
A Choral Symphony
1. All for Thee Frances Ridley Havergal/Paul S. Kellner

2. I Know a Fount Oliver Cooke/Benjamin Harlan

3. I am Climbing Emma Booth-Tucker/Cliff Matthews

4. My Lord has Come Will Todd

5. All my Trials Traditional arr. Mark Hayes

6. Bow the Knee Chris Machen and Mike Harland arr. Tom Fettke

7-9. A Choral Symphony Stephen Pearson/Richard Phillips

 i. Holiness  
 ii. Aspiration - iii. Devotion  
 iv. Thanksgiving  

10.  O Love that will not let me go George Matheson/Albert Pearce arr. David Phelps

 Male voices

11. Kyrie from Requiem John Rutter

12. The Power of the Cross Keith Getty and Stuart Townend/Keith Getty arr. Nicholas King

 Tenor Soloist Rob Moye 

13. Steal Away Traditional arr. Michael Tippett

 Featuring Gemma Hinchliffe (Soprano)

14. Just like John Harold Burgmayer/Norman Bearcroft

15. Remember Me Isaac Watts/Ray Steadman-Allen

16. Rejoice and be Merry Traditional/John Rutter

17. Grant us Thy Peace Ivy Mawby/George Marshall

18. Listen, let your Heart keep Seeking Aniceto Nazareth arr. Gates

 Accompanied by New York Staff Band 

Total CD Playing Time 74.49
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During a recent visit to William Booth Memorial Halls, Nottingham, the ISS members were struck by the 
inspirational pictures of General Booth and the massive crowds that gathered to hear the Christian message; it 
must have been a wonderful experience to be part of that throng.

Through our CD ministry, it is our desire that we will encourage, support and challenge large numbers of listeners 
across the world to reflect on their spiritual journey, on an individual and personal basis.

The selection of music here marries the familiar with the new, well-known words with new poetry. The title track, 
A Choral Symphony, was commissioned by the ISS for the 2014 Gospel Arts Concert and its four movements – 
Holiness, Aspiration, Devotion and Thanksgiving, inspired by words from Isaiah, Hebrews, John and Psalm 69 – 
follow the pattern of the classical symphony. Alongside a wide range of compositional techniques, we hear the 
familiar tunes of Nicaea and Father, we love you, we worship and adore you.

Since our last recording, Lieut.-Colonel Ray Steadman-Allen and Retired Songster Leader Muriel Yendell have been 
promoted to Glory. Both were wonderful musicians, leaders, encouragers and personally known to many members 
of the ISS. Remember Me by Ray Steadman-Allen is an Army classic and Grant us Thy Peace was a real favourite of 
Muriel Yendell’s – both are included as a tribute to their memory and amazing influence.

During our 2012 visit to the USA Eastern Territory’s Camp Meetings at Old Orchard Beach, Maine, it was our 
privilege to share a concert with New York Staff Band which featured Listen, let your Heart keep Seeking, arranged 
for that special event by Staff Bandswoman Dorothy Gates. The arrangement has a mysterious, chant-like quality 
about it and urges the listener to ‘Listen to the Spirit calling you’. We are delighted that New York Staff Band feature 
as our guests on this recording. 

Over the past six years we have been blessed to have Lieut.-Colonel George Pilkington as our Executive Officer. 
He has been an inspirational preacher, a wonderful communicator and his desire to look after us as he would his 
own corps has been a reality.

‘Take my voice, and let me sing always, only for my King’

Dorothy Nancekievill
International Staff Songster Leader 
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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 was 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 met her husband Gary – they have two sons 
who are currently at university.

Her choral conducting experience began with school 
groups, the 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 was Director of Music at the internationally 
renowned Wells Cathedral School for 15 years and is 
now the Head of Farringtons School in Kent, a 3-18 day 
and boarding, co-educational Methodist school that 
was established in 1911. 

She enjoys working with all ages from five year olds to 
adults and has been involved in the Territorial Music 
School in the UK. Dorothy has also thoroughly enjoyed 

being an international 
guest at the USA 
Western, Eastern and 
Southern Territorial 
Music Schools.

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. Overseas tours to 
Finland, Estonia and Sweden in 2007 and Argentina, 
Uruguay and Old Orchard Beach in 2012 have been full 
of thrilling and humbling experiences.

Recordings feature prominently in the life of the ISS 
and Dorothy has been responsible for 13 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, warmth 
and joyfulness.
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Lieut-Colonel George Pilkington is Secretary for 
Programme for The Salvation Army, UK Territory 
with the Republic of Ireland. He is a Director of the 
Salvation Army Trustee Company and a member of 
Cabinet (the leadership team of the Salvation Army 
in the UK & Ireland).

