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Words by Anonymous Music by Isaac Wardell
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œ
jœ .œb ˙ œ
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œ
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.œ .œ ˙ œ œ
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.˙
Ó œ

shown. Bright
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.œ .œ ˙ œ œ
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œ
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praise to You a -

.˙
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œœ œœ œœ

[Chorus]
.˙ .˙

lu - -

..˙̇ ..˙̇
.˙ Œ œ œ œ

jah! Glo-ry

..˙̇b œœ œœ œœ .œ .œ .œ .œ

be to our great

..œœ ..œœ ..œœ ..œœ œ œ œ ˙
Œ œ œ œ

God! Hal-le -

œ œ œ ˙
œœ œœ œœ

.˙ .˙

lu - - -

..˙̇ ..˙̇
.˙ Œ œ œ œ

jah! Glo - ry

..˙̇b œœ œœ œœ .œ .œ .œ .œ

be to our great

..œœ ..œœ ..œœ ..œœ œ œ œ ˙
Ó .

God!

œ œ œ ˙

Our Great God
Words and Music by  Fernando Ortega and Mac Powell
© 2002 New Spring Publishing, Inc.

2. Lord, we are weak and frail, helpless in the storm. 
    Surround us with Your angels, hold us in Your arms. 

    Our cold and ruthless enemy, his pleasure is our harm. 
    Rise up, O Lord, and he will flee before our sov'reign God.

(Chorus) 

3. Let ev 'ry creature in the sea and ev'ry flying bird; 
    Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry field and valley of the earth; 
    Let all the moons and all the stars in all the universe 

    Sing praises to the living God who rules them by His Word.

(Chorus 2 x)
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© 2003 Thankyou Music (admin. worldwide at EMICMGPublishing.com
excl. UK & Europe, adm. by Kingswaysongs a division of David C Cook tym@kingsway.co.uk.).
Used by permission.
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Words and Music by
Keith Getty and Stuart Townend

My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness
(Thanksgiving Song)
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My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness
(Simple Piano: Key of D)
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My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness
(Simple Piano: Key of D)
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Of The Father's Love Begotten
Words by Aurelius Clemens Prudentius, 348-413
Music from 12th cent. Plainsong
Public Domain

3. This is He Whom heav'n-taught singers sang of old with one accord; 
    whom the Scriptures of the prophets promised in their faithful word; 

    now He shines, the long expected, let creation praise its Lord, 
    evermore and evermore!

4. O ye heights of heav'n adore Him; angel hosts, His praises sing; 
    all dominions, bow before Him, and extol our God and King! 
    let no tongue on earth be silent, ev'ry voice in concert ring, 

    evermore and evermore! 

5. Christ, to thee with God the Father, and O Holy Ghost, to thee, 
    hymn and chant and high thanksgiving, and unwearied praises be: 

    honor, glory, and dominion, and eternal victory, 
    evermore and evermore!
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Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken
Words by Henry Lyte  Music by W.A. Mozart (alt. by Bill Moore)
© 2001 Bill Moore Music

3. Man may trouble and distress me, 'twill but drive me to thy breast
    Life with trials hard may press me, Heav'n will bring me sweeter rest

    Oh ‘tis not in grief  to harm me, While thy love is left to me
    Oh ‘twere not in joy to charm me, Were that joy unmixed with thee 

4. Go then earthly fame and treasure, Come disaster, scorn and pain
    In thy service pain is pleasure, With thy favor loss is gain

    I have called thee Abba Father, I have stayed my heart on thee
    Storms may howl and clouds may gather, All must work for good to me 

5. Soul then know thy full salvation Rise o'er sin and fear and care
    Joy to find in every station, Something still to do or bear

    Think what Spirit dwells within thee, Think what Father's smiles are thine
    Think that Jesus died to win thee, Child of heav'n, canst thou repine?

6.  Haste thee on from grace to glory, Armed by faith and winged by prayer
    Heav'n's eternal days before thee, God's own hand shall guide thee there

    Soon shall close thy earthly mission, Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days 
    Hope shall change to glad fruition, Faith to sight and prayer to praise.
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