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The Power

Themes of joy, hope, sacrifice and everlasting love are apparent throughout this playlist as is the need for 
practical Christianity.

Anastasis (Resurrection) takes us on the journey to Calvary through desolation after the crucifixion, to the joy 
of the resurrection of Jesus. The Power speaks of our belief that the sacrifice Jesus made for us all at Calvary 
will never lose its power.

The International Staff Songsters (ISS) is indebted as always to the composers and poets who provide us with 
a unique way to communicate the gospel and we would thank those who have written songs particularly 
for us.

Philip Smith is revered throughout the world for his wonderful playing, and readiness to testify about his 
Christian faith. We are therefore delighted that he accepted our invitation to perform on this recording.

The membership of the ISS also owe tremendous gratitude to our families and corps who give us wonderful 
support. It is a pleasure to pay a personal tribute to David Sewell, and his wife Joy, as he retires after an 
amazing 31 years of service. David has personified commitment, enthusiasm and sincerity and his Christian 
witness and experience is inspirational.

I hope that you will enjoy listening to these songs, and that they will excite and encourage you.

Dorothy Nancekievill
Leader of The International Staff Songsters
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Dorothy Nancekievill  MA, BMus, PGCE, Hon ARAM

Dorothy was appointed International Staff Songster Leader in 2003 and 
feels privileged to be the conductor of The Salvation Army’s premier 
choir. 

From an early age she was surrounded by music, as all her family were 
involved in musical leadership within The Salvation Army. Her musical 
training began as a Junior Scholar at the Royal Scottish Academy of Music 
and Drama, and later at Glasgow University. Postgraduate study brought 
her to the West Country where she still lives with her husband Gary and 
their two sons. 

Her choral conducting experience began with school groups, the Salvation Army Singing Company at Bristol 
Easton and the Bristol Junior Choir, which featured regularly on radio and television. This involvement with 
the media resulted in her becoming a member of the BBC/ITC Religious Broadcasting Advisory Board.

Dorothy is now Director of Music at the internationally renowned Wells Cathedral School and is responsible, 
with a staff of almost 90 people, for the Specialist Music Course for outstanding young musicians from all 
over the world. She is a member of the UK Music Education Council Executive and was recently made an 
Honorary Associate of the Royal Academy of Music for services to music education.

She enjoys working with all ages from five-year-olds to adults, and has been involved in The Salvation Army's 
Territorial Music School in the UK. Dorothy has also been an international guest at the Western Music 
Institute in California, and at Star Lake Musicamp in the USA Eastern Territory.

She has conducted the ISS throughout the UK at a variety of venues including Salvation Army halls, churches 
and concert halls, notably the Royal Albert and Fairfield Halls, and the Royal Concert Hall in Glasgow. During 
their tour of Finland, Estonia and Sweden, singing in the Rock Church in Helsinki was a real highlight, as was 
the chance to perform on Easter morning in Tallin Prison. Recordings feature prominently in the life of the 
ISS and Dorothy has been responsible for eight CDs during her tenure.

Dorothy is passionate about vocal music in The Salvation Army, believing it to be a wonderful medium to 
communicate the Christian message. Her desire is that the ISS should excite, challenge and inspire people 
through their musicianship, sincerity and joyfulness.
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The International Staff Songsters

The International Staff Songsters is The Salvation Army’s premier choir. Its 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 was formed in 1980 by General Arnold Brown, then International Leader of The Salvation Army, who 

challenged the group to inspire people with the ‘heart songs’ of The Salvation Army. Over 30 years on, the 

group's last recording, Heart Songs, includes many of the Army’s most loved songs. 

The style of the ISS spans a large range of Christian music from contemporary to classical, spirituals to 

traditional songs. Whatever the genre, the ISS seeks to praise and worship God through music, and to be 

effective communicators of the gospel. 

All members are Salvationists, active in their local Salvation Army corps, and come from many different areas 

of employment. 

