
   

  



SUNDAY WORSHIP LIVE  

SUNDAY 11th OCTOBER, 2020  

OUT LINE  

THANKING GOD FOR HIS GOODNESS 

VENUE: HOLY SAVIOUR ANGLICAN CHURCH 

 

¶ GREETING AND WELCOME 

¶ PRAYER 

¶ PRAISE AND WORSHIP- (25-30 mins) 

¶ INTRODUCTION OF MUSICIANS/SINGERS 

¶ HYMN- DŀǘƘŜǊ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎ ƭŜǘΩǎ ƴƻǿ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜ CPWI 309 

¶ REFLECTION 

¶ SELECTED HYMNS 

o Thank you Lord (Don Moen) (Sheet music provided) 

o God is good SOF 132 

o Thank you father for the harvest CPWI 721 

o Count your blessings VIP 212 (Sheet music provided) 

o My Tribute (To God be the Glory) VIP 169 (Sheet music provided) solo (B.Fraser) 

o Jehovah Jireh, My Provider SOF 284 

o All things bright and beautiful CPWI 707 

o Fairest Lord Jesus CPWI 366 

o We really want to thank you Lord SOF 586 

o In this our beauteous island CPWI 714 

o Now Thank we all our God CPWI 372 

 

 

¶ THE FIELDING OF HYMN REQUESTS FROM THE ONLINE VIEWERS 
Kindly avail oneself with a CPWI hymnal to facilitate the requests of the online viewers 

 

¶ PRAISE AND WORSHIP (10mins) Led by Host 

¶ CLOSING REMARKS/NOTICES 

¶ CLOSING PRAYER 

¶ CLOSING HYMN- Give thanks to the Lord for it is good! 

 

HYMNS TAKEN FROM THE CPWI HYMNAL, VOICES IN PRAISE HYMNAL AND SONGS OF FELLOWSHIP HYMNAL  

 



CPWI 309 

DŀǘƘŜǊ /ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎΦ [ŜǘΩǎ /ŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜΣ  

Gather, Christians, the Lord we now await. 

Gather Christian, behold he comes. 

Rejoice and sing for the Lord is King!  

 

¢ƻ DƻŘ ǘƘŜ CŀǘƘŜǊΣ ƭŜǘΩǎ ƎƛǾŜ ƘƛƳ ǇǊŀƛǎŜΦ  

To God the Father our voice we raise.  

To God the Father who reigns above,  

Praise the Lord for his mercy and his love!  

 

As we stand here before our God 

With Christ Jesus, our saving Lord 

²ŜΩƭƭ ōǊŜŀƪ Ƙƛǎ ǿƻǊŘ ƴƻǿΣ ŀƴŘ ōǊŜŀƪ ǘƘŜ 

bread 

As we proclaim he is risen from the dead. 

 

Let us all now, as one community,  

Praise and honour the Trinity  

Let us all now with one accord  

Sing out our praise to the living Lord 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THANK YOU LORD (DON MOEN) 

 

I come before You today 

And there's just one thing that I want to say 

Thank You Lord 

Thank You Lord 

For all You've given to me 

For all the blessings I can not see 

Thank You Lord 

Thank You Lord 

 

With a grateful heart 

With a song of praise 

With an outstretched arm 

I will bless Your name 

Thank You Lord 

I just wanna thank You Lord 

Thank You Lord 

I just wanna thank You Lord 

Thank You Lord 

 

For all You've done in my life 

You took my darkness and gave me your 

light 

Thank You Lord 

Thank You Lord 

You took my sin and my shame 

You took my sickness and healed all my pain 

Thank You Lord 

Thank You Lord 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SOF 132 

God Is Good, We Sing And Shout It. 

God Is Good, We Celebrate. 

God Is Good, No More We Doubt It. 

DƻŘ Lǎ DƻƻŘΣ ²Ŝ Yƴƻǿ LǘΩǎ ¢ǊǳŜΦ 

 

And When I Think Of His Love For Me, 

My Heart Fills With Praise 

And I Feel Like Dancing. 

For In His Heart There Is Room For Me, 

And I Run With Arms Opened Wide. [2] 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CPWI 721 

Thank you, Father, for the harvest, 

for the seedtime and the rain; 

thank you for the gathered bounty 

of sun-ripened fruit and grain. 

 

Refrain: 

God of grace and God of nature, 

Heaven and earth your praises sing; 

hear our songs of high thanksgiving, 

now accept the gifts we bring. 

