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When The International Staff Songsters were inaugurated by General 
Arnold Brown, they were charged to present the 'Heart Songs' of The Salvation Army, 
and this remains a priority for us, whether the songs are new, or from our rich musical 
heritage.

I decided that it would be good to ensure that there was a legacy of recorded songster music, and 
so asked people to register their favourite songs as the ISS travelled around the country. It was 
humbling to hear the reasons behind the choices, and the important part songster music plays in 
people’s lives and their Christian journey.

Some of the songs requested were simply favourites; others brought back memories of family, 
friends and significant personal events and experiences. Eric Ball compositions were requested the 
most of any composer; A Prayer for Courage was chosen by many because of its association with 
World War II and relevance today, Psalm 150 brought back memories of singing in various songster 
brigades, including the National Songsters, as did The Awakeners. (I was pleased to note that it was 
also selected because it has a good alto part!)

I have enough material from requests, hundreds of songs in fact, to fill many CDs, so apologies to 
those who do not have their choice on this one, but I do hope that this first selection, which features 
two songs from each decade since the 1930s, will not only bring back some significant memories and 
give you a chance to sing along with us, but also touch your heart, mind and soul.

My personal favourite is Jesus Loves Me, as I remember singing it as a young child with my mother 
every night, and then with her in the singing company. The ISS regularly feature this glorious 
arrangement by the composer, and it is our tribute to Colonel Ray Bowes, a wonderful Salvationist, 
musician and Christian gentleman who influenced so many generations by his fine example, 
commitment to the Army, and depth of experience.

Dorothy Nancekievill

Heart Songs

Royston Bartlett
Tenor  

Croydon

Cliff Matthews
Bass

Gloucester
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Staff Songster Leader Dorothy Nancekievill MA, BMus

Dorothy was appointed leader of The International Staff Songsters 
in November 2003. She grew up in Glasgow, Scotland and attended 
Paisley, Parkhead and Govan Corps (churches). Dorothy studied at 
the Royal Scottish Academy of Music and Glasgow University, before 
post-graduate study took her to the South West of England.
 
She is the Director of Music at Wells Cathedral School, where she 
works with many of the best young musicians and teachers in the 
country. Dorothy is married to Gary and they have two sons, Matthew 

and David. She attends the Bristol Easton Corps of The Salvation Army where she has been Songster 
Pianist, Singing Company Leader and Songster Leader; this has involved travelling both in this 
country and abroad.
 
Dorothy has been active in teaching at Territorial Music School and is passionate about vocal music in 
The Salvation Army; her desire is that the ISS should excite, challenge and inspire their listeners.

Executive Officer Lieut-Colonel George Pilkington

Lieut-Colonel George Pilkington has been a Salvation Army officer 
for 37 years, serving in corps, the United Kingdom Officer Training 
College, divisional and territorial appointments within the UK.
 
His present appointment as Secretary for Personnel includes 
responsibility for all employees, active and retired officers, the 
Overseas Services Unit, Pastoral Care Unit, and Safeguarding Unit. 
He is also a director of the Salvation Army Trustee Company and a 
member of Cabinet (the leadership team of The Salvation Army in 
the UK & Ireland).
 
George is married to Vera, who is a retired officer. They are soldiers at Hendon Corps where George 
is the Corps Sergeant-Major and Vera is the Recruiting Sergeant. They have four children and two 
grandchildren.
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Deputy Staff Songster Leader Joan Spencer
 
Joan has been a member of The International Staff Songsters 
since 1988 and was appointed Deputy Songster Leader in 1999, 
having served under all its leaders. Her formative years were spent 
in the North East of England attending the corps at Sunderland 
Monkwearmouth.
 
Joan moved to London to study piano and singing at the Royal Academy 
of Music, gaining a Licentiate in vocal studies. During this time she 

attended Upper Norwood Corps, singing in the songsters for three years under the leadership of 
Lieut-Colonel Bernard Adams. Joan has been involved in Salvation Army music schools in both the 
UK and overseas, helping establish summer schools in Moscow, training staff and directing the 
singing for several years in the late 1990s.
 
After 20 years at Sutton Corps, where she was Deputy Songster Leader, Joan now lives in North 
Derbyshire and is a secondary school teacher specialising in choral training. She is married to Roland 
and they have two daughters, Nicola and Michelle, and a grandson. She is the Deputy Songster 
Leader at Sheffield Citadel.