Lieut-Colonel Pilkington hails from Lancashire. 
He entered the International Training College in 
1971 and was commissioned as a Salvation Army 
Officer in 1973. His officer service includes 11 
years as a corps officer, as well as appointments as 
Training College Sectional Officer, Divisional Youth 
Secretary, Territorial Youth Secretary, Divisional 

Commander for the Ireland 
and London Central Divisions 
and Secretary for Personnel at 
Territorial Headquarters. 

As Secretary for Programme 
he is responsible for all 
operational work of the 
Territory including Social Services and Evangelism 
Departments. He is married to Vera, who is a 
retired officer, and they have four children and two 
grandchildren. Lieut-Colonel Pilkington has been 
Executive Officer to the International Staff Songsters 
since June 2009.

Executive Producer: Trevor Caffull
Producer: Adam Goldsmith

Engineer: Melissa Dee
Post-Production: Melissa Dee

Production Manager: Nicki Tonge
Project Coordinator: Mari Malm Mørkved

Artwork & Design: GK Graphic Design
Recorded at Henry Wood Hall, London on 6 & 7 March 2015

With special thanks to Dorothy Nancekievill

Lieut-Colonel George Pilkington
Executive Officer
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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, who challenged the group 
to inspire people with the ‘heart songs’ of The 
Salvation Army. 

The style of the ISS spans a range of Christian 
music from contemporary to classical, spirituals, 
folk songs and traditional hymns. 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. Its present Leader, 
Dorothy Nancekievill, is currently Head Teacher 
at Farringtons School in Chislehurst. Dorothy is 
passionate about vocal music in The Salvation 
Army; her desire is that the ISS should excite, 
challenge and inspire its listeners.

The ISS also represents The Salvation Army in the 
international arena. Overseas visits have included 
the USA, Canada, Europe, Australia and New 
Zealand, South Africa and Zimbabwe, Argentina 

and Uruguay. In June 2013, the ISS participated 
in the 125th anniversary celebrations of the 
Norway, Iceland and The Faeroes Territory  in 
Oslo, Norway.

As well as leading worship each month at 
Salvation Army centres, the ISS also participates 
in UK Territorial Salvation Army meetings, other 
religious events, and TV and radio broadcasts. 
In December 2012, the ISS performed Handel’s 
Messiah, with the Welsh Sinfonia, at Cardiff’s 
Llandaff Cathedral. The CD ministry is a vital part 
of their outreach work; its recordings allow the 
ISS to widen their ministry to listeners around the 
world.

The ISS meets every Wednesday at Territorial 
Headquarters in central London and welcomes 
visitors to its rehearsals.

New York Staff Band  
Since 1887, New York Staff Band of The Salvation 
Army has maintained the highest standards 
of musical practice and Christian ministry.  As 
one of the United States’ oldest, continuous 
musical ensembles, NYSB has rightfully been 
heralded as ‘America’s Foremost Brass Band.’

Grant us Thy Peace
Words: Ivy Mawby
Music: George Marshall

Softly the shadows fall o’er land and sea,
Voices of evening call, speaking to me,
Busy my hands this day,
Small time to think or pray;
Now at the close of day
I come to thee.

Lord, ’tis thy tender touch now we implore,
Day with its toil is done, labour  is o’er;
Now in the evening while shadows fall,
Grant us thy peace, who give to thee our all.

What can I bring to thee, fruit of today?
Have I walked worthily in work and play?
Lightened my brother’s load,
Walking life’s toilsome road,
New strength and love bestowed, Master, I pray?

While the birds homeward wend, seeking their nest,
Thou who hast called me Friend, knowest me best;
Forgive if I should roam,
And grant that I may come
to find at last my home
safe in thy breast.

Listen, let your Heart keep Seeking
Words and Music: Aniceto Nazareth
Arranged by Dorothy Gates

Listen, let your heart keep seeking;
Listen to his constant speaking;
Listen to the Spirit calling you.

Listen to his inspiration;
Listen to his invitation;
Listen to the Spirit calling you.

He’s in the sound of the thunder, 
In the whisper of the breeze.
He’s in the might of the whirlwind, 
In the roaring of the seas.

He’s in the laughter of children,
In the patter of the rain.
Hear him in cries of the suffering, 
In the moaning and their pain.

He’s in the noise of the city, 
In the singing of the birds.
And in the night-time the stillness 
helps you listen to his word.

