Song Words — 10th October 2021

Come people of the risen king

Come people of the risen king

Who delight to bring Him praise.
Come, all and tune your hearts to sing
To the Morning Star of grace.

From the shifting shadows of the earth
We will lift our eyes to Him,

Where steady arms of mercy reach

To gather children in.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice, O Church of Christ, rejoice!

Come, those whose joy is morning sun
And those weeping through the night.
Come, those who tell of battles won,
And those struggling in the fight.

For His perfect love will never change,
And His mercies never cease,

But follow us through all our days
With the certain hope of peace.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice, O Church of Christ, rejoice!

Come, young and old from every land,
Men and women of the faith.

Come, those with full or empty hands,
Find the riches of His grace.

Over all the world, His people sing,



Shore to shore we hear them call
The Truth that cries through every age;
‘Our God is all in all’.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice, O Church of Christ, rejoice!

Desborough Baptist Church CCLI Registration #770573
CCLI Song Number 5232617
Author(s): Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, Stuart Townend

Come down O love divine

Come down, O Love divine!

seek out this soul of mine

and visit it with your own ardour glowing;
O Comforter, draw near,

within my heart appear,

and kindle it, your holy flame bestowing.

There let it freely burn

till earthly passions turn

to dust and ashes in its heat consuming;

and let your glorious light

shine ever on my sight,

and clothe me round, while still my path illuming.

Let holy charity

my outward vesture be,

and lowliness become my inner clothing;

true lowliness of heart

which takes the humbler part,

and for its own shortcomings weeps with loathing.



And so the yearning strong

with which the soul will long

shall far surpass the power of human telling;
for none can guess its grace

till we become the place

in which the Holy Spirit makes his dwelling.
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God grace amazing wonder

Hear the call of the Kingdom

Lift your eyes to the King

Let His song rise within you

As a fragrant offering

Of how God rich in mercy

Came in Christ to redeem

All who trust in His unfailing grace

Hear the call of the Kingdom

To be children of light

With the mercy of heaven

The humility of Christ

Walking justly before Him

Loving all that is right

That the life of Christ may shine through us



King of Heaven we will answer the call

We will follow bringing hope to the world

Filled with passion filled with power to proclaim
Salvation in Jesus' name

Hear the call of the Kingdom

To reach out to the lost

With the Father's compassion

In the wonder of the cross

Bringing peace and forgiveness

And a hope yet to come

Let the nations put their trust in Him
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Who is on the Lord’s side

Who is on the Lord’s side?
Who will serve the King?
Who will be His helpers,
other lives to bring?

Who will leave the world’s side?
Who will face the foe?
Who is on the Lord’s side?
Who for Him will go?

By Thy call of mercy,

by Thy grace divine,

We are on the Lord’s side;
Saviour, we are Thine!



Not for weight of glory,
nor for crown and palm,
Enter we the army,

raise the warrior psalm;
But for love that claimeth
lives for whom He died:
He whom Jesus nameth
must on His side.

By Thy love constraining,
by Thy grace divine,

We are on the Lord’s side;
Saviour, we are Thine!

Fierce may be the conflict,
strong may be the foe,
But the King’s own army
none can overthrow;
’Round His standard ranging,
victory is secure,

for His truth unchanging
makes the triumph sure.
Joyfully enlisting,

by Thy grace divine,

We are on the Lord’s side;
Saviour, we are Thine!



Chosen to be soldiers,

in an alien land,

Chosen, called, and faithful,
for our Captain’s band;

In the service royal,

let us not grow cold,

Let us be right loyal,
noble, true and bold.
Master, thou wilt keep us,
by Thy grace divine,
Always on the Lord’s side,
Saviour, always Thine!
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