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Hymn 1 MP 1086 
 

Light of the world, You stepped down 
into darkness, 
opened my eyes, let me see 
beauty that made this heart adore You, 
hope of a life spent with You. 
So here I am to worship, 
here I am to bow down, 
here I am to say that You’re my God: 
and You’re altogether lovely, 
altogether worthy, 
altogether wonderful to me. 
 

King of all days, Oh so highly exalted, 
glorious in heaven above, 
humbly You came to the earth You 
created, 
all for love’s sake became poor. 
So here I am to worship… 
 

And I’ll never know how much it cost 
to see my sin upon that cross. 
No I’ll never know how much it cost 
to see my sin upon that cross. 
So here I am to worship… 
 

So here I am to worship… 
 

Tim Hughes 
© 2000 Thankyou Music / Capitol CMG 

Publishing / Integritymusic.com 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hymn 2 Anglican 880 
 

Prayer is like a telephone 
for us to talk to Jesus. 
Prayer is like a telephone 
for us to talk to God. 
Prayer is like a telephone 
for us to talk to Jesus. 
Pick it up and use it ev’ry day. 
We can shout out loud, 
we can whisper softly, 
we can make no noise at all, 
but he’ll always hear our call. 
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Hymn 3 
 

Holy words long preserved 
for our walk in this world. 
They resound with God's own heart 
Oh, let the Ancient words impart. 
 

Words of Life, words of Hope 
Give us strength, help us cope 
In this world, where e'er we roam 
Ancient words will guide us Home. 
 

Ancient words ever true 
Changing me, and changing you. 
We have come with open hearts 
Oh let the ancient words impart. 
 

Holy words of our Faith 
Handed down to this age. 
Came to us through sacrifice 
Oh heed the faithful words of Christ. 
 

Holy words long preserved 
for our walk in this world. 
They resound with God's own heart 
Oh let the ancient words impart. 
 

Ancient words ever true 
Changing me, and changing you. 
We have come with open hearts 
Oh let the ancient words impart. 
 

Ancient words ever true 
Changing me, and changing you. 
We have come with open hearts 
Oh let the ancient words impart. 
 

Ancient words ever true 
Changing me, and changing you. 
We have come with open hearts 
Oh let the ancient words impart. 
 

Ancient words ever true 
Changing me, and changing you. 
We have come with open hearts 
Oh let the ancient words impart. 
 

We have come with open hearts 
Oh let the ancient words impart. 
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Hymn 4 CH4 251 
 

I, the Lord of sea and sky, 
I have heard my people cry. 
All who dwell in dark and sin 
my hand will save. 
I, who made the stars of night, 
I, will make their darkness bright. 
Who will bear my light to them? 
Whom shall I send? 
 

Here I am, Lord. 
Is it I, Lord? 
I have heard you calling in the night. 
I will go, Lord, 
if you lead me. 
I will hold your people in my heart. 
 

I, the Lord of snow and rain, 
I have borne my people’s pain. 
I have wept for love of them. 
They turn away. 
I will break their hearts of stone, 
give them hearts for love alone. 
I will speak my Word to them. 
Whom shall I send? 
Here I am, Lord… 
 

I, the Lord of wind and flame, 
I will tend the poor and lame. 
I will set a feast for them. 
My hand will save. 
Finest bread I will provide 
till their hearts be satisfied. 
I will give my life to them. 
Whom shall I send? 
Here I am, Lord… 
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Hymn 5 MP 201 
 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
pilgrim through this barren land; 
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven, 
feed me now and evermore, 
feed me now and evermore. 
 

Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing stream doth flow; 
let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
lead me all my journey through: 
strong deliverer, strong deliverer, 
be Thou still my strength and shield, 
be Thou still my strength and shield. 
 

When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
bid my anxious fears subside: 
death of death, and hell’s destruction, 
land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee, 
I will ever give to Thee. 
 

songs of praises, songs of praises, 
I will ever give to Thee, 
I will ever give to Thee. 
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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) 
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