
 
        “10,000 Reasons” 

Chorus] 
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 
 
[Verse 1] 
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 
 
[Chorus] 
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 
 
[Verse 2] 
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 
 
[Chorus] 
So 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 
Bless you, Lord 

Verse 3] 
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 forever-
more 
Forevermore 
 
[Chorus] 
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 
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 
Yes, I will worship Your holy name 
Lord, I'll worship Your holy name 
 
[Outro] 
Sing like never before, O my soul 
I'll worship Your holy name 
Jesus, I will worship Your holy name 
Worship Your holy name  
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This Is My Father’s World  

This is my Father’s world,                                                                                                                                                         

and to my listening ears                                                                                                                                                      

All nature sings, and                                                                                                        

‘round me rings                                                                                                                           

The music of the spheres.  

This is my Father’s world:                                                                                                                                                      

I rest me in the thought                                                                                                                                                

Of rocks and trees, of skies and 

seas –                                                                                                                      

His hand the wonders wrought.  

This is my Father’s world.                                                                                                                                      

Should e’er my heart be sad?                                                                                                                                        

The Lord is King; let the heavens ring.                                                                                                                             

God reigns; let the earth be glad  

This is my Father’s world;                                                                                                                                              

a wand’rer, I may roam.                                                                                                                                      

whate’er my lot, it matters not;                                                                                                                             

my heart is still at home.  

This is my Father’s world.                                                                                                                                                

The birds their carols raise.                                                                                                                                        

The morning light, the lily white                                                                                                                              

declare their maker’s praise.  

This is my Father’s world. He shines in all that’s fair.                                                                                                  

In the rustling grass I hear Him pass.                                                                                                                                         

He speaks to me everywhere.  

This is my Father’s world.                                                                                                                                               

Oh, let me ne’er forget                                                                                                                                                            

That though the wrong seems oft so strong,                                                                                                      

God is the Ruler yet.  

This is my Father’s world.                                                                                                                                              

The battle is not done; Jesus, who died,                                                                                                                              

shall be satisfied,                                                                                                                                                                    

And earth and Heav’n be one.  

This is my Father’s world!                                                                                                                                                  

“Great is Thy Faithfulness” 

Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father 
There is no shadow of turning with Thee 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not 
As Thou hast been, Thou forever will be 

Great is Thy faithfulness 
Great is Thy faithfulness 
Morning by morning new mercies I see 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me 

Summer and winter and springtime and harvest 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love 

Great is Thy faithfulness 
Great is Thy faithfulness 
Morning by morning new mercies I see 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me 

Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide 
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow 
Blessings all mine with 10, 000 beside 

Great is Thy faithfulness 
Great is Thy faithfulness 
Morning by morning new mercies I see 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided                                                                                     
Great is Thy Faithfulness                                                                                                    
Great is Thy Faithfulness 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me 


