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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

www.praisecharts.com/77357

Frederick Henry Hedge,
Martin Luther, and Tommy Bailey
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1.A might - y for - tress is our God, a bul - wark nev - er fail - ing.
2. Did we in our own strength con - fide, our striv - ing would be los - ing
3. And though this  world, with dev - ils filled, should threat - en to un - do us.
4. That word a - bove all earth - ly pow'rs, no thanks to them a - bid - eth.
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Our Help - er He a - midst the flood of mor - tal ills  pre - vail - ing. For
were not the right Man on our side, the Man of God's own choos - ing. Dost
We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to tri - umph through us. The
The Spi - rit and the gifts are ours thru Him Who with us sid’\- eth. Let
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still our an - cient foe doth seek to work wus woe. His craft and pow'r are great and
ask who that may be? Christ Je - sus, it is He The Lord of hosts His name, from
prince of dark-ness grim, we trem-ble not for him. His rage we can en - dure, for
goods and kin - dred go, this mor-tal life al - so. The bod -y they may kil God's
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armed with cru - el hate. On earth s not his e - qual.
age to age the same and He must win  the bat - tle.
lo, his doom is sure. One lit - tle word shall  fell Him.
truth a - bid - eth still. His King - dom is for - ev\- er!
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Abide With Me

www.praisecharts.com/75438

Henry Francis Lyte, Keith Getty,
& Kristyn Getty
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Mel. in ALTO 1. A - bide with me; fast falls the e - ven - tide.
2. Swi to its close ebbs out life's lit - tle day.
3.1 need Thy pres - ence ev - 'ty pass - ing hour.
4.1 fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;
5.H Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos - ing eyes;
A A — S —
y i [ o [ [ [ -
>4 £ | | | | | | 1 ’
# ! | | } | i !
A A .
E D#%djm
A Bm 6?‘ D X al‘ Bm i A F E
i | ' :'. "g i . 2 | T f | r—
| 4 d d - .7 | | Il
= v
The dark - ness deep ens; Lord, with me a - bide.
Earth's joys grow dim; its glo - ries pass a - way.
What but Thy grace can foil the tempt - er's pow'r?
ills have no weight, and tears no bit - ter - ness.
shine through  the gloom and point me to the skies.
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When oth - er help ers fail and com - forts flee,
Change and de - cay in all a - round | see.
Who, like Thy - self, my guide and strength can be?
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy vic - to ?
Heav'n's morn - ing breaks, and earth's  vain shad - ows flee;
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Help of the help less, O a - Dbide with me.
O Thou who chang - est not, a - bide with me.
Through cloud and sun shine, Lord, a - bide with me.
| tri - umph still, if Thou a - bide with me.
in life, in death, O Lord, a - bide with me.
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Across The Lands

www.praisecharts.com/15160

Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
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1. You're the Word of God the Fa - ther from be - fore the world be - gan; ev-'ry
2.Yet You left the gaze of an - gels, came to  seek and save the lost and ex -
3. With a shout  You rose vic to - r'ous, wrest-ing vic - t'ry from the grave and as -
/ A P »
: ¢ b2 8 SF vEB L 2 B 8 v
0 I V! v y I y ! v I —
F % Dm’ Fadd2
| | I
R I H H t (4 I I I R T
’I d ’/ ’/ | ’ | ’ d | H I h |
7
3 3 ¥y 3 3 3
star and ev ry plan - et has been fash - ioned by Your hand Al cre -
changed the joy of heav - en for the an - guish of a cross With a
cend - ed in - to heav - en, lead - ing cap - tives in Your way. Now You
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a - tion holds to - geth -er by the pow - er of Your voice. Let the
prayer You fed the hun - gry, with a word You calmed the sea; Yet how
stand be - fore the Fath - er, in - ter - ced - ing for Your own; from each
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de - clare Your glo - ry; let the land and seas re - joice.
- lent - ly You suf - fered, that the guilt - 'y may go free.
and tongue and na - tion You are lead - ing sin - ners home.
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Across the Lands - page 2 of 2
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You're the Au - thor of cre - a - tion, You're the Lord of ev - ry
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man, and Your cry of love rings out a - cross the lands.
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All Creatures Of Our God And King

www.praisecharts.com/75378

St. Francis of Assisi, William Henry Draper,
Jonathan Baird & Ryan Baird
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1. All crea-tures of our God and King, lift up your voice and with us sing, (0]
2. Let all things their Cre - a - tor bless, and wor-ship Him in hum -ble - ness (0]
3.All the re - deemed washed by His blood, come and re - joice in His great love. O
4.He shall re - turn in pow’r to reign. Heav-en and earth will join to say, O_\
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praise  Him! Al -le - lu - ia! Thou, burn - ing sun with gold - en beam,
praise  Him! Al -le - lu - ial Praise, praise the Fa - ther, praise the Son,
praise  Him! Al -le - lu - ial Christ has de - feat - ed ev - 'ry sin.
praise  Him! Al -le - lu - ial Then who shall fall on bend - ed knee?
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thou, sil - ver moon with sof - ter gleam,
and praise the Spir - it, three in one. . . . .
Cast all your bur-dens now on Him. 0 praise  Him! 0 praise Him! Al-le -
All creat-ures of our God and King,
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All Hail The King Of Heaven

www.praisecharts.com/77346

Matt Papa and Matt Boswell
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1. All hail the king of heav - en, Christ the Lord of all. Whom
2. All hail the great re - deem - er, who SO hum - bly came. The
3. Let praise of na - tions rise now as a sym - pho - ny to
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thun - dring an - gels cir - cle ‘round, a - blaze with all. Let
Lamb of  our sal - va - tion, (0] for sin - ners slain. Let
sound the end - less won - ders of his Maj - es - ty. Let
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the "Hal - le - lu - jah" of Earth in glad re frain as -
now our loud "Ho - san - na" re - sound from shore to shore. You
ry heart a - dore him, the great and small  the same. Through
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cend the throne, to him be - longs im - mor - tal praise.
na - tions say, “His king - dom reigns for - ev - er - more!” All
gen - er - a - tions ev - er let his an - them ring!
-l . P 'F = e e
] E——— { y ) [ < < ﬁ
| 9 ] | | | | | \ 2 A2
AR = e o A —
i y /AT A r

