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Psalm 150 

Praise Your Name 
 
In the morning as the sun begins to rise 
I will praise your name 
I will worship you 
 
In the evening as the night begins to fall 
I will praise your name 
 
As I step on through a dark and dreary day 
I still praise your name 
I still worship you 
 
As I’m led on through the straight and narrow way 
I will praise your name 
 
Refrain 
Because it is done 
The battle is the Lord’s 
And it is won 
My future is secure 
And if it is in your hands 
Then I can rest assured 
When I think of your love for me . . .  
 
I praise your name/I praise your name . . .  
 
Then I look up and the day begins to break 
And I praise your name 
And I worship you 
 
And I see that there’s a bright and perfect day 
And I praise your name 
 
Oh I lift my hands and I am so inspired 
And I praise your name 
And I worship you 
 
And I rise up and I dance unto your name 
And I praise your name 
 
Refrain 
Because it is a fact 
The battle is the Lord’s 
All intact 
My future is secure 
And if it is in your hands 
Then I can rest assured 
When I think of your love for me . . .  
 
I praise your name/I praise your name . . .  
 
Praise unto the Father/Praise onto the Son/Praise onto the Holy Sprit/The Three-in-One 
 
I praise your name/I praise your name/I praise your name/I praise your name 
 
Coda and Fade 


