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1.  Thy Mercy My God Is The Theme Of My Song
Words: John Stocker   Music: Sandra McCracken


G

      C

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

          Em


    C
           D

The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue

          Am

G/B
        C
             A7/C#

Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last

            Am
C
    D

G   C   G   C

Hath won my affection 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.  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!

Solo section chords

Am   G/B    C    C  G/B

Am   G/B    C
D

G        C      G      C


2.  FREE GRACE

Words by Joseph Hart and Matthew S. Smith, Music by Matthew S. Smith

© 2000 detuned radio music (ASCAP)      capo III
       C
        F     C
    F        
         C       F      C     F

1.  You children of God, by faith in His Son

C
     F   C

    F

  C     F    C   

Redeemed by His blood and with Him made one

           G

F
     
        C     F    C

This union with wonder and rapture be seen

  
G
     F   


C   F   C  (F)

Which nothing shall sunder, without or within

2.  This pardon, this peace which none can destroy, 

This treasure of grace and heavenly joy

The worthless may crave it, it always comes free, 

The vilest may have it, it was given to me

Chorus:

             G              F
    
      C    F   C

Free grace has paid for all my sin

              G

      F
        
    C   F   C

Free grace, though it cost so much to Him

            G
             F
       
           C   F   C

Free grace has freed even my will

           G

  F

C    F    C     F

Free grace, to the end sustains me still

3.  It's not for good deeds, good tempers nor frames, 

From grace it proceeds, and all is the Lamb's

No goodness, no fitness expects He from us, 

This I can well witness, for none could be worse   (Chorus)

Bridge:  
Am
      G


         F
Sick sinner, expect no balm but Christ's blood

Am

G

          F

Your own works reject, the bad and the good

             Am         G

              F

None ever regret it that on Him rely

Am

G
              F     

Though guilty as Saul or Jonah or I     (Chorus)

3.  GOD BE MERCIFUL TO ME  (PS 51)

Words: Richard Redhead  Music: Chris Miner     Capo II

       G 
      D
Em     C
   G
D           Em          C

1.  God, be merciful to me, On thy grace I rest my plea;

G
    D
Em
C

Plenteous in compassion thou, 

G
 D
     Em

Blot out my transgressions now;

C
   D
     G       D/F#   Em

Wash me, Make me pure within,  

C
      D

            G    D    Em    C

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 judgement 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 judgment 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

4.  SOMETIMES A LIGHT SURPRISES

Words: William Cowper    Music: Kevin Twit

     D  G/B  A/C#  D  G
A         D   G/B   A/C#  D    G           A

1.  Sometimes  a light surprises, The Christian while he sings

D  G/B  A/C#  D   G
              A      D  G/B  A/C#  D   G          A

    It   is   the   Lord who rises, With healing in His wings

Em 
               D/F#       
       G

A

When comforts are declining, He grants the soul again

D  G/B  A/C#  D   G
            A            D
G
A     D

    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.  Tomorrow can bring us 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 fields should wither, 

Nor flocks or herds be there

Yet God the same abiding, His praise shall tune my voice

For while in Him confiding, I cannot but rejoice!

For while in Him confiding, I cannot but rejoice!

5.  HOW SWEET THE NAME 

words: John Newton, music: Bill Moore


D
 D/C#
  D/B
D/A

1.  How sweet the name of Jesus sounds

   Em  D/F#   G       Asus  A

In a believer's ear!

      G
            A
          F#m
          Bm   Bm/A

It soothes his sorrow, heals his wounds

G
          A
        D

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,

My 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.  Til then I would Thy love proclaim

With every fleeting breath

And may the music of Thy name

Refresh my soul in death

7.  O LOVE INCOMPREHENSIBLE

Words: Toplady (chorus, vs. 3) Steele (other verses)  music: Kevin Twit 

PLAY WITH DROP D  (low E string tuned down to D)


D    D/B

D/C     D/B

Chorus:
O Love incomprehensible, 

D    D/B


D/C     D/B
That made Thee bleed for me


D    D/B

       D/C     D/B
The Judge of all has suffered death, 

D    D/B

   D/C     D/B     D
To set His prisoner free




G


A

1.
What pain what soul-oppressing pain, 

G

        A

The Great Redeemer bore



G


A

While bloody sweat like drops of rain, 

G

       A     (add on D string  E  F# G  A) 

Distilled from every pore!
(repeat chorus)

2.
Arraigned at Pilate’s shameful bar, 

Unparalleled disgrace!  

