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Bless the Lord, O my soul,  

O my soul 

Worship his holy name. 

Sing like never before, O my soul, 

I’ll worship your holy name. 

 

The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning. 

It’s time to sing your song again. 

Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me, 

Let me be singing when the evening comes. 

 

You’re rich in love and you’re slow to anger; 

Your name is great and your heart is kind. 

For all your goodness I will keep on singing 

Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. 

 

And on that day when my strength is failing, 

The end draws near and my time has come, 

Still my soul will sing your praise unending, 

Ten thousand years and then forever more. 
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We will raise the name of the Lord 

Our refuge and our song 

Every circumstance we rise and sing, 

“Our God, our rescuer!” 

 

Taste and see that the Lord is good 

Blessed are those who take refuge in him 

Taste and see that the Lord is good 

That the Lord is good 

That the Lord is good. 

 

In our brokenness we will see 

Our mighty God is here 

We declare with joy, “The Lord is good! 

Our God, our rescuer!” 

 

We God’s people gathered rejoice 

Our Saviour face with hope 

Radiant we sing; our songs proclaim, 

“Our God, our rescuer!” 
 

 

 

Dwell in the shelter of the Most High 

Rest in the shadow of the Lord Almighty 

He is here! 

Sing to the Lord of All; the Most High 

Trust through it all he is the Lord Almighty 

He is here.  Dwell. 

 

And I will say, “He is my refuge, 

My God in whom I trust, 

My hope in every season. 

I will trust through it all. 

I will sing to the Lord.” 

 

Dwell in the shelter of the Most High 

Rest in the shadow of the Lord Almighty 

He is here! 

Sing to the Lord of All; the Most High 

Trust through it all he is the Lord Almighty 

He is here.  Dwell. 

 

And we will say, “He is our refuge, 

Our God in whom we trust, 

Our hope in every season. 

We will trust through it all. 

We will sing to the Lord.” 

 

Dwell; Rest; Sing; Trust. 

 

And we will dwell in the shelter; 

We will rest in the shadow; 

We will sing to the Lord; 

We will trust through it all. 
 

  



 

I love you, Lord, for your mercy never fails me 

All my days, I’ve been held in your hands 

From the moment that I wake up,      

till I lay my head 

I will sing of the goodness of God 

  

All my life you have been faithful 

All my life you have been so, so good 

With every breath that I am able         

I will sing of the goodness of God 

 

I love your voice,  

You have led me through the fire 

In darkest night you are close like no other 

I’ve known you as a father.      

I’ve known you as a friend 

I have lived in the goodness of God 

  

Your goodness is running after,  

it’s running after me 

Your goodness is running after,  

it’s running after me 

With my life laid down, I’m surrendered now,  

I give you everything 

Your goodness is running after,  

it’s running after me 
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Jesus, be the centre, 

Be our source, be our light Jesus. 

Jesus, be the centre, 

Be our hope, be our song Jesus. 
 

Be the fire in our hearts 

Be the wind in these sails 

Be the reason that we live 

Jesus, Jesus. 
 

Jesus, be our vision 

Be our path, be our guide, Jesus. 

Jesus, be our vision 

Be our path, be our guide, Jesus. 
 

Jesus, in your presence 

We know peace, we know joy, Jesus. 

Jesus in your presence 

We find strength, we find hope, Jesus. 
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The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want. 

He makes me lie in pastures green. 

He leads me by the still, still waters, 

His goodness restores my soul 

 

And I will trust in You alone. 

And I will trust in You alone, 

For Your endless mercy follows me, 

Your goodness will lead me home. 

 

He guides my ways in righteousness, 

And He anoints my head with oil, 

And my cup, it overflows with joy, 

I feast on His pure delights. 

 

And though I walk the darkest path, 

I will not fear the evil one, 

For You are with me, and  your rod and staff 

Are the comfort I need  to know.  
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