The International Staff Songsters are The Salvation Army’s premier choir. Their mission is to give a 
clear expression of the gospel of Jesus Christ through music and to communicate His love in a vital 
and attractive way.

The ISS were formed in 1980 by General Arnold Brown, then International Leader of The Salvation 
Army, who challenged them to inspire people with the ‘Heart Songs’ of The Salvation Army.  

All members are Salvationists, active in their local Salvation Army corps (churches). Although 
musically trained, they are non-professional and unpaid, coming from many different areas of 
employment including finance, teaching, medicine, commerce, information technology and there 
are a number who work for The Salvation Army either as officers or as lay staff at Territorial 
Headquarters.

As a choir they are regarded as representatives of The Salvation Army in the international arena. 
Overseas visits have included the Americas, Scandinavia, Europe, Australia and New Zealand, as 
well as a ground-breaking tour of South Africa and Zimbabwe in September 2000. The most recent 
overseas visit saw the ISS tour Finland, Estonia and Sweden over the Easter period in 2007.

The ISS rehearse every Wednesday at Territorial Headquarters in central London and members 
travel from all around the country, although most live within a 75-mile radius of the capital.

As well as regularly leading worship at Salvation Army centres they also participate in national 
Salvation Army meetings and other religious events, TV broadcasts and recordings, allowing the 
choir to widen their ministry to many people around the world. 

The style of the ISS spans a large range of Christian music from contemporary to classical, gospel, 
spirituals, folk songs and traditional hymns. Whether popular or traditional in style, the ISS seek to 
inspire people to praise and worship God through music and to be efficient communicators of the 
gospel.

THE INTERNATIONAL STAFF SONGSTERS
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Cath Maughan - Soprano

Cath Maughan joined the ISS in 1987 and after a break she rejoined 
the group in 2008. Cath attends Staines Corps where she is Songster 
Secretary. For a number of years Cath has co-ordinated the Christmas 
Day community activities at the Corps. Cath is married to Wes and she has 
three sons, three daughters-in-law and five wonderful grandchildren. 

Cath loves to travel and  spend time with her family but is also involved 
in fund raising for 'The Kenya Trust', a charity which supports Salvation Army social, education and 
music making projects in Kenya. Cath is a housewife and has also recently become the ISS treasurer.

Susan Turner - Alto

A lifelong Salvationist and an accomplished musician and international 
soloist, Susan has delighted audiences the world over with her versatile voice.

Susan was a member and Deputy Leader of The International Staff 
Songsters in the 1980s and early 1990s and rejoined the group in 2009. 
Her leadership roles have been as Songster Leader in Kingston-upon-
Thames, Staines, and at present Stowmarket Corps.

For 19 years Susan was on the staff of the United Kingdom’s Territorial Music School. She has also 
been to the Western Music Institute in California where she led the Girls’ Chorus, the WMI Chorus 
and the whole school.

Susan has travelled widely as a soloist in the UK and in Australia, New Zealand, Canada, Netherlands, 
United States, Sweden and South Africa. With her extensive repertoire, she has five recordings to 
her name.  

Susan is currently teaching voice and choral singing for Suffolk County Music Services.

JESUS LOVES ME   
Words: Anna B. Warner   
Music: Ray Bowes
Soloist: Kerry Sampson

Jesus loves me! This I know,
For the Bible tells me so;
Little ones to Him belong;
They are weak, but He is strong.

Yes, Jesus loves me;
Yes, Jesus loves me;
Yes, Jesus loves me;
The Bible tells me so.

Jesus loves me, He who died
Heaven’s gate to open wide;
He will wash away my sin,
Let His little child come in.

Yes, Jesus loves me...

Jesus loves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way;
If I love Him, when I die
He will take me home on high.

Yes, Jesus loves me...

The Bible tells me so!

THE AWAKENERS!   
Words: Albert Orsborn  
Music: Eric Ball

The King is at the gate, 
Yet the city doth not waken!
'Sleep on! Sleep on, saith the Evil One.'
The Bridegroom tarries late,
And the lamps are not yet taken.
'Sleep on! Sleep on! Till the night is done.'
But the Watchman’s voice to the city cries,
And the Bridegroom’s friends bid the sleepers rise!
Then awake! Then awake! Then awake!