As a choir they are regarded as representatives of The Salvation Army in the international arena. Overseas 

visits have included the USA, Canada, 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 2007, and the group will be touring in Argentina, 

Uruguay and the USA in 2012.

As well as regularly leading worship each month at Salvation Army centres, the ISS also participates in national 

Salvation Army meetings and other religious events, radio and TV broadcasts. The CD ministry is a vital part 

of their outreach work, and their recordings allow the ISS to widen their ministry to listeners around the 

world. 

The ISS meet every Wednesday at Territorial Headquarters in Central London and welcome visitors to their 

rehearsals.

The Power

The blood that Jesus shed for me, 

’way, ’way back on Calvary,

The blood that gives me strength from day to day, 

It will never lose its power.

It reaches to the highest mountain; 

It flows to the lowest valley.

The blood that gives me strength from day to day,

It will never lose its power.

Everywhere

Have you ever stopped to think how God loves you?

It sounds quite incredible, and yet it’s true.

Nothing on this earth or in the heavens above is as 

sure and certain as God’s love.

Oh, it’s as high as the sky, and it’s as deep as the sea,

And it’s as wide as the world, God’s love for you and 

for me.

We can’t escape his love, or take ourselves out of 

his care,

So where can we hide from his love? 

His love is everywhere!

Everything is changing in the world today,

There’s one thing reliable in every way,

Other things may alter but it’s clear and plain, 

That the love of God is just the same.

Wider than the mind can realise,

His love is unlimited and never dies.

Though we don’t deserve it now, every day it’s new;

That’s the love of God for me and you.
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My Life Must be Christ’s Broken Bread

My life must be Christ’s broken bread, 

my love his outpoured wine,

A cup o’erfilled, 

a table spread beneath his name and sign,

That other souls, refreshed and fed, 

may share his life through mine.

My all is in the Master’s hands for him to bless and 

break;

Beyond the brook his winepress stands 

and thence my way I take,

Resolved the whole of love’s demands 

to give, for his dear sake.

Lord, let me share that grace of thine 

wherewith thou didst sustain

The burden of the fruitful vine, 

the gift of buried grain.

Who dies with thee, O Word divine, 

shall rise and live again.

Anastasis

I was passing a place called Calvary when I saw 

such an angry crowd,

They were yelling and making fun of a man who 

stood all bloodied and bowed;

There wasn’t an ounce of pity, it seemed, as they 

laughed and jeered so much,

They poked him and prodded and called him a 

fraud, as he struggled through the crush.

There were soldiers there who chose not to care, 

or to notice the crowd’s delight

At the comical sight of a crown of thorns on a man 

they called ‘The Christ’;

There were people there in clerical robes, 

such clothing seemed out of place,

When the man on the cross was said to be good, 

their presence seemed a disgrace.

I couldn’t believe the cruelty of man as they 

cheered when the nails went in.

When I asked what he’d done to deserve all of this, 

they just turned their backs on him;

I’d seen enough and I wanted to leave, 

but somehow I knew I must stay,

There was something compelling about this man 

who was crucified that day.

Philip Smith - Trumpet

Philip Smith, Principal Trumpet of the New York Philharmonic Orchestra, 
has been with the orchestra since October 1978, when he was appointed 
as Co-Principal Trumpet by Zubin Mehta. His early training on the cornet 
was under the tutelage of his father, Derek Smith, himself a renowned 
cornet soloist. Philip is a graduate of The Juilliard School, having studied 
with Edward Treutel and William Vacchiano. While still at Juilliard, Philip 
was appointed to the Chicago Symphony Orchestra by Sir Georg Solti in 
January 1975.

Philip regularly appears as soloist, recitalist and clinician. He has performed 
as soloist with the New York Philharmonic on numerous occasions, and has also appeared with the Leipzig 
Gewandhaus Orchestra, Edmonton Symphony, Newfoundland Symphony, Columbus (Indiana) Symphony, 
Pensacola (Florida) Symphony, Hartford (Connecticut) Symphony, and Beaumont (Texas) Symphony.

