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FOREVER 
Give thanks to the Lord, our God and King, His love endures forever 
For He is good, He is above all things, His love endures forever 
Sing praise, sing praise 
 
With a mighty hand and outstretched arm, His love endures forever 
For the life that's been reborn, His love endures forever 
Sing praise, sing praise, sing praise, sing praise 
 

Forever, God is faithful, Forever, God is strong 
Forever, God is with us, Forever 

 
From the rising to the setting sun, His love endures forever 
And by the grace of God we will carry on, His love endures forever 
Sing praise, sing praise, sing praise, sing praise 
 
KING OF MY HEART 
Let the King of my heart be the mountain where I run 
The fountain I drink from, oh He is my song 
Let the King of my heart be the shadow where I hide 
The ransom for my life, oh, He is my song 
 

You are good, good, oh.  You are good, good, oh 
You are good, good, oh.  You are good, good, oh 

 
Let the King of my heart be the wind inside my sails 
The anchor in the waves, oh, He is my song 
Let the King of my heart be the fire inside my veins 
The echo of my days, oh, He is my song 
 
You’re never gonna let, never gonna let me down 
 
When the night is holding on to me, God is holding on 
 



 
THE LOVE OF GOD 
The love of God is greater far than tongue or pen can ever tell 
It goes beyond the highest star and reaches to the lowest hell 
The guilty pair bowed down with care, God gave his son to win 
His erring child he reconciled and pardoned from his sin 
 
When years of time shall pass away and earthly thrones and kingdoms fall 
When men who here refuse to pray, on rocks and hills and mountains call 
God’s love so sure shall still endure, all measureless and strong 
Redeeming grace to Adam’s race, the saints and angels song 
 

Oh love of God, how rich and pure, how measureless and strong 
It shall forevermore endure the saints and angels song 

 
Could we with ink the ocean fill, and were the skies of parchment made 
Were every stalk on earth a quill, and every man a scribe by trade 
To write the love of God above would drain the ocean dry 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole, though stretched from sky to sky 
 
  
THE STEADFAST LOVE OF THE LORD NEVER CEASES 
The steadfast love of the Lord never ceases 
His mercies never come to an end 
They are new every morning, new every morning 
Great is thy faithfulness O Lord 
Great is thy faithfulness 

 
 


