
1 All heav’n declares  
the glory of the risen Lord.  
Who can compare with the beauty of the Lord? 
Forever he will be the Lamb upon the throne.  
I gladly bow the knee and worship him alone 
I will proclaim the glory of the risen Lord.  
Who once was slain to reconcile us to God. 
Forever you will be the Lamb upon the throne.  
I gladly bow the knee and worship you alone. 

- Noel Richards with St Michael’s Singers 

2 These are the days of Elijah 
declaring the word of the Lord; 
and these are the days of your servant, Moses, 
righteousness being restored. 
And though these are days of great trial, 
of famine and darkness and sword, 
still we are the voice in the desert crying, 
'Prepare ye the way of the Lord.' 

Behold, he comes riding on the clouds, 
shining like the sun at the trumpet call; 
lift your voice, it's the year of jubilee, 
out of Zion's hill salvation comes. 

These are the days of Ezekiel, 
the dry bones becoming as flesh; 
and these are the days of your servant, David, 
rebuilding a temple of praise. 
These are the days of the harvest, 
the fields are as white in the world, 
and we are the labourers in your vineyard, 
declaring the word of the Lord. 

- Robin Mark 

3 Here I am, I stand before thee 
Light and life to me you bring. 
You’re the source of love eternal, 
My redeemer and my King. 

So, I bow down and adore thee, 
After whom we all are named, 
For the riches of your glory, 
By your strength I can proclaim. 

Christ our risen Lord is with us, 
Christ whose glory fills our lives, 
Christ through whom eternal purpose, 
God the Father realised. 

Thanks to him in his abundance, 
Granting more than we can ask, 
We can know that power within us, 
For our generation’s task. 

Christ before us, Christ behind us, 
Christ above us and below, 
Christ the one who always loves us, 
Wheresoever we may go. 

- N E Fry, tune Stuttgart 

4 He is exalted 
the King is exalted on high, 
I will praise him; 
He is exalted, for ever exalted 
and I will praise his Name! 
He is the Lord; for ever his truth shall reign; 
heaven and earth rejoice in his Holy Name. 
He is exalted, the King is exalted on high! 
He is exalted, the King is exalted on high! 

- Twila Paris, performed by Eden’s Bridge 

5 Here is love, vast as the ocean 
Loving kindness as a flood 
When the prince of life our ransom 
Shed for us His precious blood 
Who His love will not remember 
Who can cease to sing His praise 
He will never be forgotten 
Throughout heaven’s eternal days 

On the mount of crucifixion 
Fountains opened deep and wide  
From the floodgates of God’s mercy 
Flowed a vast and gracious tide 
Grace and love like mighty rivers 
Flowed incessant from above 
Heaven’s peace and perfect justice  
Kissed a guilty world in love. 

- Swansea Gospel Male Voice Choir 
and as intro music Lucy Bunce

‘Grace and love like mighty rivers flowed incessant from above 
Heaven’s peace and perfect justice kissed a guilty world in love.’


