A Debtor To Mercy Alone
1 A debtor to mercy alone, of covenant mercy I sing
Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on
My person and offering to bring
The terrors of law and of God,
With me can have nothing to do
My Savior’s obedience and blood
Hide all my transgressions from view

2 The work which His goodness began
The arm of His strength will complete
His promise is yea and amen,

And never was forfeited yet
Things future, nor things that are now,
Not all things below nor above
Can make Him His purpose forego,
Or sever my soul from His love

3 My name from the palms of His hands
Eternity will not erase
Impressed on His heart it remains
In marks of indelible grace
Yes, I to the end shall endure
As sure as the Earnest is given
More happy but not more secure
The glorified spirits in heaven 

Augustus Toplady
A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

1 A mighty fortress is our God, 

a bulwark never failing;
Our helper He, amid the flood 

of mortal ills prevailing:
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe;
His craft and power are great, 

and, armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not his equal.
2 Did we in our strength confide, 

our striving would be losing;
Were not the right Man on our side, 

the Man of God’s own choosing:
Dost ask who that may be?  Christ Jesus, it is He;
Lord Sabaoth, His Name, 

from age to age the same,
And He must win the battle.

3 And though this world, with devils filled, 

should threaten to undo us,
We will not fear, for God hath willed 

His truth to triumph through us:
The Prince of Darkness grim, 

we tremble not for him;
His rage we can endure, for lo, his doom is sure,
One little word shall fell him.

4 That word above all earthly powers, 

no thanks to them, abideth;
The Spirit and the gifts are ours 

through Him Who with us sideth:
Let goods and kindred go, this mortal life also;

The body they may kill: God’s truth abideth still,
His kingdom is forever.

Martin Luther

Abide With Me

1 Abide with me; fast falls the eventide;
The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide.
When other helpers fail and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, O abide with me.
2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim; its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see;
O Thou who changest not, abide with me.

3 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word;
But as Thou dwell’st with Thy disciples, Lord,
Familiar, condescending, patient, free.
Come not to sojourn, but abide with me.

4 I need Thy presence every passing hour.
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power?
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me.

5 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting? Where, grave, thy victory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies.
Heaven’s morning breaks, 

And earth’s vain shadows flee;
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.

Henry Francis Lyte

Alas! And Did My Savior Bleed

1 Alas! and did my Savior bleed
And did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I?
2 Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, Thine,
And bathed in its own blood;
While all exposed to wrath divine,
The glorious Sufferer stood.

3 Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!

4 Well might the sun in darkness hide
And shut his glories in,
When Christ, the mighty Maker died,
For man the creature’s sin.

5 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears,
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

6 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe:
Here, Lord, I give my self away
’Tis all that I can do.

Isaac Watts

All Creatures of Our God and King

1 All creatures of our God and King
Lift up your voice and with us sing,
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
Thou silver moon with softer gleam!
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

2 Thou rushing wind that art so strong
Ye clouds that sail in heaven along,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou rising moon, in praise rejoice,
Ye lights of evening, find a voice!

O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

3 And all ye men of tender heart,
Forgiving others, take your part,
O sing ye! Alleluia!
Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
Praise God and on Him cast your care!

O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

4 And thou most kind and gentle Death,
Waiting to hush our latest breath,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou leadest home the child of God,
And Christ our Lord the way hath trod.

O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

5 Let all things their Creator bless,
And worship Him in humbleness,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
And praise the Spirit, Three in One!

O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Francis of Assisi

All In All

1 You are my strength when I am weak

You are the treasure that I seek

You are my all in all

Seeking you as a precious jewel

Lord to give up I’d be a fool

You are my all in all

Jesus, Lamb of God

Worthy is Your name 

2 For taking my sin, my cross, my shame

For rising again, I bless your name 

You are my all in all

When I fall down You pick me up

When I am dry You fill my cup

You are my all in all

Dennis Jernigan

All the Way My Savior Leads Me

1 All the way my Savior leads me—

What have I to ask beside?

Can I doubt His faithful mercies

Who through life has been my guide?

Heavenly peace, divinest comfort,

Here by faith in Him to dwell!

For I know, whate’er befall me,

Jesus doeth all things well.

2 All the way my Savior leads me—

Cheers each winding path I tread,

Gives me strength for every trial,

Feeds me with the living bread.

Though my weary steps may falter,

And my soul a-thirst may be,

Gushing from the Rock before me,

Lo! a spring of joy I see.

3 All the way my Savior leads me—

O the fullness of His love!

Perfect rest to me is promised

In my Father’s house above.

When my spirit, clothed immortal,

Wings its flight to realms of day,

This my song through endless ages:

Jesus led me all the way.

Fanny Crosby

All Who Are Thirsty

All who are thirsty, all who are weak

Come to the fountain

Dip your heart in the streams of life

Let the pain and the sorrow be washed away

In the waves of His mercy

As deep cries out to deep, we sing:

Come Lord Jesus, come

Brenton Brown and Glenn Robertson

Amazing Grace

1 Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.
2 ’Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear
The hour I first believed.

3 Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;
’Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

4 The Lord has promised good to me,
His Word my hope secures;
He will my Shield and Portion be,
As long as life endures.

5 When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we’d first begun.

John Newton

Ancient of Days

Blessing and honor, glory and power

Be unto the Ancient of Days

From every nation, all of creation

Bow before the Ancient of Days

Every tongue in heaven and earth

Shall declare Your glory

Every knee shall bow at Your throne

In worship

You will be exalted on high

And Your kingdom shall not pass away

Oh Ancient of Days

Your kingdom shall reign 

Over all the earth

Sing unto the Ancient of Days

None can compare 

to Your matchless worth

Sing unto the Ancient of Days

And Can It Be

1 And can it be that I should gain 
an interest in the Savior's blood? 
Died He for me who caused His pain 
For me who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be 
that Thou, my God, would die for me? 

Amazing love! How can it be
that Thou, my God, would die for me? 
 
2 He left His Father's throne above 
so free, so infinite His grace; 
emptied Himself of all but love, 
and bled for Adam's helpless race. 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
for O my God, it found out me! 

3 Long my imprisoned sprit lay, 
fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray; 
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light; 
my chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

4 No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in him, is mine; 
alive in him, my living Head, 
and clothed in righteousness divine, 
bold I approach the eternal throne, 
and claim the crown, through Christ my own.

Charles Wesley

As the Deer

1 As the deer panteth for the water

So my soul longeth after You

You alone are my heart’s desire

And I long to worship You

You alone are my strength, my shield

To You alone does my spirit yield

You alone are my heart’s desire

And I long to worship You

2 You’re my friend and You are my brother

Even though You are a King

I want You more than any other

So much more than anything

3 I want You more than gold or silver

Only You can satisfy

You alone are the real joy-giver

And the apple of my eye

Martin J. Nystrom

Be Glorified

Your love has captured me

Your grace has set me free

Your life, the air I breathe, be glorified in me

You set my feet to dancing, You set my heart on fire

In the presence of a thousand kings

You are my one desire

And I stand before You now

With trembling hands lifted high

Be glorified

Chris Tomlin and Louie Giglio

Be Gone Unbelief

1 Be gone unbelief, my Savior is near,

And for my relief will surely appear:

By prayer let me wrestle, and he wilt perform,

With CHRIST in the vessel, I smile at the storm.

2 Though dark be my way, since He is my guide,

‘Tis mine to obey, ‘tis His to provide;

Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all fail,

The word He has spoken shall surely prevail.

3 His love in times past forbids me to think

He’ll leave me at last in trouble to sink;

Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review,

Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite through.

4 Determined to save, He watched o’er my path,

When Satan’s blind slave, I sported with death;

And can He have taught me to trust in His name,

And thus far have brought me to put me to shame?

5 Why should I complain of want or distress,

Temptation or pain? He told me no less:

The heirs of salvation, I know from his word,

Through much tribulation must follow their LORD.

6 How bitter that cup, no heart can conceive,

Which he drank quite up, that sinners might live!

His way was much rougher, and darker than mine;

Did Jesus thus suffer, and shall I repine?

7 Since all that I meet shall work for my good,

The bitter is sweet, the med'cine is food;

Though painful at present, wilt cease before long,

And then, O! how pleasant, the conqueror's song!

John Newton

Be Still, My Soul

1 Be still, my soul: the Lord is on thy side.
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain.
Leave to thy God to order and provide;
In every change, He faithful will remain.
Be still, my soul: thy best, thy heavenly Friend
Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end.
2 Be still, my soul: thy God doth undertake
To guide the future, as He has the past.
Thy hope, thy confidence let nothing shake;
All now mysterious shall be bright at last.
Be still, my soul: the waves and winds shall know
His voice Who ruled them while He dwelt below.

3 Be still, my soul: when dearest friends depart,
And all is darkened in the vale of tears,
Then shalt thou better know His love, His heart,
Who comes to soothe thy sorrow and thy fears.
Be still, my soul: thy Jesus can repay
From His own fullness all He takes away.

4 Be still, my soul: the hour is hastening on
When we shall be forever with the Lord.
When disappointment, grief and fear are gone,
Sorrow forgot, love’s purest joys restored.
Be still, my soul: when change and tears are past
All safe and blessèd we shall meet at last.

Katharina A. von Schlegel

Be Thou My Vision

1 Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art:
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.

2 Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true Word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me Lord:
Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son,
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.

3 Riches I heed not, or man's empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always;
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my Treasure Thou art.

4 High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Better Is One Day

1 How lovely is your dwelling place, 

O Lord Almighty,

For my soul longs and even faints for you.

2 Here my heart is satisfied within your presence;

I sing beneath the shadow of your wings:

Better is one day in Your courts

Better is one day in Your house

Better is one day in Your courts

Than thousands elsewhere

3 One thing I ask, and I would seek:

To see your beauty,

To find you in the place your glory dwells.

My heart and flesh cry out for you, the living God;

Your Spirit’s water to my soul.

I’ve tasted and I’ve seen; come once again to me.

I will draw near to you.  I will draw near to you.

Matt Redman

Break Our Hearts

Break our hearts, O God

Break our hearts

Break our hearts, O God

Break our hearts

For the sin in our lives 

Break our hearts

For the sin in our land

Break our hearts

We cry out, we need Your help

Come back to our land

We confess we’ve lived in sin

Please show Your power once again

Billy Foote

Come to the Waters

Come to the waters and drink

Come to the waters and drink

Come to the waters and drink

Come to the waters and drink

And your soul will delight in the richest of fare

When you come to the waters and drink

Chris Falson

Christ Our Righteousness

1 My God! how perfect are thy ways!
But mine polluted are;

Sin twines itself about my praise,

And slides into my prayer.

2 When I would speak what thou hast done

To save me from my sin;

I cannot make thy mercies known

But self-applause creeps in.

3 Divine desire, that holy flame

Thy grace creates in me;

Alas! impatience is its name,

When it returns to thee.

4 This heart, a fountain of vile thoughts,

How does it overflow?

While self upon the surface floats

Still bubbling from below.

5 Let others in the gaudy dress

Of fancied merit shine;

The LORD shall be my righteousness

The LORD for ever mine.

William Cowper

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing

1 Come, Thou Fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above.
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it,
Mount of Thy redeeming love.
2 This my glad commemoration;
Hither by Thy help I’ve come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed His precious blood.

