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Psalm 108 (Read in English, Kurdish & Arabic) 

1 My heart is confident in you, O God; 
    no wonder I can sing your praises with all 
my heart! 
2 Wake up, lyre and harp! 
    I will wake the dawn with my song. 
3 I will thank you, LORD, among all the 
people. 
    I will sing your praises among the nations. 
4 For your unfailing love is higher than the 
heavens. 
    Your faithfulness reaches to the clouds. 
5 Be exalted, O God, above the highest 
heavens. 
    May your glory shine over all the earth. 
 
Come People of the Risen King 

Come people of the Risen King 
Who delight to bring Him praise 
Come all and tune your hearts to sing 
To the Morning Star of grace 
From the shifting shadows of the earth 
We will lift our eyes to Him 
Where steady arms of mercy reach 
To gather children in 
 
Rejoice, rejoice, let ev'ry tongue rejoice 
One heart, one voice 
O Church of Christ rejoice 
 
Come those whose joy is morning sun 
And those weeping through the night 
Come those who tell of battles won 
And those struggling in the fight 
For His perfect love will never change 

And His mercies never cease 
But follow us through all our days 
With the certain hope of peace 
 

Rejoice, rejoice, let ev'ry tongue rejoice 
One heart, one voice 
O Church of Christ rejoice 
 

Come young and old from ev'ry land 
Men and women of the faith 
Come those with full or empty hands 
Find the riches of His grace 
Over all the world His people sing 
Shore to shore we hear them call 
The truth that cries through ev'ry age 
Our God is all in all 
 

Rejoice, rejoice, let ev'ry tongue rejoice 
One heart, one voice 
O Church of Christ rejoice 
 

Rejoice, rejoice, let ev'ry tongue rejoice 
One heart, one voice 
O Church of Christ rejoice 
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Praise the Lord Together 

Praise the Lord together singing  
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia. 
Composer Unknown 

 
How Great Thou Art 
O Lord my God, When I in awesome 
wonder, 
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have 
made; 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe 
displayed. 
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Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 
 
When through the woods, and forest glades 
I wander, 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees. 
When I look down, from lofty mountain 
grandeur 
And see the brook, and feel the gentle 
breeze. 
 
(Chorus) 
 
And when I think, that God, His Son not 
sparing; 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
That on the Cross, my burden gladly 
bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 
 
(Chorus) 
 
When Christ shall come, with shout of 
acclamation, 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my 
heart. 
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration, 
And there proclaim: "My God, how  
 
(Chorus) 
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