Bless The Lord O My Soul
Bless the Lord, O my soul; worship His Holy name.
Sing like never before, O my soul; I'll worship Your Holy name.
The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning; It's time to sing Your song again; whatever may pass;
And whatever lies before me; let me be singing When the day is done.
Your richest love and You're slow to anger; Your day is great and Your heart is kind.
For all Your goodness, I will keep on singing. Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find. 
And the day when my strength is falling; In God's sphere and my time has come.
Still my soul will give praises unending. Ten thousand years and forever more.
Psalms 95: 1-7  O come let us sing unto the Lord; let us make a joyful
noise to the Rock of our Salvation.. Let us come before
His presence with thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise unto Him with psalms. 
For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods.
In His hands are the deep places of the earth; the strength of the hills is His also.
The sea is His, and He made it, and His hands formed the dry
land.  O Come, let us worship and bow down;  let us kneel before 
the Lord our maker.  For He is our God; and we are the people of
His pasture, and the sheep of His hand. Today if you hear His
Voice harden not your heat.
    ----------------------------------------
Upon my heart I have a burden for souls that have gone astray.
Won't you come and meet His calling, don't go home tonight unsaved.
He has a path for you to follow; can you hear the Savior say,
Now's the time to seek an altar; so don't go home tonight unsaved.