We are The Awakeners! 
In the Name of The Christ we sing,
We are The Awakeners! 
Oh, prepare ye the way of the King.
Awake unto righteousness! 
This the call far and wide we fling.
Awake! Awake! 
Cry The King’s Awakeners.

Awake, thou that sleepest, 
And arise from the dead,
Awake, thou that sleepest, 
And arise from the dead,
And Christ shall give thee light, 
And Christ shall give thee light,  
For the Glory of the Lord shall arise on thee.
Thine iniquity shall pass, it shall no more be.
Then awake! Then awake! Then awake!

We are The Awakeners!...
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The daughters of Zion shall rejoice and be glad,
The daughters of Zion shall rejoice and be glad,
For cometh now their King, 
For cometh now their King,
And Emmanuel shall dwell in the midst of thee,
His dominion shall extend to the utmost sea.
Then awake! Then awake! Then awake!

We are The Awakeners!... 

Then awake! Then awake! Then awake!
For thy King is at hand! AWAKE!

IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL   
Words: Horatio G. Spafford  
Music: Philip P. Bliss
Arranged: Graeme Press

When peace like a river attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea-billows roll,
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to know
It is well, it is well with my soul.

It is well with my soul;
It is well, it is well with my soul.

My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part, but the whole
Is nailed to His cross; and I bear it no more;
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

It is well with my soul...

And Lord, haste the day 
when my faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll:
The trump shall resound 
and the Lord shall descend.
Even so, it is well with my soul.
 
It is well with my soul...

It is well, Amen.

Kerry Sampson - Soprano

Australian born Kerry Sampson studied classical voice at Adelaide’s Elder 

Conservatorium of Music, and music theatre at the Western Australian 

Academy of Performing Arts. She has performed in a variety of styles, 

from music theatre such as Into the Woods, The Secret Garden, Sweeney 

Todd, to opera: Dido and Aeneas, Cosi fan Tutte and Parsifal. Kerry also 

has extensive experience on the concert platform as a soloist, performing 

music by Bach, Rameau, Handel, Mozart and Brahms. 

For several years, Kerry was a member of the acclaimed Adelaide Chamber Singers, a group 

devoted to a wide repertoire, from the Renaissance to contemporary music, specifically championing 

Australian composers. As a Salvationist, Kerry attends Regent Hall Corps and has had the great 

privilege of singing at a wide variety of occasions on both sides of the equator.

Kevin Fenton-Herring - Bass

Born in London, Kevin moved to Chelmsford Citadel Corps at a young 

age where he soon benefited from the strong vocal tradition there. 

Having always enjoyed singing, Kevin had joined the Songster Brigade 

at Chelmsford Citadel, the East London Divisional Youth Chorus and 

auditioned for the ISS by the age of 14.

Vocal lessons followed and Kevin joined the ISS in 1992. He has served as a staff member at the 

East London and Northern Divisional Music Schools, the Territorial Adult Music School and the 

Territorial Youth Choir.

Kevin moved to Central London in 2005 and transferred to Regent Hall Corps shortly afterwards. He 

has recently retired from work after 16 years in the City of London where he worked as an equity dealer.
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A PRAYER FOR COURAGE   
Words & Music: Eric Ball

I pray not for Happiness.  
How can I laugh in a world racked with fear 
and madness,
In the midst of a hopeless sadness that dulls 
children’s eyes, and all goodness defies?
I must share with my Master His anguish and pain; 
And seek out the lost, though fearful the cost;
He has open’d mine eyes, and mine ears 
remember yet their cries.

I pray not for Wordly Gain.
How can I live by the toiling and pain of others,
By the hunger of babes and mothers, 
the wastage of health for the mirage of wealth?
I must share with my Master His lowly estate,
His lambs I must feed, 
Though sharing their need;
He has open’d mine eyes, 
and mine ears remember yet their cries.

I pray, Lord for Courage;
Courage to fight 'gainst the evils 
that now surround me,
And temptations that would confound me. 
I’ll bring down mine eyes 
from the blue of the skies,
Look clear into Hell with its sin and its lies!
And fearlessly challenge so dreadful a foe.
No wealth that is dross, 
No joy that is loss shall turn my glad heart 
from the Way of the Cross;
Naught shall turn my glad heart 
From the Way, the Way of the Cross.

PRAISE  
Words: Charles Wesley  
Music: Ronald Tremain

O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise;
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs, the triumphs of His grace!

My Gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim,
To spread thro’ all the earth abroad 
The honours of Thy name.

Jesus! The name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease;
'Tis music in the sinner’s ears; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace.

O for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise;
The glories of my God and King, 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs, the triumphs of His grace!

Executive Producer

Trevor Caffull

 

Producer

Brian Hillson

 

Engineer

Adam Goldsmith

 

Post-Production

Adam Goldsmith

 

Production Manager

Nicki Seager

 

Design & Artwork

Andrew Wainwright

Special thanks to Dorothy Nancekievill

Images courtesy of dreamstime.com 
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O MY JESUS 
Words: Anon    
Music: Robert Redhead

O my Jesus, my Jesus, how charming is Thy name!
Like music it falls on my ear;
Thy love to me is all my joy, 
My all for Thee will I employ.

O Jesus, my Jesus, how charming is Thy name!
Like music it falls on my ear.

O how sweet, O how sweet are the hours when 
we meet,
When we spend them in prayer and in praise!
When Jesus fills my heart with love,
I see by faith a crown above.

O Jesus, my Jesus...

When I die, when I die, Thou my Comforter shalt be
Thro’ the valley and shadow of death;
When sinks my frame and fails my heart,
Thy love from me shall ne’er depart.

O Jesus, my Jesus...

Then to Heaven, to Heaven in triumph I shall rise
My Saviour to see and adore;
Thy praise my theme, Thy love my song,
Will form my bliss the whole day long.

O Jesus, my Jesus...

O my Jesus, O my Jesus, O my Jesus.

THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND    
Words: F.A.F. White & William W. Rock       
Music: Robert Harkness

I have heard of a land on a faraway strand, 
In the Bible, the story is told;
Where cares never come, 
never darkness or gloom,
And nothing shall ever grow old.

In that beautiful land, on the faraway strand,
No storms with their blasts ever frown;
The streets, I am told, 
are paved with pure gold;
And the sun, it shall never go down.

There’s a Saviour who died, 
and His arms are open wide
Pardoned sinners like me to enfold;
And I know when I stand in that beautiful land,
His glory shall never grow old.

In that beautiful land, on the faraway strand...

There’s a home in that land at the Father’s 
right hand;
There are mansions whose joys are untold;
And perennial spring, 
where the birds ever sing,
And nothing shall ever grow old.

In that beautiful land, on the faraway strand...

LIMITLESS GRACE!  
Words: John Gowans
Music: Andrew Blyth

You’re my resource, my stream of strength 
when my own strength is gone.
You can refresh, revive, renew; 
You are the only one!
When darkness falls, when I cannot see the 
way You want, Your will for me,
All is made clear and darkness ends 
as grace, limitless, descends.

Grace upon grace You have in store!
Lord of all grace, I ask for more.
Graceful to be in all I do,
Graceful, my Lord, like You, like You!
Ev’ry new day shall I implore 
limitless grace from Your full store.

Grace to be wise when I could weep, 
all of my patience spent;
Grace to go on, and not give in, 
send as You’ve always sent.
Grace to refuse, repel the wrong, 
grace to resist, be brave, be strong.
Where I must fight I’ll not despair, 
for grace, limitless, is there.

Grace upon grace You have in store!...

Grace to forgive, grace to forget; 
who dares to throw the stone?
Grace to endure man’s pettiness; 
grace to forgive my own!
From all pretence by grace set free, 
make me the one I’m thought to be.
To be like You in word and deed, 
Your grace, limitless, I need.

Grace upon grace You have in store!...

Limitless grace, from your full store.
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LET ALL THINGS PRAISE  
Psalm 150, additional text: Stephen Pearson 
Music: Richard Phillips

Let everything that has breath, 
let everything that has life,
Let everything, let everything, let life, 
Praise the Lord.

Praise God in His sanctuary 
Praise Him in His mighty heavens
Praise Him for His acts of power, 
Praise Him for His excellent greatness.
Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet
Praise Him with the harp and the lyre
Praise Him with the timbrel and dancing,
Praise Him with the strings and the organ.

Praise God in His sanctuary 
Praise Him in His mighty heavens
Praise Him for His acts of power, 
Praise Him for His excellent greatness.
Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet
Praise Him with the harp and the lyre
Praise Him on the clash of the cymbals
Praise Him with the high sounding cymbals.

