


Bring to the Lord a glad new song,
children of grace, extol your King;

your love and praise to God belong -
to instruments of music, sing!

Let those be warned who spurn God’s 
name;

let rulers all obey God’s word:
for justice shall bring tyrants shame:
let every creature praise the Lord!



Sing praise within these hallowed walls,
worship beneath the dome of heaven;

by cymbals’ sounds and trumpets’ calls
let praises fit for God be given:

with strings and brass and wind rejoice -
then, join our song in full accord;

all living things with breath and voice,
let every creature praise the Lord!
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You’re the Word of God the Father,
from before the world began;
every star and every planet

has been fashioned by Your hand.
All creation holds together

by the power of Your voice:
let the skies declare Your glory,
let the land and seas rejoice!



You’re the Author of creation,
You’re the Lord of every man;
and Your cry of love rings out

across the lands.



Yet You left the gaze of angels,
came to seek and save the lost,

and exchanged the joy of 
heaven

for the anguish of a cross.
With a prayer You fed the hungry,

with a word You stilled the sea.
Yet how silently You suffered
that the guilty may go free.



You’re the Author of creation,
You’re the Lord of every man;
and Your cry of love rings out

across the lands.



With a shout You rose victorious,
wresting victory from the grave,

and ascended into heaven
leading captives in Your wake.

Now You stand before the Father
interceding for Your own.

From each tribe and tongue and 
nation

You are leading sinners home.



You’re the Author of creation,
You’re the Lord of every man;
and Your cry of love rings out

across the lands.
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Amazing Grace! How sweet the 
sound

that saved a wretch like me;
I once was lost, but now I’m found;

was blind, but now I see.



‘Twas Grace that taught my heart to 
fear,

and Grace my fears relieved;
how precious did that Grace 

appear,
the hour I first believed!



My chains are gone. I’ve been set 
free,

my God, my Saviour has ransomed 
me.

And like a flood His mercy reigns,
unending love, amazing Grace.



The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures;

He will my shield and portion be
as long as life endures.



My chains are gone. I’ve been set 
free,

my God, my Saviour has ransomed 
me.

And like a flood His mercy reigns,
unending love, amazing Grace.



The earth shall soon dissolve like 
snow,

the sun forbear to shine.
But God who called me here below,
will be forever mine, will be forever 

mine,
You are forever mine. 
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I will give thanks to Thee, O Lord, 
among the peoples,

I will sing praises to Thee among the 
nations.

For Thy steadfast love is great, is 
great to the heavens,

and Thy faithfulness, Thy faithfulness, 
to the clouds.



Be exalted, O God, above the 
heavens,

let Thy glory be over all the earth! 
Be exalted, O God, above the 

heavens, 
let Thy glory, let Thy glory,

let Thy glory be over all the earth.
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The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the love of God

and the fellowship of the Holy Spirit,
be with us all.

Amen.




