
 

Praise, My Soul, the King of Heaven

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven;

To His feet thy tribute bring;

Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven,

Who like thee His praise should sing?

Praise Him! Praise Him!

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 for ever,

Slow to chide, and swift to bless.

Praise Him! Praise Him!

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!

Praise Him! Praise Him!

Widely as His mercy flows.


Angels, help us to adore Him!

Ye behold Him face to face;

Sun and moon, bow down before Him;

Dwellers all in time and space.

Praise Him! Praise Him!

Praise Him! Praise Him!

Praise with us the God of grace.
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Psalm 8 ~ Domine, Dominus noster

1	 O Lord our Governor, how excellent is your Name in all 

the world;

you have set your glory above the heavens!


2	 Out of the mouth of babes and infants you have 
ordained strength, because of your enemies,


that you might still the enemy and the avenger.

3	 When I consider your heavens, even the works of your 

fingers,

the moon and the stars, which you have 
ordained,


4	 What is man, that you are mindful of him,

the son of man, that you visit him?


5	 You made him little lower than the angels,

to crown him with glory and honour.


6	 You made him to have dominion over the works of your 
hands,


and you have put all things in subjection under 
his feet:


7	 All sheep and oxen,

even the beasts of the field,


8	 The birds of the air, and the fish of the sea,

and whatsoever walks through the paths of the 
seas.


9	 O Lord our Governor,

how excellent is your Name in all the world!


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Spirit;


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall 
be, world without end. Amen.

Yet Not I, but Through Christ in Me

What gift of grace is Jesus my 

Redeemer.

There is no more for heaven now 

to give.

He is my joy, my righteousness 

and freedom.

My steadfast love, my deep and 

boundless peace.

To this I hold: my hope is only 

Jesus.

For my life is wholly bound to his.

Oh how strange and divine,

I can sing: all is mine!

Yet not I, but through Christ in 

me.


The night is dark, but I am not 
forsaken,


For by my side the Saviour, He will 
stay.


I labour on in weakness and 
rejoicing,


For in my need, His power is 
displayed.


To this I hold: my Shepherd will 
defend me.


Through the deepest valley He will 
lead.


Oh the night has been won,

And I shall overcome!

Yet not I, but through Christ in 

me.


No fate I dread, I know I am 
forgiven,


The future sure, the price, it has 
been paid. 

For Jesus bled and suffered for my 
pardon,


And He was raised to overthrow 
the grave.


To this I hold: my sin has been 
defeated.


Jesus now, and ever is my plea.

Oh the chains are released,

I can sing: I am free!

Yet not I, but through Christ in 

me.


With ev’ry breath I long to follow 
Jesus,


For He has said that He will bring 
me home.


And day by day I know He will 
renew me


Until I stand with joy before the 
throne.


To this I hold: my hope is only 
Jesus.


All the glory evermore to Him!

When the race is complete,

Still my lips shall repeat:

Yet not I, but through Christ in 

me.

Robinson, Farren, Thompson ©2018 | CCLI #7121852


It Was Finished Upon That 
Cross

How I love the voice of Jesus

On the Cross of Calvary.

He declares his work is finished;

He has spoken this hope to me.


Though the sun had ceased its 
shining,


Though the war appeared as lost,

Christ had triumphed over evil.

It was finished upon that Cross. 

Now the curse, it has been broken;

Jesus paid the price for me.

Full, the pardon He has offered.

Great, the welcome that I receive.


Boldly I approach my Father,

Clothed in Jesus’ righteousness.

There is no more guilt to carry.

It was finished upon that Cross.


Death was once my great 
opponent,


Fear once had a hold on me.

But the Son who died to save us

Rose that we would be free indeed!


Death was once my great 
opponent,


Fear once had a hold on me.

But the Son who died to save us

Rose that we would be free indeed!

Yes, He rose that we would be free 

indeed!


Free from ev’ry plan of darkness,

Free to live and free to love.

Death is dead and Christ is risen.

It was finished upon that Cross.


Onward to eternal glory,

To my Saviour and my God.

I rejoice in Jesus’ victory.

It was finished upon that Cross.

It was finished upon that Cross.

It was finished upon that Cross.
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Genesis 15 (Pew Bible p. 10)


After these things the word of the Lord came to 
Abram in a vision: “Fear not, Abram, I am your 
shield; your reward shall be very great.” 2 But 
Abram said, “O Lord God, what will you give 
me, for I continue childless, and the heir of my 
house is Eliezer of Damascus?” 3 And Abram 
said, “Behold, you have given me no offspring, 
and a member of my household will be my heir.” 
4 And behold, the word of the Lord came to him: 
“This man shall not be your heir; your very own 
son shall be your heir.” 5 And he brought him 
outside and said, “Look toward heaven, and 
number the stars, if you are able to number 
them.” Then he said to him, “So shall your 
offspring be.” 6 And he believed the Lord, and he 
counted it to him as righteousness.


7 And he said to him, “I am the Lord who 
brought you out from Ur of the Chaldeans to 
give you this land to possess.” 8 But he said, “O 
Lord God, how am I to know that I shall possess 
it?” 9 He said to him, “Bring me a heifer three 
years old, a female goat three years old, a ram 
three years old, a turtledove, and a young 
pigeon.” 10 And he brought him all these, cut 
them in half, and laid each half over against the 
other. But he did not cut the birds in half. 
11 And when birds of prey came down on the 
carcasses, Abram drove them away.


