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Exalt the Lord our God,
Exalt the Lord our God,

And worship at His footstool,
Worship at His footstool ;
Holy is He, holy is He.
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My Jesus, my Saviour,

Lord, there is none like You.

All of my days, I want to praise
The wonders of Your mighty love.

| will sing to
the LorD all my

life; | will sing

praise to my
God as long as |

live.
Psalm 104:33
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My comfort, my shelter,

Tower of refuge and strength,
Let every breath, all that I am,
Never cease to worship You.

| will sing to
the LorD all my

life; | will sing

praise to my
God as long as |

live.
Psalm 104:33
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Shout to the Lord all the earth,

et us sing,
Power and majesty, praise to the King.
Mountains bow down

and the seas will roar

At the sound of Your name. | i sing to

the LorD all my
life; | will sing
praise to my

live.
Psalm 104:33



I sing for joy at the work of Your hands,
For ever I'll love You, for ever Il stand.
Nothing compares to the promise

I have in You.

| will sing to
the LorD all my

life; | will sing

praise to my
God as long as |

live.
Psalm 104:33
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What giftiof; gracejispesusAmyiR
Th"e’re isinojmorelfodheaven [@m
He iS my. yjoyAmy/righteolisnessMandifreedom

My steadfast lovess

-~ myldeeplandiboundlessipeace:




To_thisyIyhold:*myihopelisionly#esus?
For.my#life iﬁOII__y bounditolhlis® ‘
Oh; howistriangelandidivine?

e i ding, i s mina®
YetinotsIrbutithroughl€hiisqinime?




The nightdis dark7ibutifaminogforsaken?
Forby:my, S|de‘the Savm)ur [HE\!Iﬂ]] Eiﬁya ‘
I labouronfin\weaknessfandly

For in my"ned* Hisip [’g |splayed

_—




To thISuhO|C| myzShepherd willfdefendime®

1, ‘e-nlght hasibeen
— S andpl 5-1}.1';1]]
Yet not«I* but through ChiisHinlme,

—




No fatelLdread know E amif




To thISuhO|C| myzsin hasibeenldefeated®
Jesus nowand everdisimyjpleat ‘

e amicantsingefamifrees
Yet not-—I" but through Chiisginfme?




With every, breath Mlong [@m

ForaHethasfsaid thatiile wﬂ]] -
And day byfday, I know Hetwillfrenewime

Until T stand wuth ]G)y beforelthelthrone®

o




To thISuhO|C| “myihope isfonlyplesus!
AII the'gleryevermore tojklim® ‘
ensthefracelis complete!

s StilImyAlipsishalllr
Yet not-—I* but through ChiisHinlme




When thel racenis complete®

' Sl my [es Selll
Yet;not-I, but-Lhrough Chiisyiniime®
Yet nof"“"but through Chrisyinfme®

.

. e o,

—
- -
—-— -

Michael; Tarren jonny Ro(imson MW M
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1 Timothy
chapter 1 verses 12-17



121 thank Christ Jesus our Lord, who has
given me strength, that he considered me
trustworthy, appointing me to his service.
13 Even though | was once a blasphemer
and a persecutor and a violent man, | was
shown mercy because | acted in ignorance
and unbelief. ** The grace of our Lord was
poured out on me abundantly, along with
the faith and love that are in Christ Jesus.
1> Here is a trustworthy saying that
deserves full acceptance: Christ Jesus came



into the world to save sinners — of whom |
am the worst. 1® But for that very reason |
was shown mercy so that in me, the worst
of sinners, Christ Jesus might display his
Immense patience as an example for those
who would believe in him and receive
eternal life. Y Now to the King eternal,
immortal, invisible, the only God, be
honour and glory for ever and ever. Amen.
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-Immortal ‘*an|S|bIe God onIy |se .
In Ilght |nacceSS|bIe h|d from 'our'eyes |
'Most blessed ‘most glorlous N |
the AnC|ent of. Days
AIm|ghty, VIC orious, -
Thyf




;Unrestmgitmhastlng, and. S|Ient as Ilght
Nor wantlng, nor wastmg,' .
< “Thourulest in mlght .ﬁs«h" \
Thy Justlcellke mountalns .

- high soa rlng(a bove S e
,Thy cloudsjwhich are'fountains;

o A oy
. & S8 P

ofgoodne'ssh,a.nd Iove Bl




'To aII life Thou.givest, . ‘ 4
~to both great and smaII




Great Father of glory, T
pure. Father of nght L
'Thlne angels adore Thee' 8

ol velllng their S|ght
AII Iaud we-would render




-Immortal‘ian|S|bIe God onIy |se .
In Ilght |nacceSS|bIe h|d from 'our'eyes "
'Most blessed ‘most glorlous -

the AnC|ent of. Days »
Almlghty, VIC orlous .f ,

Th_yf

Walter C@a[mers:Smit
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Knowing not it was for me
He died On Calvary.




ana’ grace was free;
Pardon there was multiplied to me;
There, my.burdened soul found liberty,




lThen [i\trembled at the law I'd spurned,
Till' my. guilty: soul imploring
turned to Calvary.




ana’ grace was free;
Pardon there was multiplied to me;
There, my.burdened soul found liberty,




Now,I've givenito Jesus everything,
Now:I‘gladly;own Him as my King,
Now. my. raptured soul

can only. sing of Calvary.




ana’ grace was free;
Pardon there was multiplied to me;
There, my.burdened soul found liberty,




Ohjithellovelthat drew salvation's plan!
Oh; theigrace that brought
it down to man!
Oh, the mighty, gulf: that
God did span at Calvary!




Mercy therelwas, great,

and grace was free;
Pardon there.was multiplied to me;
There, my.burdened soul found liberty,

William Reed Newell © CCLE Licence No: 850314
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THIS DO IN " REMEMBRANCE OF ME
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And can it be that I should GE
An interest in the Savioun's blood‘?‘,
Died He fopme?} Swho caused|His; pain’?

For me, who!Himitoldeathjpursted?
Amazing Iove'~hw canlit{be




'Tis mysteryiall! The‘mn!nértal dies:

Who can expl""a’i H|s strange deS|gn?

'

In vain the first:b bornserap tries




He left His' Fathers throne above,
So free, so mﬂmte Hisfgrace;
Emptied Hlmself of«aII butilove s

And bled for;Adamy Bﬁ]}jﬂgm

‘Tis mercy,all;limmensefandifree;
For, O'my God - =

\|t~found out me:

'..




Long my |me§9’ped splrlt lay
Fast bound in Sin} and{nature’s nlght
Thine eye d|ffused¢a quickenings ray,

I woke, the dungeon flamedjwith} Ilght ‘
My chains fell off ﬁmm-ﬁ@

| rose went forth
\and'followed Thee'!




No condemnatlon now I{dread:
Jesus, and alllinHim%is|mine!
Alive in Him;ymy I|V|ng Heads
And clothed infrighteousness
Bold I approach ﬁ‘i@@ﬁﬁﬂ]ﬁm
And clalm the Crown;

through Chrlst my oW

. -

Charles Wesley
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