
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven; 
To His feet your tribute bring! 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like me His praise should sing! 
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Praise the everlasting King! 
 
Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress! 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless! 
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Glorious in His faithfulness! 
 
Father-like He tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Widely as His mercy flows. 
 
Frail as summer’s flower we flourish; 
Blows the wind, and it is gone; 
But while mortals rise and perish, 
God endures unchanging on. 
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Praise the high eternal One. 
 
Angels, help us to adore Him, 
Who behold Him face to face; 
Sun and moon bow down before Him, 
Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise Him! Praise Him! 
Praise with us the God of grace! 
------------------------------------------------- 
 
 

We bow down and confess You are Lord in this 
place (x2) 
You are all I need 
It’s your face I seek 
In the presence of Your light, we bow down, we 
bow down. 
---------------------  
 
To be in your presence 
To sit at your feet 
Where your love surrounds me 
And makes me complete 
This is my desire, O Lord, this is my desire (x2) 
 
To rest in your presence 
Not rushing away 
To cherish each moment 
Here I would stay 
This is my desire, O Lord, this is my desire (x2) 
------------------------------------------------------------- 
  
Jesus, Jesus, holy and anointed one, Jesus 
Your name is like honey on my lips 
Your Spirit like water to my soul 
Your word is a lamp unto my feet 
Jesus I love you, I love you 
------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Here is love, vast as the ocean, 
Loving kindness as the flood, 
When the Prince of Life, our Ransom, 
Shed for us His precious blood. 
Who His love will not remember? 
Who can cease to sing His praise? 
He can never be forgotten, 
Throughout heav’n’s eternal days. 
 
On the mount of crucifixion, 
Fountains opened deep and wide; 
Through the floodgates of God’s mercy 
Flowed a vast and gracious tide. 
Grace and love, like mighty rivers, 
Poured incessant from above, 
Heaven’s peace and perfect justice 
Kissed a guilty world in love. 
 
Let me, all Your love accepting, 
Love You, ever all my days; 
Let me seek Your kingdom only 
And my life be to Your praise; 
You alone shall be my glory, 
Nothing in the world I see. 
You have cleansed and sanctified me, 
You Yourself have set me free. 
 
In Your truth You shall direct me 
By Your Spirit through Your Word; 
And Your grace my need is meeting, 
As I trust in You, my Lord. 
Of Your fullness You are pouring 
Your great love and pow’r on me, 
Without measure, full and boundless, 
Drawing out my heart to Thee. 
------------------------------------------------------ 
 