© 2021 Getty Music Publishing, Messenger Hymns, Getty Music Hymns and Songs, Love Your Enemies
Publishing (Admin by Music Services) | All rights reserved. Used by permission | CCLI #Pending | Duplication of

this music is not allowed except under the terms outlined at www.praisecharts.com/copyright



All Hail the King of Heaven - page 2 of 2
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hail the king of heav en Cre - a tion join to - geth er. Let
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end - less prais es crown  his name.  All hail the king of  heav en.
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All Hail The Power Of Jesus' Name

www.praisecharts.com/55445

Dave Cleveland, Edward Perronet,
Fionan De Barra, John Rippon, & Keith Getty
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name, let an - gels pros - ftrate fall. Bring
2. Ye cho - sen seed of Is - rael's race, vye ran - somed from the fall, Hail
3. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe  on this ter - res - ftrial ball, to
4.0, that with yon - der sa - cred throng we at His feet may fall. We'll
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forth the roy - al d - a - dem, and crown Him Lord of all. Bring
Him Who saves you by His grace, and crown Him Lord of all. Hail
Him all ma - jes - ty a - scribe, and crown Him Lord of all. To
join the ev - er last - ing song, and crown Him Lord of all. We'll
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forth the roy - al d - a - dem, and crown Him Lord of all.
Him Who saves you by His grace, and crown Him Lord of all.
Him  all ma - jes - ty a - scribe, and crown Him Lord of all.
join  the ev - er - last - ing song and crown Him Lord of all.
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All My Heart Rejoices (Song of Anna)

www.praisecharts.com/77359

Sandra McCracken,
Keith Getty, and Kristyn Getty

Verse
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1. The Lord draws  near to the bro-ken-heart-er The Sav - ior comes to the crushed in
(2.)near through the night of wait-ing: the prom-ised child, An-na’s hope ful-
(3.)come, our re-turn-ing Sav - ior: the bless-ed One we have wait - ed
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spir - it. Our flesh may fail, the storms as - sail; but He is my strength and
filled. Come see the  Christ, the Bread of Life. We know Him and make Him
for. The shroud of fear, the veil of tears now pulled from our hope - filled
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song for - ev - er.
known for - ev - er. And all my heart re - joic-es, re - joic-es as
hearts for-ev - er
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an - gels lift their voic-es to pro-claim. Praise be to God, re - demp - tion re-sounds, 'til
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All My Heart Rejoices (Song of Anna) - page 2 of 2
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all the earth re joic - es, re - joic - es. 2.The Lord draws
3. The Lord  will
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Day and night the  prayers of the church are lift - ing,
| |
== —— ¢ 77 ﬂ —
21 ' ' ' v T T r r r
F C G C F C
i i Ny v N —_— Y i i Ny vy N
| | / ’I | | | L | | 7
$ 3 3 5 3 3 3 3 T 3 3 5
day and night, a fra - grance of hope. Day and night, she
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pleads for the lost and bro - ken day and night, un - il He comes. And
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All People That On Earth Do Dwell

www.praisecharts.com/77349

William Kethe, Keith Getty,

and Kristyn Getty
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1. All peo - ple that on earth do dwell
2. Know that the Lord is God in - deed.
3.0, en - ter then His gates with praise;
4. Be - cause the Lord our God is good.
5. Praise God from Whom all bless ings flow.
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sing to the Lord with cheer - ful voice.
With - out our aid He did us make.
ap - proach with joy His courts un to.
His mer - cy is for - - - ev - er sure.
Praise Him all crea - tures here be - low.
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Him, serve with fear; His praise forth tell.
We are His flock, He doth us feed;
Praise, laud and bless His name al - ways
His truth at all times firm - ly stood,
Praise Him a - bove ye heav'n ly host.
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Come ye be fore Him and re - joice.
and for His sheep, He doth us take.
for it is seem - ly SO to do. A - men.
and shall from age to age en - dure.
Praise Fa - ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghost.
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Almost Home

www.praisecharts.com/77135

Matt Papa, Matt Boswell,
& Lauren Papa
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1.Don't drop a sin-gle an - chor; we're al - most home. Through ev-'ry toil and dan-ger, we're
2. That prom-ised land is call - in’; were al - most home. And not a tear shall fall then, We're
3. This  jour-ney ours to-geth -er, were al- most home. Un - to that great for - ev - er, we're
4. This life is just a va - por; were al-most home. That sun is set - tin’ yon-der, we're
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al - most home. How man -y pil - grim  saints have be - fore us gone? No
al - most home. Make read - y now your souls for  that king - dom come. No
al - most home. What song a - new we’ll sing ‘round that hap - py throne. Come
al - most home. Take cour - age, for this dark - ness shall break to dawn. 0,
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stop-ping now, we're al - most  home.
tum -ing back, were al - most home. Al - most home, we're al - most home; o]

faint of heart, we're al - most home.

lift your eyes; were al - most home. /\
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praise the Lord, we’re al - most home.
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Amazing Grace

www.praisecharts.com/77347

John Newton, Keith Getty,
Kristyn Getty and Fionan de Barra
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1.A - maz - ing grace, how sweet the sound that
2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, and
3. Through man - y dan - gers, toils and snares, |
4.The Earth shall soon dis - solve like snow; the
5. When we've been there ten thou - sand years, bright
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saved a wretch like me. | once was
grace my fears re - lieved. How pre - cious
have al - read - y come. T'was grace that
sun for - bear to shine; but God Who
shin - ing as the sun, we've no less
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but now am found; was blind, but now | see.
that grace ap - pear the hour | first be - lieved.
me safe thus far, and grace will lead me home.
me here be - low will be for - e - er mine.
to sing God's praise than when we've first be - gun.
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And Can It Be?

