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#1 “O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing” 

(Charles Wesley) 
 

1. O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great redeemer's praise; 
The glories of my God and king, 
The triumphs of His grace! 
 
2. My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the  
earth abroad 
The honors of Thy name. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

3. 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. 
 
4. He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make  
the foulest clean, 
His blood avails for me. 
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#2 “Praise to the Lord, the Almighty” 

(Joachim Neander) 
 

1. Praise to the Lord, the Almighty,  
The king of creation; 
O my soul, praise Him,  
For He is thy health and salvation; 
All ye who hear,  
brothers and sisters draw near, 
Praise Him in glad adoration. 
 
2. Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper  
Thy work and defend thee; 
Surely His goodness and mercy  
Here daily attend thee; 
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
He who with love doth befriend thee. 
 

3. Praise to the Lord, who,  
When darkness of sin is abounding, 
Who, when the godless do triumph,  
All virtue confounding, 
Sheddeth His light,  
chaseth the horrors of night, 
Saints with His mercy surrounding. 
 
4. Praise to the Lord! O let all  
That is in me adore Him! 
All that hath life and breath,  
Come now with praises before Him! 
Let the amen sound from His people again: 
Gladly for aye we adore Him. 
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#3 “This Little Light of Mine” 

(Harry Dixon Loes) 
 

This little light of mine,  
I'm gonna let it shine. (x3) 
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine. 
 
1. The light that shines  
is the light of love, 
Lights the darkness from above, 
Shines on me and it shines on you, 
And it shows you what the  
power of love can do. 
I’m gonna shine my light  
both far and near, 
 
 
 

I’m gonna shine my light  
both bright and clear, 
In this dark corner in this land, 
I’m gonna let my little light shine. 
 
 
2. Monday gave me the gift of love, 
On Tuesday peace came from above, 
On Wednesday told me to  
have more faith, 
On Thursday gave me a  
little more grace, 
Friday told me to watch and pray, 
Saturday told me what to say, 
Sunday gave me the power divine 
To let my little light shine. 
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#4 “In The Love Of Jesus” 

(Ivy Mawby) 
 

1. Like to a lamb who from the 
fold has strayed 
Far on the mountain, of the dark afraid, 
Seeking a shelter from the night's alarm, 
Longing for comfort of the shepherd's 
arm, 
So Jesus found me on sin's mountain 
drear, 
Gathered me close and banished all my 
fear. 
 
 
 

 
 

In the love of Jesus there is all I need, 
While I follow closely where my Lord 
may lead; 
By His grace forgiven, 
in His presence blest, 
In the love of Jesus, 
In the love of Jesus is perfect rest. 
 
2. Like to a pilgrim in an unknown land 
Seeking the comfort of a guiding hand, 
Fearing the perils of the winding way, 
Pleading for strength sufficient 
everyday, 
I met my Lord; and, though the path be 
dim, 
He knows the way and I will walk with 
Him. 
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3. Like to a child who, when the night 
may fall, 
Out of the darkness hears his father call, 
Far and aweary though his feet may 
roam, 
Sees in the distance shining lights of 
home, 
So at the last the music of His voice 
Will calm my fears and make my heart 
rejoice. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

#5 “Amazing Grace” 

(John Newton) 
 

1. Amazing grace! how sweet the sound, 
That saved a wretch like me! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 
Was blind but now I see. 
 
2. Through many dangers, toils and snares 
I have already come; 
'Tis grace has brought me safe thus far 
And grace will lead me Home. 
 
3. 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 first begun. 