Philip has also appeared with many symphonic wind ensembles, including the United States ‘President’s Own’ 
Marine Band, La Philharmonie des Vents des Quebec, Hanover Wind Symphony, Ridgewood Concert Band, 
and many major university wind ensembles.

An avid brass band enthusiast, Philip has been guest soloist with the United States Army Brass Band, Göteborg 
Brass (Sweden), Black Dyke and Rigid Containers Group Bands (UK), Hannaford Street Silver Band and 
Intrada Brass (Canada), and numerous American and Salvation Army brass bands.

Philip has been on the faculty of The Juilliard School and Manhattan School of Music, and has appeared as 
recitalist and clinician at Caramoor International Music Festival, Grand Teton Music Festival, Swiss Brass 
Week, Bremen (Germany) Trumpet Days, Oslo (Norway) Trumpet Week, Harmony Ridge (Vermont) 
Festival, Scotia Festival of Music and numerous International Trumpet Guild conferences.

Philip enjoys performing with his gospel ensemble, Resounding Praise, throughout North America. 
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People Need the Lord

Every day they pass me by,

I can see it in their eyes,

Empty people filled with care,

Headed who knows where.

On they go through private pain,

Living fear to fear.

Laughter hides the silent cries,

Only Jesus hears.

People need the Lord,

People need the Lord,

At the end of broken dreams,

He’s the open door.

People need the Lord,

People need the Lord,

When will we realise

People need the Lord.

We are called to take his light

To a world where wrong seems right.

What could be too great a cost for

Sharing life with one who’s lost?

Through his love our hearts can feel

All the grief they bear.

They must hear the words of life

Only we can share.

People need the Lord,

People need the Lord,

At the end of broken dreams,

He’s the open door.

People need the Lord,

People need the Lord,

When will we realise

That we need to give our lives

For people need the Lord.

People need the Lord.

God be with you

God be with you till we meet again,

By his counsels guide, uphold you,

With his sheep securely fold you;

God be with you till we meet again.

Amen.

As I looked at the cross where they killed him, 
I felt I had put him there.
Ev’ry taunt that was hurled my name seemed to 
bear, I wept with guilt and despair;
Then darkness came down and covered the land 
and my heart was strangely stirred.
For he prayed as he died, ‘O Father, forgive’, such 
beautifully gracious words;
I wanted to leave but I could not go, I’d seen the 
divine here on earth,
I knew that the cross stood for all God had said, 
‘This much I think you’re worth!’

The crowds had gone, as were the hopes of man,
The tomb was sealed, so too his destiny,
A straggler stares, bewildered and alone,
The bloodstained cross, its fame as yet unknown 
claims our defeat,
O vain conceit, to think its work complete!

Palm leaves lie there, reminders of the past,
Not long ago when people sang in joy.
Land, deathly still, unnatural, full of fear,
A place ruled by the terror of the spear;
And Satan gloats and proudly boasts
He’s robbed us of our hopes.

No future calls, the ways ahead are dark,
Those who have killed, their trade can ply again.
Their hatred hangs and fills the stagnant air,
Its putrid smell is here and everywhere;

This evil deed, man’s heinous creed,
But must it yet succeed?

He is risen, he is risen indeed!

‘Where have you taken him?’ cried Mary that day,
The stone of the tomb she had found rolled away,
‘Why search for him here? He is risen indeed!’
A tomb could not hold him nor ever succeed.
Hallelujah!

But still there are many who go to the cross
And see him entombed sensing all they have lost;
They stay in the graveyard of doubt and despair,
Forgetting that Jesus no longer is there.
Hallelujah!

The tomb remains empty, he needs it no more,
God raised him to life and his glory restored;
The sacrifice made we must never forget,
Enshrined in our hearts, an unpayable debt.

Love’s redeeming work is done; Hallelujah!
Fought the fight the battle won; Hallelujah!
Made like him, like him we rise; Hallelujah!
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies; Hallelujah!