Praise Him in His house of worship, 
Under the open skies.
Praise Him for His acts of power
Too marvellous to describe.

Praise Him in His house of worship, 
Under the open skies.

Praise Him for His acts of power
Too marvellous to describe.
Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet,
Praise Him with the harp and the lyre.
Praise Him with tambourine and dancing,
And with strings and flute.
Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet,
Praise Him with the harp and lyre.
Praise Him with tambourine and dancing, 
And with strings and flute.

Look up and see the stars in the darkest sky.
Look up and wonder how can it be,
The God whose pow’r has set the heavens in place
Is the very God who also made me!
Now make a prayer to Him in a holy place;
Now make a prayer for grace.
For ev’ry soul seeking the silence of sanctuary
Will bathe in light from Jesus’ face.

Let everything that lives and breathes 
Let ev’ry one and ev’ry voice praise!
We’ll sing His praise for ever; 
Yes, ev’ry soul will sing His praise!

Look up and see the stars in the darkest sky.
Look up and wonder how can it be,
The God whose pow’r has set the heavens in place
Is the very God who also made me!
Now make a prayer to Him in a holy place;
Now make a prayer for grace.
For ev’ry soul seeking the silence of sanctuary
Will bathe in light from Jesus’ face.

THERE WILL BE GOD   
Words & Music: Joy Webb
Soloist: Kevin Fenton-Herring

Ten thousand years may pass away 
and bring the dawning of a cosmic day;
Age after age, time after time hold its sway;
Man walks alone amidst uncertainty, 
only one thing can still make him strong
In the pain, in the doubt, in the loneliness, 
in the struggle of right against wrong:
Somewhere amidst the confusion 
there will be hope, there will be love, 
There will be God.

Man walks alone amidst uncertainty, 
only one thing can still make him strong
In the pain, in the doubt, in the loneliness, 
in the struggle of right against wrong:
Somewhere amidst the confusion 
there will be hope, there will be love, 
There will be God.

All time will pass into eternity 
and man must venture on a life unknown;
Journey alone, each to his own destiny;
In life or death amidst uncertainty, 
only one thing can still make him strong
In the pain, in the doubt, in the loneliness, 
in the struggle of right against wrong:
Somewhere amidst the confusion 
there will be hope, there will be love, 
There will be God.
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For ev’ry soul seeking the silence of sanctuary
Will bathe in light from Jesus’ face.

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him,
Let ev’rything that has breath praise, praise, 
praise!

THE LOVE OF MY LORD   
Words: Doris N. Rendell   
Music: Leslie Condon

As a thread of pure gold midst life’s sombre grey;
As song of the birds at the break of the day;
As sound of sweet music, as sound of sweet 
music, midst clamour and strife.
Is the love of my Lord, the great Giver of life, 
great Giver of life.

As the welcome of home after wandering far; 
As fragrance of flow’rs and the calm ev’ning star;
As rest after struggling, as rest after struggling, 
as life from the grave,
Is the love of my Lord who is mighty to save, 
is mighty to save.

As the comfort in sorrow, 
as peace midst distress;
As joyous contentment when heavy loads press;
There is nothing so precious, there is nothing so 
precious, no gift so sublime
As the love of my Lord, my Redeemer divine, my 
Redeemer divine.

ALL IN THE APRIL EVENING  
Words: Katherine Tynan  
Music: Hugh S. Roberton

All in the April ev’ning, April airs were abroad,
The sheep with their little lambs, 
passed me by on the road.
The sheep with their little lambs, 
passed me by on the road,
All in the April ev’ning 
I thought on the Lamb of God.

The lambs were weary and crying 
with a weak human cry,
I thought on the Lamb of God 
going meekly to die.
Up in the blue, blue mountains, 
dewy pastures are sweet,
Rest for the little bodies, rest for the little feet.

But for the Lamb, the Lamb of God 
Up on the hill-top green,
Only a cross, a cross of shame, 
two stark crosses between,
All in the April ev’ning, April airs were abroad;
I saw the sheep with their lambs, 
And thought on the Lamb of God.

PSALM 150   
Music: Eric Ball
Soloists: Cath Maughan - Soprano
Susan Turner - Alto

Praise ye the Lord. 
Praise God in His sanctuary;
Praise ye the Lord. 
in the firmament of His power.
Praise Him for His mighty acts,
Praise Him for His mighty acts;
Praise Him according to His excellent, 
excellent greatness.

