
Hymn Words for 28th Feb 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 
 
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven, 
To his feet your tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like you his praise should sing? 
Praise Him, Praise Him! 
Praise the everlasting King. 
 
Praise him for his grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise him, still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless; 
Praise Him, Praise Him! 
glorious in his faithfulness. 
 
Father-like, he tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame he knows; 
In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes: 
Praise Him, Praise Him! 
Widely as his mercy flows. 
 
Angels, help us to adore him; 
Ye behold him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before him, 
Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise Him, Praise Him! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 
 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said 
 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
If thou wouldst my disciple be; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after me. 
 
Take up thy cross, let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm; 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart and nerve thine arm. 
 
Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel; 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 
 
Take up thy cross then in his strength, 
And calmly every danger face, 
'Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

 
Take up thy cross and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down; 
For only those who bear the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
 
To thee, great Lord, the One in Three, 
All praise for evermore ascend: 
O grant us in our home to see 
The heavenly life that knows no end. 
 
Blest are they the poor in spirit 
 

Blest are they, the poor in spirit; 
theirs is the kingdom of God. 
Blest are they, full of sorrow, they shall be consoled. 
 

Rejoice and be glad! 
Blessed are you; holy are you! 
Rejoice and be glad! 
Yours is the Kingdom of God! 
 

Blest are they, the lowly ones; 
they shall inherit the earth. 
Blest are they, who hunger and thirst; 
they shall have their fill. 
 

Blest are they who show mercy;  
mercy shall be theirs. 
Blest are they, the pure of heart; they shall see God! 
 

Blest are they who seek peace; 
they are the children of God. 
Blest are they who suffer in faith,  
the glory of God is theirs. 
 

Blest are you who suffer hate all because of me. 
Rejoice and be glad, yours is the kingdom, 
shine for all to see. 
 
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. 
 


