
 
 

3rd May 2020     Worship Led by,   Rev Dr Martin Ramsden 
 

 
Hymn Numbers 54  I will worship. 
   293  All Heaven Declares 
   481  The Lord’s my shepherd 
   1  All people that on the earth do dwell  
(Mission Praise) 52  Because He lives   
    
 
Readings  John   21  verses  1 - 19 
     
 
Singing the faith 54  I will worship 
 
1  I will worship  (I will worship) 
  with all of my heart.  (with all of my heart) 
  I will praise you  (I will praise you) 
  with all of my strength.  (all my strength) 
  I will seek you  (I will seek you) 
  all of my days.  (all of my days) 
  I will follow  (I will follow) 
  all of your ways.  (all your ways) 
    

   I will give you all my worship, 
   I will give you all my praise. 
   You alone I long to worship, 
   you alone are worthy of my praise. 

   2  I will bow down,  (I will bow down) 
  hail you as King.  (hail you as King) 
  I will serve you,  (I will serve you) 
  give you everything.  (give you everything) 
  I will lift up  (I will lift up) 
  my eyes to your throne,  (my eyes to your throne) 
  I will trust you,  (I will trust you) 
  I will trust you alone.  (trust you alone) 

 

Dave Ruis 

  



Singing the faith 293  All heaven declares 
 
   1  All heaven declares 
  the glory of the risen Lord ;  
  who can compare 
  with the beauty of the Lord ?  
  For ever he will be 
  the Lamb upon the throne ;  
  I gladly bow the knee, 
  and worship him alone. 

   2  I will proclaim 
  the glory of the risen Lord, 
  who once was slain 
  to reconcile us to God. 
  For ever you will be 
  the Lamb upon the throne ;  
  I gladly bow the knee, 
  and worship you alone. 

 

Noël Richards (b.
 
1955) and Tricia Richards (b.

 
1960) 

 
Singing the faith 481  The Lord’s my shepherd 
 
1  The Lord's my shepherd, I'll not want ;  
  he makes me lie in pastures green, 
  he leads me by the still, still waters, 
  his goodness restores my soul. 
    

   And I will trust in you alone, 
   and I will trust in you alone, 
   for your endless mercy follows me, 
   your goodness will lead me home. 

   2  He guides my ways in righteousness, 
  and he anoints my head with oil ;  
  and my cup — it overflows with joy, 
  I feast on his pure delights. 

   3  And though I walk the darkest path — 
  I will not fear the evil one, 
  for you are with me, and your rod and staff 
  are the comfort I need to know. 

 

Stuart Townend (b.
 
1963) 

 
  



Singing the faith 1  All people that on the earth do dwell 
 
1  All people that on earth do dwell, 
  sing to the Lord with cheerful voice :  
  him serve with mirth, his praise forth tell ;  
  come ye before him and rejoice. 

   2  The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ;  
  without our aid he did us make :  
  we are his folk, he doth us feed ;  
  and for his sheep he doth us take. 

   3  O enter then his gates with praise ;  
  approach with joy his courts unto ;  
  praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
  for it is seemly so to do. 

   4  For why, the Lord our God is good ;  
  his mercy is for ever sure ;  
  his truth at all times firmly stood, 
  and shall from age to age endure. 

   5  To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
  the God whom heaven and earth adore, 
  from earth and from the angel host 
  be praise and glory evermore.     William Kethe (d.

 
1594) 

 

 
Singing the faith 363  My Jesus, my saviour       
 
My Jesus, my saviour, 
Lord there is none like you. 
All of my days I want to praise 
the wonders of your mighty love. 
My comfort, my shelter, 
tower of refuge and strength, 
let every breath, all that I am, 
never cease to worship you. 
 
Shout to the Lord al the earth, let us sing, 
power and majesty, praise to the king. 
Mountains bow down 
and the seas will roar 
at the sound of your name. 
I sing for joy, at the work of your hands. 
Forever I’ll love you, forever I’ll stand. 
Nothing compares to the  
promise I have in you. 
 
 
Darlene Zschech (b 1965) 
  



Mission Praise  52  Because he lives 
 
God sent His son, they called him Jesus 
He came to love, heal, and forgive; 
He lived and died to buy my pardon, 
An empty grave is there 
 To prove my Saviour lives. 
 
Because He lives I can face tomorrow; 
because He lives all fear is gone; 
because I know He holds the future, 
and life is worth the living 
 just because He lives. 
 
How sweet to hold a new-born baby, 
and feel the pride and joy he gives; 
but greater still the calm assurance,  
this child can face uncertain days 

because He lives. 
 
And then one day I’ll cross the river; 
I’ll fight final war with pain; 
And then as death gives way to victory, 
I’ll see the lights of glory 
 And I’ll know He lives. 
 
 
Gloria and William J Gaither 


