
 

Great Are You Lord 

You give life. You are love. 
You bring light to the darkness. 
You give hope. You restore 
  heart that is broken. 
And great are You, Lord. 

It’s Your breath in our lungs, 
So we pour out our praise, 
We pour out our praise. 
It’s Your breath in our lungs, 
So we pour out our praise to You only. 

[Bridge] 
And all the earth will shout  
Your praise. 
Our hearts will cry,  
these bones will sing: 
“Great are You Lord!” 
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Collect for Trinity 4: 
Almighty God, the protector of all who 
believe in you and without whom nothing is 
strong, nothing is holy: increase and 
multiply upon us your mercy, that with you 
as our ruler and guide, we may pass through 
the things of this age in such a way that we 
do not finally lose the things of the age to 
come. Grant this, heavenly Father, for our 
Lord Jesus Christ’s sake. Amen.

The Wonder of Your Cross 

The wonder of Your cross shall be 
our 
meditation, 
To gather in that shadow as the sun 
went down, 
To weep with those who thought 
that 
You were leaving, 
You were leaving, Jesus, 
The humble King Who never wore 
an 
earthly crown. 

To steal away at night when they 
took 
down Your body, 
With love and tears to leave You in a 
borrowed grave, 
To go with Mary to that place they 
laid 
You, 
Where they laid You, Jesus, 
And in the morning find the stone 
was 
rolled away. 

The cross, O the wonderful cross; 
What glory, what vict’ry I’ve found; 
I’ll come to the wonderful cross 
And my whole life I lay down. 

Were heaven’s praises silent in those 
hours of darkness? 
Your Holy Spirit brooding ’round 
that 
empty throne? 
Until the declaration, “He is risen!” 
You are risen, Jesus! 
He is not dead; behold He lives for 
evermore! 
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Yet Not I, but Through Christ in Me 

What gi 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. 
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Genesis 3:17–19 (Pew Bible p. 3) 

And to Adam he said, “Because you have 
listened to the voice of your wife and have eaten 
of the tree of which I commanded you, ‘You 
shall not eat of it,’ cursed is the ground because 
of you; in pain you shall eat of it all the days of 
your life; 18  thorns and thistles it shall bring 
forth for you; and you shall eat the plants of the 
field. 19 By the sweat of your face you shall eat 
bread, till you return to the ground, for out of it 
you were taken; for you are dust, and to dust 
you shall return.” 

Romans 8:18–23 (Pew Bible p. 944) 

For I consider that the sufferings of this 
present time are not worth comparing with the 
glory that is to be revealed to us. 19  For the 
creation waits with eager longing for the 
revealing of the sons of God. 20 For the creation 
was subjected to futility, not willingly, but 
because of him who subjected it, in hope 21 that 
the creation itself will be set free from its 
bondage to corruption and obtain the freedom 
of the glory of the children of God. 22  For we 
know that the whole creation has been groaning 
together in the pains of childbirth until now. 
23 And not only the creation, but we ourselves, 
who have the firstfruits of the Spirit, groan 
inwardly as we wait eagerly for adoption as 
sons, the redemption of our bodies. 

Matthew 25:1–13 (Pew Bible p. 830) 

“Then the kingdom of heaven will be like ten 
virgins who took their lamps and went to meet the 
bridegroom. 2  Five of them were foolish, and five 
were wise. 3 For when the foolish took their lamps, 
they took no oil with them, 4  but the wise took 
flasks of oil with their lamps. 5 As the bridegroom 
was delayed, they all became drowsy and slept. 
6  But at midnight there was a cry, ‘Here is the 
bridegroom! Come out to meet him.’ 7  Then all 
those virgins rose and trimmed their lamps. 8 And 
the foolish said to the wise, ‘Give us some of your 
oil, for our lamps are going out.’ 9  But the wise 
answered, saying, ‘Since there will not be enough 
for us and for you, go rather to the dealers and buy 
for yourselves.’ 10 And while they were going to buy, 
the bridegroom came, and those who were ready 
went in with him to the marriage feast, and the 
door was shut. 11 Afterward the other virgins came 
also, saying, ‘Lord, lord, open to us.’ 12  But he 
answered, ‘Truly, I say to you, I do not know you.’ 
13 Watch therefore, for you know neither the day 
nor the hour. 

This I Believe (The Creed) 

Our Father everlasting, 
The all creating One, 
God Almighty. 
Through Your Holy Spirit, 
Conceiving Christ the Son, 
Jesus our Saviour. 

I believe in God our Father, 
I believe in Christ the Son. 
I believe in the Holy Spirit, 
Our God is three in One. 
I believe in the resurrection, 
That we will rise again. 
For I believe in the Name of Jesus. 

Our judge and our defender, 
Suffered and crucified, 
Forgiveness is in You. 
Descended into darkness, 
You rose in glorious life, 
Forever seated high. 

I believe in God our Father… 

I believe in You, 
I believe You rose again. 
I believe that Jesus Christ is Lord. 

I believe in God our Father… 

I believe in life eternal, 
I believe in the virgin birth. 
I believe in the saints’ communion 
And in Your holy Church. 
I believe in the resurrection, 
When Jesus comes again. 
For I believe in the Name of Jesus. 
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You Gave Your Life Away 

You spoke and worlds were formed; 
You breathed and life was born; 
You knew that one day You would 
come; 

So far from Heaven’s throne, 
Clothed in human form, 
You showed the world the Father’s 
love. 

You gave, You gave Your life away; 
You gave, You gave Your life away; 
You gave, You gave Your life away for 
me. 

Your grace has broken ev’ry chain; 
My sins are gone my debt’s been paid; 
You gave, You gave Your life away for 
me (for me). 

You lived a sinless life, 
Yet You were crucified; 
You bought our freedom on the 
cross. 

Forsaken for our sin, 
You died and rose again; 
Jesus You are the Lamb of God. 

[Bridge] 
How glorious is Your love; 
If I could sing forever, it’s not enough 
to say: 
How glorious is Your love; 
If I could sing forever, it’s not 
enough, 
It’s not enough. 
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Behold the Lamb 

See Him there, the great I Am, 
A crown of thorns upon His head. 
The Father’s heart displayed for us. 
O, God, we thank You for the cross. 

Lied up on Calv’ry’s hill, 
We cursed Your name and even still 
You bore our shame and paid the 
cost. 
O, God, we thank You for the cross. 

Behold the Lamb, the story of 
redemption 
Wrien on His hands. 
Jesus, You will reign forevermore. 
The victory is Yours. 
We sing Your praise, 
Endless hallelujahs to Your holy name. 
Jesus, You will reign forevermore. 
The victory is Yours. 

Offer up this sacrifice. 
For ev’ry sin, our Saviour died. 
The Lord of Life can’t be contained. 
Our God has risen from the grave. 
O, our God has risen from the grave. 

When the age of death is done, 
We’ll see Your face bright as the sun. 
We’ll bow before the King of kings. 
O, God forever we will sing: 
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