www.praisecharts.com/77355

Charles Wesley, Keith Getty,

Kristyn Getty and Fionan de Barra
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1. And can it be that | should gain an
2. He left His Fa - ther's throne a - - bove; SO
3. Long my im - pris - oned spir - - it lay fast
4. No con - dem - na - tion now | dread,; Je -
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in - - - ftrest in the Sav - ior's blood.
free, o) in - fii - - - nite His grace.
bound in sin and na - ture's night.
sus, and all in Him is mine.
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Died He for me who caused His pain? For
Emp - tied Him - self of all but love, and
Thine eye dif - fused a quick - 'ning ray; |
A - live in Him, my liv - ing Head, and
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me, who Him to death pur sued?
bled for Ad - - am's help - less race.
woke, the dun - - - geon flamed with light.
clothed in right - - - eous - ness di vine.
| J.L |~ .J | | 4
: ° 4 s |
£ T—I—s e i
13 I I

© 2021 Getty Music Publishing, Fionan de Barra (Admin by Music Services) | All rights reserved. Used by
permission | CCLI #Pending | Duplication of this music is not allowed except under the terms outlined at
www.praisecharts.com/copyright



And Can It Be? - page 2 of 2
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A maz - ing love! How can it be that
'Tis mer - cy all, im - mense and free, for,
My chains fell off, my heart was free. |
Bold | ap - proach th'e - - ter - nal throne, and
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Thou, my God, should die for me? A -
(6] my God, it found out me. 'Tis
rose, went forth, and fol - - - lowed Thee. My
claim the crown through  Christ my own. Bold
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maz ing love! How can it be that
mer cy all, im - mense and free, for
chains fell off, my heart was free. |
| ap - proach th'e - ter - nal throne, and
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Thou, my God, should die for me?
(0] my God, it found out me.
rose, went forth, and fol - lowed Thee.
claim the crown through Christ my own.
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Be Thou My Vision

www.praisecharts.com/77361

Keith Getty, Ben Shive,

Fionan de Barra, E.H. Hull, and M.E. Byrne
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1.Be Thou my vi - sion, O Lord of my heart. Nought be all
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else to me, save that Thou art. Thou my  best thought by
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day or by night; wak -ing or sleep - ing, Thy pres - ence my light.
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2.Be Thou my bat - tle Shield, Sword for the fight; be Thou my ar - mor, and
3. Rich - es | heed not, nor man's emp - ty praise; Thou, mine in - her - it - ance
4. High King of heav - en, my vic - to - ry won. May I reach heav-en's joys,
1 I 1 |
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be Thou m?/ might. Thou my Shel - ter, Thou my high
now and al - ways. Thou and on - ly, first in my
(6] bright heav'n's sun. Heart of own heart, what - ev - er be -
=
Gm’
¥ —
Tow'r: raise Thou me heav-en - ward, Powr  of my pow'r.
heart; High King of heav - en, my treas - ure  Thou art.
fall, still be my vi - sion, (6] rul - er of all.
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Christ Is Mine Forevermore

www.praisecharts.com/73795

Jonny Robinson & Rich Thompson
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1. Mine are days that God has num - bered; | was made to walk with  Him. Yet, |
(2. Mine are) tears in times of sor - row, dark-ness not yet un - der - stood. Through the
(3. Mine are) days here as a stran - ger, pil - grim on a nar-row way. One with
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look for world - ly treas - ure and for - sake the King of kings. But mine is
val - ley I must trav - el where | see no earth - ly good. But mine is
Christ | wil  en - coun - ter harm and ha - tred for His name. But mine is
e e e e e e et
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hope in my Re - deem - er; though | fall, His love is sure. For Christ has
peace that flows from heav - en, and the strength in times of need. I know my
ar - mor for this bat - tle strong e - nough to last the war, and He has
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paid for ev - 'ry fail - ing; | am His for - ev - er more. 2. Mine are
pain will not be wast - ed; Christ com - pletes His work in me. 3. Mine are
said He will de - liv - er safe - ly to the gold - en

B . F e e . e o J. N ™ | PR
sHRE == | | — “—a—o—Tg ¢ —
e — e e e e e

13 ! ! - ] 7

© 2016 CityAlight Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) | All rights reserved. Used by permission | CCLI
#7036096 | Duplication of this music is not allowed except under the terms outlined at
www.praisecharts.com/copyright



Christ Is Mine Forevermore - page 2 of 2
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walk. For there my heart has found its treas - ure; Christ is mine for ev - er -
~ e e F F o F £ p o e J NI
e ===
27 [ V  E— I I e I I |_| .
Bb Bb Eb B)
Iﬁ ¢ | | l l | | l ¢ | | l l |
=" 3 ¥y le ¢ ¢ 9 ¥ o414 o 28
more. Come re - joice now, O my soul for His love is my re
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ward. Fear is gone and hope is  sure; Christ is mine for - ev - er - more.
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Christ Our Hope In Life And Death

www.praisecharts.com/74508

Keith Getty, Jordan Kauflin, Matt Papa,
Matt Boswell, & Matthew Merker
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1. What is our hope in life and death? Christ a - lone, Christ a -
2. What truth can calm the trou - bled soul? God is good, God is
3.Un - to the grave, what  shall we sing? “Christ, he lives! Christ, he
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lone. What is our on - ly con - fi - dence? That our souls to him  be -
good. Where is his grace and good - ness known? In our great Re - deem - er’s
lives!” And what re - ward will heav - en bring? Ev - er-last - ing life  with
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long. Who holds our days with - in  his hand? What comes, a - part from  his com-
blood. Who holds our faith when fears a - rise? Who stands a - bove the storm -y
him. There we  will rise to meet the Lord, Then sin  and death will be de -
'.'
=  al e >
~—% , — E o—1f o £ T i
] [ 4 ] 1 [ ~4 P P p 1 1
7 ' —

