful Name it is: the Name of Jesus 

 

Death could not hold You,  

the veil tore before You 

You silenced the boast, of sin and grave 

The heavens are roaring, the praise of Your glory 

For You are raised to life again 

 

You have no rival, You have no equal 

Now and forever, God You reign 

Yours is the Kingdom, Yours is the glory 

Yours is the Name, above all names 

 

What a powerful Name it is (x2) 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a powerful Name it is 

Nothing can stand against 

What a powerful Name it is: the Name of Jesus 
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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. 

 

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! 

 

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.  

 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endures, 

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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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 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

I love you, Lord, for your mercy never fails me 

All my days, I’ve been held in your hands 

From the moment that I wake up,      

till I lay my head 

I will sing of the goodness of God 

  

All my life you have been faithful 

All my life you have been so, so good 

With every breath that I am able         

I will sing of the goodness of God 

 

I love your voice,  

You have led me through the fire 

In darkest night you are close like no other 

I’ve known you as a father.      

I’ve known you as a friend 

I have lived in the goodness of God 

  

Your goodness is running after,  

it’s running after me 

Your goodness is running after,  

it’s running after me 

With my life laid down, I’m surrendered now,  

I give you everything 

Your goodness is running after,  

it’s running after me 
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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, thou my true word: 

I ever with thee, thou with me Lord; 

Thou my great Father, I thy true child; 

Thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

 

Be thou my battle shield, sword for the fight. 

Be thou my dignity, thou my delight, 

Thou my soul’s shelter, thou my high tower: 

Raise thou me heavenward O power of my power. 

 

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. 

 

High King of heaven, after victory won, 

May I reach heaven’s joys O bright heaven’s Sun! 

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

Still be my vision, O ruler of all. 
 

 
 

 

 


