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Hymn 1 MP 1040

Come, now is the time to worship.
Come, now is the time to give your heart.
Come, just as you are to worship.

Come, just as you are, before your God,
come.

One day every tongue will confess You are
God,

one day every knee will bow.

Still the greatest treasure remains for those
who gladly choose You now.

Come, now is the time..
One day..
One day..
Come, now is the time..

Come, come, come.
Brian Doerksen
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Hymn 2

In my wrestling and in my doubts
In my failures You won't walk out
Your great love will lead me through
You are the peace in my troubled sea
You are the peace in my troubled sea

In the silence, You won't let go

In the questions, Your truth will hold
Your great love will lead me through
You are the peace in my troubled sea
You are the peace in my troubled sea

My lighthouse, my lighthouse

Shining in the darkness. I will follow You
My lighthouse, my lighthouse

I will trust the promise

You will carry me safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-
oh-oh)

Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)

Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)

Safe to shore

I won't fear what tomorrow brings
With each morning I'll rise and sing
My God's love will lead me through
You are the peace in my troubled sea
You are the peace in my troubled sea

My lighthouse, my lighthouse

Shining in the darkness, I will follow You
My lighthouse, my lighthouse

I will trust the promise

You will carry me safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-
oh-oh)

Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)

Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)

Safe to shore

Fire before us, You're the brightest
You will lead us through the storms
Fire before us, You're the brightest
You will lead us through the storms
Fire before us, You're the brightest
You will lead us through the storms
Fire before us, You're the brightest
You will lead us through the storms

My lighthouse, my lighthouse
Shining in the darkness, I will follow You
My lighthouse, my lighthouse
I will trust the promise
You will carry me safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-
oh-oh)
Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)
Safe to shore (oh-oh-oh-oh-oh)
Safe to shore
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Hymn 3 MP 1259

Bless the Lord, O my soul;

O my soul, worship His holy name.
Sing like never before, O my soul.
Tl 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..

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, O my soul..

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 for ever
more!

Bless the Lord, O my soul..

Bless the Lord, O my soul..

.Ill worship Your holy name.
Yes, I'll worship Your holy name.
Lord, I'll worship Your holy name.
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Hymn 4 MP 689

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering

Son,

endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast
won,;

angels in bright raiment

rolled the stone away,

kept the folded grave-clothes

where Thy body lay.

Thine be the glory, risen, conquering Son,

endless is the victory Thou o’er death hast
won.

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
lovingly He greets us, scatters fear and
gloom;

let the Church with gladness

hymns of triumph sing,

for her Lord now liveth;

death hath lost its sting.

Thine be the glory..

No more we doubt Thee,
glorious Prince of life;
life is naught without Thee:
aid us in our strife;
make us more than conquerors,
through Thy deathless love:
bring us safe through Jordan
to Thy home above.
Thine be the glory..
Edmond Budry (1854-1932)
tr. R Birch Hoyle (1875-1939)

Exeunt (Sing Twice)

May the peace of the Lord Christ go
with you,
wherever He may send you.
May He guide you through the wilderness,
protect you through the storm.
May He bring you home rejoicing
at the wonders He has shown you.
May He bring you home rejoicing
once again into our doors.
Celtic Daily Prayer