e e A S = A=

-

N T

Bb & c Dm Bb & C
3 3

N
e =e LA - |

-]
X
‘tE

===

mand? And what will keep us to the  end? The love of  Christ, in  which we
trial? Who sends the  waves that bring us nigh un - to the shore, the rock of
stroyed, And we will feast in end - less  joy, When Christ is ours for - ev - er-
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Christ Our Hope in Life and Death - page 2 of 2
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stand. O sing hal le - lu jah! Our
Christ?
more.
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ev - er we con fess Christ our hope in life and death.
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Christ The True And Better

www.praisecharts.com/75349

Bb

Bb

Matt Boswell, Keith Getty
and Matt Papa
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1. Christ, the true and bet-ter Ad - am, Son of God and Son of man; Who, when
2. Christ, the true  and bet - ter | - saac, hum-ble Son of sac - ri - fice; Who would
3. Christ, the true  and bet-ter Mo - ses, called to lead a peo - ple home; stand - ing
4. Christ, the true  and bet-ter Da - vid; low - ly  Shep - herd, might - y King. He, the
. | | | »° ” o e
: B85 5 155 B b Ter B b b 8 ¢ ——
/04 : T e : L ) R v
! —
F %k F g Dm c F
— | [—
I . . f I if N if I I 3 ‘i j
| | I— I I 3 ] b4
| | | | d ] 4 L
s+ 3 3 3 3 E 2 —=2 =
tempt - ed in  the gar - den nev - é yield - ed, nev - er sinned. He, Who
climb the fear - ful moun - tain, there to of - fer up His life. Laid with
bold to earth - ly pow - ers, God's great go - ry to be known. With  His
cham - pion in  the bat - tle; where O death, is now thy sting? In  our
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makes the man -y right - eous, brings us back to life a - gain. Dy - ing,
faith u - on the al - tan Fa - ther's joy and on - ly Son. There sal -
arms stretched wide to heav - en, see the wa - ters part in two. See the
place He bled and con - quered; crown him Lord of Maj - es - ty. He shall
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He re - versed the curse; then, ris - ing crushed  the ser - pent's  head.
va - tion was pro - vid - ed; oh, what full and bound - less love!
veil was torn for - ev - er; cleansed with blood we pass now through.
be the throne for - ev - er. We shall e're His peo - ple be.
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Come Behold The Wondrous Mystery

www.praisecharts.com/72944

Matt Boswell, Matt Papa,
& Michael Bleecker
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1. Come be - hold the won-drous mys - ft'ry in the dawn - ing of the King: He the
2.Come be - hold the won-drous mys - try: He the per - fect Son of Man in His
3. Come be - hold the won-drous mys - ft'ry: Christ the Lord up - on the tree. In the
4. Come be - hold the won-drous mys - t'ry: slain by death, the God of life. But no
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theme of hea-ven's prais - es, robed in frail hu - man-i - ty In  our
liv - ing, in His suff - 'ring, nev - er trace nor stain of sin. See the
stead of ru - ined sin - ners, hangs the Lamb in vic - to - ry. See the
grave could e'er re - strain Him; Praise the Lord, He is a - live! What a
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long - ing, in our dark - ness, now the light of life has come. Look to
true and bet - ter A - dam, come to save the hell - bound man. Christ the
price of our re - demp - tion; see the Fa - ther's plan un - fold, bring - ing
fore - taste of de - liv - 'rance; how un - wa - ver - ing our hope! Christ in
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Christ Who con - de - scend - ed, took on flesh to ran - som us.
great and sure ful - fil - ment of the law in Him we stand.
man - y sons to glo - 1y, grace un - meas - ured, love un - told.
pow - er res - ur - rect - ed, as we will be when He comes.
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Come People Of The Risen King

www.praisecharts.com/74811

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty,

& Stuart Townend
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1.Come, peo - ple of the ris - en King who de - light to bring Him praise; Come
2. Come, those whose joy is morn - ing sun, and those weep -ing through the night. Come,
3.Come, young and old from ev - ry land, men and wom -en of the faith. Come,
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all and tune  your hearts to sing to the Morn - ing Star of grace. From the
those who tell of bat - tles won, and those  strug - gling in the fight. For His
those with full or emp - ty hands; find the rich - es of His grace. O - ver
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shift - ing shad - ows of the earth, we will lift our eyes to Him, where
per - fect love will nev - er change, and His mer - cies nev - er cease, but
all the world His peo - ple sing; Shore to shore we hear them call. The
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stead - y arms of mer - cy reach to gath - er chil - dren in.
fol - low us through all our days with the cer - tain hope of peace.
Truth that cries through ev - 'ry age: our God is all in all.
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Re joice, re - joice, let ev ry tongue re - joice. One
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heart, one voice, oh, church of Christ, re - joice.
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Come Thou Almighty King

www.praisecharts.com/77358

Felice De Giardini, Tommy Bailey,
Sarah Gehri, Nathan Mickle,
and Tom Yarbrough
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1. Come, thou Al - might - vy King, help us Thy name to sing,
2. Come, thou In - car - nate Word, gird on Thy might - 'y sword;
3.Come, Ho - Com - fort - er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear
4. To Thee, great One in Three, e - ter-nal prais - es be
- o .«
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hence

ev - er - more.

