1.
Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord,
we will wait upon the Lord;
we will wait upon the Lord.
Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord,
we will wait upon the Lord;
we will wait upon the Lord.
Our God You reign forever,
our Hope, our strong Deliverer.
You are the Everlasting God,
the Everlasting God,
You do not faint, You won’t grow weary.
You’re the Defender of the weak,
You comfort those in need.
You lift us up on wings like eagles.
Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord,
we will wait upon the Lord;
we will wait upon the Lord.
Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord,
we will wait upon the Lord;
we will wait upon the Lord.
Our God You reign forever,
our Hope, our strong Deliverer.
You are the Everlasting God,
the Everlasting God,
You do not faint, You won’t grow weary.
You’re the Defender of the weak,
You comfort those in need.
You lift us up on wings like eagles.
You are the Everlasting God,
the Everlasting God,
You do not faint, You won’t grow weary.
You’re the Defender of the weak,
You comfort those in need.
You lift us up on wings like eagles.
Brenton Brown & Ken Riley

2.
I raise a Hallelujah in the presence of my enemies,
I raise a Hallelujah, louder than the unbelief,
I raise a Hallelujah, my weapon is a melody,
I raise a Hallelujah, Heaven comes to fight for me.
I’m gonna sing in the middle of the storm,
louder and louder you’re gonna hear my praises roar.
Up from the ashes hope will arise,
death is defeated; the King is alive.
I raise a Hallelujah with everything inside of me,
I raise a Hallelujah, I will watch the darkness flee,
I raise a Hallelujah in the middle of the mystery
I raise a Hallelujah, fear you lost your hold on me.
I’m gonna sing in the middle of the storm,
louder and louder you’re gonna hear my praises roar.
Up from the ashes, hope will arise,
death is defeated, the King is alive.
Sing a little louder (Sing a little louder).
Sing a little louder (Sing a little louder).
Sing a little louder (Sing a little louder).
Sing a little louder (Sing a little louder).
Sing a little louder in the presence of my enemies.
Sing a little louder, louder than the unbelief.
Sing a little louder, my weapon is a melody.
Sing a little louder, Heaven comes to fight for me.
(Repeat)
Sing a little louder !
I’m gonna sing in the middle of the storm,
louder and louder you’re gonna hear my praises roar.
Up from the ashes, hope will arise,
death is defeated, the King is alive.
I raise a Hallelujah!
Jake Stevens, Jonathan David Helser, Melissa Helser, Molly Skaggs
Words reproduced under copyright licence CCL 258143

‘New Resources’

28th June 2020
Trinity 3

3.
Dear Lord and Father of mankind,
forgive our foolish ways!
Re-clothe us in our rightful mind,
in purer lives Thy service find,
in deeper reverence, praise,
in deeper reverence, praise.

In simple trust like theirs who heard,
beside the Syrian sea,
the gracious calling of the Lord,
let us, like them, without a word,
rise up and follow Thee,
rise up and follow Thee.
O Sabbath rest by Galilee!
O calm of hills above,
where Jesus knelt to share with Thee
the silence of eternity,
interpreted by love!
interpreted by love!
Drop Thy still dews of quietness,
till all our strivings cease;
take from our souls the strain and stress,
and let our ordered lives confess
the beauty of Thy peace,
the beauty of Thy peace.
Breathe through the heats of our desire
Thy coolness and Thy balm;
let sense be dumb, let flesh retire;
speak through the earthquake, wind and fire,
O still small voice of calm!
O still small voice of calm!
John Greenleaf Whittier