3 O to grace how great a debtor
Daily I’m constrained to be!
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
Prone to leave the God I love;
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it,
Seal it for Thy courts above.

Robert Robinson

Crown Him with Many Crowns

1 Crown Him with many crowns, 

The Lamb upon His throne.
Hark! How the heavenly anthem drowns 

All music but its own.
Awake, my soul, and sing of Him who died for thee,
And hail Him as thy matchless King 

Through all eternity.
2 Crown Him the Son of God, 

Before the worlds began,
And ye who tread where He hath trod, 

Crown Him the Son of Man;
Who every grief hath known 

That wrings the human breast,
And takes and bears them for His own, 

That all in Him may rest.

3 Crown Him the Lord of life, 

Who triumphed over the grave,
And rose victorious in the strife 

For those He came to save.
His glories now we sing, 

Who died, and rose on high,
Who died eternal life to bring, 

And lives that death may die.

4 Crown Him the Lord of love, 

Behold His hands and side,
Those wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified.
No angel in the sky can fully bear that sight,
But downward bends His burning eye 

At mysteries so bright.

5 Crown Him the Lord of Heaven, 

Enthroned in worlds above,
Crown Him the King to Whom is given 

The wondrous name of Love.
Crown Him with many crowns, 

As thrones before Him fall;
Crown Him, ye kings, with many crowns, 

For He is King of all.

6 Crown Him the Lord of years, 

The Potentate of time,
Creator of the rolling spheres, ineffably sublime.
All hail, Redeemer, hail! For Thou has died for me;
Thy praise and glory shall not fail 

Throughout eternity.

Matthew Bridges

Day by Day

1 Day by day, and with each passing moment,
Strength I find, to meet my trials here;
Trusting in my Father’s wise bestowment,
I’ve no cause for worry or for fear.
He Whose heart is kind beyond all measure
Gives unto each day what He deems best—
Lovingly, its part of pain and pleasure,
Mingling toil with peace and rest.
2 Every day, the Lord Himself is near me
With a special mercy for each hour;
All my cares He fain would bear, and cheer me,
He Whose Name is Counselor and Power;
The protection of His child and treasure
Is a charge that on Himself He laid;
“As thy days, thy strength shall be in measure,”
This the pledge to me He made.

3 Help me then in every tribulation
So to trust Thy promises, O Lord,
That I lose not faith’s sweet consolation
Offered me within Thy holy Word.
Help me, Lord, when toil and trouble meeting,
Ever to take, as from a father’s hand,
One by one, the days, the moments fleeting,
Till I reach the promised land.

Karolina W. Sandell-Berg

Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul

1 Dear refuge of my weary soul,

On Thee, when sorrows rise,

On Thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope relies.

2 To Thee I tell each rising grief,

For Thou alone canst heal;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief

For every pain I feel.

3 But oh! when gloomy doubts prevail,

I fear to call Thee mine;

The springs of comfort seem to fail,

And all my hopes decline.

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee?

Thou art my only trust;

And still my soul would cleave to Thee,

Though prostrate in the dust.

5 Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face?

And shall I seek in vain?

And can the ear of sovereign grace

Be deaf when I complain?

6 No, still the ear of sovereign grace

Attends the mourner’s prayer;

Oh may I ever find access

To breathe my sorrows there!

7 Thy mercy seat is open still,

Here let my soul retreat;

With humble hopes attend Thy will,

And wait beneath Thy feet.

Anne Steele

Enough

All of You

Is more than enough for all of me

For every thirst and every need

You satisfy me with Your love

And all I have in You is more than enough

1 You are my supply, my breath of life

Still more awesome than I know

You are my reward, worth living for

Still more awesome than I know

2 You’re my sacrifice of greatest price

And still more awesome than I know

You’re my coming King, You’re my everything

Still more awesome than I know

More than all I want, more than all I need

You are more than enough for me

More than all I know, more than all I can see

You are more than enough

Chris Tomlin and Louie Giglio

Every Move I Make

Every move I make, I make in You

You make me move, Jesus

Every breath I take, I breathe in You

Every step I take, I take in You

You are my way, Jesus

Every breath I take, I breathe in You

Waves of mercy, waves of grace

Everywhere I look, I see Your face

Your love has captured me

Oh my God, this love, how can it be?

David Ruis

Exalt the Lord

Exalt the Lord, our God

And worship at His feet

Exalt the Lord, our God

And worship at His feet

For he is holy

For the Lord, our God, He is holy

For the Lord, our God, He is holy 

For the Lord, our God, He is holy

Yes, the Lord, our God, He is holy

Cindy Rethmeier

Famous One

You are the Lord, the famous One, the famous One

Great is Your name in all the earth

The heavens declare You’re glorious, glorious

Great is Your fame beyond the earth

And for all You’ve done and yet to do

With every breath I’m praising You

Desire of nations and every heart

You alone are God, You alone are God

The morning star is shining through

And every eye is watching You

Revealed by nature and miracles

You are beautiful, You are beautiful

Chris Tomlin and Jesse Reeves

Father, How Wide Thy Glories Shine
1 Father, how wide thy glories shine!
How high Thy wonders rise!
Known through the earth by thousand signs,
By thousand through the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim Thy power,
Their motions speak Thy skill,
And on the wings of every hour
We read Thy patience still.

3 But when we view Thy strange design
To save rebellious worms,
Our souls are filled with awe divine
To see what God performs.

4 When sinners break the Father’s laws,
The dying Son atones;
O the dear mysteries of His cross,
The triumph of his groans.

5 Here the whole Deity is known,
Nor dares a creature guess
Which of the glories brightest shone,
The justice, or the grace.

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains;
Sweet cherubs learn Immanuel’s Name,
And try their choicest strains.

7 O may I bear some humble part
In that immortal song!
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue.

Isaac Watts

Father of Lights

1 Father of Lights

You delight in Your children

You delight in Your children

Every Good and perfect gift comes from You

2 Father of Lights, You never change

You have no turning

You have no turning

John Barnett

Father, Whate’er of Earthly Bliss

1 Father, whate’er of earthly bliss
Thy sovereign will denies,
Accepted at Thy throne, let this
My humble prayer, arise:
2 Give me a calm and thankful heart,
From every murmur free;
The blessing of Thy grace impart,
And make me live to Thee.

3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
My life and death attend,
Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey’s end.

Anne Steele

Fear Not


1 Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears,

Be mercy all your theme;

Mercy, which like a river flows

In one perpetual stream.

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell,

God will these powers restrain;

His arm shall all their rage repel,

And make their efforts vain.

3 Fear not the want of outward good;

For His He will provide,

Grant them supplies of daily food,

And give them heav’n beside.

4 Fear not that He will e’er forsake,

Or leave His work undone;

He’s faithful to His promises,

And faithful to His Son.

5 Fear not the terrors of the grave,

Or death’s tremendous sting;

He will from endless wrath preserve,

To endless glory bring.

Benjamin Beddome

Fill Thou My Life

Fill Thou my life, O Lord my God,
In every part with praise,
That my whole being may proclaim
Thy being and Thy ways.
Not for the lip of praise alone,
Nor e’en the praising heart
I ask, but for a life made up
Of praise in every part!

Praise in the common words I speak,
Life’s common looks and tones,
In fellowship in hearth and board
With my belovèd ones;
Not in the temple crowd alone
Where holy voices chime,
But in the silent paths of earth,
The quiet rooms of time.

Fill every part of me with praise;
Let all my being speak
Of Thee and of Thy love, O Lord,
Poor though I be, and weak.
So shalt Thou, Lord, from me, e’en me,
Receive the glory due;
And so shall I begin on earth
The song forever new.

So shall each fear, each fret, each care
Be turned into a song,
And every winding of the way
The echo shall prolong;
So shall no part of day or night
From sacredness be free;
But all my life, in every step
Be fellowship with Thee.

Horatius Bonar

For Feelings Come and Feelings Go

For feelings come and feelings go,

And feelings are deceiving;

My warrant is the Word of God,

Naught else is worth believing.

Though all my heart should feel condemned

For want of some sweet token,

There is One greater than my heart

Whose Word cannot be broken.

I’ll trust in God’s unchanging Word

Till soul and body sever:

For, though all things pass away,

His Word shall stand forever.

Martin Luther

For Mercies, Countless as the Sands

1 For mercies, countless as the sands,
Which daily I receive

From Jesus, my Redeemer's hands,

My soul what canst thou give?

2 Alas! from such a heart as mine,

What can I bring him forth?

My best is stained and dyed with sin,

My all is nothing worth.

3 Yet this acknowledgment I'll make

For all he has bestowed;

Salvation's sacred cup I'll take

And call upon my God.

4 The best returns for one like me,

So wretched and so poor;

Is from his gifts to draw a plea,

And ask him still for more.

5 I cannot serve him as I ought,

No works have I to boast;

Yet would I glory in the thought

That I shall owe him most.

John Newton

Fountain of Good, to Own Thy Love

Fountain of good, to own Thy love

Our thankful hearts incline;

What can we render, Lord, to Thee,

When all the worlds are Thine?

But Thou hast needy brethren here,

Partakers of Thy grace,

Whose names Thou wilt Thyself confess

Before the Father’s face.

And in their accents of distress

Thy pleading voice is heard;

In them Thou mayst be clothed and fed

And visited and cheered.

Thy face with reverence and with love

We in Thy poor would see;

O may we minister to them,

And in them, Lord, to Thee.

Philip Doddridge, 1702-1751, and others

From the Rising of the Sun

From the rising of the sun

To the going down of the same

The name of the Lord shall be praised

From the rising of the sun

To the going down of the same

The name of the Lord shall be praised

Praise ye the Lord

Praise ye the Lord

Andy Nowlen

From Whence this Fear and Unbelief

1 From whence this fear and unbelief?

Hath not the Father put to grief

His spotless Son for me?

And will the righteous Judge of men

Condemn me for that debt of sin,

Which, Lord, was charged on Thee?

2 Complete atonement Thou hast made,

And to the utmost farthing paid

Whate’er Thy people owed:

Nor can His wrath on me take place,

If sheltered in Thy righteousness,

And sprinkled with Thy blood.

3 If Thou hast my discharge procured,

And freely in my place endured

The whole of wrath divine:

Payment God cannot twice demand,

First at my bleeding Surety’s hand,

And then again at mine.

4 Turn then, my soul, unto thy rest;

The merits of thy great High Priest

Have bought thy liberty:

Trust in His efficacious blood,

Nor fear Thy banishment from God,

Since Jesus died for thee.

Augustus M. Toplady

Give Me Jesus

1 In the morning, when I rise

In the morning, when I rise

In the morning, when I rise

Give me Jesus

Give me Jesus, give me Jesus

You can have all this world,

But give me Jesus

2 And when I am alone

And when I am alone

And when I am alone

Give me Jesus

3 And when I come to die

And when I come to die

And when I come to die

Give me Jesus

Traditional

Give Us Clean Hands

We bow our hearts

We bend our knees

Spirit come make us humble

We turn our eyes from evil things

O Lord, we cast down our idols

So give us clean hands

Give us pure hearts

Let us not lift our souls to another

O God, let us be 

A generation that seeks

That seeks Your face

O God of Jacob

Charlie Hall

Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken

Glorious things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our God!
He, Whose Word cannot be broken,
Formed thee for His own abode.
On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose?
With salvation’s walls surrounded,
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes.
See! the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love;
Well supply thy sons and daughters,
And all fear of want remove:
Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows their thirst t’assuage?
Grace, which like the Lord, the Giver,
Never fails from age to age.

