Oh Lord my God, my Saviour King,
You are my all, my everything
You gave Your Life so | could live
| have NOTHING of equal worth to give

What could | sacrifice to please?
You said You wanted ALL of me ...

To honour You in everything
In Life, In Love, when | pray and sing

You already know the beginning to end
Sovereign King, You want to be my friend

You are so incredible, my Mighty Lord
Forever I'll worship You, that’s my reward!

Pris

My heart
Has its own special melody,
Tune and song for you.
From broken-heartedness,
pain,
and despair
To knowing again.
How true you are.
How ever-present personally,
To me you are.
How sweet,
Yet inexplicably all encompassing
Strong you are.
Thank you Lord
And Saviour
For who
You are — to me.

Your Rose



From the highest point
To the lowest—
| know you are there.
As | gaze into your loveliness—
| know that you love me.
Without you, God,
| am nothing
Without your name constantly on my lips.
| am nothing without you.
God, Why are you invisible?
God, thank you for being my Father.
| love you God for giving me hope
and love
and peace.
| love you more than the morning sun.

| love you more than the setting sun.

| wrote this song a few weeks ago when | was feeling really down and | poured my heart out to God.

| just wanna love, and be loved—
To find somebody true.
Only you can mend my broken heart.

I'm lost, and hurting,
Drowning in my pain.
Please come, and wipe my tears away.

| need your comfort.
| need your grace.
| need to feel



The warmth of your embrace.

Help me to know

Each brand new day
That | no longer

Have to be afraid—
Because you are
Close by my side.
You are my love

And | am your bride.

You whisper to my heart, "My child
Do not be afraid
For my peace I've given unto you"

"Trouble not your heart, | love you
Come into my arms
And know that you are safe from harm"

Trouble not your heart, He loves you
Come into His arms
And know that you are safe from harm
And know that you are safe from harm.

Amanda Spears
God,
I love you with all my heart and soul.

Thank you for waiting twenty years for me to find you.
| pray for every-one having difficulties finding you
Like | have.

How great you are!

Sam

Lord you are my Shepherd,
You watch me day and night.

Guide me through the storming seas,
And help me do what's right.

The victory is yours.

The victory is yours.



For you calm the raging seas,
Your, comfort, peace rests over me.

The victory is yours.
The victory is yours.

Chantellaine Cruickshank
Thank you for showing me the light.
You are my life—
Forever
And forever.
AMEN.
| receive your love.
Forgive my love—

That may not be understood,
But my mind is good because | search.
In life | was birthed.
| love Jesus.

Please Lord,

Forgive the earth—

For you are strong and | am weak.
But Jesus,

Forgive me.
| will always wait
and always weep

for love complete.

Peter James Lyons



The time | have—

Give me wisdom and discernment.
Help me in every direction Lord.
Thank you—
for loving me with no strings attached,
for looking after me,
for being there for me
in everything | do.

Father, so often | fail to remember with thanks, your love for me.
A love so rich, you willingly gave your perfect Son, that | might be reconciled with you.
But now my heart asks you—
Why?
How?
Born into sin, my plight was hopeless.
Your law—justice and love.

Yet disobedience and rebellion only did we give.
Time after time you withheld judgment choosing patience not punishment.
Only the most Holy of sacrifices—your very own Son could save your people.

—Perfect Jesus—
—Your Son—
—Yourself—
The price?
The shedding of His own Holy Blood.
What great love for us that you would offer Him!
—Perfect was His love,
—Willing His Spirit,
—Obedient even unto death.
His humiliation and pain—Even as you forsook Him—A Holy Father forced to avert His loving eyes from His
beloved — whilst bearing the punishment for our sin and our rebellion!
How much you must have desired to end your beloved’s pain!

A father saying in his heart, ‘It’s not worth it — man is sinful — not even one may repent. | cannot watch this
agony any longer. | cannot forsake Him.’



All praise and thanks be to our blessed Father—
For is this not love?
Rejoice!
The innocent lamb without blemish has redeemed His people.

