To God Be the Glory

To God be the glory

Great things He hath done

So loved He the world that He gave us His
Son

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin
And opened the life-gate that all may go in

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord
Let the earth hear His voice
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord
Let the people rejoice

O Come to the Father

Through Jesus the Son

And give Him the glory

Great things He hath done

2. Great things He hath taught us, great things

He hath done,

And great our rejoicing through Jesus the
Son;

But purer, and higher and greater will be
Our wonder, our transport when Jesus we
see.

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord
Let the earth hear His voice
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord
Let the people rejoice

O Come to the Father

Through Jesus the Son,

And give Him the glory

Great things He has done

O for a World

O For a World where everyone
Respects each others ways
Where love is lived and all is done
With justice and with praise

2. O for a world where goods are shared
And misery relieved

Where truth is spoken, children spared
Equality achieved

3. We welcome one world family
And struggle with each choice
That opens us to unity

And gives our vision voice

4. The poor are rich the weak are strong
The foolish ones are wise

Tell all who mourn outcasts belong
Who perishes will rise

5. O for a world preparing for

God’s glorious reign of peace

Where time and tears will be no more
And all but love will cease.

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine
Blessed assurance, Jesus in mine!

O what a foretaste of glory divine

Heir of salvation, purchase of God
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood

Refrain: This is my story, this is my song
Praising my Savior all the day long

This is my story, this is my song

Praising my Savior all the day long

2. Perfect submission, perfect delight
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight
Angels descending bring from above
Echoes of mercy, Whispers of love.

Refrain

3. Perfect submission, all is at rest

I in my Savior am happy and blessed
Watching and waiting, looking above
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love

Refrain