 

You who fill all life with beauty, 

Open wide your loving hand, 

Filling all the seas with fishes, 

Blessing all this fruitful land. 

 

Since our crops by you protected, 

Have brought forth a richer yield, 

we, your grateful children offer 

First fruits of the harvest field. 

 

Thank you for the luscious fruitage ς 

Pines, bananas, plums and pears, 

Coconuts and pomegranates ς 

Distilled sweetness of the years. 

 

Bless these tokens we now offer 

In your holy church today; 

May they help us to remember 

Your great love and care alway. 

 

But we too are seeds of harvest 

sown by God in fields of time; 

Borne at last by angel reapers, 

May we reach the home sublime. 

 

 

 



VIP 212 

 

²ƘŜƴ ǳǇƻƴ ƭƛŦŜΩǎ ōƛƭƭƻǿǎ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ǘŜƳǇŜǎǘ 

tossed,  

When you are discouraged, thinking all is 

lost,  

Count your many blessings name them one 

by one,  

And it will surprise you what the Lord hath 

done.  

 

Count your blessings, name them one by 

one;  

Count your blessings, see what God hath 

done;  

Count your blessings, name them one by 

one,  

And it will surprise you what the Lord hath 

done.  

 

Are you ever burdened with a load of care?  

Does the cross seem heavy you are called to 

bear?  

Count your many blessings, every doubt will 

fly,  

And you will be singing as the days go by.  

 

When you look at others with their lands 

and gold,  

Think that Christ has promised you His 

wealth untold.  

Count your many blessings, money cannot 

buy  

Your reward in heaven, nor your Lord on 

high.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

So amid the conflict, whether great or 

small,  

Do not be discouraged, God is over all;  

Count your many blessings, angels will 

attend,  

IŜƭǇ ŀƴŘ ŎƻƳŦƻǊǘ ƎƛǾŜ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ȅƻǳǊ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅΩǎ 

end.  

(Johnson Oatman Jr, 1856-1922) 

 

 

VIP 169 (SOLO- BRENDA FRASER) 

 

How can I say thanks  

For the things You have done for me? 

Things so undeserved,  

Yet You gave to prove Your love for me;  

The voices of a million angels  

Could not express my gratitude.  

All that I am and ever hope to be,  

I owe it all to Thee.  

 

To God be the glory,  

To God be the glory,  

To God be the glory  

For the things He has done.  

With His blood He has saved me,  

With His power He has raised me;  

To God be the glory  

For the things He has done.  

 

Just let me live my life,  

Let it pleasing, Lord to Thee,  

And if I gain any praise, 

 Let it go to Calvary. 

 

 

 



SOF 284 

 

Jehovah Jireh 

Jehovah Jireh 

My provider 

His grace is sufficient 

For me, for me, for me. 

 

Jehovah Jireh 

My provider 

His grace is sufficient 

For me 

 

My God shall supply all my needs 

According to His riches in glory 

He will give His angels 

Charge over me 

Jehovah Jireh cares for me, for me, for me 

Jehovah Jireh cares for me 

 

CPWI 707 

 

Refrain: 

All things bright and beautiful, 

All creatures big and small, 

All things wise and wonderful, 

The Lord God made them all. 

 

The bright and sunny weather, 

our sparkling waters pure 

are gifts from God as well as 

the white sand on our shore. 

 

The mangoes in the summer, 

the sea grapes growing wild, 

guinep and plums and guavas 

are gifts for every child. 

 

 

The waters round our islands 

are brimming full with food; 

grouper and crab and lobster 

that do our bodies good. 

Refrain: 

 

CPWI 366 

 

Fairest Lord Jesus, 

Lord of all creation, 

Jesus, of God and man the Son; 

you will I cherish, 

you will I honour, 

ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ Ƴȅ ǎƻǳƭΩǎ ŘŜƭƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ŎǊƻǿƴΦ 

 

Fair are the rivers, 

Meadows and forests, 

Clothed in the fresh, green robes of spring; 

Jesus is fairer, 

Jesus is purer; 

He makes the saddest heart to sing. 

 

Fair is the sunrise; 

Starlight and moonlight 

Spreading their glory across the sky; 

Jesus shines brighter, 

Jesus shines clearer 

than all the heavenly host on high. 

 

All fairest beauty, 

Heavenly and earthly, 

Jesus, my Lord, in you I see; 

None can be nearer, 

Fairer, or dearer 

than You, my Saviour, are to me. 

