Song Words — 14t May 2023

Amazing grace

Verse 1

Amazing grace, How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me.

| once was lost, but now | am found,
Was blind, but now | see.

Verse 2

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved.

How precious did that grace appear

The hour | first believed.

Verse 3

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come,

'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home.

Verse 4

When we've been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun,

We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we've first begun.
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To God be the glory

Verse 1

To God be the glory, great things He has done!
So loved He the world that He gave us his Son,
who yielded his life an atonement for sin,

and opened the life-gate that all may go in.

Chorus

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord,

Let the earth hear His voice!

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord!

Let the people rejoice!

O come to the Father through Jesus the Son

and give Him the glory, great things He has done!

Verse 2

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood!
To every believer the promise of God;

the vilest offender who truly believes,

that moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

Verse 3

Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done,
and great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;

but purer and higher and greater will be

our wonder, our rapture, when Jesus we see.
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And can it be

Verse 1

And can it be that | should gain

An interest in the Saviour’s blood?

Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love! how can it be

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
Amazing love! how can it be

That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?

Verse 2

'Tis mystery all! The Immortal dies!
Who can explore His strange design?
In vain the firstborn seraph tries

To sound the depths of love Divine!
'Tis mercy all! let earth adore,

Let angel minds inquire no more.
'Tis mercy all! let earth adore,

Let angel minds inquire no more.

Verse 3

He left His Father’s throne above,
So free, so infinite His grace;
Emptied Himself of all but love,
And bled for Adam’s helpless race:
'Tis mercy all, immense and free;
For, O my God, it found out me.
'Tis mercy all, immense and free;
For, O my God, it found out me.



Verse 4

Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night;
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,

| woke, the dungeon flamed with light;
My chains fell off, my heart was free,

| rose, went forth, and followed Thee.
My chains fell off, my heart was free,

| rose, went forth, and followed Thee.

Verse 5

No condemnation now | dread;

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!

Alive in Him, my living Head,

And clothed in righteousness Divine,

Bold | approach the eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.
Bold | approach the eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.

Desborough Baptist Church CCLI Registration #770573

CCLI Song # 3351545

Charles Wesley

© Praise Trust

For use solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI Licence No. 45277



Facing a task unfinished

Verse 1

Facing a task unfinished

That drives us to our knees

A need that, undiminished
Rebukes our slothful ease

We, who rejoice to know Thee
Renew before Thy throne

The solemn pledge we owe Thee
To go and make Thee known

Verse 2

Where other lords beside Thee
Hold their unhindered sway
Where forces that defied Thee
Defy Thee still today

With none to heed their crying
For life, and love, and light
Unnumbered souls are dying
And pass into the night

Verse 3

We bear the torch that flaming
Fell from the hands of those
Who gave their lives proclaiming
That Jesus died and rose

Ours is the same commission
The same glad message ours
Fired by the same ambition

To Thee we yield our powers



Verse 4

O Father who sustained them

O Spirit who inspired

Saviour, whose love constrained them
To toil with zeal untired

From cowardice defend us

From lethargy awake!

Forth on Thine errands send us

To labour for Thy sake
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