Round each habitation hovering,
See the cloud and fire appear!
For a glory and a cov’ring
Showing that the Lord is near.
Thus deriving from our banner
Light by night and shade by day;
Safe they feed upon the manna
Which He gives them when they pray.

Blest inhabitants of Zion,
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood!
Jesus, Whom their souls rely on,
Makes them kings and priests to God.
’Tis His love His people raises,
Over self to reign as kings,
And as priests, His solemn praises
Each for a thank offering brings.

Savior, if of Zion’s city,
I through grace a member am,
Let the world deride or pity,
I will glory in Thy Name.
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure,
All his boasted pomp and show;
Solid joys and lasting treasure
None but Zion’s children know.

John Newton

God Is Supreme Above Every Creature

1 God is supreme above every creature

Focus your eyes on his beautiful face

Grace that abounds, perfect love never ending

Compassion and mercy are yours to receive

His protection abounds from his might without end

All times at your side, He’s your heavenly friend

God is supreme above every creature

2 God is supreme above every creature

Focus your eyes on his beautiful face

Hung as a servant, revived as a king

Given power to rule, given those who believe

Raised to life, conquered death, and 

from our bondage to sin

We’re freed for God’s presence 

that we might enter in

God is supreme above every creature

3 God is supreme above every creature

Focus your eyes on his beautiful face

Know, mortal man, you his grace are receiving

A mercy divine that this moment you breathe

He who gave you this life 

does deserve so much more

So trust him and praise him forevermore

God is supreme above every creature

Adam Thomas

God Moves in a Mysterious Way

1 God moves in a mysterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take, 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the LORD by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning providence, 
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding ev'ry hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flow'r.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain; 
GOD is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain.

William Cowper

God of Wonders

1 Lord of all creation, of water, earth, and sky

The heavens are Your tabernacle

Glory to the Lord on high

God of Wonders beyond our galaxy

You are holy, holy

The universe declares Your majesty

You are holy, holy

Lord of heaven and earth, Lord of heaven and earth

2 Early in the morning I will celebrate the light

And when I stumble in the darkness

I will call Your name by night

Hallelujah to the Lord of heaven and earth

Hallelujah to the Lord of heaven and earth

Hallelujah to the Lord of heaven and earth

Steve Hindalong and Marc Byrd

Goodness and Mercy

I know Goodness and mercy

Will follow me all my life

I know goodness and mercy

Will follow me

Because of Jesus Christ

And though I don’t deserve Your love

You give it anyway

And though I haven’t earned Your love

I know it’s here to stay

Your love never goes away

Billy Foote

Grace and Providence

1 Almighty King! whose wond'rous hand 
Supports the weight of sea and land; 
Whose grace is such a boundless store, 
No heart shall break that sighs for more; 

2 Thy Providence supplies my food, 
And 'tis thy blessing makes it good; 
My soul is nourish'd by thy word, 
Let soul and body praise the LORD. 

3 My streams of outward comfort came 
From him, who built this earthly frame; 
Whate'er I want his bounty gives, 
By whom my soul for ever lives. 

4 Either his hand preserves from pain, 
Or, if I feel it, heals again; 
From Satan's malice shields my breast, 
Or overrules it for the best. 

5 Forgive the song that falls so low 
Beneath the gratitude I owe! 
It means thy praise, however poor, 
An angel's song can do no more. 

William Cowper

Grace Flows Down

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound

Amazing love, now flowing down

From hands and feet

That were nailed to the tree

As grace flows down and covers me

It covers me

It covers me

It covers me

It covers me

David Bell, Louie Giglio, and Rod Pageant

Grace Greater Than Our Sin

1 Marvelous grace of our loving Lord,
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt!
Yonder on Calvary’s mount outpoured,
There where the blood of the Lamb was spilled.
Grace, grace, God’s grace

Grace that can pardon and cleanse within

Grace, grace, God’s grace

Grace that is greater than all our sin

2 Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold,
Threaten the soul with infinite loss;
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold,
Points to the refuge, the mighty cross.

3 Dark is the stain that we cannot hide.
What can we do to wash it away?
Look! There is flowing a crimson tide,
Brighter than snow you may be today.

Julia H. Johnston

Great God, How Infinite Art Thou

1 Great God, how infinite art Thou!
What worthless worms are we!
Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to Thee.
2 Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Ere seas or stars were made:
Thou art the ever living God,
Were all the nations dead.

3 Nature and time quite naked lie
To Thine immense survey,
From the formation of the sky
To the great burning day.

4 Eternity, with all its years,
Stands present in Thy view;
To Thee there’s nothing old appears;
Great God! There’s nothing new.

5 Our lives through various scenes are drawn,
And vexed with trifling cares;
While Thine eternal thought moves on
Thine undisturbed affairs.

6 Great God, how infinite art Thou!
What worthless worms are we!
Let the whole race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to Thee.

Isaac Watts

Great is Thy Faithfulness

1 Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father!

There is no shadow of turning with Thee;

Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not;

As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be.

Great is Thy faithfulness, Great is Thy faithfulness,

morning by morning new mercies I see;

All I have needed Thy hand hath provided

Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord unto me!

2 Summer and Winter and Springtime and harvest,

Sun, moon, and stars in their  courses above

Join with all nature in manifold witness

To Thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love.

3 Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth,

Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide,

Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow

Blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside!

Thomas O. Chisholm

He Is Exalted

He is exalted, the King is exalted on high;

I will praise Him.

He is exalted, forever exalted, 

and I will praise His name.

He is the Lord; forever His truth shall reign.

Heaven and earth rejoice in His holy name.

He is exalted, the King is exalted on high.

Twila Paris

He Is Faithful

He is faithful, O our God is faithful

He is faithful, O our God is faithful

Though we may fall, He is faithful through it all

He is faithful, The Lord our God is faithful

1  Have you not known, have you not heard
That firm remains on high
The everlasting throne of Him
Who formed the earth and sky?
Are you afraid his power shall fail
When comes your evil day?
And can an all creating arm
Grow weary or decay?  No, He’s faithful…
2  Supreme in wisdom as in power
The Rock of Ages stands,
Though Him you cannot see, nor trace
The working of His hands.

He gives the conquest to the weak,
Supports the fainting heart;
And courage in the evil hour
His heavenly aids impart.  He is faithful…

3  Mere human power shall fast decay,
And youthful vigor cease;
But they who wait upon the Lord
In strength shall still increase.

They with unwearied feet shall tread
The path of life divine;
With growing ardor onward move,
With growing brightness shine.  He is faithful…

Adam Thomas and Isaac Watts

He Leadeth Me

1 He leadeth me, O blessèd thought!
O words with heavenly comfort fraught!
Whate’er I do, where’er I be
Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me.
He leadeth me, He leadeth me,
By His own hand He leadeth me;
His faithful follower I would be,
For by His hand He leadeth me.

2 Lord, I would place my hand in Thine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine;
Content, whatever lot I see,
Since ’tis my God that leadeth me.

3 And when my task on earth is done,
When by Thy grace the victory’s won,
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

Joseph H. Gilmore
Here, O my Lord, I See Thee Face to Face

1 Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face;
Here would I touch and handle things unseen;
Here grasp with firmer hand eternal grace,
And all my weariness upon Thee lean.
2 This is the hour of banquet and of song;
This is the heavenly table spread for me;
Here let me feast, and feasting, still prolong
The hallowed hour of fellowship with Thee.

3 Here would I feed upon the bread of God,
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven;
Here would I lay aside each earthly load,
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven.

4 I have no help but Thine; nor do I need
Another arm save Thine to lean upon;
It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed;
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.

5 I have no wisdom save in him who is

My wisdom and my teacher both in one;

No wisdom can I lack while thou art wise,

No teaching do I crave save thine alone.

6 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness:
Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;
Thy Blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord my God!

7 Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear;
The feast, though not the love, is past and gone.
The bread and wine remove; but Thou art here,
Nearer than ever, still my Shield and Sun.

8 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by;
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above,
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy,
The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss and love.

Horatius Bonar

Hear, O Israel

Hear, O Israel!

The Lord your God is one God.

You shall love the Lord your God

With all of your heart,

You shall love the Lord your God

With all of your soul,

You shall love the Lord your God

With all of your mind,

You shall love the Lord your God

With all of your strength.

His Grace Carries Me

His grace carries me

I will not trust my own

He will provide, and carry me on

Through the storm

Through my darkest hour

He will provide all I need

Adam Thomas

Holiness

Holiness, holiness is what I long for

Holiness is what I need

Holiness, holiness is what you want from me

Take my heart and form it

Take my mind, transform it

Tale my will, conform it 

To Yours, to Yours, oh Lord

Scott Underwood

Holy and Anointed One

Jesus, Jesus, Holy and anointed One, Jesus

Jesus, Jesus, Risen and exalted One, Jesus

Your name is like honey on my lips

Your spirit like water to my soul

Your word is a lamp unto my feet

Jesus I love You, I love You
John Barnett

Holy, Holy, Holy

1 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, blessed Trinity

2 Holy, holy, holy, all the saints adore Thee;

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea.

Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,

Who wert and art and evermore shalt be.

3 Holy, holy, holy; though the darkness hide Thee

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see

Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee

Perfect in power, in love and purity

4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty

All thy works shall praise Thy name

In earth and sky and sea

Holy, holy, holy; merciful and mighty

God in three Persons, blessed Trinity

Reginald Heber

How Firm a Foundation

1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word!
What more can He say than to you He hath said,
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled?

2 “Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed,
For I am thy God and will still give thee aid;
I’ll strengthen thee, help thee, 

and cause thee to stand
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.”

3 “When through fiery trials thy pathways shall lie,
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.”

4 “The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose,
I will not, I will not desert to its foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.”

George Keith

How Great Thou Art

1 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…

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:

How great Thou art, how great thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:

How great Thou art, how great Thou art!

2 When through the woods 

and forest glades I wander

and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,

When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze…

3 And when I think that 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:

4 When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation

And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart!

Then I shall bow in humble adoration,

And there proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Stuart K. Hine

How Sad our State by Nature Is

1 How sad our state by nature is!

Our sin how deep it stains!

And Satan binds our captive minds

Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace

Sounds from the sacred Word,

“Ho, ye despairing sinners, come,

And trust upon the Lord.”

3 My soul obeys th’almighty call,

And runs to this relief;

I would believe Thy promise, Lord,

Oh! help my unbelief.

4 To the dear fountain of Thy blood,

Incarnate God, I fly;

Here let me wash my spotted soul

From crimes of deepest dye.

5 Stretch out Thine arm, victorious King!

My reigning sins subdue;

Drive the old dragon from his seat,

With all his hellish crew.

6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm,

On Thy kind arms I fall;

Be Thou my strength and righteousness

My Jesus and my all.

