
Words of Hymns Feb 7th 
 

Fill your hearts 
 

Fill your hearts with joy and gladness, 
Sing and praise your god and mine! 
Great the lord in love and wisdom, 
Might and majesty divine! 
He who framed the starry heavens 
Knows and names them as they shine 
 

Praise the lord, his people, praise him! 
Wounded souls his comfort know. 
Those who fear him find his mercies, 
Peace for pain and joy for woe; 
Humble hearts are high exalted, 
Human pride and power laid low. 
 

Praise the lord for times and seasons, 
Cloud and sunshine, wind and rain; 
Spring to melt the snows of winter 
Till the waters flow again 
Grass upon the mountain pastures, 
Golden valleys thick with grain. 
 

Fill your hearts with joy and gladness, 
Peace and plenty crown your days! 
Love his laws, declare his judgements, 
Walk in all his words and ways; 
He the lord and we his children, 
Praise the lord, all people, praise! 
 
Let us build a house where love can dwell 
 
Let us build a house where love can dwell 
and all can safely live, 
a place where saints and children tell 
how hearts learn to forgive. 
Built of hopes and dreams and visions, 
rock of faith and vault of grace; 
here the love of Christ shall end divisions. 
All are welcome, all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place. 
 
Let us build a house where prophets speak, 
and words are strong and true, 
where all God’s children dare to seek 
to dream God’s reign anew. 
Here the cross shall stand as witness 
and as symbol of God’s grace; 
here as one we claim the faith of Jesus. 
All are welcome, all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place. 
 

Let us build a house where love is found 
in water, wine and wheat: 
a banquet hall on holy ground 
where peace and justice meet. 
Here the love of God, through Jesus, 
is revealed in time and space; 
as we share in Christ the feast that frees us. 
All are welcome, all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place. 
 
Let us build a house where hands will reach 
beyond the wood and stone 
to heal and strengthen, serve and teach, 
and live the Word they’ve known. 
Here the outcast and the stranger 
bear the image of God’s face; 
let us bring an end to fear and danger. 
All are welcome, all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place. 
 
Let us build a house where all are named, 
their songs and visions heard 
and loved and treasured, taught and claimed 
as words within the Word. 
Built of tears and cries and laughter, 
prayers of faith and songs of grace, 
let this house proclaim from floor to rafter. 
All are welcome, all are welcome, 
all are welcome in this place. X 2 
 
I heard the voice of Jesus say 
 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Come unto me and rest; 
lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
thy head upon my breast.’ 
I came to Jesus as I was, 
weary and worn and sad; 
I found in him a resting place, 
and he has made me glad. 
 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘Behold, I freely give 
the living water, thirsty one; 
stoop down and drink and live.’ 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
of that life-giving stream; 
my thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
and now I live in him. 
 
 



I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
‘I am this dark world’s light; 
look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 
and all thy day be bright.’ 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
in him my star, my sun; 
and in that light of life I’ll walk 
till trav’lling days are done. 
 
Christ be beside me 

 
Christ be beside me, Christ be before me, 
Christ be behind me, King of my heart. 
Christ be within me, Christ be below me, 
Christ be above me, never to part. 
 
Christ on my right hand, Christ on my left hand, 
Christ all around me, shield in my strife. 
Christ in my sleeping, Christ in my sitting, 
Christ in my rising, light of my life. 
 
Christ be in all hearts thinking about me, 
Christ be on all tongues telling of me. 
Christ be the vision in eyes that see me, 
In ears that hear me Christ ever be. 
 
 
 
 

  