Listen.

The International Staff Songsters
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All for Thee
Words: Frances Ridley Havergal
Music: Paul S. Kellner

Take my life, and let it be
consecrated, Lord, to thee;
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my hands, and let them move
at the impulse of thy love;
Take my feet, and let them be
swift and beautiful for thee.

Take my voice, and let me sing
always, only for my King;
Take my lips, and let them be
filled with messages from thee.

Take my silver and my gold,
Not a mite would I withhold;
Take my intellect, and use
every power as thou shalt choose.

Take my will, and make it thine,
It shall be no longer mine;
Take my heart, it is thine own,
It shall be thy royal throne.

Take my love; my Lord, I pour
at thy feet its treasure-store;
Take myself, and I will be
ever, only, all for thee.

All for thee.

I Know a Fount
Words: Oliver Cooke
Music: Benjamin Harlan

I know a fount where sins are washed away,
I know a place where night is turned to day;
Burdens are lifted, blind eyes made to see;
There’s a wonder-working power in the blood of 
Calvary.

Say, are you weary? Are you heavy laden?
Burdened with sorrow, weighted down with care?
Are you in bondage? Do you want deliverance?
Come, then, with me, there is refuge from despair.

Wondrous Deliverer! Sin-forgiving Saviour!
Cleanser of hearts! Unfailing Friend and Guide!
No one has ever trusted unavailing,
No one has claimed of his love and been denied.

There’s a wonder-working power,
A wonder-working power in the blood of Calvary.

Remember Me
Words: Isaac Watts
Music: Ray Steadman-Allen

Alas! And did my Saviour bleed,
And did my Sovereign die?
Did he devote that sacred head
for such a worm as I?

Remember me, remember me,
O Lord, remember me;
Remember, Lord, thy dying groans,
And then remember me.

Was it for sins that I have done,
He suffered on the tree?
Amazing pity, grace unknown,
And love beyond degree!

Dear Saviour I can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe!
Here, Lord, I give myself away;
’Tis all that I can do.

Rejoice and be Merry
Words: English Traditional
Music: John Rutter

Rejoice and be merry in songs and in mirth,
O praise our Redeemer, all mortals on earth:
For this is the birthday of Jesus our King,
Who brought us salvation: 
His praises, his praises we’ll sing.

A heavenly vision appeared in the sky,
Vast numbers of angels the shepherds did spy,
Proclaiming the birthday of Jesus our King,
Who brought us salvation: 
His praises, his praises we’ll sing.

Likewise a bright star in the sky did appear,
Which led the wise men from the East to draw near;
They found the Messiah, sweet Jesus our King,
Who brought us salvation: 
His praises we’ll sing.

And when they were come, 
They their treasures unfold,
And unto him offered myrrh, incense and gold.
So blessed for ever be Jesus our King,
Who brought us salvation: 
His praises we’ll sing, his praises we’ll sing.

Rejoice and be merry! Rejoice!
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I am Climbing
Words: Emma Booth-Tucker
Music: Cliff Matthews

O my heart is full of music and of gladness,
As on wings of love and faith I upward fly;
Not a shadow-cloud my Saviour’s face obscuring,
While I’m climbing to my homestead in the sky.

O I’m climbing up the golden stair to Glory,
O I’m climbing with my golden crown before me,
O I am climbing in the light,
And I am climbing day and night,
I shall shout with all my might when I get there!
O I am climbing in the light,
And I am climbing day and night,
I shall shout with all my might when I get there!

Every day it seems I want to love him better,
Every day it seems I want to serve him more,
Every day I strive to climb the ladder faster,
Every effort brings me nearer Canaan’s shore.

O the joy of getting others to climb with me!
Lost, despairing, broken-hearted, all may come;
Calvary-love has made the stair a very wide one;
Sinners, lay your burden down and hasten home.

My Lord has Come
Words and Music: Will Todd

Shepherds, called by angels,
Called by love and angels;
No place for them but a stable.
My Lord has come.

Sages, searching for stars,
Searching for love in heaven;
No place for them but a stable.
My Lord has come.

His love will hold me,
His love will cherish me,
Love will cradle me.

Lead me, lead me to see him,
Sages and shepherds and angels;
No place for me but a stable.
My Lord has come.

Just like John
Text adapted by Harold Burgmayer
Music: Norman Bearcroft

Ya, da-ba-da-ba, dot, da-da-da-da dot

I want to be ready, I want to be ready, I want to be ready,
To walk in Jerusalem just like John.

Jesus loves me! This I know
for the bible tells me so;
Little ones to him belong,
They are weak but he is strong.

