
Thou, whose almighty word  
chaos and darkness heard,  
and took their flight;  
hear us, we humbly pray,  
and, where the Gospel day  
sheds not its glorious ray,  
let there be light! 

Thou who didst come to bring  
on thy redeeming wing  
healing and sight,  
health to the sick in mind,  
sight to the in-ly blind,  
O now to all mankind,  
let there be light! 

Spirit of truth and love,  
life-giving holy Dove,  
speed forth thy flight!  
Move on the waters' face  
bearing the lamps of grace,  
and, in earth's darkest place,  
let there be light! 

Holy and blessèd Three,  
glorious Trinity,  
Wisdom, Love, Might;  
boundless as ocean's tide,  
rolling in fullest pride,  
through the earth far and wide,  
let there be light! 

Open our eyes Lord, 
We want to see Jesus 
To reach out and touch Him, 
And say that we love Him. 
Open our ears Lord, 
And Help us to listen: 
O open our eyes Lord 
We want to see Jesus. 

Open our eyes Lord, 
We want to see Jesus 
To reach out and touch Him, 
And say that we love Him. 
Open our ears Lord, 



And Help us to listen: 
O open our eyes Lord 
We want to see Jesus. 

Jesus, stand among us  
in your risen power; 
let this time of worship 
be a hallowed hour. 

Breathe the Holy Spirit 
into every heart; 
bid the fears and sorrows 
from each soul depart. 

Thus with quickened footsteps 
we'll pursue our way, 
watching for the dawning 
of eternal day. 

In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This cornerstone, this solid ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease. 
My comforter, my all in all, 
Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

In Christ alone, Who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe. 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 
'Til on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied, 
For every sin on Him was laid; 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 

There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain, 
Then bursting forth in glorious day, 
Up from the grave He rose again. 
And as He stands in victory 
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me. 
For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 



No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the pow'r of Christ in me; 
From life's first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
'Til He returns or calls me home, 
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand.


