
Hymn words for July 5th 
 
Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 
 

Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 
The holy One, is here; 
Come bow before him now 
With reverence draw near 
In him no sin is found 
We stand on holy ground. 
Be still, for the presence of the Lord, 
The holy One, is here. 
 

Be still, for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around; 
He burns with holy fire, 
With splendour he is crowned: 
How awesome is the sight 
Our radiant king of light! 
Be still, for the glory of the Lord 
Is shining all around. 
 

Be still, for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place: 
He comes to cleanse and heal, 
To minister his grace - 
No work too hard for him. 
In faith receive from him. 
Be still, for the power of the Lord 
Is moving in this place. 
Repeat all verses 

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound 
 

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 
I once was lost, but now am found 
Was blind but now I see 
 

T’was Grace that taught my heart to fear 
And Grace, my fear relieved 
How precious did that Grace appear 
The hour I first believed 
 

Through many dangers, toils and snares 
We have already come 
T'was Grace that led me safe thus far 
And Grace will lead me home 
 

The Lord hath promised good to me, 
His word my hope secures; 
He will my shield and portion be 
As long as life endures 
 

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 first begun x2 

Will you come and follow me 
  

Will you come and follow me 
 if I but call your name? 
Will you go where you don’t know 
and never be the same?  
Will you let my love be shown,  
will you let my name be known,  
will you let my life be grown  
in you and you in me?  
   
Will you leave your self behind 
if I but call your name? 
Will you care for cruel and kind 
and never be the same?  
Will you risk the hostile stare  
should your life attract or scare,  
will you let me answer prayer  
in you and you in me?  
   
Will you let the blinded see 
if I but call your name? 
Will you set the prisoners free 
and never be the same? 
Will you kiss the leper clean 
and do such as this unseen, 
and admit to what I mean 
in you and you in me?  
   
Will you love the ‘you’ you hide 
if I but call your name? 
Will you quell the fear inside 
and never be the same?  
Will you use the faith you’ve found  
to reshape the world around  
through my sight and touch and sound  
in you and you in me?  
   
Lord, your summons echoes true 
when you but call my name. 
Let me turn and follow you 
and never be the same. 
In your company I’ll go 
where your love and footsteps show. 
Thus I’ll move and live and grow 
in you and you in me. 
 



The King of Love my Shepherd is 

 