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.

Jesus, Jesus, how I trust him!
How I’ve proved him o’er and o’er,
Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus!
O for grace to trust him more!

Jesus saved and rescued me,
Glory, glory, glory hallelujah.
Broke my chains and set me free!
O what a wonderful day!

Hallelujah! Jesus saved me,
Hallelujah! Oh what a happy, happy day!
Hallelujah! Jesus saved me,
Amazing love, how can it be!
(Once was lost, but now am found,)
My chains fell off, my heart set free! 
My heart set free!
(Once was blind, but now I see!)

Hallelujah! Jesus saved me,
Amazing love, how can it be!
(Once was lost, but now am found,)
My chains fell off, my heart set free! 
My heart set free!
(Once was blind, but now I see!)

Ya-ba-da-ba, da-ba-da-ba, etc.

Hallelujah! Jesus saved me,
Amazing love, how can it be!
(Once was lost, but now am found,)
My chains fell off, my heart set free! 
My heart set free!
(Once was blind, but now I see!)
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All my Trials
Traditional
Arranged by Mark Hayes

All my trials, Lord, soon be over.

Hush, little baby, don’t you cry.
You know your Mama was born to die.

All my trials, Lord, soon be over.

The River Jordan is muddy and cold.
It chills the body but not the soul.

All my trials, Lord, soon be over.

Too late, my brother,
Too late, but never mind.

All my trials, Lord, soon be over.

If living were a thing that money could buy,
The rich would live and the poor would die.

All my trials, Lord, soon be over.

All my trials, all my problems, soon they’ll all be over.

All my trials, Lord, soon be over.

Bow the Knee
Words and Music: Chris Machen and Mike Harland
Arranged by Tom Fettke

There are moments on our journey following the Lord
where God illumines every step we take.
There are times when circumstances 
make perfect sense to us,
As we try to understand each move he makes.
When the path grows dim,
And our questions have no answers, turn to him.

Bow the knee; trust the heart of your Father
when the answer goes beyond what you can see.
Bow the knee; lift your eyes toward heaven
and believe the One who holds eternity.
And when you don’t understand the purpose of his plan,
In the presence of the King, bow the knee.

There are days when clouds surround us 
and the rain begins to fall,
The cold and lonely winds won’t cease to blow.
And there seems to be no reason 
for the suffering we feel;
We are tempted to believe God does not know.
When the storms arise,
Don’t forget we live by faith and not by sight.

Bow the knee.

Oh, to see my name
written in the wounds,
For through your suffering I am free.
Death is crushed to death: Life is mine to live,
Won through your selfless love. 

This, the power of the cross:
Son of God slain for us.
What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross.

What a love! What a cost! 
We stand forgiven at the cross.

We stand forgiven at the cross.

Steal Away
Words: Traditional
Music: Michael Tippett

Steal away, steal away, steal away to Jesus;
Steal away, steal away, steal away home,
I han’t got long to stay here.

My Lord, he calls me, he calls me by the thunder,
The trumpet sounds within-a my soul,
I han’t got long to stay here.

Green trees a-bending, 
Poor sinner stands a-trembling,
The trumpet sounds within-a my soul,
I han’t got long to stay here.
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A Choral Symphony
Words: Stephen Pearson
Music: Richard Phillips

i.Holiness
The Lord is holy;
The Lord is holy and his glory fills the earth!

The Lord is holy and his glory fills the earth!
The Lord is holy and his glory fills the earth!
My eyes have seen the King, the Lord Almighty.
I hear his voice; he calls my name,
I hear his voice; he calls my name,
I hear his voice; he calls my name 
and touches me with flame.

Our God is holy; praise his holy name,
Touched with holy fire, lips aflame.
Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
He is God in three persons.
God in highest heaven, God enthroned above;
God in highest heaven, God the King of love.
Angels at his word bring coals of flame; 
Praise his holy name!

Our God is holy; praise his holy name,
Touched with holy fire, lips aflame.
Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 
He is God in three persons.
God in three persons, blessèd Trinity,
Blessèd Trinity.

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty!
Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee;
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty,
God in three persons, blessèd Trinity.

Holy is the Lord;
Early we rise and sing, early our praise we bring;
Early in the morning our song shall rise,
Our song shall rise to thee.

Our God is holy; praise his holy name,
Touched with holy fire, lips aflame.
Father, Son and Holy Ghost,
He is God in three persons.
God in highest heaven, God enthroned above;
God in highest heaven, God the King of love.
Angels at his word bring coals of flame; 
Praise his holy name!