Death, where now

is thy sting? Crown Him, the King of kings,
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help us to praise. Fa - ther, all glo-ri-ous, o'er all vic -to - ri-ous, come and reign o-ver us,
Our prayer at - tend. Come and Thy peo-ple bless, and give Thy words suc-cess; Spir - it of ho - li-ness,
in this glad hour. Thou who al-might-y art, now rule in ev-'ry heart and ne'er from us de-part,

and to e-ter-ni-ty,
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An - cient of Days.
g?)ir lfts %? ) 2%3\?? All glo-ry be to the Fa - ther. All glo-ry be to the
love and a - dore. .-
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Son. All glo-ry be to the Spir - i, the bless - ed three in  One.
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Come Ye Sinners

www.praisecharts.com/75514

Robbie Seay, Taylor Johnson,
Dan Hamilton, & Ryan Owens
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1.Come, ye sin - ners, poor and need - v, weak and wound-ed, sick and sore.
2.Come, ye thirst-y; come and wel - come God's free boun - ty, glo - ri-fy
3.Come, ye wea - ry, heav - y lad - en,lost and ru-ined by the fall.
4. Feel Him pros - trate in the gar - den on the ground your Mak - er lies.
5. Lo! In - car - nate God as-cend - ed pleads the mer - it of His blood.
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Je - sus, read - y,_ stands to save you, full of pit -y, love, and pow'.
True be - lief and true re - pent - ance, Ev - 'ry grace that brings you nigh.
If you tar - ry 'til you're bet - ter You will nev -er come at all.
On the blood -y tree be - hold Him. Sin - ner, will this not suf-fice?
Ven - ture on Him, ven - ture whol - ly. Let no oth-er trust in - trude.
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I will a-rise and go to Je - Sus. He will em-brace me in His arms.
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In the arms of my dear Sav - ior. Oh, there are ten thou - sand charms.
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Consider The Stars

www.praisecharts.com/75442

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty,
& Fionan de Barra
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1. Con - sid - er the stars in the  sky; look up and won-der, can
(2.Con) - sid - er the stars in the  sky; when it is dark-est they
(3.Con) - sid-er the stars in the  sky: dia-mond in a ring,
3
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you count their num - ber? Con - sid - er the stars in the  sky; um-
shine out the bright-est. Con - sid - er the stars in the  sky;
o - ver the Child King. Con - sid - er the stars in the  sky:
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brel - la to hide in, a dance floor of heav-en.
in ev-'ry an - guish, oh, child take cour-age. Do not be a -
grace He had prom -ised, com -ing to find us.
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Consider The Stars - page 2 of 2
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He who made all  of this, and who holds all of this, holds you
He who made all  of this, says “You'’re worth more than this,” and holds you
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Creation Sings The Father's Song

www.praisecharts.com/15153

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty,

& Stuart Townend
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1.Cre - a-tion sings the Fa-ther's song; He calls the sun to wake the dawn, and
2.Cre - a-tion gazed up-on His face, the age - less One in time's em - brace, Un -
3.Cre - a-tion longs for His re -  turn, when Christ shall reign up - on the earth. The
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run the course of day 'til ev - 'ning falls in crim-son rays. His
veiled the Fa - ther's plan, of rec - on - cil-ing God and man. A
bit - ter wars that rage are birth pains of a com-ing age. When
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fin - ger-prints in flakes of snow, His breath up - on this spin - ning globe; He
sec-ond Ad - am walked the earth, Whose blame -less life would break the curse, Whose
He re-news the land and sky all heav'n will sing and earth re - ply with
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charts the ea - gle's flight, com - mands the new - born ba - by's cry.
death would set us free, to live with Him e - ter - nal - |y
one re - splend - ent theme the glo - ry of our God and King.
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Creation Sings the Father's Song - page 2 of 2
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Fill the earth with songs of wor - ship; tell the won-ders of cre - a-tion's King.
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Crown Him With Many Crowns

www.praisecharts.com/75369

George Job Elvey, Godfrey Thring
& Matthew Bridges
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1. Crown Him with man - vy crowns, the Lamb up - on His throne. Hark!
2. Crown Him the Son of God, be - fore the worlds be - gan, and
3. Crown Him the Lord of life Who tri - umphed oO'er the grave, and
4. Crown Him the Lord of Heav'n, en - throned in worlds a - Dbove; crown
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How the heavn - ly an - them drowns all mu - sic but its  own. A -
ye who tread where He hath trod, crown Him the Son of Man. Who
rose vic - to - rous in the strife for  those he came to  save. His
Him the King to Whom is givin the won - drous name of Love. Crown
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wake my soul and sing of Him Who died for thee, and
eve - 1y grief hath known that wrings the hu - man breast, and
glo - ries now we sing, Who died and rose on high; Who
Him with man - y crowns, as thrones be - fore Him fall; crown
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red
hail Him as thy match - less King through - out e - ter - ni - ty
takes and bears them for His own that all in Him may rest.
died e - ter - nal life to bring and lives that death may die.
Him, ye kings, with man - y crowns, for He is King of all.
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El Me Sostendra (He Will Hold Me Fast)

www.praisecharts.com/77258

Ada Habershon & Matt Merker
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1. Si mi fe ha de ca - er, El me sos - ten - dra;
2. El se go - zaen quien sal - VO, El me sos - ten - dra;
3. El su - friG.y por mi mu - rié: El me sos - ten - dra;
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En la ten - ta - cion yo se, El me sos - ten - dra.
An - te El pre - cio - so soy, El me sos - ten - dra.
La jus - ti - cia El cum - plio, El me sos - ten - dra.

