Bless the Lord, O my soul [MP 1259]
Bless the Lord o my soul;
O my soul,
Worship His Holy name.
Sing like never before,
Oh 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.
Bless the Lord O my soul...
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.
Bless the Lord O my soul...
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 forevermore!
Bless the Lord O my soul...

O happy day (MP499)
1 O happy day! that fixed my choice
on Thee, my Saviour and my God!
Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
and tell its raptures all abroad.
O happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins
away;
He taught me how to watch and
pray,
and live rejoicing every day;
(hallelujah!)
O happy day! O happy day!
when Jesus washed my sins
away.
2 ’Tis done, the great transaction’s
done!
I am my Lord’s and He is mine!
He drew me, and I followed on,
charmed to confess the voice divine.
O happy day . . .
3 Now rest, my long-divided heart,
fixed on this blissful centre, rest;
nor ever from the Lord depart,
with Him of every good possessed.
O happy day . . .
4 High heaven, that heard the solemn
vow,
that vow renewed shall daily hear;
till in life’s latest hour I bow,
and bless in death a bond so dear.
O happy day . . .
Words by Philip Doddridge

King of the ages (MP1082)
King of the ages, Almighty God,
perfect love, ever just and true.
Who will not fear You and bring You
praise?
All the nations will come to You.
1 Your ways of love have won my
heart,
and brought me joy unending.
Your saving power at work in me,
bringing peace and the hope of glory.
King of the ages . . .
2 Your arms of love are reaching out
to every soul that seeks You;
Your light will shine in all the earth,
bringing grace and a great salvation.
King of the ages . . .
3 The day will come when You
appear,
and every eye shall see You.
Then we shall rise with hearts ablaze,
with a song we will sing for ever.
King of the ages . . .
Words and music by Stuart Townend