 

 

 

 



SOF 586 

 

We Really Want To Thank You, Lord, 

We Really Want To Bless Your Name, 

Hallelujah! Jesus Is Our King! [2] 

 

We Thank You, Lord, For Your Gift To Us, 

Your Life So Rich Beyond Compare, 

The Gift Of Your Body Here On Earth 

Of Which We Sing And Share. 

 

We Thank You, Lord, For Our Life Together, 

To Live And Move In The Love Of Christ, 

Tenderness Which Sets Us Free 

To Serve You With Our Lives. 

 

 

 

 

CPWI 714 

In this our bounteous island 

God smiles his sweetest smile; 

from ferny dell and covert 

wild flowers our eyes beguile; 

among the leafy branches 

the ripened mangoes sway, 

and green pimento berries 

ƳŀƪŜ ŦǊŀƎǊŀƴǘ DƻŘΩǎ ōǊƛƎƘǘ ŘŀȅΦ 

 

Refrain: 

Praise him, ye bright people, 

with harvest hymn of joy; 

O give to God a hymn of praise, 

and love without alloy. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The creamy breadfruit blossoms 

point upward to the sky, 

ǘƻ ǘŜƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ DƻŘΩǎ ǊƛŎƘ ōƭŜǎǎƛƴƎǎ 

fall on us from on high. 

The canefields wave in greeting, 

clad in their verdant dress; 

and citrus fruits swing slowly 

in golden loveliness. 

 

Refrain: 

We thank thee for the sunlight 

on each day newly born, 

that blends with rain in blessing 

the tender ears of corn: 

that ripens into beauty 

fair fruits of every kind- 

bananas, pears, star-apples, 

and cherries purple-lined. 

Refrain: 

 

Young coconuts encircle 

the warm hearts of the trees, 

beneath the green boughs hiding, 

and rustle in the breeze. 

Nature her many voices, 

each day with joy uplifts! 

Shall we not thank our Father 

For all his wondrous gifts. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



CPWI 372 

 

NOW thank we all our God, 

with heart, and hands, and voices, 

who wondrous things hath done, 

in Whom His world rejoices; 

ǿƘƻ ŦǊƻƳ ƻǳǊ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ŀǊƳǎ 

hath blessed us on our way 

with countless gifts of love, 

and still is ours to-day. 

 

O may this bounteous God 

through all our life be near us, 

with ever joyful hearts 

and blessed peace to cheer us; 

and keep us in His grace, 

and guide us when perplexed, 

and free us from all ills 

in this world and the next. 

 

 

All praise and thanks to God 

the Father now be given, 

the Son, and Him Who reigns 

with Them in highest Heaven, 

the One Eternal God, 

ǿƘƻƳ ŜŀǊǘƘ ŀƴŘ IŜŀǾΩƴ ŀŘƻǊŜΣ 

for thus it was, is now, 

and shall be evermore. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

FIELDING THE HYMN REQUESTS FROM THE ONLINE VIEWERS 

PRAISE AND WORSHIP 

CLOSING REMARKS 

CLOSING  PRAYER 

CLOSING HYMN 

Give thanks to the Lord, for it is good 

And make music for our God who lives on 

high.  

For he guides us every day,  

and he watches through the night,  

Let us praise him as we sing together,  

holy God of light  

 

Glory to the Father, Glory to the son,  

Glory to the spirit, Glory Glory everyone  

Glory on the earth he made it, Glory up 

above  

Glory Glory everybody, we have seen our 

ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƭƻǾŜ  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Your works O Lord, have made us glad  

CƻǊ ŀ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ ƘŜƭǇ ǿŜ ǎƘƻǳǘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ƛƴ ƧƻȅΣ  

O, how great are the deeds,  

you have sown upon the land  

But the foolish man will never see them,  

ƘŜ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΦ  

 

The wicked thrive and grow like grass  

And it often seems that evil ways do win,  

But the evil cannot win, for their victory is 

sin  

And the enemy will run and scatter,  

when the Lord comes in  

 

In the way of the Lord I will live my days  

And be happy in the dwelling place of God,  

LΩƭƭ ǇǊƻŎƭŀƛƳ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ƛǎ ƎǊŜŀǘΣ ǎƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǇǊŀƛǎŜ 

in every song  

For in God who is our Lord and Father, 

there can be no wrong

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 