Praise ye the Lord. 
Praise God in His sanctuary;
Praise ye the Lord. 
in the firmament of His power.
Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet;
Praise Him with the psaltery and harp.
Praise Him with the timbrel and dance;
Praise Him with stringed instruments and organs.
Praise Him upon the loud cymbals; 
Praise Him upon the high sounding cymbals.
Praise Him with the sound of the trumpet;
Praise Him with the psaltery and harp.

Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord,
Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord.
Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord.
Everything that hath breath praise the Lord.

Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord,
Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord.
Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord.
Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in His sanctuary:
Praise ye the Lord in the firmament of His power.
Praise Him for His mighty acts, 
Praise Him for His mighty acts:
Praise Him according to His excellent
greatness, excellent greatness.
Praise ye the Lord. 
Praise ye the Lord, 
oh, praise ye the Lord, 
Praise ye the Lord.
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HE WHO WOULD VALIANT BE    
Words: John Bunyan  
Music: Ivor Bosanko

He who would valiant be ‘gainst all disaster,
Let him in constancy follow the Master!
There’s no discouragement 
shall make him once relent
His first avowed intent to be a pilgrim.

Who so beset him round with dismal stories,
Do but themselves confound, 
His strength the more is.
No foes shall stay his might,
though he with giants fight;
He will make good his right to be a pilgrim.

Since, Lord, Thou dost defend us with Thy Spirit;
We know we at the end shall life inherit.
Then fancies flee away, I’ll fear not what men say,
I’ll labour night and day to be a pilgrim.

To be a pilgrim. To be a pilgrim.

SUDDENLY   
Words: Alvin Slaughter     
Music: Roger Ryan 
Arranged: Andrew Blyth
Conducted by Deputy Songster Leader
Joan Spencer

They were all together in one place, 
in an upper room,
Praying for God’s power from on high;
They were waiting for a promise made not so 
long ago;
Jesus said that He would set their souls on fire;
Suddenly the sound of the wind came rushing in,
And their souls were set aflame;
To them He gave the power when they call 
upon His name.

Suddenly, I can feel His mighty power;
Suddenly, I can feel the change within,
And I know that I will never, 
ever be the same again;
You can find what you need at the altar;
Leave behind ev’ry weight that presses in,
For the Spirit of the Lord is still moving suddenly.

Never let your heart become troubled, 
no need to be afraid
When it seems you don’t have strength to carry on;
There is glory in God’s presence 
there is healing in His word;
He’s our anchor and our peace in ev’ry storm;
So my friend, call on the Lord and trust His word
Age to age He’s still the same,
For He’s a God that hears us and a God that 
loves us;
There’s power in His name!

Suddenly, I can feel His mighty power;
Suddenly, I can feel the change within,
And I know that I will never, 
ever be the same again;
You can find what you need at the altar;
Leave behind ev’ry weight that presses in,
For the Spirit of the Lord is still moving,
For the Spirit of the Lord is still moving,
Yes the Spirit of the Lord is still moving,
Suddenly.

THE DIVINE PARADOX  
Words: Peter Cooke  
Music: Norman Bearcroft

Thou hast no weapons, lowly Christ, 
no sword nor buckler dost Thou wield,
And yet my heart, beholding Thee, 
immediately is forced to yield.
The Spirit’s sword, my trusty blade, 
will be my weapon for the fight;
And in Thy strength, O Son of God, 
Thine enemies I’ll put to flight.

Thou hast no beauty in Thy face, 
no comeliness Thy form adorns;
Thy visage is with suff’ring marred, 
Thy brow is pierced by sin’s sharp thorns.
But clad in raiment white as light 
I see Thee, and in awe I bow,
For Thou art Sharon’s Rose indeed, 
the fairest of ten thousand now.

Thou hast no glory, humble Christ, 
but just a simple village home;
A workman’s bench, a lowly cot, 
and hills whereon Thy feet can roam;
But Thou art Christ, The Son of God, 
from highest Heav’n to earth come down;
The velvet sky Thy mantle is, 
the stars are diamonds in Thy crown!

O Christ, can I transformed be 
By Thy most wonder-working pow’r?
Then take me as I am, I pray, 
the miracle perform this hour.
And shaking off the former man, 
on faith’s strong pinions I will rise 
To greet Thee,
Who has set the course 
and giv’st the everlasting prize!