Isaac Watts

How Sweet and Awesome Is This Place

1 How sweet and awesome is this place
With Christ within the doors,
While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores!
2 While all our hearts and all our songs
Join to admire the feast,
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues,
“Lord, why was I a guest?

3 “Why was I made to hear Thy voice,
And enter while there’s room,
When thousands make a wretched choice,
And rather starve than come?”

4 ’Twas the same love that spread the feast
That sweetly drew us in;
Else we had still refused to taste,
And perished in our sin.

5 Pity the nations, O our God!
Constrain the earth to come;
Send Thy victorious Word abroad,
And bring the strangers home.

6 We long to see Thy churches full,
That all the chosen race
May with one voice, and heart and soul,
Sing Thy redeeming grace.

Isaac Watts

How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds
1 How sweet the Name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s ear!
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast;
’Tis manna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear Name, the Rock on which I build,
My Shield and Hiding Place,
My never failing treasury, filled
With boundless stores of grace!

4 By Thee my prayers acceptance gain,
Although with sin defiled;
Satan accuses me in vain,
And I am owned a child.

5 Jesus! my Shepherd, Brother, Friend,
O Prophet, Priest and King,
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

6 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;
But when I see Thee as Thou art,
I’ll praise Thee as I ought.

7 Till then I would Thy love proclaim
With every fleeting breath,
And may the music of Thy Name
Refresh my soul in death!

John Newton

I Am Not Skilled to Understand

1 I am not skilled to understand
What God hath willed, what God hath planned;
I only know that at His right hand
Is One Who is my Savior!
2 I take Him at His word indeed;
“Christ died for sinners”—this I read;
For in my heart I find a need
Of Him to be my Savior!

3 That He should leave His place on high
And come for sinful man to die,
You count it strange? So once did I,
Before I knew my Savior!

4 And oh, that He fulfilled may see
The travail of His soul in me,
And with His work contented be,
As I with my dear Savior!

5 Yea, living, dying, let me bring
My strength, my solace from this Spring;
That He Who lives to be my King
Once died to be my Savior!

Dora Greenwell

I Boast No More

1 No more, my God, I boast no more
Of all the duties I have done;

I quit the hopes I held before,

To trust the merits of thy Son.

No more, my God

No more, my God

No more, my God

I boast no more

2 Now, for the love I bear his name,

What was my gain I count my loss;

My former pride I call my shame,

And nail my glory to his cross.

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem

All things but loss for Jesus' sake:

O may my soul be found in him,

And of his righteousness partake!

4 The best obedience of my hands

Dares not appear before thy throne;

But faith can answer thy demands

By pleading what my Lord has done.

Isaac Watts

I Can Only Imagine

1 I can only imagine what it will be like

When I walk by Your side

I can only imagine what my eyes will see

When Your face is before me

I can only imagine

I can only imagine

Surrounded by Your glory, what will my heart feel?

Will I dance for You, Jesus,

Or in awe of You be still?

Will I stand in Your presence,

Or to my knees will I fall?

Will I sing hallelujah,

Will I be able to speak at all?

I can only imagine.

I can only imagine.

2 I can only imagine when that day will come

And I find myself standing in the Son

I can only imagine when all I will do

is forever, forever worship You

I can only imagine

I can only imagine

Bart Millard

I Could Sing of Your Love Forever

Over the mountains and the sea

Your river runs with love for me

And I will open up my heart

And let the Healer set me free

I’m happy to be in the truth

And I will daily lift my hands

For I will always sing

Of when Your love came down

I could sing of Your love forever

I could sing of Your love forever

Everywhere I go I’m singing

Every breath of air I’m breathing

Everywhere I go I’ll sing of 

When Your love came down

Martin Smith

I Know That My Redeemer Lives

1 I know that my Redeemer lives;
What comfort this sweet sentence gives!
He lives, He lives, who once was dead;
He lives, my ever living Head.
2 He lives to grant me rich supply,
He lives to guide me with His eye,
He lives to comfort me when faint,
He lives to hear my soul’s complaint.

3 He lives to silence all my fears,
He lives to wipe away my tears
He lives to calm my troubled heart,
He lives all blessings to impart.

4 He lives and grants me daily breath;
He lives, and I shall conquer death:
He lives, and while He lives, I’ll sing;
He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.

5 He lives triumphant from the grave,
He lives eternally to save,
What joy this blest assurance gives,
I know that my Redeemer lives!

Samuel Medley

I Love Your Grace

I love Your grace, I love Your mercy

I love the way You help me when I call

I love Your truth

I love the power of Your name

But You know

I love Your presence most of all

My soul takes refuge

In the shadow of Your wings

Close to You is where I want to be

You are my strength

You are my God

You are my King

And all I want is what You want for me

Rick Founds

I Need Thee Every Hour

1 I need Thee every hour, most gracious Lord;
No tender voice like Thine can peace afford.
I need Thee, O I need Thee;
Every hour I need Thee;
O bless me now, my Savior, I come to Thee.

2 I need Thee every hour, stay Thou nearby;
Temptations lose their power when Thou art nigh.

3 I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain;
Come quickly and abide, or life is in vain.

4 I need Thee every hour; teach me Thy will;
And Thy rich promises in me fulfill.

Annie S. Hawks and Robert Lowry

I Sing th’Almighty Power of God

1 I sing th’almighty power of God, 

that made the mountains rise,
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 

and built the lofty skies.
I sing the wisdom that ordained 

the sun to rule the day;
The moon shines full at God’s command, 

and all the stars obey.
2 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

who filled the earth with food,
Who formed the creatures through the Word, 

and then pronounced them good.
Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed, 

where’er I turn my eye,
If I survey the ground I tread, or gaze upon the sky.


3 There’s not a plant or flower below, 

but makes Thy glories known,
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 

by order from Thy throne;
While all that borrows life from Thee 

is ever in Thy care;
And everywhere that we can be, 

Thou, God art present there.

Isaac Watts

I Stand Amazed in the Presence

1 I stand amazed in the presence
Of Jesus the Nazarene,
And wonder how He could love me,
A sinner, condemned, unclean.
O how marvelous! O how wonderful!
And my song shall ever be:
O how marvelous! O how wonderful!
Is my Savior’s love for me!

2 He took my sins and my sorrows,
He made them His very own;
He bore the burden to Calvary,
And suffered and died alone.

3 When with the ransomed in glory
His face I at last shall see,
’Twill be my joy through the ages
To sing of His love for me.

Charles H. Gabriel

I Surrender All

All to Jesus, I surrender;
All to Him I freely give;
I will ever love and trust Him,
In His presence daily live.
I surrender all, I surrender all,
All to Thee, my blessed Savior,
I surrender all.

All to Jesus I surrender;
Humbly at His feet I bow,
Worldly pleasures all forsaken;
Take me, Jesus, take me now.

Judson Van DeVenter

I Waited

I waited for the Lord on high

I waited and He heard my cry

1 He pulled me out of my despair

And showed me where to walk

From fear into security

From quicksand into rock

2 I sing to let the people know

That I have been restored

So they will kneel and understand

And return their trust in the Lord

Bill Batstone

I Want to See Your Face

I want to see Your face

I want to see Your face

Whatever that means

What changes You bring

Whatever You say

I trust You all the way

1 I am enraptured by all that You are:

You outshine the sun, or a thousand by far.

My cry is to know You, and be known by You,

So reveal Yourself, Father, You know it’s true.

2 Almighty God You will reign in this place;

We rest in Your mercy, we bask in Your grace.

The Lamb who was worthy was ransomed for me,

So that I can worship my God and my King.

Stephen Manuel

I Was a Wandering Sheep

1 I was a wandering sheep,
I did not love the fold;
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice,
I would not be controlled.
I was a wayward child,
I did not love my home;
I did not love my Father’s voice,
I loved afar to roam.
2 The Shepherd sought His sheep,
The Father sought His child;
They followed me o’er vale and hill,
O’er deserts waste and wild;
They found me nigh to death,
Famished and faint and lone;
They bound me with the bands of love,
They saved the wand’ring one.

3 Jesus my Shepherd is:
’Twas He that loved my soul;
’Twas He that washed me in His blood,
’Twas He that made me whole.
’Twas He that sought the lost,
That found the wand’ring sheep,
’Twas He that brought me to the fold,
’Tis He that still doth keep.

4 No more a wandering sheep,
I love to be controlled;
I love my tender Shepherd’s voice,
I love the peaceful fold.
No more a wayward child,
I seek no more to roam;
I love my heavenly Father’s voice,
I love, I love His home!

Horatius Bonar

I Will Sing of My Redeemer

1 I will sing of my Redeemer,
And His wondrous love to me;
On the cruel cross He suffered,
From the curse to set me free.
Sing, oh sing, of my Redeemer,
With His blood, He purchased me.
On the cross, He sealed my pardon,
Paid the debt, and made me free.

2 I will tell the wondrous story,
How my lost estate to save,
In His boundless love and mercy,
He the ransom freely gave.

3 I will praise my dear Redeemer,
His triumphant power I’ll tell,
How the victory He giveth
Over sin, and death, and hell.

Philip Bliss

I Will Overcome

I can see that my hands are trembling

I can see that my legs are weak

I can see that my head is spinning

But I will overcome

And I know that my heart is hurting

And I know that my soul, it aches

And I know that it seems I’m failing

But I will overcome

O Lord, I’m strong in You

O Lord, I’m wise in You

O Lord, I can see in You

So I will overcome

O Lord, I’m loved by You

O Lord, I am free in You

O Lord, I’m complete in You

So I will overcome, I will overcome, I will overcome

Charlie Hall

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise
1 Immortal, invisible, God only wise,
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessèd, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious, Thy great Name we praise.
2 Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might;
Thy justice, like mountains, high soaring above
Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love.

3 To all, life Thou givest, to both great and small;
In all life Thou livest, the true life of all;
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
And wither and perish—but naught changeth Thee.

4 Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight;
But-of all Thy rich graces this grace, Lord, impart
Take-the veil from our faces, the vile from our heart.

5 All laud we would render; O help us to see
’Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee,
And so let Thy glory, almighty, impart,
Through Christ in His story, Thy Christ to the heart.

Walter Chalmers Smith

In Need

In need of grace, in need of love

In need of mercy raining down from God above

In need of strength, in need of peace

In need of things that only you can give to me

In need of Christ, the perfect Lamb

My refuge strong, the great I Am

This is my song, my humble plea

I am Your child, I am in need

Ross King

It is not Try, but Trust

1 Not saved are we by trying,

From self can come no aid;

‘Tis on the blood relying, 

Once for our ransom paid.

‘Tis looking unto Jesus, 

The holy One and just;

‘Tis His great work that saves us—

It is not Try, but Trust!

It is not Try, but Trust, it is not Try, but Trust

‘Tis His great work that saves us:

It is not Try, but Trust

2 ‘Twas vain for Israel bitten


By serpents, on their way,

To look to their own doing, 

That awful plague to stay;

The only means for healing,

When humbled in the dust,

Was of the Lord’s revealing—

It is not Try, but Trust!

3 When arrogantly striving 

To battle on my own,

I find I’m quick to falter, 

And slow to carry on;

I thank You for revealing

My weakness and Your grace,

Your finished work and perfect love,

My hope to see Your face!

