
WORSHIP LYRICS FOR 8.9.20 
 
 
WHAT A FRIEND 
 
What a friend we have in Jesus 
All our sins and griefs to bear 
what a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit 
Oh, what needless pain we bear 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer 
 
Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 
Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 
 
Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care 
Precious Savior, still our refuge 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee 
Take it to the Lord in prayer 
In His arms He’ll take and shield you 
Thou wilt find a solace there 
 
Tag-Oh what peace we often forfeit  
Oh what needless pain we bear 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer 
 
I’LL FLY AWAY:  
Some glad morning when this life is o'er 
I'll fly away 
To a home on God's celestial shore,  
I'll fly away  
 
CHORUS 
I'll fly away, Oh Glory  
I'll fly away 
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by,  
I'll fly away 
 

 
 
I’LL FLY AWAY-Cont’d 
 
When the shadows of this life have gone,  
I'll fly away 
Like a bird from prison bars has flown,  
I'll fly away 
 
Oh how glad and happy we will will be,  
When I fly away 
No more cold iron shackles on my feet  
I'll fly away  
 
Just a few more weary days and then,  
I'll fly away;  
To a land where joy shall never end,  
I'll fly away  
 
Tag- When I die hallelujah by and by, I’ll fly away 
 
HOW GREAT THOU ART  
 
O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder 
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder 
Thy power throughout the universe displayed 
 
CHORUS 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
Then sings my soul, my Saviour God to Thee 
How great Thou art, how great Thou art 
 
And when I think of God, His Son not sparing 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in 
That on the Cross, my burden gladly bearing 
He bled and died to take away my sin 
 
When Christ shall come with shouts of acclamation 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart 
Then I shall bow with humble adoration 
And then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art 
 
Tag- how great thou art, how great thou art 


