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Benediction
Jonas Myrin/Matt Redman 

© Intergrity Music/Shout Music Publishing UK

May the Lord bless you and keep you.
May the Lord smile on you,

Shine his light upon you.
May the Lord lift you,

Turn his face towards you.
Give you his peace,
Give you his peace.

May the Lord bless us and keep us.
May the Lord smile on us,

Shine his light upon us.
May the Lord lift us,

Turn his face towards us.
Give us his peace,
Give us his peace.

Blessed we came to this place today,
And blessed now we will go.

In the name of the Father,
The Spirit and the Son.

I WILL
SING PRAISE



Charlie Green
Charlie’s baptism into the world of entertainment came at 
a very early age when he entertained passengers on board 
a cruise ship with his singing and piano playing.

The highlight of 2005 for eight year-old Charlie was being 
introduced to HRH Princess Anne after singing for her at St 
James’s Palace. 

Three years later Charlie appeared on the TV show Britain’s 
Got Talent and this led to him being invited abroad for 
tours and TV appearances in the USA, Canada, Japan, 
China, Hong Kong, the Philippines and Italy. In Las Vegas 
Charlie sang on the same stage as the legendary Frank 
Sinatra had years before.

In 2009 Charlie won three awards at the 22nd Awit awards 
ceremony in the Philippines. These are the equivalent of 
the Grammy awards in the USA. He won the ‘Best Jazz 
Recording Artiste Award’, ‘Best Performance by a New 
Male Artiste’ and ‘Best Performance by a Child Artiste’.

Apart from his busy professional singing schedule, 17 year-
old Charlie is also a very active member of the Droitwich 
Spa Salvation Army Band & Songsters and is always eager 
to share his Christian faith with others. During this year 
Charlie has visited many SA corps as a guest vocalist and 
hopes to continue this into the new year.
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Lord, I Lift Your Name On High
Rick Founds arr. Robert Watson trs. Nik King 

© Maranatha! Praise Inc/Universal Music Publishing/Small Stone Media BV

Lord, I lift your name on high, 
Lord, I love to sing your praises, 

I’m so glad you’re in my life, 
I’m so glad you came to save us. 

You came from heaven to earth, 
To show the way. 

From the earth to the cross, 
My debt to pay. 

From the cross to the grave, 
From the grave to the sky, 

Lord, I lift your name on high. 

Lord, I lift your name on high...
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Amazing Grace

(My Chains Are Gone)
John Newton/Chris Tomlin arr. Gary Rose 

© Integrity Music

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now I’m found,
Was blind, but now I see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;

How precious did that grace appear
the hour I first believed.

The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures.

He will my shield and portion be,
As long as life endures.

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
The sun forbear to shine,

But God, who called me here below,
Will be forever mine.
Will be forever mine.
You are forever mine.

A
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My chains are gone, I’ve been set free,
My God, my Saviour has ransomed me,
And like a flood, his mercy reigns,
Unending love, amazing grace.
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Because He Lives 
Gloria & William Gaither arr. Richard Phillips 
© Gaither Music Co./Integrity Music

God sent his Son,
They called him Jesus,
He came to love,
Heal and forgive.
He lived and died,
To buy my pardon,
An empty grave
is there to prove
my Saviour lives!

Because he lives
I can face tomorrow,
Because he lives,
All fear is gone,
Because I know
he holds the future,
My life is worth the living
just because he lives!

 

How sweet to hold
a newborn baby,
And feel the pride
and joy he gives.
But greater still,
The calm assurance,
This child can face
uncertain days,
Because he lives!

And then one day
I’ll cross the river,
I’ll fight life’s final war with pain.
And then as death
gives way to victory,
I’ll see the lights
of glory and
I’ll know he lives!

Mary,’s Boy Child
Jester Hairston arr. Richard Phillips 
© Bourne Music Ltd.

Long time ago in Bethlehem so the Holy Bible say,
Mary’s boy child Jesus Christ was born on Christmas Day.

Hark, now hear the angels sing, a new king born today,
And man will live for evermore, because of Christmas Day.

While shepherds watch their flock by night, they see a bright new shining star,
Then hear a choir of angels sing, music seems to come from afar.

Now Joseph and his wife, Mary, came to Bethlehem that night,
They found no place to lay their child, not a single room was in sight.

Trumpets sound and angels sing, a new king born today,
And man will live for evermore, because of Christmas Day.
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I Will Sing Praise
Michael D. Popham/Regi Stone arr. Richard Phillips 

©Tayken Music

I will sing praise, I will lift my voice,
I will sing praise, I’ve made my choice.

I will sing praise in all I do. 
I will sing praise to you.

No matter the storms that come my way,
No matter the trials I may face,

You promised that you would see me through.
So, I will trust in you.



CYAN     MAGENTA     YELLOW     BLACK

SPS348CD Booklet-Pgs14&7

Above All
Lenny LeBlanc/Paul Baloche arr. Gary Rose 

© Intergrity’s Hosanna! Music 

Can You Feel The Love Tonight
Tim Rice/Elton John arr. Richard Phillips  
© Wonderland Music Company Inc./Warner/Chappell Artemis Music Ltd.

