
 

 

Arise, My Soul, Arise 
Charles Wesley. Music: Kevin Twit. 
 
Arise, my soul, arise, 
shake off your guilty fears; 
The bleeding sacrifice, 
in my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on His hands. 
 
Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise 
Arise, my soul, arise. 
Arise (arise), arise (arise), arise 
Arise, my soul, arise. 
Shake off your guilty fears and rise 
 
He ever lives above, 
for me to intercede; 
His all redeeming love, 
His precious blood, to plead; 
His blood atoned for every race, 
His blood atoned for every race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 
 
Five bleeding wounds He bears; 
received on Calvary; 
They pour effectual prayers; 
they strongly plead for me: 
“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, 
“Forgive him, O forgive,” they cry, 
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die!” 
 
The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear anointed One; 
He cannot turn away 
the presence of His Son; 
The Spirit answers to the blood, 
The Spirit answers to the blood 
And tells me I am born of God. 
 
My God is reconciled; 
His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child; 
I can no longer fear 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And “Father, Abba, Father,” cry. 
 
 
 

 
Blessed Be Your Name 
Beth Redman, Matt Redman 
 
Blessed be Your name 
In the land that is plentiful 
Where Your streams of abundance flow 
Blessed be Your name 
 
Blessed be Your name 
When I'm found in the desert place 
Though I walk through the wilderness 
Blessed be Your name 
 
Every blessing You pour out I'll turn back to praise 
When the darkness closes in Lord still I will say 
 
Blessed be the name of the Lord 
Blessed be Your name 
Blessed be the name of the Lord 
Blessed be Your glorious name 
 
Blessed be Your name 
When the sun's shining down on me 
When the world's all as it should be 
Blessed be Your name 
 
Blessed be Your name 
On the road marked with suffering 
Though there's pain in the offering 
Blessed be Your name 
 
You give and take away 
You give and take away 
My heart will choose to say 
Lord blessed be Your name 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
 
All The Poor And Powerless 
Leslie Jordan, David Leonard 
 
All the poor and powerless 
And all the lost and lonely 
All the thieves will come confess 
And know that You are holy 
Will know that You are holy 
 
All will sing out, Hallelujah 
We will cry out, Hallelujah 
 
All the hearts who are content 
And all who feel unworthy 
All who hurt with nothing left 
Will know that You are holy 
 
Shout it, go on and scream it  
from the mountains 
Go on and tell it to the masses 
That He is God 
 
We will sing out, Hallelujah 
We will cry out, Hallelujah 
We will sing out, Hallelujah God 
 

 
 
Anchor 
Ben Fielding, Dean Ussher 
 
I have this hope 
As an anchor for my soul 
Through every storm 
I will hold to You 
 
With endless love 
All my fear is swept away 
In everything 
I will trust in You 
 
There is hope in the 
promise of the cross 
You gave everything 
to save the world You love 
And this hope is an 
anchor for my soul 
Our God will stand 
unshakable 
 
Unchanging One 
You who was and is to come 
Your promise sure 
You will not let go 

Your Name is higher 
Your Name is greater 
All my hope is in You 
Your word unfailing 
Your promise unshaken 
All my hope is in You 


