
 

All through history 
 

Noah built the most enormous boat 

That kept the birds and animals afloat 

The Lord was good, the Lord was strong 

And Noah lived his life for him 
 

Moses led his people through the sea 

Taking them away from slavery 

The Lord was good, the Lord was strong 

And Moses lived his life for him 
 

Oh thank you, oh thank you 

That all through history you were faithful 

Thank you, oh thank you 

That you are just the same when it comes to me 

When it comes to me 
 

David fought Goliath and he won 

A humble shepherd boy became a king 

The Lord was good, the Lord was strong 

And David lived his life for him 
 

Daniel was inside a lion's den 

But God brought him to safety once again 

The Lord was good, the Lord was strong 

And Daniel lived his life for him 
 

Jesus died to take away our sin 

So we could get to know our God again 

The Lord is good, the Lord is strong 

And we will live our lives for him 
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With a prayer (Love Incarnate) 
 

With a prayer you fed the hungry, 

with a cry you stilled the storm; 

with a look you had compassion 

on the desperate and forlorn. 

With a touch you healed the leper, 

with a shout you raised the dead; 

with a word expelled the demons, 

with a blessing broke the bread. 
 

Love incarnate, love divine, 

captivate this heart of mine 

till all I do speaks of you. 
 

As a sheep before the shearer 

you were silent in your pain; 

you endured humiliation 

at the hands of those you’d made. 

And as hell unleashed its fury 

you were lifted on a tree, 

crying ‘Father God, forgive them, 

place their punishment on me.’ 
 

Love incarnate…. 
 

I will feed the poor and hungry, 

I will stand up for the truth; 

I will take my cross and follow 

to the corners of the earth. 

And I ask that you so fill me 

with your peace, your power, your breath, 

that I never love my life so much 

to shrink from facing death. 
 

Love incarnate…. 
 

   Stuart Townend  
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Bless the Lord O my soul (10 000 Reasons) 
 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, 

O my soul, 

Worship his holy name. 

Sing like never before, 

O my soul, 

I’ll worship your holy name. 
 

The sun comes up, 

It's a new day dawning; 

It's time to sing your song again. 

Whatever may pass, 

And whatever lies before me, 

Let me be singing 

When the evening comes. 
 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, 

O my soul, 

Worship his holy name. 

Sing like never before, 

O my soul, 

I’ll worship your holy name. 
 

You're rich in love, 

and you're slow to anger; 

your name is great, 

and your heart is kind. 

For all your goodness 

I will keep on singing: 

ten thousand reasons 

for my heart to find. 

 

Bless the Lord…. 
 

And on that day 

when my strength is failing, 

the end draws near, 

and my time has come; 

still my soul will 

sing your praise unending: 

ten thousand years 

and then forever more! 
 

Bless the Lord…. 
 

Jonas Myrin | Matt Redman 
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O Praise the name (Anástasis) 
 

I cast my mind to Calvary 

where Jesus bled and died for me. 

I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 

My Saviour on that cursed tree 
 

His body bound and drenched in tears, 

they laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 

The entrance sealed by heavy stone, 

Messiah still and all alone. 
 

O praise the name of the Lord our God. 

O praise His Name forever more. 

For endless days we will sing Your praise. 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 
 

Then on the third at break of dawn, 

the Son of heaven rose again. 

O trampled death, where is your sting? 

The angels roar for Christ the King. 
 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God. 

O praise His Name forever more. 

For endless days we will sing Your praise. 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 
 

He shall return in robes of white, 

the blazing sun shall pierce the night. 

And I will rise among the saints, 

my gaze transfixed on Jesus' face. 
 

O praise the Name of the Lord our God. 

O praise His Name forever more. 

For endless days we will sing Your praise. 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 

Oh Lord, oh Lord our God. 
 

Marty Sampson, Benjamin Hastings & Dean Ussher 
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