Words for Worship Sunday 1 June 2025

See on the hill of Calvary
My Saviour bled for me
My Jesus set me free

Look at the wounds that give me life
Grace flowing from His side
No greater sacrifice

What He's done

What He's done

All the glory and the honour to the Son
My sins are forgiven

My future is Heaven

| praise God for what He's done

Sing for the freedom He has won
Even death is dead and done
His life has overcome

Speak say the Name above all names
Over every broken place
He is risen from the grave

Now on a throne of majesty
The Father's will complete
He reigns in victory

Sing hallelujah to the King
He is worthy to receive
All the worship we can bring
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Blessed be your name

In the land that is plentiful

Where your streams of abundance flow
Blessed be your name.

And blessed be your name

When I’m found in the desert place
Though I walk through the wilderness
Blessed be your name.

Every blessing you pour out

I’ll turn back to praise

And when the darkness closes in
Still 1 will say

Blessed be the name of the Lord
Blessed be your name

Blessed be the name of the Lord
Blessed be your glorious name.

Blessed be your name

When the sun’s shining down on me
When the world’s all as it should be
Blessed be your name.

And blessed be your name

On the road marked with suffering
Though there’s pain in the offering
Blessed be your name.

You give and take away
You give and take away
My heart will choose to say
Blessed be your name
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Let now Your church

Shine as Your bride

That You saw in Your heart

As You offered up Your life

And now the lost be welcomed home
By the saved and redeemed

Those adopted as Your own

Let now our hearts burn with a flame
A fire consuming all

For Your Son’s holy Name

And with the heavens we declare

You are our King

We love You Lord We worship You
You are our God You alone are good

Let now the weak say | have strength
By the Spirit of power

That raised Christ from the dead

Let now the poor stand and confess
That my portion is Him

And I’m more than blessed

You asked Your Son to carry this
The heavy cross; our weight of sin

| love You Lord, | worship You

Hope which was lost now stands renewed
| give my life to honour this

The love of Christ, the Saviour King
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You unravel me, with a melody
You surround me with a song

Of deliverance, from my enemies
Till all my fears are gone

I’'m no longer a slave to fear
I am a child of God

From my mother’s womb

You have chosen me

Love has called my name

I’ve been born again,

into your family

Your blood flows through my veins

You split the sea

so | could walk right through it

My fears are drowned in perfect love
You rescued me and I will stand and sing
I am a child of God
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Holiness, holiness is what I long for.
Holiness is what | need.

Holiness, holiness is what you want from
me.

Take my heart and form it.
Take my mind and transform it.
Take my will and conform it.
To yours, to yours, oh Lord.

Faithfulness, faithfulness is what I long
for.

Faithfulness is what | need.

Faithfulness, faithfulness is what you want
from me.

Righteousness, righteousness is what |
long for.

Righteousness is what | need.
Righteousness, righteousness

is what you want from me.
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine

O what a foretaste of glory divine!
Heir of salvation, purchase of God,;
Born of his spirit, washed in his blood.

This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my saviour all the day long;
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my saviour all the day long.

I was lost but Jesus found me
Found the sheep that went astray
Raised me up and gently led me
Back into the narrow way.

Perfect submission, perfect delight,
Visions of rapture burst into sight;
Angels descending, bring from above
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

Perfect submission, all is at rest

| in my saviour am happy and blest;
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with his goodness, lost in his love