12 As the sun was going down, a deep sleep fell 
on Abram. And behold, dreadful and great 
darkness fell upon him. 13 Then the Lord said to 
Abram, “Know for certain that your offspring 
will be sojourners in a land that is not theirs and 
will be servants there, and they will be afflicted 
for four hundred years. 14 But I will bring 
judgment on the nation that they serve, and 
afterward they shall come out with great 
possessions. 15 As for you, you shall go to your 
fathers in peace; you shall be buried in a good 
old age. 16 And they shall come back here in the 
fourth generation, for the iniquity of the 
Amorites is not yet complete.”


17 When the sun had gone down and it was 
dark, behold, a smoking fire pot and a flaming 

torch passed between these pieces. 18 On that day 
the Lord made a covenant with Abram, saying, “To 
your offspring I give this land, from the river of 
Egypt to the great river, the river Euphrates, 19 the 
land of the Kenites, the Kenizzites, the Kadmonites, 
20 the Hittites, the Perizzites, the Rephaim, 21 the 
Amorites, the Canaanites, the Girgashites and the 
Jebusites.”


Revelation 4:1–11 (Pew Bible p. 1030)


After this I looked, and behold, a door standing 
open in heaven! And the first voice, which I had 
heard speaking to me like a trumpet, said, “Come 
up here, and I will show you what must take place 
after this.” 2 At once I was in the Spirit, and behold, 
a throne stood in heaven, with one seated on the 
throne. 3 And he who sat there had the appearance 
of jasper and carnelian, and around the throne was 
a rainbow that had the appearance of an emerald. 
4 Around the throne were twenty-four thrones, and 
seated on the thrones were twenty-four elders, 
clothed in white garments, with golden crowns on 
their heads. 5  From the throne came flashes of 
lightning, and rumblings and peals of thunder, and 
before the throne were burning seven torches of fire, 
which are the seven spirits of God, 6 and before the 
throne there was as it were a sea of glass, like 
crystal.


And around the throne, on each side of the throne, 
are four living creatures, full of eyes in front and 
behind: 7  the first living creature like a lion, the 
second living creature like an ox, the third living 
creature with the face of a man, and the fourth 
living creature like an eagle in flight. 8 And the four 
living creatures, each of them with six wings, are 
full of eyes all around and within, and day and 
night they never cease to say,


“Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord God Almighty, who 
was and is and is to come!”


9 And whenever the living creatures give glory and 
honour and thanks to him who is seated on the 
throne, who lives forever and ever, 10  the twenty-
four elders fall down before him who is seated on 
the throne and worship him who lives forever and 
ever. They cast their crowns before the throne,

who lives forever and ever, 10  the twenty-four 
elders fall down before him who is seated on the 
throne and worship him who lives forever and ever. 
They cast their crowns before the throne, saying,


11 “Worthy are you, our Lord and God, to receive 
glory and honour and power, for you created all 
things, and by your will they existed and were 
created.”


Holy, Holy, Holy

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God almighty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee;

Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty,

God in three persons, blessed Trinity!


Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy 

sea;

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,

Which wert, and art, and evermore shall be.


Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee,

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see;

Only thou art holy, there is none beside Thee,

Perfect in power, in love, and purity.


Holy, holy, holy, Lord God almighty!

All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and 

sky, and sea:

Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty,

God in three persons, blessed Trinity.
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Indescribable

From the highest of heights to the depths of the sea,

Creation’s revealing Your majesty.

From the colours of fall to the fragrance of spring,

Ev’ry creature unique in the song that it sings.

All exclaiming:


Indescribable, uncontainable;

You placed the stars in the sky,

And You know them by name.

You are amazing, God;

All powerful, unchangeable;

Awestruck we fall to our knees

As we humbly proclaim:

You are amazing God. 

Who has told ev’ry lightning bolt where it should go,

Or seen heavenly storehouses laden with snow?

Who imagined the sun and gives source to its light,

Yet conceals it to bring us the coolness of night?

None can fathom.
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He Will Hold Me Fast

When I fear my faith will fail,

Christ will hold me fast;

When the tempter would prevail,

He will hold me fast.

I could never keep my hold

Through life’s fearful path;

For my love is often cold;

He must hold me fast.


He will hold me fast,

He will hold me fast;

For my Saviour loves me so,

He will hold me fast.


Those He saves are His delight,

Christ will hold me fast;

Precious in His holy sight,

He will hold me fast.

He’ll not let my soul be lost;

His Promises shall last;

Bought by Him at such a cost,

He will hold me fast.


For my life He bled and died,

Christ will hold me fast;

Justice has been satisfied;

He will hold me fast.

Raised with Him to endless life,

He will hold me fast

Till our faith is turned to sight,

When He comes at last!
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Collect for  Trinity Sunday:

Almighty and everlasting God, you have given 
us grace, thereby enabling us to bear witness to 
the glory of the eternal Trinity and to worship 
you as the one God: we humbly pray that you 
will keep us firm in the confession of this faith 
and always defend us when we are in trouble, 
for you live and reign the one true God. Amen.

Praise:


