
Hymns	and	songs 
 
Ten	Thousand	Reasons	
 
(Refrain) 
Bless	the	Lord,	O	my	soul,	O	my	soul	
Worship	His	holy	name	
Sing	like	never	before,	O	my	soul	
I’ll	worship	Your	holy	name 
 
The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning 
It’s time to sing your song again 
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me 
Let me be singing when the evening comes 
 
(Refrain) 
 
You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger 
Your name is great and Your heart is kind 
For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing 
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find 
 
(Refrain) 
 
And on that day when my strength is failing 
The end draws near and my time has come 
Still, my soul will sing Your praise unending 
Ten thousand years and then forevermore 
 
(Refrain) 
 
Words:	Matt	Redman,	Jonas	Myrin	
 
  



For	all	the	saints 
 
For all the saints, who from their labours rest, 
who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
thy name, O Jesus, be forever blessed, 
Alleluia,	Alleluia! 
 
Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress and their Might; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well fought fight; 
Thou in the darkness, drear, their one true light. 
Alleluia,	Alleluia! 
 
O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win with them the victor’s crown of gold. 
Alleluia,	Alleluia! 
 
For Martyrs, who with rapture-kindled eye, 
Saw the bright crown descending from the sky, 
And seeing, grasped it, Thee we glorify. 
Alleluia,	Alleluia!	
 
O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia,	Alleluia! 
 
And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
And hearts are brave, again, and arms are strong. 
Alleluia,	Alleluia!	
 
But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array; 
The King of glory passes on His way. 
Alleluia,	Alleluia!	
 
From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost: 
Alleluia,	Alleluia!	
 
Words:	Rt	Rev	William	Walsham	How	(1823	‐	1897)	
Music:	Ralph	Vaughan	Williams 
 
  



How	Long?	
 
As we bring our songs of love today 
Do you hear a sound more glorious? 
Like the mighty roar of ocean waves 
Many witnesses surround us 
 
It’s a harmony of costly praise 
From the lips of those who suffer 
Of sighs and tears and martyrs’ prayers 
Until this age is over. 
 
How	long,	Lord,	till	you	come?	
How	long	till	the	earth	
Is	filled	with	your	song?	
How	long	until	your	justice	
Shines	like	the	sun?	
How	long,	Lord,	till	you	come?	
How	long	till	the	earth	
Is	filled	with	your	song?	
How	long,	how	long?	
 
Lord, help us to live worthy of 
Our sisters and our brothers 
Who love you more than their own lives 
Who worship as they suffer 
 
To embrace the scandal of the cross 
Not ashamed to tell your story 
To count all earthly gain as loss 
To know you and your glory 
 
How	long,	Lord,	till	you	come?	
How	long	till	the	earth	
Is	filled	with	your	song?	
How	long	until	your	justice	
Shines	like	the	sun?	
How	long,	Lord,	till	you	come?	
How	long	till	the	whole	world	hears	
And	the	work	is	done	
Until	at	last	we	see	you	return?	
How	long,	Lord	till	you	come	
How	long	till	the	earth	
Is	filled	with	your	song?	
How	long,	how	long?	
How	long,	how	long?	
How	long,	how	long?	
 
Words	and	music:	Graham	Kendrick	




