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HYMNS FOR TODAY:              AM  

Reading: 2 Timothy 4 v 6 -18 

Title: Six essentials for ‘lock down’ & beyond  
 

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, the King of 

creation; 

O my soul, praise Him, for He is thy health and 

salvation! 

All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near; 

Praise Him in glad adoration. 
 

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so 
wondrously reigneth, 

Shelters thee under His wings, yea, so gently 

sustaineth! 

Hast thou not seen, all that is needful hath been  

Granted in what He ordaineth? 
 

Praise to the Lord, who doth prosper thy work and 

defend thee; 

Surely His goodness and mercy here daily attend 

thee; 

Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 

If with His love He befriend thee. 
 

Praise to the Lord, who, when tempests their 

warfare are waging, 

Who, when the elements madly around thee are 

raging, 

Biddeth them cease, turneth their fury to peace, 

Whirlwinds and waters assuaging. 
 

Praise to the Lord, who, when darkness and sin 

are abounding, 

Who, when the godless do triumph, all virtue 

confounding, 

Sheddeth His light, chaseth the horrors of night, 

Saints with His mercy surrounding. 
 

Praise to the Lord, O let all that is in me adore 

Him! 

All that hath life and breath, come now with 

praises before Him! 

Let the Amen sound from His people again: 

Gladly for aye we adore Him. 

                            
 

 

Through all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 

The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 
 

Of His deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distressed 

From my example comfort take, 

And charm their griefs to rest. 
 

Oh, magnify the Lord with me; 

With me exalt His name; 

When in distress to Him I called, 

He to my rescue came. 
 

 

The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; 

Deliverance He affords to all 

Who on His succour trust. 
 

Oh, make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide 

How blest are they, and only they, 

Who in His truth confide. 
 

Fear Him, you saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear; 

Make you His service your delight, 

Your wants shall be His care. 
 

        PM 
 

Reading: Mark 2 v 13 - 22 

Title: “A wrong kind of right” 
 

The grace of God has reached for me 

And pulled me from the raging sea 

And I am safe on this solid ground 

The Lord is my salvation. 
 

I will not fear when darkness falls 

His strength will help me scale these walls 

I’ll see the dawn of the rising sun 

The Lord is my salvation.  
 

Who is like the Lord our God? 

Strong to save, faithful in love 

My debt is paid and the victory won 

The Lord is my salvation 
 

My hope is hidden in the Lord 

He flowers each promise of His Word 

When winter fades, I know spring will come 

The Lord is my salvation. 
 

In times of waiting, times of need 

When I know loss, when I am weak 

I know His grace will renew these days 

The Lord is my salvation.  
 

Who is like the Lord our God? 
 

And when I reach my final day 

He will not leave me in the grave 

But I will rise, He will call me home 

The Lord is my salvation. 
 

Who is like the Lord our God? 
 

Glory be to God the Father, Glory be to God the 

Son 

Glory be to God the Spirit,  

The Lord is our salvation 
 

Glory be to God the Father, Glory be to God the 

Son 

Glory be to God the Spirit,  

The Lord is our salvation 

The Lord is our salvation 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Above the voices of the world around me, 

My hopes and dreams, my cares and loves and 

fears, 

The long-awaited call of Christ has found me, 

The voice of Jesus echoes in my ears: 

'I gave my life to break the cords that bind you, 

I rose from death to set your spirit free; 

Turn from your sins and put the past behind you, 

Take up your cross and come and follow Me.' 
 

What can I offer Him who calls me to Him? 

Only the wastes of sin and self and shame; 

A mind confused, a heart that never knew Him, 

A tongue unskilled at naming Jesus' Name. 

Yet at Your call, and hungry for Your blessing, 

Drawn by that cross which moves a heart of 

stone, 

Now Lord I come, my tale of sin confessing, 

And in repentance turn to You alone. 
 

Lord, I believe; help now my unbelieving; 

I come in faith because Your promise stands. 

Your word of pardon and of peace receiving, 

All that I am I place within Your hands. 

Let me become what You shall choose to make 

me, 

Freed from the guilt and burden of my sins. 

Jesus is mine, who never shall forsake me, 

And in His love my new-born life begins. 
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