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Hymn 1 CH4 202 
 

Stand up and bless the Lord; 
all people now rejoice: 
stand up and bless the Lord your God 
with heart and soul and voice. 
 

Though high above all praise, 
above all blessing high, 
who would not fear his holy name, 
give thanks and glorify? 
 

O for the living flame 
from his own altar brought, 
to touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
and wing to heaven our thought! 
 

God is our strength and song, 
and his salvation ours; 
then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
with all our ransomed powers. 
 

Stand up and bless the Lord, 
the Lord your God adore; 
stand up and bless his glorious name 
both now and evermore. 
 

*James Montgomery (1771-1854) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 2 MP 167  
 

Give me oil in my lamp, 
keep me burning, 
give me oil in my lamp, I pray; 
give me oil in my lamp, 
keep me burning, 
keep me burning till the break of day. 
Sing hosanna, sing hosanna, 
sing hosanna to the King of kings! 
Sing hosanna, sing hosanna, 
sing hosanna to the King! 
 

Make me a fisher of men, 
keep me seeking, 
make me a fisher of men, I pray; 
make me a fisher of men, 
keep me seeking,  
keep me seeking, till the break of day. 
Sing hosanna… 
 

Give me joy in my heart, 
keep me singing, 
give me joy in my heart, I pray; 
give me joy in my heart,  
keep me singing, 
keep me singing till the break of day. 
Sing hosanna… 
 

Give me love in my heart, 
keep me serving, 
give me love in my heart, I pray; 
give me love in my heart,  
keep me serving, 
keep me serving till the break of day. 
Sing hosanna… 
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Hymn 3 CH4 531 (Sing Twice) 
 

My Jesus, my Saviour, 
Lord, there is none like you. 
All of my days I want to praise 
the wonders of your mighty love. 
My comfort, my shelter, 
tower of refuge and strength, 
let every breath, all that I am, 
never cease to worship you. 
Shout to the Lord all the earth, let us sing, 
power and majesty, praise to the King. 
Mountains bow down and the seas will 
roar 
at the sound of your name. 
I sing for joy at the work of your hands. 
For ever I’ll love you, for ever I’ll stand. 
Nothing compares to the promise I have in 
you. 
 

Darlene Zschech 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 4 CH4 549 
 

How deep the Father’s love for us, 
how vast beyond all measure, 
that he should give his only Son 
to make a wretch his treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss; 
the Father turns his face away, 
as wounds which mar the chosen One 
bring many souls to glory. 
 

Behold the man upon a cross, 
my sin upon his shoulders; 
ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held him there,  
until it was accomplished; 
his dying breath has brought me life – 
I know that ‘it is finished’. 
 

I will not boast in anything, 
no gifts, no power, no wisdom; 
but I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
his death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from his reward? 
I cannot give an answer;    
but this I know with all my heart, 
his wounds have paid my ransom. 
 

Why should I gain from his reward? 
I cannot give an answer;    
but this I know with all my heart, 
his wounds have paid my ransom. 
 

Stuart Townend 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Hymn 5 MP 617 
 

Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
ye soldiers of the cross, 
lift high His royal banner; 
it must not suffer loss. 
From victory unto victory 
His army shall He lead, 
till every foe is vanquished 
and Christ is Lord indeed. 
 

Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
the trumpet call obey; 
forth to the mighty conflict 
in this His glorious day. 
Ye that are men now serve Him 
against unnumbered foes; 
let courage rise with danger, 
and strength to strength oppose. 
 

Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
stand in His strength alone; 
the arm of flesh will fail you, 
ye dare not trust your own 
Put on the gospel armour, 
each piece put on with prayer; 
where duty calls or danger, 
be never wanting there. 
 

Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
the strife will not be long; 
this day the noise of battle, 
the next the victor’s song. 
To him that overcometh 
a crown of life shall be; 
he with the King of glory 
shall reign eternally. 
 

George Duffield (1818-1888) 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Exeunt  (Sing Twice) 
 

May the peace of the Lord Christ go 
with you, 
wherever He may send you. 
May He guide you through the wilderness, 
protect you through the storm. 
May He bring you home rejoicing 
at the wonders He has shown you. 
May He bring you home rejoicing  
once again into our doors.  
 

(Celtic Daily Prayer) 
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