
For the wonder of each hour, of the day and of the night, 
Hill and vale and tree and flower, sun and moon and stars of light: 
 

For the joy of human love, brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth and friends above; for all gentle thoughts and mild: 
 

For Thy Church that evermore lifteth holy hands above, 
Offering up on every shore her pure sacrifice of love: 
 

For Thyself, best gift divine, to our race so freely given; 
For that great, great love of Thine, peace on earth and joy in heaven: 

Doxology (O Bless the Gifts) 

O BLESS THE GIFTS/DOXOLOGY 
O bless the gifts our hands have brought 
And bless the work our hearts have planned; 
Ours is the faith, the will, the thought;  
The rest, O God, is in Your hand. 

Praise God from whom all blessing flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below, 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly hosts, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Amen! 

Closing Hymn 

THIS IS MY FATHER'S WORLD 
This is my Father's world and to my list'ning ears 
All nature sings and 'round me rings the music of the spheres 
This is my Father's world, I rest me in the thought 
Of rocks and trees of skies and seas, His hand the wonders wrought 
 

This is my Father's world, the birds their carols raise 
The morning light, the lily white declare their Maker's praise 
This is my Father's world, He shines in all that's fair 
In the rustling grass I hear Him pass, He speaks to me ev'rywhere 
 

This is my Father's world, O let me ne'er forget 
And though the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the Ruler yet 
This is my Father's world, the battle is not done 
Jesus who died shall be satisfied and earth and heaven be one 
 

Pre-Service Song 

GLORIOUS DAY 
One day when heaven was filled with His praises 
One day when sin was as black as could be 
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin,  
Dwelt among men my example is He 
The Word became flesh and the light shined among us,  
His glory revealed 

[CHORUS] 

Living He loved me dying He saved me,  
Buried He carried my sins far away 
Rising He justified freely forever;  
One day He's coming, O glorious day! 

One day they led Him up Calv'ry's mountain 
One day they nailed Him to die on a tree 
Suffering anguish despised and rejected,  
Bearing our sins my Redeemer is He 
The hand that healed nations, stretched out on a tree  
And took the nails for me! 
 

One day the grave could conceal Him no longer 
One day the stone rolled away from the door 
Then He arose over death He had conquered,  
Now is ascended my Lord evermore 
Death could not hold Him, the grave could not keep Him  
From rising again. 

[BRIDGE] 

One day the trumpet will sound for His coming 
One day the skies with His glories will shine 
Wonderful day my beloved one bringing, my Savior Jesus is mine 

[ENDING] 

O glorious day,  glorious day, O glorious day! 

Songs of Praise 

1)  HERE I AM TO WORSHIP 
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. 



[CHORUS] 

And 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 love’s sake became poor. [CHORUS] 

I’ll never know how much it cost  
To see my sin upon that cross [3x] [CHORUS] 

 
2) BE THOU MY VISION 
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 and Thou my true Word; 
I ever with Thee and Thou with me Lord; 
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son, 
Thou in me dwelling and I with Thee one 
 

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, my victory won, 
May I reach heaven's joys, bright heaven's Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all. 
 
3)  ALL WHO ARE THIRSTY 
All who are thirsty, all who are weak 
Come to the fountain, dip your heart in the stream of life 
Let the pain and the sorrow be washed away 
In the waves of His mercy, as deep cries out to deep, we sing 
 

Come, Lord Jesus, come (4x) 
 

Holy Spirit, come (4x) 

4) HOW DEEP THE FATHER'S LOVE FOR US 
How deep the Father's love for us, how vast beyond all measure! 
That He should give His only Son to make a wretch His treasure! 
How great the pain of searing loss, the Father turns His face away, 
As wounds, which mar the Chosen One, bring many sons to Glory. 

Behold the man upon the cross, my sin upon His shoulders, 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice call out among the scoffers; 
It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished, 
His dying breath has bought me life, I know that it is finished. 

I will not boast in any thing, no gifts, no power, no wisdom, 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection; 
Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer, 
But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom 
 
5) YOUR GREAT NAME 
Lost are saved, find their way at the sound of Your Great Name;  
All condemned feel no shame at the sound of Your Great Name;  
Every fear has no place at the sound of Your Great Name;  
The enemy, he has to leave at the sound of Your Great Name!  

[CHORUS] 

Jesus, Worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us,  
Son of God and Man, You are high and lifted up,  
And all the world will praise Your Great Name 

 

All the weak find their strength at the sound of Your Great Name  
Hungry souls receive grace at the sound of Your Great Name  
The fatherless, they find their rest at the sound of Your Great Name  
Sick are healed and the dead are raised at the sound of Your Great 
Name  

 [BRIDGE] 

Redeemer, My Healer, Lord Almighty, 
Defender, My Savior, You are My King! [CHORUS] 

Hymn 

FOR THE BEAUTY OF THE EARTH 
For the beauty of the earth, for the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our birth over and around us lies: 
 

[CHORUS] 

Lord of all, to Thee we raise this our hymn of grateful praise. 


