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Almighty God 

You have taught us through your Son 

That love fulfils the law. 

Grant us grace to love you 

With all our heart, soul, mind and strength 

And to love our neighbours as ourselves 

Through Jesus Christ our Lord 

Who lives and reigns with you 

And the Holy Spirit 

One God, now and for ever. 
 

 

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. 
 

 

Lord I come, I confess 

Bowing here, I find my rest 

Without You, I fall apart 

You're the one that guides my heart 

Lord, I need You, oh, I need You 

Every hour, I need You 

My one defence, my righteousness 

Oh God, how I need You 

Where sin runs deep, Your grace is more 

Where grace is found is where You are 

And where You are, Lord, I am free 

Holiness is Christ in me 

So teach my song to rise to You 

When temptation comes my way 

And when I cannot stand, I'll fall on You 

Jesus, You're my hope and stay 
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Jesus, Jesus, fill us with your love 

Open up our eyes to see you Jesus, 

And our ears to hear the cry of your heart 

For the broken. 

Use your Church. 

 

We cry deeper; closer 

Deeper; closer to you. 
 

Light of the world, you stepped down into 

darkness; 

Opened my eyes, let me see. 

Beauty that made this heart adore you. 

Hope of a life spent with you. 

 

So here I am to worship, 

Here I am to bow down 

Here I am to say that you’re my God. 

You’re altogether lovely 

Altogether worthy 

Altogether wonderful to me. 

 

King of all days, oh so highly exalted; 

Glorious in heaven above. 

Humbly you came  

to the earth you created, 

All for loves sake became poor. 

 

I’ll never know how much it cost 

To see my sins up on that cross. 
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All to Jesus I surrender 

All to him I freely give. 

I will ever love and trust him 

In his presence daily live. 

 

I surrender all, 

I surrender all, 

All to thee my blessed saviour 

I surrender all, 

 

All to Jesus I surrender 

Humbly at his feet I bow. 

Worldly pleasures all forsaken 

Take me Jesus take me now. 

 

All to Jesus I surrender 

Lord I give myself to thee. 

Fill me with thy love and power 

Let thy blessing fall on me. 

 

All to Jesus I surrender 

Now I feel the sacred flame. 

O the joy of full salvation 

Glory, glory to his name. 

 

 

 

How great the chasm that lay between us 

How high the mountain I could not climb 

In desperation I turned to Heaven 

And spoke Your name into the night 

 

Then through the darkness 

Your loving kindness 

Tore through the shadows of my soul 

The work is finished 

The end is written 

Jesus Christ 

My living hope 

 

Who could imagine so great a mercy 

What heart could fathom 

Such boundless grace 

The God of angels 

Stepped down from glory 

To wear my sin and bear my shame 

The cross has spoken I am forgiven 

The King of kings calls me His own 

Beautiful Saviour I’m Yours forever 

Jesus Christ my living hope 

 

Hallelujah, Praise the one who set me free 

Hallelujah, Death has lost its grip on me 

You have broken every chain 

There’s salvation in Your name 

Jesus Christ 

My living hope 

 

Then came the morning that sealed the promise 

Your buried body began to breathe 

Out of the silence the roaring Lion 

Declared the grave has no claim on me 

Jesus Yours is the victory 
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