MAY THE PEOPLES PRAISE YOU

WE WILL FEAST IN THE HOUSE OF ZION
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You have called us out of darkest night
Into Your glorious light
That we may sing the wonders of the risen Christ.

Refrain: We will feast in the house of Zion;
We will sing with our hearts restored.
“He has done great things,” we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

May our every breath retell the grace
That broke into our strife
With boundless love and deepest joy, with endless life.
Refrain: May the peoples praise You—let the nations be glad.
All Your blessing comes that we may praise,
May praise the Name of Jesus.
All the earth is Yours and all within;
Each harvest is Your own,
And from Your hand, we give to You to make Christ known.
May the seeds of mercy grow in us
For those who have not heard;
May songs of praise build lives of grace to spread Your Word.
(Refrain)
This our holy privilege: to declare
Your praises and Your Name—
To every nation, tribe, and tongue, Your church proclaims.
(Refrain)
Bridge: Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty,
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb Who was slain.
Holy, holy is the Lord Almighty;
All creation praise Your glorious Name. (Refrain)

We will not be burned by the fire;
He is the LORD our God.
We are not consumed by the flood:
Upheld, protected, gathered up.
(Refrain)
In the dark of night, before the dawn,
My soul, be not afraid
For the promised morning, oh how long?
Oh God of Jacob, be my strength.
(Refrain)
Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed;
You are the Faithful One;
And from the garden to the grave,
Bind us together, bring shalom.
(Refrain)

O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING

BE THOU MY VISION

Charles Wesley, 1739

O for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer's praise,
The glories of my God and King
The triumphs of His grace.

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me save that Thou art-Thou my best thought by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

Jesus, the name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease;
'Tis music in the sinner's ears,
'Tis life and health and peace.

Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true Word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son,
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

He breaks the pow'r of canceled sin,
He sets the pris'ner free;
His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me.
Hear Him ye deaf, His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ;
Ye blind behold your Savior come;
And leap ye lame for joy
My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,
To spread through all the earth abroad
The honors of Thy name.

Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always.
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.
High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision,O Ruler of all.

ALL GLORY BE TO CHRIST
(Tune: Auld Lang Syne)
Words by Dustin Kensrue; CCLI #3044672

Should nothing of our efforts stand,
No legacy survive;
Unless the Lord does raise the house,
In vain its builders strive.
To you who boast tomorrow’s gain,
Tell me, “What is your life?”
A mist that vanishes at dawn—
All glory be to Christ.
Refrain: All glory be to Christ our King!
All glory be to Christ!
His rule and reign, we’ll ever sing—
All glory be to Christ!
His will be done, His kingdom come
On earth as is above,
Who is Himself our daily bread—
Praise Him, the Lord of love!
Let Living Water satisfy
The thirsty without price:
We’ll take a cup of kindness yet—
All glory be to Christ! (Refrain)
When on the Day the great I AM,
The Faithful and the True,
The Lamb, Who was for sinners slain,
Is making all things new,
Behold, our God shall live with us
And be our steadfast light,
And we shall e’er His people be—
All glory be to Christ! (Refrain)