The gloom of the tomb was banished that day, 
Hallelujah!
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My God is a Rock (In a Weary Land)

My God is a Rock in a weary land, 

weary land, in a weary land.

My God is a Rock in a weary land, 

a shelter in the time of storm.

Stop, let me tell you ’bout Chapter One, 

Lord God’s work was just begun.

Stop, let me tell you ’bout Chapter Two, 

Lord God written the Bible through.

Stop, let me tell you ’bout Chapter Three, 

when Jesus Saviour died on Calvary.

Stop ’n let me tell you ’bout Chapter Four, 

the Lord God visit among the poor.

Stop ’n let me tell you ’bout Chapter Five, 

Lord God brought the dead alive.

Stop ’n let me tell you ’bout Chapter Six, 

went to Jerusalem to heal the sick.

Stop ’n let me tell you ‘bout Chapter Seven, 

he died and he rose and went to Heaven.

Stop ’n let me tell you ’bout Chapter Eight, 

John met Jesus at the Golden Gate.

Stop ’n let me tell you ’bout Chapter Nine, 

Lord changed the water to wine.

Stop ’n let me tell you ’bout Chapter Ten, 

John saw him comin’ in the world again.

The Servant King

From Heav'n you came, helpless babe,

Entered our world, your glory veiled;

Not to be served, but to serve,

And give your life that we might live.

This is our God, the Servant King

He calls us now to follow him,

To bring our lives as a daily offering

Of worship to the Servant King.

There in the garden of tears

My heavy load he chose to bear.

His heart with sorrow was torn,

‘Yet not my will but yours,’ he said.

Come see his hands and his feet,

The scars that speak of sacrifice,

Hands that flung stars into space;

To cruel nails surrendered.

So let us learn how to serve

And in our lives enthrone him;

Each other’s needs to prefer, 

For it is Christ we’re serving.

One Faith, One Hope, One Lord

One faith, one hope, one Lord, 
one Church for which he died.
One voice, one song we lift in praise 
To him who was and is and shall be evermore.

There is one body, one Spirit, 
as you were called to one hope.
One Lord, baptism and faith,
One God and Father of all, 
above all and through all
Who is in you all.

Though we be many people, 
diverse with various gifts,
We are given to each other for the unity of faith,
That we grow in the knowledge of the Son of God, 
in the fullness of Christ.

O be Joyful in the Lord

O be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands:
Serve the Lord with gladness, and come before his 
presence with a song.
Be ye sure that the Lord he is God:
It is he that hath made us, and not we ourselves;
We are his people, and the sheep of his pasture.
O go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and 
into his courts with praise:
Be thankful unto him, and speak good of his name.
For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is everlasting;
And his truth endureth from generation to 
generation.
O be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands.
Glory be to the Father;
Glory be to the Son and to the Holy Ghost;
As it was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be;
World without end, Amen.

Become Aware of Him

Jesus knows your way, the road your feet now tread:
Jesus knows your way, the steps that lie ahead.
Far past the distant view with dangers ever new,
He knows your way and walks that way with you.

Become aware of him, for he is ever near;
Speak out your prayer to him, for he will ever hear.
Stretch out your hand to him, he's ever by your side;
Leave all you've planned to him, and let him guide.
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We’ll sing our praises for power that raises our 

hearts to Heaven above;

The grace and the power of love!

God’s love!

God’s love!

Divine Right

Who has the right to rule my life?

Who has the right to reign?

Who has the right to take my heart

And make it new again?

Christ has the right, the right of love,

Love which demands the whole.

Dear Lord, I give without reserve

My heart, my life, my soul.

Who has the right to call today?

Who has the right to lead?

Who has the right to send me forth

To meet the world’s great need?

Who has the right to be my Lord?

Who has the right divine?

Who has the right to claim the throne,

The throne which I call mine?

Jesus knows your heart, those depths of hidden fire:

Jesus knows your heart, those heights of pure desire.

His love can scan and tell the forces that rebel.

He knows your heart and longs within to dwell.

