Oh for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer's praise
The glories of my God and King
The triumphs of His grace
Jesus the name that charms our fears
That bids our sorrows cease
'Tis music in the sinner's ears
'Tis life and health and peace
He breaks the pow'r of canceled sin
He sets the pris'ner free
His blood can make the foulest clean
His blood availed for me
Hear Him ye deaf His praise ye dumb
Your loosened tongues employ
Ye blind behold your Savior come
And leap ye lame for joy
My gracious Master and my God
Assist me to proclaim
To spread thru all the earth abroad
The honors of Thy name

There is no greater truth than this
There is no stronger love we know
God Himself comes down to live
And makes the sinner's heart His throne
There is no deeper peace than this
No other kindness can compare
He clothes us in His righteousness
Forever free forever heirs
Chorus
Oh praise the only One
Who shines brighter than ten thousand suns
Death and hell call Him victorious
Praise Him
Oh praise the one true King
Lift it loud till earth and heaven ring
Every crown we lay down at His feet
Praise Him (praise Him praise Him praise Him)
There is no sweeter joy than this
There is no stronger hope we hold
We are His forever more
Safe secure by Christ alone
Oh oh oh praise Him
There is no sound that's like the song
That rises up from grateful saints
We once were lost but now we're found
One with Him we bear His name
Oh oh oh
Praise Him praise Him praise Him

Blessing and honor glory and power
Be unto the Ancient of Days
From ev'ry nation all of creation
Bow before the Ancient of Days

Chorus
Ev'ry tongue in heaven and earth
Shall declare Your glory
Ev'ry knee shall bow at Your throne
In worship
You will be exalted O God
And Your kingdom shall not pass away
O Ancient of Days
Your kingdom shall reign
Over all the earth
Sing unto the Ancient of Days
For none can compare
To Your matchless worth
Sing unto the Ancient of Days

Be Thou my vision
O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me
Save that Thou art
Thou my best thought
By day or by night
Waking or sleeping
Thy presence my light
Be Thou my wisdom
Be Thou my true Word
I ever with Thee
And Thou with me Lord
Thou my great Father
I Thy true son
Thou in me dwelling
And I with Thee one
Riches I heed not
Nor man's empty praise
Thou mine inheritance
Now and always
Thou and Thou only
Be first in my heart
High King of heaven
My treasure Thou art
High King of heaven
When vict'ry is won
May I reach heaven's joys
O bright heaven's Sun
Heart of my own heart
Whatever befall
Still be my vision
O Ruler of all