4 No deeds of ours are needed

To make Christ’s merit more;

No frames of mind, nor feelings,

Can add to His great store;

‘Tis simply to receive Him, the holy One and just;

‘Tis only to believe Him—it is not Try, but Trust!

E. G. Taylor and Adam Thomas

It Is Well with My Soul

1 When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou has taught me to say,
It is well, it is well, with my soul.
It is well (It is well), with my soul (With my soul),
 It is well, it is well, with my soul.

2 Though Satan should buffet,

Though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

3 My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

4 And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight—the clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The trump shall resound, 

And the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

Horatio G. Spafford

It’s Amazing

1 I have searched the whole world over,

Looking for the things 

That I thought would fill my heart and ease my pain

I can climb the highest mountain

And sail beyond the sea

And it always brings me back to You again

It’s amazing how You love me

It’s amazing how You care

It’s amazing how You’re always thinking of me

All the time, everywhere

2 There are times when I feel lonely

And twisted up inside

On who I am and what I want to be

There’s a yearning deep inside me

And a longing to be free

And it always brings me back to You again

bridge:

I have lived my life an outlaw on the run

Leaving broken-hearted dreams for everyone

But no matter what I do

And no matter what I’ve done

It always brings me back to You again

3 I can look the whole world over

Thinking that I’ll find

Another one who’ll love me like You do

But no matter where I go

And no matter where I search

It’ll always bring me back to You again

Tony Congi

Jesus Draw Me Close

Jesus draw me close, closer, Lord, to You

Let the world around me fade away

Jesus draw me close, closer, Lord, to You

For I desire to worship and obey

Rick Founds

Jesus Paid It All

1 I hear the Savior say,
“Thy strength indeed is small;
Child of weakness, watch and pray,
Find in Me thine all in all.”
Jesus paid it all,
All to Him I owe;
Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.

2 For nothing good have I
Whereby Thy grace to claim,
I’ll wash my garments white
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb.

3 Lord, now indeed I find
Thy power and Thine alone,
Can change the leper’s spots
And melt the heart of stone.

4 And when before the throne
I stand in Him complete,
I’ll lay my trophies down
All down at Jesus’ feet.

Elvina M. Hall

Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken
1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave and follow Thee.
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 

Thou from hence my all shall be.
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I’ve sought or hoped or known.
Yet how rich is my condition! 

God and heaven are still mine own.

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Savior, too.
Human hearts and looks deceive me; 

Thou art not, like them, untrue.
And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love and might,
Foes may hate and friends disown me, 

Show Thy face and all is bright.

3 Man may trouble and distress me, 

’Twill but drive me to Thy breast.
Life with trials hard may press me; 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.
Oh, ’tis not in grief to harm me 

While Thy love is left to me;
Oh, ’twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee.

4 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure! 

Come, disaster, scorn and pain!
In Thy service, pain is pleasure; 

With Thy favor, loss is gain.
I have called Thee, “Abba, Father”; 

I have set my heart on Thee:
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 

All must work for good to me.

5 Take, my soul, thy full salvation; 

Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care;
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear:
Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 

Think what  Father’s smiles are thine;
Think that Jesus died to win thee, 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine?

6 Haste then on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer,
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 

God’s own hand shall guide us there.
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days;
Hope now change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

Henry Francis Lyte

Jesus! What a Friend For Sinners

1 Jesus! What a friend for sinners!

Jesus! Lover of my soul!

Friends may fail me, foes assail me,

He, my Savior, makes me whole.

Hallelujah! What a savior!

Hallelujah! What a friend!

Saving, helping , keeping, loving,

He is with me to the end.

2 Jesus! What a strength in weakness;

Let me hide myself in him.

Tempted, tried, and sometimes failing;

He, my strength, my victory wins.

3 Jesus! What a help in sorrow

While the billows over me roll.

Even when my heart is breaking,

He, my comfort, helps my soul.

4 Jesus! What a guide and keeper

While the tempest still is high.

Storms about me, night o’ertakes me;

He, my pilot, hears my cry.

5 Jesus! I do now receive him;

More than all in him I find.

He hath granted me forgiveness;

I am his, and he is mine.

J. Wilbur Chapman

Knowing You

1 All I once held dear, built my life upon

All this world reveres and wars to own

All I once thought gain I have counted loss

Vain and worthless now, compared to this

Knowing you, Jesus, knowing you

There is no greater thing

You’re my all, you’re the best

You’re my joy, my righteousness

And I love you, Lord

2 Now my heart’s desire is to know you more

To be found in you and known as yours

To possess by grace what I could not earn

All-surpassing gift of righteousness

3 Oh to know the power of Your risen life

And to know you in Your suffering

To become like you in your death, my Lord

So with you to live, and never die

Graham Kendrick

Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence

1 Let all mortal flesh keep silence,

And with fear and trembling stand;

Ponder nothing earthly minded,

For with blessing in His hand,

Christ, our God, to earth descendeth,

Our full homage to demand.

2 King of kings, yet born of Mary,

As of old earth He stood,

Lord of lords, in human vesture,

In the body and the blood;

He will give to all the faithful

His own self for heavenly food.

3 Rank on rank, the host of heaven

Spreads its vanguard on the way,

As the Light of light descendeth

From the realms of endless day

That the powers of hell may vanish

As the darkness clears away.

4 At His feet the six-winged seraph,

Cherubim, with sleepless eye,

Veil their faces to His presence

As with ceaseless voice they cry:

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Alleluia! Lord Most High!

from the Liturgy of St. James, 5th Century

Let Everything

Let everything that, 

Everything that

Everything that has breath praise the Lord
1 Praise You in the morning

Praise You in the evening

Praise You when I’m young and when I’m old

Praise You when I’m laughing

Praise You when I’m grieving

Praise You every season of the soul

If we could see how much You’re worth

Your power, Your might, Your endless love

Then surely we  would never cease to praise You

2 Praise You in the heavens

Joining with the angels

Praising You forever and a day

Praise You on the earth now

Joining with creation

Calling all the nations to Your praise

If they could see how much You’re worth

Your power, Your might, Your endless love

Then surely they would never cease to praise You

Matt Redman

Let Me Trust in You, O Lord

Let me trust in You, O Lord,

Let me trust in You

I depend on You, O God

Let me trust in You

1 I am on this weary road;

Many paths I see.

Guide me in Your way, O God;

Shine a path to me.

2 Who’s the man who fears the Lord?

The Lord his God shall be.

I depend on You, O God;

Shine a path to me.

3 Many choices lie behind—

Many wrong it seems;

But I know You’re sovereign, Lord,

And You will redeem.

Adam Thomas

Love Constraining To Obedience
To see the Law by Christ fulfilled
To hear His pardoning voice,
Changes a slave, into a child
And duty into choice.

1 How long beneath the Law I lay,
In bondage and distress;
I toiled the precept to obey,
But toiled without success.

2 Then all my servile works were done,
A righteousness to raise;
Now freely chosen in the Son,
I freely choose His ways.

William Cowper

Man of Sorrows

1 Man of Sorrows! what a name
For the Son of God, Who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim.
Hallelujah! What a Savior!
2 Bearing shame and scoffing rude,
In my place condemned He stood;
Sealed my pardon with His blood.
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

3 Guilty, vile, and helpless we;
Spotless Lamb of God was He;
“Full atonement!” can it be?
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

4 Lifted up was He to die;
“It is finished!” was His cry;
Now in heav’n exalted high.
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

5 When He comes, our glorious King,
All His ransomed home to bring,
Then anew His song we’ll sing:
Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Philip Bliss

May The Mind Of Christ My Savior 
1 May the mind of Christ my Savior 
live in me from day to day, 
By His love and pow'r controlling 
all I do and say. 

2 May the Word of God dwell richly 
in my heart from hour to hour, 
So that all may see I triumph only 
through His power. 

3 May the peace of God my Father rule 
my life in everything, 
That I may be calm to comfort 
sick and sorrowing. 

4 May the love of Jesus fill me 
as the waters fill the sea; 
Him exalting self-abasing, 
this is victory. 

5 May I run the race before me, 
strong and brave to face the foe, 
Looking only unto Jesus 
as I onward go. 

6 May His beauty rest upon me 
as I seek the lost to win, 
And may they forget the channel, 
seeing only Him. 
Kate B. Wilkinson, 1925

May the Words of My Mouth

May the words of my mouth

And the meditation of my heart

Be pleasing to You

Pleasing to You

May the words of my mouth

And the meditation of my heart

Be pleasing to You, my God

You’re my Rock and my Redeemer

You’re the reason that I sing

I desire to be a blessing in Your eyes

Every hour and every moment

Lord, I want to be Your servant

I desire to be a blessing in Your eyes

Terry Butler

More Precious Than Silver

Lord, You are more precious than silver

Lord, You are more costly than gold

Lord, You are more beautiful than diamonds

And nothing I desire compares with You

Lynn DeShazo

My Jesus, I Love Thee

1 My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine;
For Thee all the follies of sin I resign.
My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou;
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.
2 I love Thee because Thou has first loved me,
And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree.
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow;
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

3 I’ll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death,
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath;
And say when the death dew lies cold on my brow,
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

William R. Featherston

My Song Is Love Unknown

1 My song is love unknown,

My Savior’s love to me.

Love to the loveless shown,

That they might lovely be.

O who am I that, for my sake,

O who am I that, for my sake,

My Lord shall take frail flesh and die?

2 He came from heaven’s throne,

Salvation to bestow,

But they refuse, and none

The longed-for Christ would know.

This is my friend, my friend indeed,

This is my friend, my friend indeed,

Who, at my need, His life did spend.

3 Sometimes they crowd His way

And His sweet praises sing,

Resounding all the day,

Hosannas to their King;

Then “crucify!” is all their breath,

Then “crucify!” is all their breath,

And for His death they thirst and cry.

4 Why, what has my Lord done

To cause this rage and spite?

He made the lame to run,

And gave the blind their sight.

What injuries!  Yet these are why

What injuries!  Yet these are why

The Lord Most High so cruelly dies.

5 With angry shouts they have,

My dear Lord done away.

A murderer they save,

The Prince of Life they slay!

Yet willingly He bears the shame,

Yet willingly He bears the shame,

That through His name all might be free.

6 Here might I stay and sing

Of Him my soul adores!

Never was love, dear King,

Never was grief like Yours.

This is my friend in whose sweet praise

This is my friend in whose sweet praise

I all my days would gladly spend!

Samuel Crossman

O For a Closer Walk with God

1 O for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame,
A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb!
2 Where is the blessedness I knew,
When first I saw the Lord?
Where is the soul refreshing view
Of Jesus and His Word?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still!
But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

4 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate’er that idol be
Help me to tear it from Thy throne,
And worship only Thee.

5 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame;
So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

William Cowper

O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing

1 O for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer’s praise,
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace!
2 My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,
To spread through all the earth abroad
The honors of Thy name.

3 Jesus, the Name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease;

‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears,

‘Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of canceled sin,
He sets the prisoner free;
His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me.

5 Glory to God, and praise and love
Be ever, ever given,
By saints below and saints above,
The church in earth and heaven.