See spotless innocence appear, 

In guilt’s detested place
(repeat chorus)

3.
The spotless Savior lived for me, 

And died upon the mount


The ‘bedience of His life and death, 

Is placed to my account!
(repeat chorus)

4.
“Tis finished!” now aloud He cries,  

No more the Law requires

And now (amazing sacrifice),  

The Lord of Life expires!
(repeat chorus)

5.
On Thee alone my hope relies,  

Beneath Thy cross I fall

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice,  

My Savior and my All!
(repeat chorus)

6.  JESUS I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN
Words: Henry Lyte  Music: Bill Moore

(ON THE CD IT IS CAPO IV BUT NORMALLY 

WE PLAY THIS SONG CAPO II)

       D
 F#m
G
D

1.  Jesus I my cross have taken, 

D
F#m
G
A

All to leave and follow Thee

D         F#m          G
          D

Destitute, despised, forsaken, 

D
      F#m
         G
       D

Thou from hence my all shalt be

Bm      Bm/A      G
   D

Perish every fond ambition, 

Bm
Bm/A
 G
  D

All I've sought or hoped or known

Bm
 Bm/A
G          D

Yet how rich is my condition, 

Em   D/F#  G
       A
     D   G    D    A

God and heaven are still my 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

O while thou dost 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 stayed my heart on thee

Storms may howl and clouds may gather,

All must work for good to me

5. Soul then know 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 thee 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 the there

Soon shall close thy earthly mission,

Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days 

Hope shall change to glad fruition,

Faith to sight and prayer to praise.

8.  THE SANDS OF TIME ARE SINKING
words: Anne Cousins based on Samuel Rutherford

music: Phillip Palmertree

(on the cd it is capo V, but normally we play it without a capo)


          G
          C
        G

1.
The sands of time are sinking, 

           G
          C             G

The dawn of heaven breaks,

          C    C/B  C/A     C/G    D

The summer morn I've sighed for, 

           G

C        G

The fair, sweet morn awakes

D


C

Dark, dark had been the midnight 

          D

    C

But dayspring is at hand

            D

C            

And glory, glory dwelleth

D
              G     C     G

In Emmanuel's land

2. The king there in His beauty

Without a veil is seen

It were a well-spent journey 

Though sev'n deaths lay between

The Lamb with His fair army

Doth on Mount Zion stand

And glory, glory dwelleth

In Emmanuel's land

3.  O 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 Emmanuel's land


4.  The bride eyes not her garment

But her dear bride-groom's face

I will not gaze at glory

But on my King of grace

Not at the crown He giveth

But on His pierced hand

The Lamb is all the glory

Of Emmanuel's land

5.  Oh! I am my beloved's 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 Emmanuel's land

9.  PSALM 73
Words adapted by Kevin Twit and Mac Purdy

Music by Kevin Twit

       D         D/F#          G    G/B  A/C#


1.  Surely, God is good

D
   D/F#       G     G/B   A/C#

To all the pure in heart

D
  D/F#          G               G/B         A/C#

But as for, me my feet, had almost slipped

D           D/F#             G     G/B    A/C#

I nearly, lost my grip,


A         A/G                D/F#     G


For I envied, the arrogant


Bm             Bm/A   
            G          G/B   A/C#


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 trials

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


11.  POOR SINNER DEJECTED WITH FEAR

Words: William Gadsby  Music: Katy Bowser, Matthew Perryman Jones

capo V


  G
    B7  
         Em      C

1. Poor sinner, dejected with fear, 

      G
   B7 
        Em       C

Unbosom thy mind to the Lamb; 


Am
       G/B

C

No wrath on his brow he does wear, 


Am
       G

D/F#

Nor will he poor mourners condemn; 

G

 B7
   Em     C

His arm of omnipotent grace 

       G
B7
Em  C   G/B

Is able and willing to save; 

      Am
    G/B
        C

A sweet and a permanent peace 

           Am    G        D/F#            G     D/G  C/G  D   D/G  C/G  D

He'll freely and faithfully give. 

2.  Come just as thou art, with thy woe, 

Fall down at the feet of the Lamb; 

He will not, he cannot say, Go, 

But surely will take out thy stain 

A fountain is opened for sin, 

And thousands its virtues have proved 

He'll take thee, and plunge thee therein, 

And wash thee from filth in his blood. 