Exalted as Lord.
Clothed in majesty and glory—

Offering hope,
Life,
Forgiveness.

Precious Jesus.
Intimate fellowship through you is ours!
Now we can enter into your presence and know our God!

The promise of the Comforter you have placed within our hearts—in our spirit—with us always.

Beloved Father,
| do know your love and inner presence always.
But Jesus, | am wealk,
Slow to learn,
So very quick to fall—

Yet you remain faithful
With unfailing love, mercy and grace.

Give me nothing—Ilest | grow rich and forget | am nothing without you.
Humble me | pray—lest my pride say, ‘I have no need of you.’
Spare me not from stumbling—lest | be tempted to forget you.

Dear Jesus,
More than anything | plead—
Let me not keep your love for me selfishly as my own.
But by your grace, help me freely love—
Just as you love me.

Our Father in Heaven,
How can | thank you for love,
for your glorious Son?
My heart does not answer.

Lord, it finds only silence—



—No words—

—No words...

A gossamer net
Holds my future high above my head—
Hidden from my eyes.

| see a haze,
But | know you are the one who holds it tight.
You support it in your mighty arms.
You breathe life into it.
You are the One who knows.

For | only see from the earth below—
Through the haze—
The gossamer haze.

| see lumps and bumps—
Ideas and dreams—
Confusion and indecision—
Floating and colliding,
Coiling and tumbling
In that haze—
That gossamer mist that holds my future.

You see all from above.
You see the end of your perfect plan—

You see me.

Judy R

Why me Lord?

Why do | keep on having to learn the hard way?
Why can’t | just be obedient to you so you can make my
path straight?

Am | meant to learn the hard way for a reason?

Am | just dumb?

Why Lord?

Help me!



Upon the earth man crawls—
Imagining that he is King of the planet.
Upon the earth man crawls—
Moving little piles of rock and dirt—
Imagining that he is improving the world.
Upon the earth man crawls—
Killing his enemies,
Imagining that he is bringing peace.
How futile,

How arrogant,

How worthless we are—

Until you step in.

How immense — beyond comprehension!
You are unfathomable.
You breathe stars into creation.
You churn the mighty seas.
And spin the earth in perfect time.

You guide the galaxies,
Purify the air—
And you care—

For me!



Mighty,
Amazing
YOU ARE LOVE.
My mother passed away—
You comforted me.
My family reconciled.
I’m not deserving.
| prayed non-stop
For them—
And you answered.
| praise you.
You are

Mightily Amazing.

Anna-Marie Loibl

God
You know me personally.
Be my guide,
My friend,
My helper.
Make me more like you
In the way

| live my life.



Thank you God. You are my real Saviour.
God, give me wisdom and strength,
Please refresh me and tell me the way to go.
God | need your wisdom and strength!!

My psalm to God

Oh Lord my God,
How my heart cries out for you.
From the depths,
| worship and exalt your Holy name.
How | long to be with you.

God you are my defender in front of my accusers.
When people strike me down,
You are the strength in my legs holding me up.
There is none like you.

God, You know the end from the beginning.
| need to know what you created me for,
Where you want me to serve that brings Glory.
Silence the questions in my heart.

| need your strength,
Your passion.
Father, give me the strength to do what you created me for.

God has vindicated me.
He has acted on my behalf.
When | was hounded by accusers,
lost all bearings of whether | was pleading for justice
or mercy.

God didn’t care.

He took my case into his hands
And turned their accusations into blessings—
Blessings so great | can barely count them.

God has shown Himself to be faithful
| can barely remember all that went wrong.
God’s love has washed it all away.

Looking and searching for answers.
Calling out and reminding you of your promises for my life.

Where are you in all this?

Longing to hear you speak to me.



You've lifted my eyes—

Shown me a world unseen through your grace.
Every day | wanna see you.
| want to see your face.
You’ve shown me a world like none other.

Everyday, everyday, everyday, everyday.
| have lifted, lifted my head to you.
| have lifted, lifted my head to you.

