143
FORTH IN THY NAME, O LORD I GO
My daily labour to pursue
Thee only thee resolved to know
In all I think or speak or do.

The task thy wisdom hath assigned
O let me cheerfully fulfil
In all my works thy presence find
And prove thy good and perfect will.

Thee may I set at my right hand
Whose eyes my inmost substance see
And labour on at thy command
And offer all my works to thee.

Give me to bear thy easy yoke
And every moment watch and pray
And still to things eternal look
And hasten to thy glorious day.

For thee delightfully employ
Whate’er thy bounteous grace hath giv’n
And run my course with even joy
And closely walk with thee to heaven.
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BIND US TOGETHER, LORD,		
Bind us together
With cords that cannot be broken.
Bind us together, Lord,
Bind us together,
Bind us together with love.

There is only one God,
There is only one King;
There is only one Body,
That is why we sing:

Made for the glory of God,
Purchased by His precious blood
Born with the right to be free
Jesus the victory has won.

We are the family of God,
We are His promise divine;
We are His chosen desire,
We are the glorious new wine. 
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COME DOWN, O LOVE DIVINE	
seek thou this soul of mine,
and visit it with 
thine own ardour glowing
O Comforter draw near
within my heart appear
and kindle it 
thy holy flame bestowing.

O let it freely burn
till earthly passions turn
to dust and ashes 
in its heat consuming
and let thy glorious light
shine ever on my sight
and clothe me round 
the while my path illuming.

Let holy charity
mine outward vesture be,
and lowliness become
mine inner clothing;
true lowliness of heart
which takes the humbler part
and o’er its own shortcomings
weeps with loathing.

And so the yearning strong
with which the soul will long
shall far out pass 
the power of human telling;
nor can we guess its grace,
Till we become the place
wherein the Holy Spirit
makes his dwelling.
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BE STILL, for the presence of the lord,
The Holy One is here;
Come bow before Him now 
with reverence and fear.
In Him no sin is found, 
we stand on holy ground;
Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 
the Holy One is here.

Be still, for the glory of the Lord 
is shining all around;
He burns with holy fire, 
with splendour He is crowned.
How awesome is the sight, 
our radiant King of light!
Be still, for the glory of the Lord 
is shining all around.

Be still, for the power of the Lord 
is moving in this place;
He comes to cleanse and heal, 
to minister His grace.
No work too hard for Him, 
In faith receive from Him;
Be still, for the power of the Lord 
is moving in this place. 

image1.jpeg




