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Hark, the glad sound! The Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promised long; 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 

And every voice a song. 

 

He comes the prisoners to release, 

In Satan’s bondage held; 

The gates of brass before Him burst, 

The iron fetters yield. 

 

He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure; 

And with the treasures of His grace 

To enrich the humble poor. 

 

Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim; 

And Heaven’s eternal arches ring 

With Thy beloved Name. 

 

 

 

Jesus, Jesus, fill us with your love 

Open up our eyes to see you Jesus, 

And our ears to hear the cry of your heart 

For the broken. 

Use your Church. 

 

We cry deeper; closer 

Deeper; closer 

To you. 

 

Make us white; 

Make us white as snow.  
Purify: you make us white as snow. 

 

Let mercy fall 

Your justice rule 

Your Kingdom come on earth. 

 

We cry deeper; closer 

Deeper; closer 

To you. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

May my heart stay humble  

with my eyes on you; 

May my life be only  

for you Christ my Lord 

 

Be still oh my soul be still 

Be still oh my soul be still 

Put your hope in the Lord oh my soul 

For evermore; now and for evermore 

 



You were the Word at the beginning 
One With God the Lord Most High 

Your hidden glory in creation 

Now revealed in You our Christ 

 

What a beautiful Name it is 

What a beautiful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a beautiful Name it is 

Nothing compares to this 

What a beautiful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus 

 

You didn't want heaven without us 

So Jesus, You brought heaven down 

My sin was great, Your love was greater 

What could separate us now 

 

What a wonderful Name it is 

What a wonderful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a wonderful Name it is 

Nothing compares to this 

What a wonderful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus 

What a wonderful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus 

 

Death could not hold You,  

the veil tore before You 

You silenced the boast, of sin and grave 

The heavens are roaring, the praise of Your glory 

For You are raised to life again 

 

You have no rival, You have no equal 

Now and forever, God You reign 

Yours is the Kingdom, Yours is the glory 

Yours is the Name, above all names 

 

What a powerful Name it is 

What a powerful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a powerful Name it is 

Nothing can stand against 

What a powerful Name it is 

The Name of Jesus 

 

What a powerful Name it is     

The Name of Jesus  
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Longing for light, we wait in darkness 
Longing for truth, we turn to You. 

Make us Your own, Your holy people 

Light for the world to see. 

 

Christ, be our light! 

Shine in our hearts. 

Shine through the darkness. 

Christ, be our light! 

Shine in Your church gathered today. 

 

Longing for peace, our world is troubled 

Longing for hope, many despair. 

Your word alone has power to save us. 

Make us your living voice. 

 

Longing for food, many are hungry 

Longing for water, many still thirst. 

Make us Your bread, broken for others 

Shared until all are fed. 

 

Longing for shelter, many are homeless 

Longing for warmth, many are cold. 

Make us Your building, sheltering others 

Walls made of living stone. 

 

Many the gift, many the people 

Many the hearts that yearn to belong. 

Let us be servants to one another 

Making Your kingdom come. 
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