Bless the Lord, O my soul

Chorus

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul,
Worship His holy Name.

Sing like never before, O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy Name.

Verse 1

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning;

It’s time to sing Your song again.

Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me,
Let me be singing when the evening comes.

Verse 2

You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger,
Your Name is great and Your heart is kind;
For all Your goodness | will keep on singing,
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

Verse 3

And on that day when my strength is failing,
The end draws near and my time has come;
Still my soul sings Your praise unending,
Ten thousand years and then forevermore.

Everyone Needs Compassion

Verse 1

Everyone needs compassion,
Love that's never failing,
Let mercy fall on me.
Everyone needs forgiveness,
The kindness of a Saviour,
The hope of nations.

Chorus

Saviour, He can move the mountains.
My God is mighty to save,

He is mighty to save.

Forever, Author of salvation,

He rose and conquered the grave,
Jesus conquered the grave.

Verse 2

So take me as You find me,
All my fears and failures,
Fill my life again.

| give my life to follow
Everything | believe in.
Now | surrender.

Bridge

Shine your light and let the whole world see.
We're singing for the glory of the risen King.
Shine your light and let the whole world see.
We're singing for the glory of the risen King.



| will offer up my life

| will offer up my life in spirit and truth

Pouring out the oil of love, as my worship to you
In surrender | must give my every part

Lord, receive this sacrifice of a broken heart

Jesus, what can | give, what can | bring

To so faithful a Friend, to so loving a King?

Savior, what can be said, what can be sung

As a praise of Your name for the things You have done?
Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part

Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful heart

This thankful heart
This thankful heart

You deserve my every breath, for You've paid the great cost
Giving up your life to death, even death on the cross

You took all my shame away, there defeated my sin

Open up the gates of heaven and have beckoned me in

Forth in thy name

Forth in thy name, O Lord, | go,
my daily labour to pursue;

thee, only thee, resolved to know,
in all | think or speak or do.

The task thy wisdom hath assigned
O let me cheerfully fulfil;

in all my works thy presence find,
and prove thy good and perfect will.

Preserve me from my calling's snare,

and hide my simple heart above,
above the thorns of choking care,

the gilded baits of worldly love.

Thee may | set at my right hand,

whose eyes my inmost substance see,
and labour on at thy command,

and offer all my works to thee.

Give me to bear thy easy yoke,

and every moment watch and pray,
and still to things eternal look,

and hasten to thy glorious day;

For thee delightfully employ

whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given,
and run my course with even joy,

and closely walk with thee to heaven.



