Which hymns/songs do these line(s) come from?

Line(s)

Hymn/Song

Written by

My chains fell off, my heart was free,
| rose, went forth, and followed Thee

And can it be that | should gain
an interest in the Saviour’s blood?

Charles Wesley

For why? The Lord our God is good,;
His mercy is for ever sure;

All people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice

William Kethe

He breaks the power of cancelled sin,
He sets the prisoner free

O for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise

Charles Wesley

And to those who never listened
To the message of Thy birth

Cradled in a manger, meanly
Laid the Son of Man His head

George Stringer Rowe

Words of power that can never fail;
let their truth prevail over unbelief

Speak, O Lord as we come to you
to receive the food of your holy word

Keith Getty & Stuart Townend

Brought me lower, while | whispered:
Less of self, and more of Thee!

O the bitter shame and sorrow,
That a time could ever be

Theodore Monod

Answer Thy mercy’s whole design,
My God incarnated for me

Stupendous height of heavenly love,
Of pitying tenderness divine

Charles Wesley

Forever I’ll love you, forever I’ll stand
Nothing compares to the promise | have in
you

My Jesus, my Saviour,
Lord there is none like you
(Shout to the Lord)

Darlene Zschech

By your blood | may enter your brightness
search me, try me, consume all my darkness

Lord, the light of your love is shining,
in the midst of the darkness, shining
(Shine, Jesus, shine)

Graham Kendrick

For young and old, for commonwealth and
nation,
Lord of our land, be pleased to hear our prayer

Lord, for the years your love has kept and
guided,

urged and inspired us, cheered us on our
way

Timothy Dudley-Smith

Don’t carry a load in your pack;
you don’t need two shirts on your back

God’s spirit is in my heart:
he has called me and set me apart

Alan Dale / Hubert Riches

Here, in your own appointed way,
we come to meet you, Lord

Jesus, we thus obey
your last and kindest word

Charles Wesley

When the strong tides lift, and the cables strain

Will your anchor hold in the storms of life

Priscilla Jane Owens

Arm me with jealous care,
as in your sight to live

A charge to keep | have:
a God to glorify

Charles Wesley

And was there then no other way
for God to take? | cannot say;

I am not skilled to understand
what God hath willed, what God hath
planned;

Dora Greenwell

Praise Him, still the same for ever,
slow to chide and swift to bless:

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven,
to His feet thy tribute bring;

Henry Francis Lyte

But for now, | marvel at this saving grace,
and I’m full of praise once again,
I’'m full of praise once again

Jesus Christ, | think upon your sacrifice,
you became nothing, poured out to death.

Matt Redman

No lion can him fright:
he’ll with a giant fight;

Who would true valour see,
let him come hither;

John Bunyan

Take our ploughing, seeding, reaping,
hopes and fears of sun and rain,

God, whose farm is all creation,
Take the gratitude we give;

John Arlott

As salt are we ready to savour,
In darkness are we ready to be light,

Here | am, wholly available;
as for me, | will serve the Lord.

(The fields are white unto harvest)

Chris Bowater