Charles Wesley

O Love Incomprehensible
O Love incomprehensible,
That made Thee bleed for me
The Judge of all has suffered death,
To set His prisoner free


1 What pain what soul-oppressing pain,
The Great Redeemer bore
While bloody sweat, like drops of rain,
Distilled from every pore! 


2 Arraigned at Pilate‚s shameful bar,
Unparalleled disgrace!
See spotless innocence appear,
In guilt's detested place!


3 The spotless Savior lived for me,
And died upon the mount;
The obedience of His life and death,
Is placed to my account! 

4 "Tis finished!" now aloud He cries,
No more the Law requires;
And now (amazing sacrifice),
The Lord of Life expires! 

5 On Thee alone my hope relies,
Beneath Thy cross I fall,
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,
My Savior and my All! 

Augustus Toplady and Anne Steele

O Love That Will Not Let Me Go
1 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.

2 O Light, that follow’st all my way,
I yield my flick’ring torch to thee;
My heart restores its borrowed ray,
That in thy sunshine’s blaze its day,
May brighter, fairer be.

3 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.

4 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.

George Matheson

O God, My God

O God my God, I seek Your face,

You'll always be my resting place,

My body's weak and my soul is dry,

Your love alone can satisfy my heart,

And fill me with delight,

O God my God, You are my life.

I have seen You in the quiet times

With no one else around,

Your power and Your glory overwhelm me,

And no matter what tomorrow holds,

My praise will know no bounds,

For Your presence will be there 

Again to help me

Bob Kauflin

O Sacred Head, Now Wounded

1 O sacred Head, now wounded, 

with grief and shame weighed down,
Now scornfully surrounded 

with thorns, Thine only crown;
How pale Thou art with anguish, 

with sore abuse and scorn!
How does that visage languish, 

which once was bright as morn!
2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered, 

was all for sinners’ gain;
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

but Thine the deadly pain.
Lo, here I fall, my Savior! 

’Tis I deserve Thy place;
Look on me with Thy favor, 

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace.

3 My burden in Thy Passion, 

Lord, Thou hast borne for me,
For it was my transgression 

which brought this woe on Thee.
I cast me down before Thee, 

Wrath were my rightful lot;
Have mercy, I implore Thee; 

Redeemer, spurn me not!

4 What language shall I borrow 

to thank Thee, dearest friend,
For this Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end?
O make me Thine forever, 

And should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love to Thee.

Bernard of Clairvaux

O the Deep, Deep Love of Jesus

1 O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 

Vast, unmeasured, boundless, free!
Rolling as a mighty ocean 

In its fullness over me!
Underneath me, all around me, 

Is the current of Thy love,
Leading onward, leading homeward 

To Thy glorious rest above!
2 O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 

Spread His praise from shore to shore!
How He loveth, ever loveth, 

Changeth never, nevermore!
How He watches o’er His loved ones, 

Died to call them all His own;
How for them He intercedeth, 

Watcheth o’er them from the throne!

3 O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 

Love of every love the best!
’Tis an ocean full of blessing, 

’Tis a haven giving rest!
O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 

’tis a heaven of heavens to me;
And it lifts me up to glory, 

For it lifts me up to Thee!

Samuel Trevor Francis

O Worship the King

1 O worship the King, all glorious above,
O gratefully sing His power and His love;
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.
2 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace,
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space,
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

3 The earth with its store of wonders untold,
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old;
Established it fast by a changeless decree,
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea.

4 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail;
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

6 O measureless might! Ineffable love!
While angels delight to worship Thee above,
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays,
With true adoration shall all sing Thy praise.

Robert Grant

Oh Lord, Your Love

1 Oh Lord, I give You all I have


But it seems so little

When You have given me so much

I come to You with empty hands

And a heart that’s fragile

You come to me with a wealth of love

Oh Lord, Your love

Is new with every morning

Your faithfulness

It gets me through the night

You bid me come

You know that I am weary

Your yoke is easy

Your burden is light

2 And now I sing You songs of praise

But Your greatness is beyond me

I know I cannot comprehend

How You, Ancient of Days,

Stoop Yourself to call me

To be Your son, to be Your friend

Rich Mullins and Cliff Young

On Jordan's Stormy Banks I Stand
1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand
and cast a wishful eye
to Canaan's fair and happy land
where my possessions lie

2 All o'er those wide extended plains
Shines one eternal day
There God, the Son forever reigns
And scatters night away.

I am bound, I am bound, 

I am bound for the promised land. (repeat)

3 No chilling winds nor poisonous breath
Can reach that healthful shore,
Sickness, sorrow, pain and death
Are felt and feared no more.

4 When shall I reach that happy place
And be forever blest,
When shall I see my Father’s face
And in his bosom rest.

Samuel Stennett

One Pure and Holy Passion

Give me one pure and holy passion

And give me one magnificent obsession

Give me one glorious ambition for my life

To know and follow hard after You

To know and follow hard after You

To grow as Your disciple in the truth

This world is empty, pale, and poor

Compared to knowing You, my Lord

Lead me on, and I will run after You

Lead me on, and I will run after You

Mark Altrogge

One There Is Above All Others

1 One there is, above all others,
Well deserves the name of Friend;
His is love beyond a brother’s,
Costly, free, and knows no end:
They who once His kindness prove,
Find it everlasting love! 
2 Which of all our friends to save us,
Could or would have shed their blood?
But our Jesus died to have us
Reconciled, in Him to God:
This was boundless love indeed!
Jesus is a Friend in need.

3 Men, when raised to lofty stations,
Often know their friends no more;
Slight and scorn their poor relations
Though they valued them before.
But our Savior always owns
Those whom He redeemed with groans.

4 When He lived on earth abasèd,
Friend of sinners was His name;
Now, above all glory raisèd,
He rejoices in the same:
Still He calls them brethren, friends,
And to all their wants attends.

5 Could we bear from one another,
What He daily bears from us?
Yet this glorious Friend and Brother,
Loves us though we treat Him thus:
Though for good we render ill,
He accounts us brethren still.

6 O for grace our hearts to soften!
Teach us, Lord, at length to love;
We, alas! forget too often,
What a Friend we have above:
But when home our souls are brought,
We will love Thee as we ought.

John Newton

One Thing I Ask

1 One thing I ask, one thing I seek

That I may dwell in Your house, O Lord

All of my days, all of my life

That I may see You, Lord

One thing I ask

One thing I desire

Is to see You

Is to see You

2 Hear me O Lord; hear me when I cry

Lord do not hide Your face from me

You have been my strength

You have been my shield

And You will lift me up

Andy Park

Open the Eyes of My Heart

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord

Open the eyes of my heart

I want to see You

I want to see You

To see You high and lifted up

Shining in the light of Your glory

Pour out Your power and love

As we sing holy, holy, holy

Holy, holy, holy

Holy, holy, holy

Holy, holy, holy

I want to see You

Paul Baloche

Our God, Our Help in Ages Past

1 Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.
2 Under the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defense is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone;
Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

5 Time, like an ever rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away;
They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6 Like flowery fields the nations stand
Pleased with the morning light;
The flowers beneath the mower’s hand
Lie withering ere ‘tis night.

7 Our God, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Be Thou our guard while troubles last,
And our eternal home.

Isaac Watts

Praise the Name of Jesus

Praise the name of Jesus

Praise the name of Jesus

He’s my rock, He’s my fortress

He’s my deliverer, in Him will I trust

Praise the name of Jesus

Roy Hicks, Jr.

Our Great God


1 Eternal God, unchanging, 

Mysterious and unknown,

Your boundless love unfailing, 

In grace and mercy shown,

Bright seraphim in endless flight 

Around Your glorious throne,

They raise their voices day and night 

In praise to You alone.

Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God!

Hallelujah! Glory be to our great God!

2 Lord, we are weak and frail, 

Helpless in the storm.

Surround us with Your angels, 

Hold us in Your arms.

Our cold and ruthless enemy, 

His pleasure is our harm;

Rise up, O Lord, and he will flee 

Before our sovereign God.

3 Let every creature in the sea, 

And every flying bird,

Let every mountain, every field 

And valley of the earth,

Let every moon and every star 

Across the universe

Sing praises to the living God 

Who rules them by His Word.

Fernando Ortega and Mac Powell

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty

1 Praise to the Lord, the Almighty, 

The King of creation!
O my soul, praise Him, 

For He is thy health and salvation!
All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near;
Praise Him in glad adoration.
2 Praise to the Lord, 

Who over all things so wondrously reigneth,
Shelters thee under His wings, 

Yea, so gently sustaineth!
Hast thou not seen how thy desires ever have been
Granted in what He ordaineth?

3 Praise to the Lord, 

Who hath fearfully, wondrously, made thee;
Health hath vouchsafed 

And, when heedlessly falling, hath stayed thee.
What need or grief ever hath failed of relief?
Wings of His mercy did shade thee.

4 Praise to the Lord, 

Who doth prosper thy work and defend thee;
Surely His goodness and mercy 

Here daily attend thee.
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do,
If with His love He befriend thee.

5 Praise to the Lord, 

Who, when tempests their warfare are waging,
Who, when the elements 

Madly around thee are raging,
Biddeth them cease, turneth their fury to peace,
Whirlwinds and waters assuaging.

6 Praise to the Lord, 

Who, when darkness of sin is abounding,
Who, when the godless do triumph, 

All virtue confounding,
Sheddeth His light, chaseth the horrors of night,
Saints with His mercy surrounding.

7 Praise to the Lord, 

O let all that is in me adore Him!
All that hath life and breath, 

come now with praises before Him.
Let the Amen sound from His people again,
Gladly for all we adore Him.

Joachim Neander

Psalm 18

I love You, O Lord, my Strength

My Fortress, my Stronghold forever

The Rock of salvation, my only foundation

When the world all around me moves on

I love You, O Lord, my Strength

My Fortress, my Stronghold forever

The Rock of salvation, my only foundation

I trust in Your holy name, O Lord

I trust in Your holy name

Robin Lyle

Psalm 25

1 To You, O Lord, I lift up my soul

In You I trust (2x)

For You shelter me with Your mercy

You comfort me with Your grace

Show me and teach me Your ways, O Lord

For my hope is in You all the day long

2 For the sake of Your name, O Lord

Forgive my iniquities (2x)

3 My eyes are ever on You, Lord

For You saved me from the snare (2x)

Rochelle Wesley

Psalm 36

Your Love, O Lord, reaches to the heavens

Your faithfulness stretches to the skies

Your righteousness is like the mighty mountains

Your justice flows like the ocean’s tide

I will lift my voice 

to worship you, my King

I will find my strength 

in the shadow of Your wings

Mac Powell

Psalm 51

1 God, be merciful to me, 

On thy grace I rest my plea;
Plenteous in compassion thou,
Blot out my transgressions now;
Wash me, Make me pure within,
Cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin.

2 My transgressions I confess,

Grief and guilt my soul oppress;
I have sinned against thy grace
And provoked thee to thy face;
I confess thy judgment just,

Speechless, I thy mercy trust.

3 I am evil, born in sin; 

Thou desirest truth within.
Thou alone my Saviour art,

Teach thy wisdom to my heart;
Make me pure, thy grace bestow,
Wash me whiter than the snow.

