Song Lyrics
8 May 2022
How Great Thou Art (817)
O Lord my God when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made
I see the stars I hear the mighty thunder
Thy pow'r 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
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Myriad (1037)
See all the stars in the heavens dance through the night with the moon.
Ev’ryone different, each one unique, created just like me and you.
See all the birds in the forest, robins and sweet chickadees.
Ev’ryone different, each one unique, created just like you and me.
Moment to moment and day by day, the magic of life is renewed.
Choices we make teach the lessons of love, if we offer our hearts to the truth.
See all your friends gathered ‘round you, doing the best that they can,
Ev’ryone different, each one unique, all perfect parts in the plan.
Ev’ryone different, each one unique, all perfect parts in the plan.

Lord, Look Down from Heav'n on Us (891)
Lord, look down from heav'n on us,
Thy children, who stand this day before Thine opened Word.
Open our hearts that we may love Thee.
Fill our minds with Thy truth Divine.
Show us the pathway leading to heaven.
Blessed be Thy Holy name.
For Thine is the kingdom,
Thine the power,
and Thine the glory. Amen
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Seek Only Thy Perfect Way (1024)
I long to be able to enter Your city and
be near the living God, where
even the sparrow can go and is welcome to
nest among altars of love.
Chorus
O Lord of the heavens my God and my King, teach me to
live day by day. I want above all else to follow Your
footsteps and seek only Thy perfect way.
Happy are they who will stay in Your city
singing Your praises each day. They
want above all else to follow Your footsteps, and
seek only Thy perfect way.
Chorus
I sing in the morning a song of thanks-giving, for
blessings He promised would be, till
some day ascending He calls to His city all
those who in Him have believed.
Chorus
and seek only Thy perfect way.
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