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Song Lyrics for Sunday, 
13 February 

 

How Great Thou Art (817) 
O Lord, my God! When I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the works Thy Hands have made 
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 
 

Chorus 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God, to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art! 
 

When through the woods and forest glades I wander 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees, 
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur 
And hear the brook, and feel the gentle breeze, 
 

Chorus  
 

Only in God (1035) 
Only in God is my soul at rest in Him comes my salvation 
He only is my Rock My strength and my salvation 

 
Chorus 
My stronghold my Saviour 
I shall not be afraid at all 
My stronghold my Saviour 
I shall not be moved 

 
Only in God is found safety 
When the enemy pursues me 
Only in God is found glory 
When I am found meek and found lowly 
 

Chorus 
 

Only in God is my soul at rest 
In Him comes my salvation 
 

Here I am, Lord (875) 
I, the Lord of sea and sky, I have heard my people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin my hand will save. 
I, who made the stars of night, I will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear my light to them? Whom shall I send? 
 

Chorus 
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Here I am Lord. Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard You calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, if You lead me. 
I will hold Your people in my heart. 

 
I, the Lord of snow and rain, I have borne my people’s pain. 
I have wept for love of them. They turn away. 
I will break their hearts of stone; give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak my word to them. Whom shall I send? 
 

Chorus 
 
I, the Lord of wind and flame, I will tend the poor and lame. 
I will set a feast for them. My hand will save. 
Finest bread I will provide till their hearts be satisfied, 
I will give my life to them. Whom shall I send? 
 

Chorus 
 

In His Time (1041) 
In His time, in His time, 
He makes all thing beautiful in His time. 
Lord, my life to You I bring, 
May each song I have to sing, 
Be to You a lovely thing, in Your time. 
 
In Your time, in Your time, 
You make all thing beautiful in Your time. 
Lord, my life to You I bring, 
May each song I have to sing, 
Be to You a lovely thing, in Your time. 