Our God is holy; praise his holy name,
Touched with holy fire, lips aflame.
Father, Son and Holy Ghost 
he is God in three persons.
God in three persons, blessèd Trinity,

Holy, holy, holy.

Kyrie from Requiem
Words: from the Latin Requiem
Music: John Rutter

Requiem aeternam dona eis, Domine: 
Et lux perpetua luceat eis.
Requiem aeternam dona eis, Domine: 
Et lux perpetua luceat eis.

Te decet hymnus, Deus in Sion:
Et tibi reddetur votum in Jerusalem.
Exaudi, exaudi, exaudi orationem meam,
Ad te omnis caro veniet.

Kyrie eleison, Kyrie eleison, Kyrie eleison, 
Eleison, eleison.
Kyrie eleison, Kyrie eleison, Kyrie eleison, 
Eleison, eleison.
Eleison, eleison.

Christe eleison, Christe eleison,
Christe eleison, eleison

Kyrie, eleison, eleison.

The Power of the Cross
Words: Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
Music: Keith Getty
Arranged by Nicholas King

Oh, to see the dawn of the darkest day:
Christ on the road to Calvary.
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten, then
nailed to a cross of wood. 

This, the power of the cross:
Christ became sin for us;
Took the blame, bore the wrath,
We stand forgiven at the cross. 

Oh, to see the pain written on your face,
Bearing the awesome weight of sin.
Every bitter thought, every evil deed
crowning your blood-stained brow. 

Now the daylight flees;
Now the ground beneath
quakes as its maker bows his head.
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life;
“Finished!” the victory cry.
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ii. Aspiration
How can I walk with the Lord?
How take the path that he trod?
Can his Spirit come and dwell in me?
How can I look on his face?
How bear his beauty and grace?
Can his likeness ever live in me?

Can I be given new life?
Can even I be whole: my sin be taken away,
Cleansing my soul?
Can I be filled with the Spirit,
Full and free:
The beauty of Jesus be seen in me?

How can I walk with the Lord?
How take the path that he trod?
Can his Spirit come and dwell in me?
How can I look on his face?
How bear his beauty and grace?
Can his likeness ever live in me?

Can Jesus live in me?

iii. Devotion
From Calvary, where true love was shown,
Christ calls to me; I am not alone,
For all time, and for each day,
His love is all I need to walk in his way.

All I need.
Love, his love is all I need.

From Calvary, where true love was shown,
Christ calls to me; I am not alone,
For all time, and for each day,
His love is all I need
For love, now I pray.
For love, now I pray.

iv. Thanksgiving
All the heavens, all the earth 
rejoice to sing God’s praises,
Raise a psalm and raise a song: 
He’s worthy of our praise;
For he builds a city fair 
where none our bonds can sever,
Will you come and join us there 
to sing his praise forever?

Sing! O sing! Sing! Sing!
With joy we sing!
O sing! Sing! Sing! His praise!
Sing! Sing! Praise!

All the heavens, all the earth 
rejoice to sing God’s praises,
Raise a psalm and raise a song: 
He’s worthy of our praise;
For he builds a city fair 
where none our bonds can sever,
Will you come and join us there 
to sing his praise forever?

O wonderful Lord!
Praise, praise, praise.

Father we love you, we worship and adore you.
(Glorify his holy name, our God the King of Creation;
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, we raise our exultation!
Worship and adore the Lord, 
We worship and adore the Lord,
We worship and adore the Lord of our lives, 
the Lord of love.)

Glorify your name in all the earth.
(Worship and adore the Lord, 
We worship and adore the Lord,
We worship and adore the Lord of our lives, 
the Lord of love.
Glorify the Lord of love, we glorify the Lord of love.
We glorify, we glorify, the Lord of love.)

Glorify your name,
Glorify your name,
Glorify your name in all the earth.
Glorify your name.

Hallelujah!

O Love that will not let me go
Words: George Matheson
Music: Albert Pearce
Arranged by David Phelps

O love that will not let me go,
I rest my weary soul in thee;
I give thee back the life I owe,
That in thine ocean depths its flow,
May richer, fuller be.

O love that will not let me go.

O joy that seekest me through pain,
I cannot close my heart to thee;
I trace the rainbow through the rain,
And feel the promise is not vain,
That morn shall tearless be.

O love that will not let me go.

O cross that liftest up my head,
I dare not ask to fly from thee;
I lay in dust life’s glory dead,
And from the ground there blossoms red,
Life that shall endless be.

O love that will not let me go.

O love that will not let me go.




