Here | am to worship

Words and Music by Tim Hughes
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Light of the World, You Stepped down in - to dark - ness,

King of all days, oh so high-ly ex-al - ted

o - pened my eyes, let me
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hope of a life spemt with— You — So, here | am to
all  for love's sake  be-came—  poor—
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bow down, hear | am w0 say that You're my God
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e And You're al - to-geth-er  love - Iy,
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THE LIFE OF CHRIST

244 Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus

The Lord has sent Me to bind up the brokenhearted, to proclaim freedom for the captives. Isaiah 61:1
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» 1. Come, Thou long - ex - pect - ed Je - sus, Born to set Thy peo - ple free.
»2.Born Thy peo - ple to de-liv - er, Born a Child and yet a King,
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From our fears and sins re - lease us; Let wus find our rest in Thee.
Born to reign in us for - ev - er, Now Thy gra-cious king - dom bring,.
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Is - rael’s Strength and Con - so - la - tion, Hope of all the earth Thou art;
By Thine own e - ter - nal Spir - it, Rule in all our hearts a - lone;
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Dear De-sire of ev - ery na - tion, Joy of ev - ery long-ing heart.
By Thine all - suf-fi - cient mer - it,  Raise us to Thy glo-rious throne.
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TEXT: Chatles Wesley HYFRYDOL
MUSIC: Rowland H. Prichard; arranged by Robert Harkness 8.7.8.7.D.

A lower setting may be found at No. 309




DISCIPLESHIP AND MISSION

/22 Lord, Speak to Me That | May Speak
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rd, speak to me that I may speak in liv - ing
lead me, Lord, that I may lead the wan-dering
teach me, Lord, that I may teach the  pre - cious
filll me with your full - ness, Lord, un - til my
use me, Lord, use e - ven me, just as  you
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ech - oes of your tone. As you have sought, so
and the wa - vering feet. O feed me, Lord, that
truths which you im - partt And wing my words that
ver - y heart o'er - flow in kin - dling thought and
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let me seek your err - ing chil - dren, lost and lone.
I may feed your hun-gering ones with man - na sweet.
they may reach the  hid - den depths of man - ya heart.
glow - ing word, your love to tell, your praise to show.
face | see, your rest, your joy, your glo - ry share.
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Two great truths inform this text: first, that the testimony of experience is powerful and persuasive; and
second, that no one should venture to minister on one’s own strength rather than God's. The tune reflects a
19th-century practice of adapting piano pieces as hymn tunes.
TEXT: Frances Ridley Havergal, 1872, .1I:.u~ S (‘ANONBUR’Q

MUSIC: Robert Schumann, 1839, alt. LM



GLORIFY THE LORD

107 Lord, I Lift Your Name on High

My lips will shout for joy when I sing praise to You — I, whom You have redeemed. Psalm 71:23
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Lord, I lift Your name on high; Lord, I love to sing Your
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prais - es. I'm so glad You're in my life;
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I'm so glad You came to save us. You came from heav-en to
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earth to show the way; From the earth to the cross, my debt to
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TEXT: Rick Founds LORD, I LIFT YOUR NAME
MUSIC: Rick Founds Irregular meter

© Copyright 1989 by Maranatha! Music. All rights reserved. Used by permission.



GLORIFY THE LORD
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sky; Lord, I lift Your name on high.
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