




 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty // 14 

 

Praise to the Lord,  

the Almighty, the King of creation! 

O my soul, praise Him,  

for He is thy health and salvation! 

All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near; 

Praise Him in glad adoration. 

 

Praise to the Lord,  

who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth, 

Shelters thee under His wings,  

yea, so gently sustaineth! 

Hast thou not seen how thy desires e’er have been 

Granted in what He ordaineth? 

 

Praise to the Lord,  

who doth prosper Thy work and defend thee; 

Surely His goodness and mercy  

here daily attend thee. 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 

If with His love He befriend thee. 

 

Praise to the Lord,  

O let all that is in me adore Him! 

All that hath life and breath,  

come now with praises before Him. 

Let the Amen sound from His people again, 

Gladly for aye we adore Him. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 

 

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry,  

In the dawning of the King. 

He the theme of heaven’s praises,  

robed in frail humanity. 

In our longing, in our darkness,  

now the light of life has come. 

Look to Christ, who condescended,  

Took on flesh to ransom us. 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry,  

He the perfect Son of Man. 

In His living, in His suff’ring,  

never trace nor stain of sin. 

See the true and better Adam,  

Come to save the hellbound man. 

Christ, the great and sure fulfillment  

Of the law, in Him we stand 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry,  

Christ the Lord upon the tree. 

In the stead of ruined sinners  

hangs the Lamb in victory. 

See the price of our redemption,  

see the Father’s plan unfold. 

Bringing many sons to glory;  

grace unmeasured, love untold. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Come behold the wondrous myst’ry;  

Slain by death, the God of life. 

But no grave could e’er restrain Him.  

Praise the Lord He is alive! 

What a foretaste of deliv’rance,  

how unwavering our hope. 

Christ in power resurrected,  

as will we be when He comes. 

  

What a foretaste of deliv’rance,  

how unwavering our hope. 

Christ in power resurrected,  

as will we be when He comes. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Worship Song Lyrics 



 

 

Great is Thy Faithfulness // 54 

 

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God, my Father, 

There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 

As Thou hast been, Thou forever wilt be. 

 

Refrain: 

Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 

Morning by morning new mercies I see; 

All I have needed, Thy hand hath provided; 

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 

 

Summer and winter, and springtime and harvest, 

Sun, moon, and stars in their courses above 

Join with all nature in manifold witness 

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love. 

 

Refrain 

 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide; 

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 

 

Refrain 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jesus Paid it All // 134 

 

I hear the Savior say,  

“Thy strength indeed is small, 

Child of weakness, watch and pray, 

Find in Me thine all in all.” 

 

Refrain: 

Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe; 

Sin had left a crimson stain, 

He washed it white as snow. 

 

Lord, now indeed I find  

Thy pow’r, and Thine alone, 

Can change the leper’s spots  

And melt the heart of stone 

 

Refrain 

 

For nothing good have I  

Whereby Thy grace to claim; 

I’ll wash my garments white 

In the blood of Calv’ry’s Lamb. 

 

Refrain 

 

And when, before the throne,  

I stand in Him complete, 

“Jesus died, my soul to save,”  

My lips shall still repeat. 

 

Refrain 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Facing a Task Unfinished 

 

Facing a task unfinished, 

That drives us to our knees. 

A need that, undiminished, 

Rebukes our slothful ease. 

We, who rejoice to know Thee, 

Renew before Thy throne 

The solemn pledge we owe Thee— 

To go and make Thee known. 

 

Where other lords beside Thee 

Hold their unhindered sway; 

Where forces that defied Thee 

Defy Thee still today. 

With none to heed their crying 

For life, and love, and light, 

Unnumbered souls are dying 

And pass into the night. 

 

We go to all the world, 

With kingdom hope unfurled. 

No other name has power to save 

But Jesus Christ The Lord. 

 

We bear the torch that, flaming, 

Fell from the hands of those 

Who gave their lives proclaiming 

That Jesus died and rose. 

Ours is the same commission, 

The same glad message ours; 

Fired by the same ambition, 

To Thee we yield our powers. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We go to all the world 

With kingdom hope unfurled 

No other name has power to save 

But Jesus Christ The Lord 

 

O Father who sustained them, 

O Spirit who inspired, 

Savior, whose love constrained them 

To toil with zeal untired, 

From cowardice defend us, 

From lethargy awake! 

Forth on Thine errands send us 

To labor for Thy sake 

 

We go to all the world 

With kingdom hope unfurled 

No other name has power to save 

But Jesus Christ The Lord 

 

We go to all the world 

His kingdom hope unfurled 

No other name has power to save 

But Jesus Christ The Lord 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Shine, Jesus, Shine // 579 

 

Lord, the light of Your love is shining, 

In the midst of the darkness shining; 

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us, 

Set us free by the truth You now bring us; 

Shine on me. Shine on me. 

 

Shine, Jesus, shine, 

Fill this land with the Father’s glory; 

Blaze, Spirit, blaze,  

Set our hearts on fire. 

Flow, river, flow, 

Flood the nations with grace and mercy; 

Send forth Your Word,  

Lord, and let there be light. 


