
Onward Christian Soldiers 
Onward Christian soldiers!  
Marching as to war,  
With the cross of Jesus,  
Going on before. 
Christ the royal Master,  
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, 
See his banners go! 
 
(CHORUS) 
Onward, Christian soldiers! 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus, 
Going on before. 
 
At the sign of triumph,  
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers,  
On to victory. 
Hell’s foundations quiver, 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices,  
Loud your anthems raise. 
 
Like a mighty army, 
Moves the Church of God,  
Brothers, we are treading,  
Where the Saints have trod. 
We are not divided; 
All one body we: 
One in hope and doctrine,  
One in Charity. 
 
Onward, then, ye people; 
Join our happy throng.  
Blend with ours your voices,  
In the triumph song: 
Glory, laud and honor,  
Unto Christ, the King,  
This through countless ages, 
Men and angels sing. 

All Creatures of Our God 
and King 

All creatures of our God and king,  
Lift up your voices and with us sing,  
Alleluia, alleluia. 
Thou burning with golden beam,  
Thou silver moon with softer gleam,  
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia. 
 

Thou rushing wind that art so strong,  
Ye clouds that sail in heaven a long,  
Alleluia, alleluia. 
Thou rising morn in praise rejoice,  
Ye light of evening find a voice,  
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia. 
 

Thou flowing water pure and clear, 
Make music for thy Lord to hear,  
Alleluia, alleluia. 
Thou fire so masterful and bright,  
That gives to man both warmth and 
light,  
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, alleluia, 
alleluia. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



All Things Bright and 
Beautiful 

(CHORUS) 
All things bright and beautiful,  
All creatures great and small 
All things wise and wonderful,  
The Lord God made them all. 
 
Each little flow’r that opens,  
Each little bird that sings, 
He made their glowing colours,  
He made their tiny wings. 
 
The purple-headed mountains, 
The river running by,  
The sunset and the morning,  
That brightens up the sky. 
 
The cold winds in the winter,  
The pleasant summer sun, 
The ripe fruits in the garden,  
He made them every one. 
 
The tall trees in the greenwood,  
The meadows where we play, 
The rushes by the water, 
To gather every day. 
 
He gave us eyes to see them,  
And lips that we might tell,  
How great is God Almighty,  
Who has made all things well. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Guide Me O Thou Great 
Redeemer 

 
Guide me, O thou great Redeemer, 
pilgrim though this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 
hold me with thy powerful hand; 
Bread of heaven, 
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, 
be thou still my Strength and Shield. 
 
When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
bid my anxious fears subside; 
bear me through the swelling 
current, 
land me safe on Canaan's side; 
songs of praises, 
I will ever give to thee. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



To God be the Glory 
 
(CHORUS) 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,  
Let the earth hear His voice; 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 
Let the people rejoice; 
Oh, come to the Father, through 
Jesus the Son,  
And gave Him the glory, great things 
he hath done. 
 
To God be the glory, great things He 
hath done,  
So loved He the world that He gave 
us His Son,  
Who yielded His life our redemption 
to win, 
And opened the life-gate that all may 
go in. 
 
Oh perfect redemption, the purchase 
of blood,  
To every believer the promise of God,  
The vilest offender who truly 
believes,  
That moment from Jesus a pardon 
receives. 
 
Great things He hath taught us,  
Great things He hath done,  
And great our rejoicing through Jesus 
the Son; 
But purer, and higher, and greater 
will be,  
Our wonder, our transport when 
Jesus we see. 
 
 
 
 
 

Amazing Grace 
 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,  
That saved a wretch like me,  
I once was lost but now I’m found,  
Was blind, but now I see. 
 
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to 
fear,  
And grace my fears relieved,  
How precious did that grace appear,  
The hour I first believed.  
 
When we’ve been there ten 
thousand years,  
Bright shining as the sun,  
We’ve no less days to sing God’s 
praise,  
Than when we’d first begun.  
 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,  
That saved a wretch like me,  
I once was lost, but now I’m found,  
Was blind but now I see. 
 
 