T®

_‘
-
i’t
TN
|
FanYtae)
T
il
TS
N
e

E7sus A D ct Fém
l Z l A\ 0 : : A
= e e — —
—p 25 pg—o—a—@a | O
e ~ T T o ~ ™ 4 4 ©
i - aes - tar de pie en laos - cu - ri - dad,
- sas fie - les son, mi_al - ma guar - da - r§;
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Pues m.ia - mor  muy fra - gil es, El me sos - ten - dra.
Al - to pre - cio El pa - go, El me sos - ten - dra.
Ha - sta que le pue - da ver; iEl re - gre - sa - ral
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El Me Sostendra (He Will Hold Me Fast) - page 2 of 2
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For The Cause

www.praisecharts.com/73406

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty,

and Stuart Townend
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1. For the  cause of Christ the King we give our lives, an off - er -
2. For the cause of Christ we go with  joy to reap, with faith to
3. For the King once lift - ed high to cries of rage, of "Cru - ci -
4.To the King who con - quered death to free the poor and the op -
5. Let it be my life's re - frain: to live is Christ, to die is
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ing 'til all the earth re - sounds with cease - less praise to the Son.
Sow as ma - ny see and ma - ny put  their trust in the Son.
fy!" En - dured the cross as ev - ' sin  was laid on the Son.
pressed, for last - ing peace, for life and lib - er - ty in the Son.
gain. De - ny my - self, take up my cross and fol - low the Son.
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name. For all cre - a - ton, ev-'ry na - tion, God's sal - va - tion through the Son.
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His Mercy Is More

www.praisecharts.com/72682

Matt Boswell & Matt Papa
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1.What love could re - mem-ber no wrongs we have done? Om - ni - scient, all know - ing, He
2. What pa - tience would wait as we con - stant-ly roam? What Fa - ther, so ten - der is
3.What rich - es of  kind - ness He lav - ished on us! His blood was the pay - ment; His
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counts not their sum. Thrown in - to a sea with - out bot - tom  or shore Our
call - ing us home? He wel - comesthe weak - est, the vil - est, the poor. Our
life was the cost. We  stood neath a debt we could nev - er af - ford. Our
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sins, they are man-y; His mer - cy is more Praise the  Lord, His mer-cy is
sins, they are man-y; His mer - cy is more
sins, they are man-y; His mer - cy is more
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Holy, Holy, Holy

www.praisecharts.com/77351

John B. Dykes, Keith Getty
and Reginald Heber
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1.Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Iy! Lord God Al - might - y!
2.Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Iy! All the saints a - dore Thee,
3.Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! Though the dark - ness hide Thee,
4.Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Iy! Lord God Al - might - y!
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee.
cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a - round the glass - vy sea;
though the eye of sin - ful man Thy go - ry may not  see,
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and  sea.
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Ho - 'y, ho - ly, ho - ly! Mer - ci - ful and might - y!
Cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim fall - ing down be - fore Him,
on - ly Thou art ho - ly, there is none be - side You:
Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Iy! Mer - ci - ful and might - y!
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God in three per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i -ty
which wert and art and ev - er - more shalt be.
per - fect in pow'r, in love and pu - i - ty
God in three per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i -ty
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Holy Spirit Living Breath Of God

www.praisecharts.com/23310

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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1.Ho - ly Spi - rit, liv-ing Breath of God, breathe new life in - to my wil-ing soul.
2.Ho - ly Spi - rit, come a - bide with - in, may Your joy be seen in all | do.
3.Ho - ly Spi - rit, from cre - a - tion's birth, giv - ing life to all that God has made.
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Bring the pre-sence of the Ri - sen Lord to re - new my heart and make me whole.
Love e - nough to co-ver ev - 'ry sin in each thought and deed and at - ti - tude.
Show Your pow - er once a-gain on earth, cause Your church to hun - ger for Your ways.
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Cause Your Word to come a - live in me, give me faith for what can - not see.
Kind - ness to the great-est and the Ieast gen - tIe - ness that sows the path  of peace.
Let the frag-rance of our prayers a - rise, lead on the road of sac - ri - fice,
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Give me pas-sion for Your pu - ri - ty, Ho - ly Spi - rit breathe new life in me.
Turn  my striv-ing in - to works of grace, Breath of God, show Christ in all | do.
that in u-ni-ty the face of Christ wil be clear for all the world to see.
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How Can | Keep From Singing

www.praisecharts.com/77348

Robert Lowry, Keith Getty,
Kristyn Getty and Fionan de Barra
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Mel. in ALTO 1. My life flows on in end-less song a - bove earth's la - men - ta - tion. |
2. What, though my joys and com - forts die, | know my Sav-ior liv-eth. What,
3.1 lift my eyes, the cloud grows thin; | see the blue a - bove it. And
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catch the sweet, though far off hymn that  hails a new cre - a - tion. Through
though the dark - ness gath - er round, songs in the night He giv - eth. No
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the tu - mult and the strife, | hear that mu - sic ring - ing. It
can shake my in - most calm while to that Ref - uge cling - ing. Since
of  Christ makes fresh my heart, a foun - tain ev - er spring-ing! All
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an ech - o in my soul. How can | keep from sing-ing?
is Lord of heav'n and earth, how can | keep from sing-ing?
are mine since | am his! How can | keep from sing-ing?
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How Great Thou Art
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Stuart Wesley Keene Hine
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1.0 Lord my God, when | in awe-some won - der con-sid -er all the works Thy hand hath
2. When through the woods and for - est glades |  wan - der, and hear the birds sing sweet -ly in the
3.And when | think that God, His Son not spar-ing, sent Him to die, | scarce can take it
4. When Christ shall come with shout of ac - cla - ma - tion, and take me home, what joy shall fill my
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made; | see the stars, | hear the might-y thun - der, Thy pow'r through - out the u - ni-verse dis-
trees; when | look down from loft - y moun-tain gran - deur, and hear the brook and feel the gen - tle
in. That on the Cross, my bur-den glad - ly bear -ing, He bled and died to take a - way my
heart. Then | shall bow in hum-ble ad - o - ra - tion, and there pro - claim, "my God, how great Thou
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girﬁeze. Then sings my soul, my Sav-iour, God, to "How great Thou art, how great Thou
art!"
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art." Then sings my soul, my Sav-iour, God, to "How great Thou art, how great Thou art."
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| Will Sing The Wondrous Story
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Francis Harold Rawley,
Rowland Hugh Prichard
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1.1 will sing the won - drous sto - - -y
2.1 was lost: but Je - - - sus found me,
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of the Christ Who died for me
found the sheep that went a stray,
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Yes, I'll sing the won - drous sto - - -y
Days of dark - - - ness still may meet me,
Yes, I'l sing the won - drous sto - - -ry
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of the Christ Who died for me.
sor - row's path | oft may tread;
of the Christ Who died for me.
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gath - - - ered by the crys - tal sea.
by His guid - - - ing hand I'm led.
gath - - - ered by the crys - tal sea.
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| Will Wait For You (Psalm 130)