4 Broken, humbled to the dust
By thy wrath and judgement just,
Let my contrite heart rejoice

And in gladness hear thy voice;
From my sins O hide thy face,
Blot them out in boundless grace.

5 Gracious God, my heart renew,
Make my spirit right and true;
Cast me not away from thee, 

Let thy Spirit dwell in me;
Thy salvation’s joy impart,

Steadfast make my willing heart.

6 Sinners then shall learn from me

and return O God to Thee
Savior, all my guilt remove
and my tongue shall sing thy love
touch my silent lips O Lord
and my mouth shall praise accord

Richard Redhead

Psalm 73


1 Surely, God is good
To all the, pure in heart
But as for, me my feet, had almost slipped
I nearly, lost my grip,
For I envied, the arrogant
They are free, from my burdens

2 Surely, I in vain
Have kept my, my heart pure
And surely, they are strong, and free from trial
While I am, so confused
Then I entered, Your holy place
Then I saw, their destiny

3 Surely, they're cast down
As those on, slippery ground
As dreams fade, when we wake, so they become
Completely, swept away
In my heart, I was arrogant
Like a beast, before You

4 Yet always, You are near
You guide me, by Your Word
And always, my Lord God, You are my strength
My portion, You will be
(2x) You're my refuge, my Sovereign Lord
I will sing, of Your awesome deeds

Kevin Twit

Psalm 121

I lift my eyes up to the mountains

From whence does my help come?

My help comes from You, Lord of creation

Maker of earth and heaven

Oh how I need You, Lord

You are my only hope

You are my only prayer

So I will wait for You

To come and rescue me

To come and give me life

Brian Doerkson

Psalm 130

1 From the depths of woe 

I raise to Thee a voice of lamentation 
Lord, turn a gracious ear to me 

and hear my supplication 
If Thou iniquities dost mark 

our secret sins and misdeeds dark 
O who shall stand before Thee? (2x)

2 To wash away the crimson stain 

grace, grace alone availeth 
Our works alas are all in vain

in much the best life faileth 
No man can glory in Thy sight

all must alike confess Thy might 
And live alone by mercy (2x)

3 Therefore my trust is in the Lord 

and not in my own merit 
On Him my soul shall rest 

His word upholds my fainting Spirit 
His promised mercy is my fort, 

my comfort, and my sweet support 
I wait for Him with patience (2x)

4 What though I wait the live-long night 

and till the dawn appeareth 
My heart still trusteth in His might 

it doubteth not nor feareth 
Do thus, O ye of Israel's seed

ye of the Spirit born indeed 
And wait ‘til God appeareth (2x)

5 Though great our sins and sore our woes 

His grace much more aboundeth 
His helping love no limit knows

our utmost need it soundeth 
Our Shepherd good and true is He 

who will at last His people free 
From all their sin and sorrow (2x)

Martin Luther

Reign In Me

1 Over all the earth, You reign on high

Every mountain stream, every sunset sky

But my one request, Lord, my only aim

Is that You’d reign in me again

Lord, reign in me, reign in Your power

Over all my dreams, and in my darkest hour

You are the Lord of all I am

So won’t you reign in me again

2 Over every thought, over every word

May my life reflect the beauty of my Lord

‘Cause You mean more to me than any earthly thing

So won’t You reign in me again

Brenton Brown

Rock of Ages

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me

Let me hide myself in Thee

Let the water and the blood

From Thy riven side which flowed

Be of sin the double cure

Cleanse me from its guilt and power

2 Not the labors of my hands

Can fulfill Thy laws demands

Could my zeal no respite know

Could my tears forever flow

All for sin could not atone

Thou must save and Thou alone

3 Nothing in my hand I bring

Simply to Thy cross I cling

Naked, come to Thee for dress

Helpless, look to Thee for grace

Foul, I to the fountain fly

Wash me, Savior, or I die

4 While I draw this fleeting breath

When my eyes shall close in death

When I soar to worlds unknown

See Thee on Thy judgment throne

Rock of Ages, cleft for me

Let me hide myself in Thee

Augustus M. Toplady

Satisfied by You

1 I have seen You in Your sanctuary

I’ve seen Your power and Your glory

Because Your love is better than life

My lips will praise and glorify You

My soul thirsts for You

My body longs for You

In this dry and weary land

Every part of me is satisfied by You

2 On my bed I remember You

I meditate on You the whole night through

You’ve been my help 

And in the shadow of Your wings

I sing for joy, oh, my soul clings to You

Kendall Ellis

Show Me

Show me Your heart, show me Your face

Show me Your hands, the scars that I made

Show me Your mercy, and let it flow down

From the cross,

Where You showed me You love me

Show me Your glory, show me my shame

Show me You’ll hold me so I won’t be afraid

Show me Your grace, and let it flow down

From the cross,

Where You showed me You love me

Michael Armstrong

Show Your Power

1 He is the Lord and He reigns on high

He is the Lord

Spoke into the darkness created the light

He is the Lord

2 Who is like unto Him, never ending in days

He is the Lord

And He comes in power when we call on His name

He is the Lord

Show Your power, O Lord, our God

Show Your power, O Lord, our God,

Our God

3 Your Gospel, O Lord, is the hope for our nation

You are the Lord

It’s the power of God for our salvation

You are the Lord

4 We ask not for riches, but look to the cross

‘Cause You are the Lord

And for our inheritance give us the lost

You are the Lord

Kevin Prosch

Sing to Jesus


1 Come and see, look on this mystery.

The Lord of the universe, nailed to a tree.

Christ our God, spilling His holy blood.

Bowing in anguish, His sacred head.

Sing to Jesus, Lord of our shame.

Lord of our sinful hearts.

He is our great Redeemer.

Sing to Jesus, honor His name.

Sing of His faithfulness,

Pouring His life out unto death.

2 Come, you weary, and He will give you rest.

Come, you who mourn, lay on His breast.

Christ who died, risen in paradise.

Giver of mercy, giver of life.

Sing to Jesus, His is the throne

Now and forever, He is the King of heaven.

Sing to Jesus, we are His own.

Now and forever,

Sing for the love our God has shown.

Fernando Ortega & Rich Nibbe

Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted


1 Stricken, smitten, and afflicted,

See Him dying on the tree!

‘Tis the Christ by man rejected;

Yes, my soul, ‘tis He, ‘tis He!

‘Tis the long expected Prophet,

David’s Son, yet David’s Lord;

By His Son God now has spoken:

‘Tis the true and faithful Word.

2 Tell me, ye who hear Him groaning,

Was there ever grief like His?

Friends through fear His cause disowning,

Foes insulting His distress;

Many hands were raised to wound Him,

None would interpose to save;

But the deepest stroke that pierced Him

Was the stroke that Justice gave.

3 Ye who think of sin but lightly,

Nor suppose the evil great,

Here may view its nature rightly,

Here its guilt may estimate.

Mark the sacrifice appointed,

See who bears the awful load;

‘Tis the Word, the Lord’s Anointed,

Son of Man and Son of God.

4 Here we have a firm foundation,

Here the refuge of the lost;

Christ’s the Rock of our salvation,

His the name on which we boast.

Lamb of God, for sinners wounded,

Sacrifice to cancel guilt!

None shall ever be confounded

Who on Him their hope have built.

Thomas Kelly

Surround Us, Oh Lord (Psalm 125)

As the mountains surround Jerusalem,

So the Lord surrounds His people.

As the mountains surround Jerusalem,

So the Lord surrounds His people.

Surround us, Lord

Surround us, Lord

We need to be in Your presence

Surround us, Lord

Surround us, Lord

Thank You
For all that You’ve done I will thank You,

For all that You’re going to do;

For all that You’ve promised, and all that You are

Is all that has carried me through.

Jesus I thank You.

And I thank You, thank You, Lord.

And I thank You, thank You, Lord.

Thank You for loving and setting me free,

Thank You for giving Your life up for me,

How I thank You, Jesus I thank You,

Gratefully thank You, and I thank You.

Dennis Jernigan

Sometimes a Light Surprises

1 Sometimes a light surprises 

the Christian while he sings;
It is the Lord, Who rises 

With healing in His wings:
When comforts are declining, 

He grants the soul again
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain.

2 In holy contemplation we sweetly then pursue
The theme of God’s salvation, and find it ever new.
Set free from present sorrow, we cheerfully can say,
Let the unknown tomorrow bring with it what it may.

3 It can bring with it nothing 

But He will bear us through;
Who gives the lilies clothing 

Will clothe His people, too;
Beneath the spreading heavens, 

No creature but is fed;
And He Who feeds the ravens 

Will give His children bread.

4 Though vine nor fig tree neither 

their wonted fruit should bear,
Though all the field should wither, 

nor flocks nor herds be there;
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice,
For while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice.

William Cowper
The Heart of Worship

1 When the music fades

And all is stripped away

And I simply come

Longing just to bring 

Something that’s of worth

That will bless Your heart

I’ll bring you more than a song, for a song in itself

Is not what you have required

You look much deeper within

Through the way things appear

You’re looking into my heart

I’m coming back to the heart of worship

And it’s all about You, it’s all about You, Jesus

I’m sorry, Lord, for the thing I’ve made it

When it’s all about You, it’s all about You, Jesus

2 King of endless worth

No one could express how much You deserve

Though I’m weak and poor, all I have is Yours

Every single breath

I’ll bring You more than a song, for a song in itself 

Is not what You have required

You look much deeper within

Through the way things appear

You’re looking into my heart

Matt Redman

The Lord Is My Portion

1 From pole to pole let others roam,
And search in vain for bliss;

My soul is satisfied at home,

The Lord my portion is.

2 Jesus, who on his glorious throne

Rules heav'n and earth and sea;

Is pleased to claim me for his own,

And give himself to me.

3 His person fixes all my love,

His blood removes my fear;

And while he pleads for me above,

His arm preserves me here.

4 His word of promise is my food,

His Spirit is my guide;

Thus daily is my strength renewed

And all my wants supplied.

5 For him I count as gain each loss,

Disgrace, for him, renown;

Well may I glory in his cross,

While he prepares my crown!

John Newton

The Sands of Time Are Sinking

1 The sands of time are sinking,  

The dawn of Heaven breaks,

The summer morn I've sighed for,  

The fair, sweet morn awakes:

Dark, dark hath been the midnight,  

But dayspring is at hand,

And glory, glory dwelleth In Immanuel's land.

2 The King there in His beauty, 

Without a veil, is seen:

It were a well-spent journey,  

Though seven deaths lay between.

The Lamb, with His fair army,  

Doth on Mount Zion stand,

And glory, glory dwelleth In Immanuel's land.

3 Oh! Christ, He is the Fountain,  

The deep, sweet well of love!

The streams on earth I've tasted;

More deep I'll drink above:

There to an ocean fullness His mercy doth expand,

And glory, glory dwelleth In Immanuel's land.

4 The Bride eyes not her garment,  

But her dear Bridegroom's face;

I will not gaze at glory, but on my King of Grace—

Not at the crown He giveth, 

But on His piercèd hand:

The Lamb is all the glory Of Immanuel's land.

5 Oh! I am my Belovèds, and my Beloved is mine!

He brings a poor vile sinner 

Into His "House of wine."

I stand upon His merit, I know no other stand,

Not e’en where glory dwelleth In Immanuel’s land.