3.  The soul that on Jesus relies, 

He'll never, no never deceive; 

He freely and faithfully gives 

More blessings than we can conceive; 

Yea, down to old age he will keep, 

Nor will he forsake us at last; 

He knows and is known by his sheep;

They're his, and he will hold them fast

10.  WHAT WONDROUS LOVE IS THIS

(Traditional words and music, bridge words and music by Matthew Smith)

Intro:  Dm   Am   Em   F  (cd version is capo I)


Dm       Am
Em       F       C
Dm           
C

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


Am       F
                Am         Am     
Dm


What wondrous love is this, O my soul!


G          F

            Dm


What wondrous love is this,  


G        Am
  
             Dm

That caused the Lord of bliss


Dm     Am
      Em
      F         C            Dm                     C


To bear the dreadful curse for my soul, for my soul,


Am    F

      Am                    Dm


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.


Dm


Am

Bridge:  And what wondrous love is this, 

            


      Em



Though I raised my clenched fist he opened up my hand  

            F

To receive His gift.  

Dm
 
                   Am

And what wondrous love is here,




      Em



The God immortal has drawn near and shed His blood,  

         F
    Fmaj7

To close the rift

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 death I'm free, 
I'll sing and joyful be,

And thro' eternity I'll sing on, I'll sing on.

And thro' eternity I'll sing on,

12.  O DAY OF REST AND GLADNESS
Words: Christopher Wordsworth  music: Chris Miner

(on the cd it is capo II, but normally we play it without a capo)

             E
        B
       E
              A          B
        E

1.  O day of rest and gladness, O day of joy and light

      E
     B               E

A       B   
           E

O balm of care and sadness, Most beautiful, most bright;

        B

        E

     C#m                    A

On thee the high and lowly, Through ages joined in tune,

           B

 A   
 B      
   A       B      E

Sing Holy, Holy, Holy, To the great God Triune

2.  On thee, at the creation,  The light first had its birth;

On thee, for our salvation,  Christ rose from depths of earth

On thee our Lord, victorious, The Spirit sent from heav'n

And thus on thee, most glorious,  A triple light was giv'n.

3. Thou art a port protected From storms that round us rise;

A garden intersected, With streams of Paradise;

Thou art a cooling fountain, In life's dry, dreary sand;

From thee like Pisgah's mountain we view our promised land

4. Today on weary nations,  The heav'nly manna falls:

To holy convocations, The silver trumpet calls,

Where gospel light is glowing With pure and radiant beams

And living water flowing, With soul refreshing streams.

5.  New graces ever gaining, From this our day of rest,

We reach the rest remaining, To spirits of the blest.

To Holy Ghost be praises, To Father, and to Son;

The church her voice upraises, To thee, blest Three in One.

13.  LADEN WITH GUILT AND FULL OF FEARS
Words: Isaac Watts  music: Sandra McCracken  

c. 2001 Same Old Dress Music (ASCAP)


      D

        G

Vs.1  
Laden with guilt and full of fears, 

    A        G
D

I fly to Thee my Lord

           D

       G

And not a glimpse of hope appears, 

         A
      G
   D

But in Thy written Word

          G

     A

The volumes of my Father's grace, 

             Bm        A              Gm9/Bb

Does all my griefs assuage


           D

 A

G       

Here I behold my Savior's face, In every page

Vs.2  
This is the field where hidden lies, 

The pearl of price unknown

That merchant is divinely wise, 

Who makes the pearl his own

Here consecrated water flows, 

To quench my thirst of sin

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

No danger dwells within

instrumental section

Vs.3  
This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where wit and reason fail

My guide to everlasting life, 

Through all this gloomy vale

Oh may Thy counsels mighty God, 

My roving feet command

Nor I forsake the happy road, 

That leads to Thy right hand


14.  ON JORDAN'S STORMY BANKS I STAND
Words: Samuel Stennett   music: Chris Miner

CAPO II but leave low E string open without a capo (if you can)


D
           G
        D

D
      A

1.  On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, And cast a wishful eye

       D

       G           D                      D              Asus  A    D

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.



D

       A

Chorus:  I am bound  (girls echo)  I am bound (girls echo) 



G
    A
     D


I am bound for the promised land.



D

       A


I am bound  (girls echo)  I am bound (girls echo) 



G
A
D


I am bound for the promised land. 

3.  No chilling winds nor poisonous breath, 

Can reach that healthful shore,

Sickness, sorrow, pain and death, 

Are felt and feared no more.  (CHORUS)

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.  (CHORUS)