www.praisecharts.com/72026

Stuart Townend, Keith Getty,
Jordan Kauflin, and Matthew Merker
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1. Lord, from the depths | call to You. Lord, hear me
2. Lord, in Your pres - ence who can stand if You a
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You that we may fear You more.
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1. Out of the depths | cry to  You, in  dark - est pla - ces | will
2. Were You to count my sin - ful ways, how could | come be - fore Your
3. So put your hope in God a - lone, take cour - age in His pow'T to
4. Now He has come to make a  way, and God Him - self has paid the
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call. In - cline Your ear to me a - new, and hear my cry for mer-cy, Lord.
throne? Yet full for-give-ness meets my gaze, | stand re-deemed by grace a - lone. I will
save. Com-plete -ly and for - ev - er won by Christ's e - merg - ing from the grave. 1 will
price, that all who trust in Him to - day find heal - ing in His sac -ri - fice.
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wait for You, I will wait for You. On  Your  Word I will re -y I will
wait for You, I will  wait for You, through the storm and through the night. I will
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wait for  You, sure - ly wait for  You till my soul is sat - is - fied.
wait for  You, sure - ly wait for  You, for  Your love is my de - light.
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In Christ Alone

www.praisecharts.com/15163

Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
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1.1n Christ a - lone, my hope is  found; He is my light, my strength, my
2.1n Christ a - lone, Who took on flesh, full - ness of God in help - less
3. There in the ground His bod -y lay, Light of the world by dark - ness
4.No guilt  in life, no fear in death, this is the pow'r of Christ in
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song; This cor - ner-stone, this sol - id ground, firm  through the fier - cest drought and
Babe; This gift of love and right-eous - ness, scorned by the ones He came to
slain; Then burst-ing forth in glo-rious day, up from the grave He rose a -
me; From life's first cry to fi - nal breath, Je - sus com-mands my des - ti -
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save; Til on that cross, as Je - sus died, the wrath of God was sat - is -
gain; And as He stands in vic - to - ry, sin's curse has lost its grip on
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me; For | am His and He is mine, bought with the pre - cious blood of Christ.
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Is He Worthy (Choral

(based on the recording from the Chris Tomlin album "Holy Roar")
www.praisecharts.com/72891

73 SOLO

)

Andrew Peterson & Ben Shive
Arranged by Luke Gambill
Orchestrated by Dan Galbraith
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Is He Worthy (Choral) - page 2 of 4
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Is He Worthy (Choral) - page 3 of 4
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It Is Well With My Soul
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Horatio Spafford, Philip Bliss,
Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty
and Fionan de Barra
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Let the Nations Be Glad

www.praisecharts.com/26890

Aaron Boswell, Matt Boswell

& Matt Papa
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Lift High The Name Of Jesus
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Ed Cash, Fionan De Barra,
Keith Getty, & Kristyn Getty
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Lovingkindness
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Matt Boswell & Matt Papa
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My Worth Is Not In What | Own

www.praisecharts.com/28441

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty,
& Graham Kendrick
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O Church, Arise
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Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty,
Chris Tomlin, and Stuart Townend
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O Thou Who Camest From Above

www.praisecharts.com/77353

Charles Wesley, Samuel Sebastian Wesley,
Keith Getty, and Kristyn Getty
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Psalm 121 (Scottish Psalter Setting)

www.praisecharts.com/77354

The Scottish Psalter
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Psalm 121 (I Lift My Eyes)
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Kristyn Getty, Jordan Kauflin,
Matt Merker & Matt Papa
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Psalm 150 (Praise The Lord)
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Speak O Lord

www.praisecharts.com/24371

Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
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1. Speak, O Lord, as we come to You to re - ceive the food of Your Ho - ly Word.
2.Teach us Lord, full o - be - di- ence, ho - ly rev - er-ence, true hu - mil - i-ty
3.Speak, O Lord, and re - new our minds; help us grasp the heights  of Your plans for us.
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grace we'll stand on Your prom -is-es; and by faith we'lll walk as You walk with us.
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Speak, O Lord and ful - fill in us all Your pur - pos-es for Your glo\-/ ry.
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Speak, O Lord, 't Your church is built, and the earth is filled with Your glo - ry.
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The Everlasting Love Of God
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Matt Boswell, Matt Papa,
Matt Redman
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1. How vast the ev - er - last-ing love of God. How sure and faith - ful as the
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The Lord Is My Salvation
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Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty,
Nathan Nockles, and Jonas Myrin
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Mel. in ALTO 1. The grace of God has reached for me, And pulled me from the rag - ing
2.1 will not fear when dark - ness falls. His strength will help me scale these
3.My hope is hid - den in the Lord. He flow'rs each prom -ise of His
4.In times of wait - ing, times of need, when | know loss, when | am
5.And when | reach my fi - nal day He  will not leave me in the
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sea. And I am safe on this sol - id ground. The Lord is my sal-va - tion.
walls 'l see the dawn of the ris - ing sun. The Lord is my sal-va - tion.
Word. When win - ter fades, | know spring will come. The Lord is my sal-va - tion.
weak, I know His grace will re - new these days. The Lord is my sal-va - tion.
grave. But I will rise, He will call me  home. The Lord is my sal-va - tion.
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The Lord Is My Shepherd (Psalm 23)

www.praisecharts.com/72692

Keith Getty, Kristyn Getty, and Tom Douglas
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1.The Lord is my shep - herd, I've all that | need; He
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This He has done, His great name to dis - play. Mel. in ALTO
This He has done, His great name to dis - play. Al le
dwell in the house of the Lord all my days.
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The Power Of The Cross

www.praisecharts.com/73437

Keith Getty & Stuart Townend
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1.0h to see the dawn of the dark - est day. Christ on the road to Cal -va - ry.
2.0h to see the pain writ-ten on  Your face, bear - ing the awe-some weight of sin.
3. Now the day-light flees, now the ground be - neath quakes as its mak - er bows His head.
4.0h to see my name  writ-ten in  Your wounds, for  through Your suf - fring | am free.
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Tried by sin - ful  men, torn and beat - en then. Nailed to a cross of wood.
Ev - 'ry bit - ter thought, ev-'ry ev - il deed crown - ing  Your blood-stained brow. This, the
Cur - tain torn  in  two, dead are raised to life. "Fin - ished!" the vic - t'ry cry. (Last X) This, the
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live, won through Your self - less love!
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life, what a cost. We stand for - giv - en at the Cross.
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This Is My Father's World / Run Kerry