Jesus knows your life, the man whom time has made;

Jesus knows your life, with all its light and shade.

Knows what you ought to be, sees your great destiny;

He knows your life and offers Calvary.

Song of Triumph

Christ is risen from the dead,
Alleluia, Alleluia!
And is become our living Head,
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Christ the Lamb for sinners slain,
Alleluia, Alleluia!
Enters the gate of Heav'n again,
Alleluia, Alleluia!

He has conquered death and sin,
Alleluia, Alleluia!
Now take the King of Glory in,
Alleluia, Alleluia!

See, he lifts his hands above,
Alleluia, Alleluia!
And see, he shows the prints of love,
Alleluia, Alleluia!

Songs of triumph let us sing,
Alleluia, Alleluia!
To Christ the Lord, our Saviour King
Alleluia, Alleluia!
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My name is written on his hands,
My name is hidden in his heart;
My life is hid with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Saviour and my God.

Love, Grace and Power

Sing to the Lord of love praises to God above!
With joy in our hearts our voices gladly raise a song 
of love and praise!

Give to the world a song of his love;
Sing with us now a song of his love.
With joy we raise our song of praise for his undying 
love;
Fill the world with his love!

Give to the world a song of his grace;
Sing with us now a song of his grace.
With joy we raise now our song of praise for the 
grace that sets us free;
The grace and the love of God!

We will sing of love; 
We will sing of grace and of pardon
For his words shine light into our darkest days.
We will sing with joy; 
We will sing with joy and with gladness
For our God is worthy of our songs of praise.

Give to the world a song of his love;
Sing with us now a song of his love.
With joy we raise our song of praise for his undying 
love;
Fill the world, all the world, with his love!

Kneeling by the cross, I see my Saviour all forsaken;
Hanging there in shame, he gives his life that I may 
live anew.
Love so fiercely spoken;
See his body broken;
Look upon this love, this was for you!

Kneeling by the cross, I sense the weight of all his 
sorrow;
Looking at his face, I see the grace that speaks of 
pow’r divine.
Love beyond all measure;
Grace from Heaven’s treasure;
Power to cleanse my soul, my heart refine.

Give to the world a song of his power;
Sing with us now a song of his power,
His power forgiving us, power infilling us, 
power from God above;
The grace and the power of love!
Now we sing to the Lord of love praises to God 
above!

Everlasting
Conducted by Deputy Songster Leader Kerry Sampson

In these days of bold reflection I look back upon 
the past,
In my life I’ve known rejection, I’ve seen love that 
could not last,
In these days of cold deception I’ve been looking 
back to see
Who it was that showed affection, who was there 
to set me free.

Only you have brought me comfort,
Only you have nurtured trust,
Only you have shown me Heaven;
Everlasting is your love, O Lord.

In this world of changing theory chaos rules and all 
else falls, 
Values alter, life seems dreary, anger shouts and 
sorrow calls, 
In this world I know that everything is moving fast,
Where’s the hope when I feel weary, where’s the 
love that has to last?

In these moments of devotion I look forward to 
the day
When my thoughts, my deeds, my passion will be 
for you, come what may,
In these moments of emotion I can see a brighter view,
Please, Lord, carve a deep impression on my life, 
and all I do.

Before the Throne of God Above

Before the throne of God above
I have a strong and perfect plea,
A great High Priest whose name is Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.

My name is written on his hands,
My name is hidden in his heart;
I know that while in Heav’n he stands
No power can force me to depart.

When Satan tempts me to despair
And tells me of the guilt within,
Upward I look and see him there,
Who made an end of all my sin.

Because the sinless Saviour died,
My sinful soul is counted free;
For God, the Just, is satisfied
To look on him and pardon me.

Behold him there, the Risen Lamb,
My perfect, seamless Righteousness,
The great unchangeable I AM,
The King of glory and of grace!

One with my Lord I cannot die,
My soul is purchased by his blood;
My life is safe with Christ on high,
With Christ, my Saviour and my God.


