
To God Be the Glory 

To God be the glory! Great things He has done! 

So loved He the world that He gave us His Son; 

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 

And opened the life-gate that all may go in. 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the earth hear His voice! 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the people rejoice! 

Come to the Father, through Jesus the Son: 

Give Him the glory! Great things He has done! 

 

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood! 

To every believer the promise of God; 

The vilest offender who truly believes, 

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the earth hear His voice! 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the people rejoice! 

Come to the Father, through Jesus the Son: 

Give Him the glory! Great things He has done! 

 

Great things He has taught us, great things He has done, 

And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 

But purer, and higher, and greater will be; 

Our wonder, our worship, when Jesus we see. 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the earth hear His voice! 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the people rejoice! 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the earth hear His voice! 

Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the people rejoice! 

Come to the Father, through Jesus the Son: 

Give Him the glory! Great things He has done! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Breathe on me, Breath of God 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

Fill me with life anew, 

That I may love what Thou dost love, 

And do what Thou wouldst do. 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

Until my heart is pure, 

Until with Thee I will one will, 

To do and to endure. 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

Till I am wholly Thine, 

Until this earthly part of me 

Glows with Thy fire divine. 

Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

So shall I never die, 

But live with Thee the perfect life 

Of Thine eternity. 

It is Well with My Soul 

When peace like a river, attendeth my way, 

When sorrows like sea billows roll 

Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say 

It is well, it is well, with my soul 

REFRAIN 

It is well 

With my soul 

It is well, it is well with my soul 

Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 

Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate, 

And hath shed His own blood for my soul 

REFRAIN 

My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought 

My sin, not in part but the whole, 



Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more, 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, o my soul 

REFRAIN 

 

She comes sailing on the wind 

Refrain: 

She comes sailing on the wind, 

her wings flashing in the sun; 

on a journey just begun, 

she flies on. 

And in the passage of her flight, 

her song rings out through the night, 

full of laughter, full of light, 

she flies on. 
 

Silent waters rocking on the morning of our birth, 

like an empty cradle waiting to be filled. 

And from the heart of God the Spirit moved up on the earth, 

like a mother breathing life into her child. 
 

Many were the dreamers whose eyes were given sight 

when the Spirit filled their dreams with life and form. 

Deserts turned to gardens, broken hearts found new delight, 

and then down the ages still she flew on. 
 

REFRAIN 

 

To a gentle girl in Galilee, a gentle breeze she came, 

a whisper softly calling in the dark, 

the promise of a child of peace whose reign would never end, 

Mary sang the Spirit song within her heart. 
 

 Flying to the river, she waited circling high 

above the child now grown so full of grace. 

As he rose up from the water, she swept down from the sky, 

and she carried him away in her embrace. 
 

REFRAIN 

 



Long after the deep darkness that fell upon the world, 

after dawn returned in flame of rising sun, 

the Spirit touched the earth again, again her wings unfurled, 

bringing life in wind and fire as she flew on. 

Blessed Assurance 

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 

REFRAIN 

This is my story, this is my song 

Praising my Savior all the day long 

This is my story, this is my song 

Praising my Savior all the day long 

Perfect submission, all is at rest 

I in my Savior am happy and blessed 

Watching and waiting, looking above 

Filled with His goodness, lost in His love 

REFRAIN 

Perfect submisssion, perfect delight! 

Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

Angels descending, bring from above 

echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

REFRAIN 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Shine, Jesus Shine 

Lord, the light of your love is shining 

In the midst of the darkness, shining 

Jesus, Light of the world, shine upon us 

Set us free by the truth you now bring us 

Shine on me, shine on me 

REFRAIN: 

Shine, Jesus, shine 

Fill this land with the Father's glory 

Blaze, Spirit, blaze 

Set our hearts on fire 

Flow, river, flow 

Flood the nations with grace and mercy 

Send forth your word 

Lord, and let there be light 

Lord, I come to your awesome presence 

From the shadows into your radiance 

By the blood I may enter your brightness 

Search me, try me, consume all my darkness 

Shine on me, shine on me 

REFRAIN 

As we gaze on your kingly brightness 

So our faces display your likeness 

Ever changing from glory to glory 

Mirrored here may our lives tell your story 

Shine on me, shine on me 

REFRAIN 


