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CH4 522

The Church is wherever God’s people
are praising,

knowing they’re wanted and loved by their
Lord.

The Church is wherever Christ’s followers
are trying

to live and to share out the good news of
God.

Hymn 1

The Church is wherever God’s people are
loving,

where all are forgiven and start once
again,

where all are accepted, whatever their
background,

whatever their past and whatever their
pain.

The Church is wherever God’s people are
seeking

to reach out and touch folk wherever they
are -

conveying the Gospel, its joy and its
comfort,

to challenge, refresh, and excite and
inspire.

The Church is wherever God’s people are
praising,

knowing we’re wanted and loved by our
Lord.

The Church is where we as Christ’s
followers are trying

to live and to share out the good news of
God.

Carol Rose Ikeler (1920-2013)

Hgmn 2 (Sing Twice)

Read your Bible, pray every day
pray every day, pray every day,
Read your Bible, pray every day,
and you'll grow, grow, grow.

And you’ll grow, grow, grow,

and you’ll grow, grow, grow.

Read your Bible, pray every day,
and you'll grow, grow, grow.

Author Unknown

Hymn 3 CH4 231

For the fruits of all creation,
thanks be to God;

for these gifts to every nation,
thanks be to God;

for the ploughing, sowing, reaping,
silent growth while we are sleeping,
future needs in earth’s safe-keeping,
thanks be to God.

In the just reward of labour,
God’s will is done;

in the help we give our neighbour,
God’s will is done;

in our world-wide task of caring
for the hungry and despairing,

in the harvest we are sharing,
God’s will is done.

For the harvests of the Spirit,
thanks be to God;

for the good we all inherit,

thanks be to God;

for the wonders that astound us,
for the truths that still confound us,
most of all, that love has found us,
thanks be to God.

Frederick Pratt Green (1903-2000)

Hymn 4 CH4 124

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty,
the King of creation;

praise God, my soul, for in him

are your health and salvation;

come all who hear,

into his presence draw near,

joining in glad adoration.

Praise to the Lord, who in all
things is wondrously reigning,
shields you from harm and is
gently yet firmly sustaining.

Have you not seen

how your heart’s wishes have been
granted by God’s wise ordaining?

Praise to the lord, who with blessing
and power will defend you;

surely his goodness and mercy

shall daily attend you;

ponder anew

what the Almighty can do:

God will for ever befriend you.

Praise to the Lord! O let all
that is in me adore him!
All that has life and breath,
come now with praises before him!
Let the Amen
sound from God’s people again:
gladly for ever adore him.
Joachim Neander (1650-1680)
translated *Catherine Winkworth
(1827-1878)
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Hymn 5 MP 18

All over the world the Spirit is
moving,

all over the world as the prophet said it
would be;

all over the world there’s a mighty
revelation

of the glory of the Lord, as the waters
cover the sea.

All over His Church God’s Spirit is moving,
all over His Church as the prophet said it
would be;

all over His Church there’s a mighty
revelation

of the glory of the Lord, as the waters
cover the sea.

Right here in this place the Spirit is
moving,
right here in this place as the prophet said
it would be;
right here in this place there’s a mighty
revelation
of the glory of the Lord, as the waters
cover the sea.
Roy Turner
© 1984 Kingsway’s Thankyou Music

Exeunt CH4 804

You shall go out with joy and be led
forth with peace,
and the mountains and the hills shall break
forth before you.
There’ll be shouts of joy, and the trees of
the field
shall clap, shall clap their hands,
and the trees of the field shall clap their
hands,
and the trees of the field shall clap their
hands,
and the trees of the field shall clap their
hands,
and you'll go out with joy.

Stuart Dauermann (4. 1944)