There’s a calm surrender to the rush of day,
When the heat of the rolling wind can be turned away,
An enchanted moment, and it sees me through,
It’s enough for this restless warrior, just to be with you,

And can you feel the love tonight?
It is where we are.
It’s enough for this wide-eyed wanderer,
That we’ve got this far.
And can you feel the love tonight?
How it’s laid to rest.
It’s enough to make kings and vagabonds,
Believe the very best.

There’s a time for everyone if they only learn,
That the twisting kaleidoscope moves us all in turn,
There’s a rhyme and reason, to the wild outdoors,
When the heart of this star-crossed voyager beats in time with yours,

It’s enough to make kings and vagabonds,
Believe the very best.

Above all powers,
Above all kings,
Above all nature

and all created things,
Above all wisdom

and all the ways of man,
You were here

before the world began.

Above all kingdoms,
Above all thrones,
Above all wonders

the world has ever known,
Above all wealth

and treasures of the earth,
There’s no way to measure

what you’re worth.

Crucified,
Laid behind a stone,

You lived to die,
Rejected and alone,

Like a rose,
Trampled on the ground,

You took the fall,
And thought of me,

Above all.

Like a rose
trampled on the ground,

You took the fall,
And thought of me,

Above all.
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When I Survey 
Isaac Watts/Edward Miller/Katherine Scott arr. Gary Rose 

© Vineyard Songs/Copycare Ltd.

When I survey the wondrous cross
on which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt, on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
save in the death of Christ my Lord,

All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

See from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love, flow mingled down,
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown!

Were the whole realm, of nature mine,
That were an offering far too small,

Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Somebody Prayed For Me
Claire Cloninger/Robert Sterling arr. Richard Phillips 
© Juniper Landing Music/Two Fine Boys Music/Word Music Inc.

When my heart was so broken that I could not pray,
When love wasn’t easy to see.
Someone was there, somebody cared,
Somebody prayed for me.

Somebody went to the throne of Heaven,
Somebody lifted my name.
Bringing me into his holy presence,
Saying what I could not say.
Somebody showed me the face of his mercy,
When darkness was all I could see.
Somebody pleaded the Blood of Jesus,
Somebody prayed for me.

When the future looked hopeless and I’d given up,
When I had lost sight of my dreams,
Somebody near, dried every tear,
Somebody prayed for me.
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Rejoice With Exceeding Great Joy
Lanny Wolfe arr. Richard Phillips 
© Lanny Wolfe Music Company

Over mountains and valleys it led them each night,
A star of most radiant light,

Three wise men rejoiced as they journeyed afar,
To behold such a beautiful star.

When they saw the star they rejoiced with great joy,
When they saw the star they rejoiced,

When they saw the star they rejoiced with great joy,
They rejoiced with exceeding great joy.

Others saw the star but they followed it not,
To them it would come and would pass,

The wise men kept trusting with all of their hearts,
That the star would find the baby at last.

Great joy,
They rejoiced with exceeding great joy.

The chimes of time ring out the news,
Another day is through.

Some one slipped and fell,
Was that someone you?

You may have longed for added strength,
Your courage to renew.
Do not be disheartened,

I have news for you.

It is no secret what God can do,
What he’s done for others,

He’ll do for you.
With arms wide open,

He’ll pardon you,
It is no secret what God can do.

There is no night, for in his light, 
You’ll never walk alone.

Always feel at home, 
Wherever you may roam.

There is no power can conquer you, 
While God is on your side.

Just take him at his promise, 
Don’t run away and hide.

Rejoice

It Is No Secret
Stuart Hamblen arr. Lee Fisher

© Music Corp of America/UMP International
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May Each Day
Morton J. Green/George Wyle arr. Richard Phillips 

© Barnaby-Music Corp/Lichelle Music Company/IQ Music Ltd.

May each day in the week be a good day,
May the Lord always watch over you,

And may all of your hopes turn to wishes,
And may all of your wishes come true.

May each day in the month be a good day,
May you make friends with each one you meet,

And may all of your daydreams be memories,
And may all of your memories be sweet.

The weeks turn to months, and the months into years,
There’ll be sadness and joy, there’ll be laughter and tears.

But one thing I pray to Heaven above:
May all of your days be a day full of love.

May each day in the year be a good day,
May each dawn find you happy and gay,

And may all of your days be as lovely,
As the one you shared with me today.

May each day of your life be a good day,
And good night.

Some say love, it is a river 
that drowns the tender reed.
Some say love, it is a razor 

that leaves your soul to bleed.
Some say love, it is a hunger, 

An endless aching need.
I say love, it is a flower, 
And you its only seed.

It’s the heart, afraid of breaking,
That never learns to dance.

It’s the dream, afraid of waking,
That never takes the chance.

It’s the one who won’t be taken,
Who cannot seem to give.

And the soul afraid of dying,
That never learns to live.

When the night has been too lonely,
And the road has been too long.
And you think that love is only
for the lucky and the strong.
Just remember in the winter,
Far beneath the bitter snows

lies the seed, that with the sun’s love,
In the spring becomes the rose.

The Rose
Amanda McBroom arr. Richard Phillips 

© W B Music Corp./Warner/Chappell North America Ltd.         