And you’ve opened my eyes to a world that’s unseen with you (with you)
Now every single day the pain melts away when I’'m with you.
Every single day | can’t wait to hear you say my name,
| thank you Lord, | thank you Lord, | thank you Lord.
Because every single day | can’t wait to hear you say my name, (Say my name).
The gentle little kisses, the sites of bliss that you shoe me.

When your arms are around me, | can’t wait to feel your kisses- Cause every single day the pain melts away
when I’'m with you (when I’'m with you).

Every single day | can’t wait to hear you say my name
(Say my name).

And every single day when you wrap your arms around me
| feel you (I feel you)

And every single day when you wrap your arms around me

| hear you say
“I'love you,
| love you
| love you”

Open your eyes to me.



He walks through—
Glory shrieks into every crack and crevice.
Illumination!
| am so very naked at this moment.

I've fallen short — one too many times,
Recurring condemnation in my weak frame.
He sees it all.

My fear bubbles up to the surface,

It rises.

It boils.

But the immeasurable Glory stills me.
I’'m so very naked in this moment—
But my Lord,

Despite His perfection and beauty,

Is wiping me pure.

He is sanitising me.

(A Blues lament for Australia)

My country’s going the wrong way.
What am | to do?
My country’s going the wrong way.
Why don’t they turn to you?
Oh move our hearts to you, Lord.

Please show them You're True Blue!



God,
You are a song inside as | wake,
You are the one beside me in the morning hours.
You are the stirring breezes of the afternoon.
In the evening, you are the gentle light of a candle—
The warm glow from a lantern.
You are the light and the shadows,
And You will watch me again as | sleep.

Elinor

For through to the utmost high
My direction begins.
And as | am not content
With myself
| had lost myself years ago
And had not come back—
Though | know | will with Your guidance,
Your will be behind me again.
And | will be my whole self in time and in your hands.

Soon, very soon, | will be

Joseph Estabille



Why me Lord?
Why do | keep on having to learn the hard way?
Why can’t | just be obedient to you so you can make my
path straight?

Am | meant to learn the hard way for a reason?
Am | just dumb?

Why Lord?
Help me Lord.

Too many voices clamouring
To be heard.

—The only voice | want to hear is yours.

Too many authorities
Seeking a heart to impose doctrine upon.
—The only authority

—The only doctrine | want is yours.

Too many songs are sung,
Too many tunes are heard.
| want to hear your songs.

Your tunes are best Oh Lord!

| heard them once.

Let me hear the sounds again Oh Lord.

Phillip Das



God,
How mysterious are your ways.
How perfect your plan.
| wonder at your magnificent glory.
How you work all things together for good.

Praise You forever,

You are in control—
Yet | feel out of control.
You are the one to trust—
Yet | feel untrusting.
You painted a picture in my heart—
Yet the waters are muddy.
You are the one who hold my life in His hands—
Yet | sometimes cannot feel it.
You are the one | will trust—
Yet my mind says not to.

My heart will.

Mike Contrell



You alone
Are beyond any of my thoughts and dreams.
Share with me—
Just a little of your knowledge.
Open to me—

The wealth of your love and power
that | am able to carry.
Come to me, oh Lord—

In a way to fulfil the desire of my life

forever.

Lord,
Even though my investment has failed—
| know you have got my back.
Though my adversary is taking me to court
To steal my inheritance—
| know that it is you who gives me the power to get wealth.
And though the land that my aunt left me
Has halved in value,
You are Jehova Jirah—
My provider.

| will trust in you.



Lord, you are amazing—
Beyond my wildest dreams.
How could | have imagined

All you had in store?

—The nights of endless torture
—The nights of great despair.
“Be still and know that | am God”
Who could have ever dreamt—
Beyond imagination—

The miracle occurred.

You took my son from black to white

Before my very eyes.

God,
| just want to ask you—
Can | see my Dad?
And | love you with all my heart —
so that | just want to hug you.
| love you that you are watching
me and my cousin and family.

| just want to ask—will | ever change?



You hold the answers to all questions.
The right and perfect ways
To approach all situations and confrontations.
You are
Wisdom
And

Knowledge.



