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GLORIOUS DAY 
1 One day when heaven was filled with his praises, 

one day when sin was as black as could be. 
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin, 
dwelt among men, my example is he! 

The Word became flesh and light shined among us, 
his glory revealed! 

Living he loved me, dying he saved me, 
buried he carried my sins far away. 

Rising he justified freely forever, 
one day he’s coming, oh glorious day—oh glorious day! 

 
2 One day they led him up Calvary’s mountain, 

one day they nailed him to die on a tree. 
Suffering anguish, despised and rejected, 

bearing our sins, my Redeemer is he! 
The hands that healed nations, 

stretched out on a tree and took the nails for me. 
Living he loved me, dying he saved me, 

buried he carried my sins far away. 
Rising he justified freely forever, 

one day he’s coming, oh glorious day— oh glorious day! 
 

3 One day the grave could conceal him no longer, 
one day the stone rolled away from the door. 
Then he arose, over death he had conquered, 

now is ascended, my Lord evermore! 
Death could not hold him, 

the grave could not keep him from rising again! 
 

(CONTINUED OVERLEAF) 
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Living he loved me, dying he saved me, 
buried he carried my sins far away. 

Rising he justified freely forever, 
one day he’s coming, oh glorious day— 

oh glorious day, glorious day! 
 

4 One day the trumpet will sound for his coming, 
one day the skies with his glories will shine. 
Wonderful day, my beloved ones bringing, 

my Saviour, Jesus, is mine. 
Living he loved me, dying he saved me, 

buried he carried my sins far away. 
Rising he justified freely forever, 

one day he’s coming, oh glorious day— 
oh glorious day, glorious day, oh glorious day! 
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BLESSED ASSURANCE 
1 Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! 
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 

born of his Spirit, washed in his blood. 
This is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Saviour all the day long; 
this is my story, this is my song, 

praising my Saviour all the day long. 
 

2 Perfect submission, perfect delight! 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 

angels descending bring from above 
echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

This is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Saviour all the day long; 

this is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Saviour all the day long. 

 
3 Perfect submission—all is at rest, 
I in my Saviour am happy and blest; 

watching and waiting, looking above, 
filled with his goodness, lost in his love. 

This is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Saviour all the day long; 

this is my story, this is my song, 
praising my Saviour all the day long. 
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BE THOU MY VISION 
1 Be thou my vision, O Lord of my heart— 

naught be all else to me, save that thou art; 
thou my best thought, by day or by night— 
waking or sleeping, thy presence my light. 

 
2 Be thou my wisdom, and thou my true word— 

I ever with thee, thou with me, my Lord; 
thou my great Father and I thy true son— 
thou in me dwelling, and I with thee one. 

 
3 Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise— 

thou mine inheritance, now and always; 
thou and thou only, be first in my heart— 
high King of heaven, my treasure thou art. 

 
4 High King of heaven, after vict’ry won, 

may I reach heaven’s joys, O heavens Sun! 
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall, 

still be my vision, O ruler of all, 
still be my vision, O ruler of all. 
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BEAUTIFUL SAVIOUR 
1 All my days I will sing this song of gladness, 

give my praise to the Fountain of delights; 
for in my helplessness you heard my cry 

and waves of mercy poured down on my life. 
 

2 I will trust in the cross of my Redeemer, 
I will sing of the blood that never fails, 

of sins forgiven, of conscience cleansed, 
of death defeated and life without end. 
Beautiful Saviour, wonderful counsellor, 

clothed in majesty, Lord of history, 
you’re the way, the truth, the life. 

Star of the morning, glorious in holiness, 
you’re the risen one, heaven’s champion 

and you reign, you reign over all! 
 

3 I long to be where the praise is never-ending, 
yearn to dwell where the glory never fades, 

where countless worshippers will share one song 
and cries of “worthy” will honour the Lamb! 

Beautiful Saviour, wonderful counsellor, 
clothed in majesty, Lord of history, 
you’re the way, the truth, the life. 

Star of the morning, glorious in holiness, 
you’re the risen one, heaven’s champion 

and you reign, you reign over all! 
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MY HEART IS FILLED WITH THANKFULNESS 
1 My heart is filled with thankfulness to him who bore my pain; 
who plumbed the depths of my disgrace and gave me life again; 
who crushed my curse of sinfulness and clothed me in his light 
and wrote his law of righteousness with pow’r upon my heart. 

 
2 My heart is filled with thankfulness to him who walks beside; 

who floods my weaknesses with strength and causes fears to fly; 
whose every promise is enough for every step I take, 

sustaining me with arms of love and crowning me with grace. 
 

3 My heart is filled with thankfulness to him who reigns above, 
whose wisdom is my perfect peace, whose every thought is love. 

For every day I have on earth is given by the King; 
so I will give my life, my all, to love and follow him. 

 