A. R. Cousin, based on Samuel Rutherford

The Solid Rock

1 My hope is built on nothing less 

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;

I dare not trust the sweetest frame,

But wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand;

All other ground is sinking sand,

All other ground is sinking sand.

2 When darkness veils His lovely face,

I rest on His unchanging grace;

In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the veil.

3 His oath, His covenant, His blood, 

Support me in the whelming flood;

When all around my soul gives way,

He then is all my hope and stay.

4 When He shall come with trumpet sound,

O may I then in Him be found;

Dressed in His righteousness alone,

Faultless to stand before the throne.

Edward Mote

There Is A Redeemer

1 There is a Redeemer, Jesus, God’s own Son;

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah, Holy One.

Thank You, O my Father, for giving us Your Son,

And leaving Your Spirit ‘til

Your work on earth is done.

2 Jesus, my Redeemer, Name above all names

Precious Lamb of God, Messiah

Oh, for sinners slain

3 When I stand in glory, I will see His face,

There I’ll serve my King forever

In that holy place.

Melody Green

Thy Mercy, My God

1 Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song,

The joy of my heart, and the boast of my tongue;

Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last,

Hath won my affections, and bound my soul fast.

2 Without Thy sweet mercy, I could not live here,

Sin soon would reduce me to utter despair;

But through Thy free goodness my spirits revive,

And He that first made me still keeps me alive.

3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,

Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;

Dissolved by Thy goodness, I fall to the ground,

And weep to the praise of the mercy I’ve found.

4 Thy mercy in Jesus exempts me from hell;

Its glories I’ll sing, and its wonders I’ll tell;

‘Twas Jesus, my friend, when He hung on the tree,

That open’d the channel of mercy for me.

5 Great Father of mercies!  Thy goodness I own,

And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son;

All praise to the Spirit, whose whisper divine

Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine!

John Stocker

Thy Word

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet

And a light unto my path (2X)

1 When I feel afraid, and think I’ve lost my way,

Still, You’re there right beside me.

Nothing shall I fear, as long as You are near;

Please be near me to the end.

2 I will not forget Your love for me, and yet

My heart forever is wandering.

Jesus, be my guide, and hold me to Your side,

And I will love You to the end.

Michael W. Smith

‘Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus

1 ‘Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus,

Just to take Him at His word

Just to rest upon His promise,

Just to know, “Thus saith the Lord.”

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!

2 How I love to trust in Jesus,

Just to trust His cleansing blood,

Just in simple faith to plunge me

‘Neath the healing, cleansing flood!

3 Yes, I’ve learned to trust in Jesus,

And from sin and self to cease,

Now from Jesus simply taking

Life and rest and joy and peace.

4 I’m so glad I learned to trust Him,

Precious Jesus, Savior, Friend;

And I know that He is with me,

He’ll be with me to the end.

Louisa M. R. Stead

Turn Your Eyes Upon Jesus

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,

Look full in His wonderful face,

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim

In the light of His glory and grace.

Helen H. Lemmel

Unto the King Eternal

Unto the King eternal

Unto the Lord, immortal

Unto the God, invisible

You alone are wise

All glory and honor forever to You, O God

All glory and honor forever to You, my King eternal

To You, my King eternal

You alone are wise

You alone are the King eternal

Charlie Hall

Warrior

The Lord is a Warrior

The Lord is mighty in battle

The Lord is a Warrior

Lord of Hosts is He

1 My Lord is a Fortress

He is a Sun and a Shield

The Lord is a deliverer

To those who put their trust in Him

2 He gives strength unto His people

He guards His own with His right hand

The Angel of the Lord camps around 

the ones who fear Him

And delivers them

Kemper Crabb

We Come to Praise You

Lord we come into this place tonight

None of us is worthy, none is right

Take a hold of our wandering hearts

There is no other place to start

What we need only You can bring

Meet us as we sing

We come to praise You, we come to praise You

You are God (2X), You are holy (2X)

We come to praise You, we come to praise You

You are God (2X), You are worthy (2X)

We come to praise You, we come to praise You

We Fall Down

We fall down, we lay our crowns

At the feet of Jesus

The greatness of mercy and love

At the feet of Jesus

We cry holy, holy, holy, 

We cry holy, holy, holy

We cry holy, holy, holy is the Lamb

Chris Tomlin

We Will Glorify

We will glorify the King of Kings,

We will glorify the Lamb;

We will glorify the Lord of Lords,

Who is the Great I AM!

Lord Jehovah reigns in majesty,

We will bow before the throne;

We will worship Him in righteousness,

We will worship Him alone.

He is Lord of heavens Lord of earth,

He is Lord of all who live;

He is Lord above the universe,

All praise to Him we give!

Twila Paris

Were You There

1 Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

Oh, oh, oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they crucified my Lord?

2 Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

Oh, oh, oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they nailed Him to the tree?

3 Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

Oh, oh, oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb?

4 Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

Oh, oh, oh, sometimes it causes me to tremble, tremble, tremble.

Were you there when He rose up from the grave?

Traditional

What a Friend We Have in Jesus

1 What a Friend we have in Jesus, 

all our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry 

everything to God in prayer!
O what peace we often forfeit, 

O what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry 

everything to God in prayer.
2 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.

3 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 your friends despise, forsake you? 

Take it to the Lord in prayer!
In His arms He’ll take and shield you; 

you will find a solace there.

4 Blessed Savior, Thou hast promised 

Thou wilt all our burdens bear
May we ever, Lord, be bringing 

all to Thee in earnest prayer.
Soon in glory bright unclouded 

there will be no need for prayer
Rapture, praise and endless worship 

will be our sweet portion there.

Joseph M. Scriven

We Will Sing

We will sing, we will dance, we will lift up our hands

We say yes, Lord, to You and Your glory

We will not be ashamed, 

We find strength in Your name

You’re alive, we have died, You are holy, holy, holy

Those You have known, You have called

Those You have called, You will carry

Those that You hold, 

You will never, You will never let go

Michael Armstrong

What'er My God Ordains Is Right
1 Whate’er my God ordains is right,
Holy His will abideth
I will be still whate’er He does,
And follow where He guideth
He is my God, Though dark my road
He holds me that I shall not fall
Wherefore to Him I leave it all

2 Whate’er my God ordains is right,
He never will deceive me
He leads me by the proper path,
I know He will not leave me
I take, content, what He hath sent
His hand can turn my griefs away
And patiently I wait His day

3 Whate’er my God ordains is right,
Though now this cup in drinking
May bitter seem to my faint heart,
I take it all unshrinking
My God is true, each morn anew
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart
And pain and sorrow shall depart

4 Whate’er my God ordains is right, 
Here shall my stand be taken
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine,
Yet I am not forsaken
My Father’s care is round me there
He holds me that I shall not fall
And so to Him I leave it all

Samuel Rodigast

What Wondrous Love Is This

1 What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this 

That caused the Lord of bliss
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul,
To bear the dreadful curse for my soul!
2 When I was sinking down, 

sinking down, sinking down,
When I was sinking down, sinking down,
When I was sinking down 

beneath God’s righteous frown,
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul, for my soul,
Christ laid aside His crown for my soul.

3 To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing;
To God and to the Lamb, I will sing.
To God and to the Lamb Who is the great “I Am”;
While millions join the theme, I will sing, I will sing;
While millions join the theme, I will sing.

4 And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on, 

I’ll sing on;
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing on.
And when from death I’m free, I’ll sing and joyful be;
And through eternity, I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on;
And through eternity, I’ll sing on.

Alex Means

When All Thy Mercies

1 When all Thy mercies, oh my God,

My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I’m lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 Oh how shall words, with equal warmth,

The gratitude declare

That glows within my ravished heart!

But Thou canst read it there.

3 Unnumbered comforts to my soul

Thy tender care bestowed

Before my infant heart could know

From whom those comforts flowed.

4 When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou

With health, renewed my face,

And when in sins and sorrows bowed,

Revived my soul with grace.

5 Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I’ll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds,

The glorious theme renew.

6 Through all eternity to Thee

A joyful song I’ll raise;

But oh! eternity’s too short

To utter all Thy praise.

Joseph Addison

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross

1 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.

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

Save in the death of Christ my God;

All the vain things that charm me most

I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 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?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small;

Love so amazing, so divine

Demands my soul, my life, my all!

Isaac Watts

Wonderful Counselor

1 Wonderful Counselor, Almighty God,

Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace,

Jesus our Emmanuel, we adore Thee,

We adore Thee, we adore Thee.

2 Lamb of God who takes away Thy people’s sin

Great is our redemption, 

Who was for us a very pleasing sacrifice,

We adore Thee, we adore Thee, we adore Thee

You Alone

You are the only one I need

I bow all of me at your feet

I worship you alone

You have given me more than

I could ever have wanted

And I want to give you my heart

And my soul

You alone are Father

You alone are good

You alone are Savior

You alone are God

Jack Parker and David Crowder

You Are My God, Yeah

You are my God, yeah, and I will ever praise You

You are my God, yeah, 

And I will ever seek Your face

You are my God, yeah, and  will ever praise You

And glorify Your holy name

1 My desire is to live so much closer

Desire, is to learn of You

Holy fire, I am touched by Your presence, Lord

Flame of the Lord, come now and move

2 Holy Spirit, well in You so much power

Spirit, now it’s breaking through

I can hear it, the strong voice of heaven saying,

“Look now what  can do in You”

Kent Henry

You Are My King

I’m forgiven because You were forsaken

I’m accepted, You were condemned

I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me

Because You died and rose again

Amazing love, how can it be

That You, my King, would die for me

Amazing love, I know it’s true

And it’s my joy to honor You

In all I do, I honor You

Billy Foote

You Are My Portion

Father, I will not worry about tomorrow
With all of its questions

Father, I will just trust You

And I will be waiting for treasures in heaven

My heart is with You, for there my treasure lies

My eyes are on You, for You are my delight

Though I may not wear the garments of princes

You are my portion, You are my portion, Lord

For You clothe me in Your righteousness

And You are my portion, You are my portion, Lord

Though I may not sit at the table of kings

You are my portion, You are my portion, Lord

For You feed me from the abundance of Your hand

And You are my portion, You are my portion, Lord

Darrell Evans

You Are My Treasure

Faithful Lord, fill my cup

With Your grace and love, 

Your grace and love

The pleasures that this world’s sure of

Will never be enough,

Can never be enough

‘Cause I’m created for You alone

Bought with a price, I’m not my own

Seated in the heavenlies

And there’s no place I’d rather be

Than with You forever, Lord

You are my Treasure

Chris Tomlin

You Have Redeemed My Soul

You have redeemed my soul

From the pit of emptiness

You have redeemed my soul from death

I was a hungry child,

A dried up river

I was a burned out forest

And no one could do anything for me

But You put food in my body

Water in my dry bed

And to my blackened branches

You brought the springtime green of new life

And nothing is impossible for You

Don and Lori Chaffer

You’re The Lifter of My Head

Thou O lord are a shield about me, 
You’re my glory, and the lifter of my head. 
Thou O Lord are a shield about me, 
You’re my glory, and the lifter of my head.

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
You’re the lifter of my head

Charles Williams and Donn Thomas
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