My lips shall praise You,
My great Redeemer;
My heart will worship
Almighty Saviour.
You take all my guilt away,
Turn the darkest night to brightest day,
You are the restorer of my soul.
Love that conquers every fear,
In the midst of trouble You draw near,
You are the restorer of my soul.
You're the source of happiness,
Bringing peace when I am in distress,
You are the restorer of my soul.
Noel & Tricia Richards ©1991 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music

Brother, sister, let me serve you;
Let me be as Christ to you;
Pray that I might have the grace to
you be my servant, too.
Let We are pilgrims on a journey;
And companions on the road;
We are here to help each other
Walk the mile and bear the load.
I will hold the Christ-light for you
In the night-time of your fear;
I will hold my hand out to you,
Speak the peace you long to hear.
I will weep when you are weeping;
When you laugh I’ll laugh with you;
I will share your joys and sorrow
Till we’ve seen this journey through.
When we sing to God in Heaven
We shall find such harmony,
Born of all we’ve known together
Of Christ’s love and agony.
Brother, sister, let me serve you;
Let me be as Christ to you;
Pray that I might have the grace to
Let you be my servant, too.
Richard A M Gillard (b. 1953)

LONGING FOR LIGHT, we wait in darkness
Longing for truth, we turn to You.
Make us Your own, Your holy people,
Light for the world to see.
Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts.
Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light!
Shine in Your church gathered today.
Longing for peace, our world is troubled.
Longing for hope, many despair.
Your word alone has power to save us.
Make us Your living voice.
Longing for food, many are hungry.
Longing for water, many still thirst.
Make us Your bread, broken for others,
Shared until all are fed.
Longing for shelter, many are homeless.
Longing for warmth, many are cold.
Make us Your building, sheltering others,
Walls made of living stone.

Many the gifts, many the people,
Many the hearts that yearn to belong.
Let us be servants to one another,
Making Your kingdom come.
Christ, be our light! Shine in our hearts.
Shine through the darkness.
Christ, be our light!
Shine in Your church gathered today.
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