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AMAZING GRACE (MY CHAINS ARE GONE)
1 Amazing grace, how sweet the sound
that saved a wretch like me;
I once was lost, but now I’m found,
was blind, but now I see.
2 ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved;
how precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed.
My chains are gone, I’ve been set free,
my God, my Saviour, has ransomed me,
and like a flood his mercy rains unending love, amazing grace!
3 The Lord has promised good to me,
his word my hope secures;
he will my shield and portion
be as long as life endures.
My chains are gone, I’ve been set free,
my God, my Saviour, has ransomed me,
and like a flood his mercy rains unending love, amazing grace!
My chains are gone, I’ve been set free,
my God, my Saviour, has ransomed me,
and like a flood his mercy rains unending love, amazing grace!
4 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
the sun forbear to shine,
but God, who called me here below,
will be forever mine,
Will be forever mine: You are forever mine!
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WONDERFUL, MERCIFUL SAVIOUR
1 Wonderful, merciful Saviour, precious redeemer and friend,
who would have thought that a lamb could rescue the souls of
men—
oh, you rescue the souls of men!

2 Counsellor, comforter, keeper, Spirit we long to embrace,
you offer hope when our hearts have hopelessly lost our way—
oh, we’ve hopelessly lost the way!
You are the one that we praise, you are the one we adore,
you give the healing and grace our hearts always hunger for—
oh, our hearts always hunger for!
3 Almighty infinite Father, faithfully loving your own,
here in our weakness you find us falling before your throne—
oh, we’re falling before your throne!
You are the one that we praise, you are the one we adore,
you give the healing and grace our hearts always hunger for—
oh, our hearts always hunger for!
You are the one that we praise, you are the one we adore,
you give the healing and grace our hearts always hunger for—
oh, our hearts always hunger for—
oh, our hearts always hunger for!
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O LORD, MY ROCK AND MY REDEEMER
1 O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer:
Greatest treasure of my longing soul;
my God, like you there is no other:
True delight is found in you alone.
Your grace, a well too deep to fathom;
your love exceeds the heavens’ reach;
your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom;
my highest good and my unending need.

2 O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer:
Strong defender of my weary heart;
my sword to fight the cruel deceiver
and my shield against his hateful darts.
My song when enemies surround me;
my hope when tides of sorrow rise;
my joy when trials are abounding;
your faithfulness, my refuge in the night.
3 O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer:
Gracious Saviour of my ruined life;
my guilt and cross laid on your shoulders,
in my place you suffered, bled, and died.
You rose, the grave and death are conquered:
You broke my bonds of sin and shame.
You rose, the grave and death are conquered:
You broke my bonds of sin and shame.
O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer,
may all my days bring glory to your name,
may all my days bring glory to your name.
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CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS
1 Crown him with many crowns, the Lamb upon his throne;
hark! how the heav’nly anthem drowns all music but its own:
Awake my soul, and sing of him who died for thee,
and hail him as thy chosen King through all eternity.

2 Crown him the Son of God before the worlds began;
and ye who tread where he hath trod, crown him the Son of Man,
who every grief hath known that wrings the human breast,
and takes and bears them for his own, that all in him may rest.
3 Crown him the Lord of life, who triumphed o’er the grave,
and rose victorious in the strife for those he came to save:
His glories now we sing, who died and rose on high,
who died eternal life to bring, and lives that death may die.
4 Crown him the Lord of heav’n, enthroned in worlds above;
crown him the King to whom is giv’n the wondrous name of love:
All hail, Redeemer, hail! for thou hast died for me;
thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity.
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HOLY SPIRIT, LIVING BREATH OF GOD
1 Holy Spirit, living breath of God,
breathe new life into my willing soul.
Bring the presence of the risen Lord
to renew my heart and make me whole.
Cause your word to come alive in me;
give me faith for what I cannot see;
give me passion for your purity:
Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me.

2 Holy Spirit, come abide within;
may your joy be seen in all I do—
love enough to cover every sin
in each thought and deed and attitude,
kindness to the greatest and the least,
gentleness that sows the path of peace.
Turn my striving into works of grace:
Breath of God, show Christ in all I do.
3 Holy Spirit, from creation’s birth,
giving life to all that God has made,
show your power once again on earth;
cause your church to hunger for your ways.
Let the fragrance of our prayers arise,
lead us on the road of sacrifice,
that in unity the face of Christ
will be clear for all the world to see.