Ben Shive and Maltbie Babcock

D E
A N O~ A D Esus E
S A A ¢t — |
e e e e e e e A e = ¥—4
- y (E B S
Mel. in ALTO | — ) S— e .
1. This is my  Fa - ther’s world, and to my listn - ing ears, all
(2. This) is my  Fa - ther’s world; the birds their car - ols raise. The
(3. This) is my Fa - ther’s world, Oh, let me neer for - get that
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A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Abide With Me

Verse 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 pow'r are great
And armed with cruel hate
On earth is not his equal

Verse 2

If we in our own 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

Verse 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 to his doom is sure

One little word shall fell him

Verse 4

That word above all earthly pow'rs
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

CCLI Song #Pending
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Verse 1

Abide with me; fast falls the eventide

The darkness deepens; Lord with me abide
When other helpers fail and comforts flee
of the helpless, O abide with me

Verse 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 | see

O Thou, who changest not, abide with me

Verse 3

| need Thy presence ev'ry passing hour

What, but Thy grace, can foil the tempter's power
Who, like Thyself, my guide and strength can be
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me

Verse 4

| fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless

llls have no weight, and tears no bitterness
Where is death's sting, Where, grave, thy victory
| triumph still, if Thou abide with me

Verse 5

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

CCLI Song #Pending

Henry Francis Lyte Keith Getty Kristyn Getty.

© 2020 Getty Music Publishing (Admin. by Music Services).
Find more resources at praisecharts.com/75438.

www.praisecharts.com/gettymusic


http://www.praisecharts.com/77357
http://www.praisecharts.com/75438
https://praisecharts.com/GettyMusic

Across The Lands All Creatures Of Our God And King

Verse 1 Verse 1
You're the Word of God the Father All creatures of our God and King
From before the world began Lift up your voice and with us sing
Ev'ry star and ev'ry planet O praise him, Alleluia
Has been fashioned by Your hand Thou burning sun with golden beams
All creation holds together Thou silver moon with softer gleam
By the power of Your voice O praise Him, O praise Him, alleluia
Let the skies declare Your glory Alleluia, alleluia
Let the land and seas rejoice
Verse 2
Chorus Thou rushing wind that art so strong
You're the author of creation Ye clouds that sail in heav'n along
You're the Lord of ev'ry man O praise Him, Alleluia
And Your cry of love rings out Thou rising moon in praise rejoice
Across the lands Ye lights of evening find a voice
O praise Him, O praise Him
Verse 2 Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia
Yet You left the gaze of angels
Came to seek and save the lost Verse 3
And exchanged the joy of heaven Let all things their Creator bless
For the anguish of a cross And worship Him in humbleness
With a prayer You fed the hungry O praise Him, Alleluia
With a word You stilled the sea Praise praise the Father, praise the Son
Yet how silently You suffered And praise the Spirit, three in One
That the guilty may go free O praise Him, O praise Him, alleluia
Alleluia, alleluia
Verse 3 Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia, alleluia,
With a shout You rose victorious
Wresting victory from the grave COUSTITE, et b
And ascended into heaven © 2020 Getty Music, Public Domain lyrics William Henry Draper, St. Francis of Assisi.
Leading captives in Your way Find more resources at praisecharts.com/75378.

Now You stand before the Father
Interceding for Your own

From each tribe and tongue and nation
You are leading sinners home

CCLI Song #3709898

Keith Getty, Stuart Townend.

© 2002 Thankyou Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing).
Find more resources at praisecharts.com/15160.

www.praisecharts.com/gettymusic


http://www.praisecharts.com/15160
http://www.praisecharts.com/75378
https://praisecharts.com/GettyMusic

All Hail The King Of Heaven

All Hail The Power Of Jesus’ Name

Verse 1

All hail the king of heaven, Christ the Lord of all
Whom thund’ring angels circle ‘round, ablaze with all
Let now the Hallelujah of Earth in glad refrain
Ascend the throne, to him belongs immortal praise

Chorus

All hail the king of heaven

Now join with all creation

Let endless praises crown his name
All hail the king of heaven

Verse 2

All hail the great redeemer, who so humbly came

The Lamb of our salvation, O for sinners slain

Now let the loud hosanna resound from shore to shore
You nations say, “His kingdom reigns forever more!”

Verse 3

Let praise of Nations rise now as a symphony

to sound the endless wonders of his Majesty

Let every heart adore him, the great and small the same
Through generations ever let his anthem ring

CCLI Song #Pending
Matt Boswell, Matt Papa.
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Verse 1

All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name
Let angels prostrate fall

Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lord of all
Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lord of all

Verse 2

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race

Ye ransomed from the fall

Hail Him who saves you by His grace
And crown Him Lord of all

Hail Him who saves you by His grace
And crown Him Lord of all

Verse 3

Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe
On this terrestrial ball

To Him all majesty ascribe
And crown Him Lord of all
To Him all majesty ascribe
And crown Him Lord of all

Verse 4

O that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall

We'll join the everlasting song
And crown Him Lord of all

We'll join the everlasting song
And crown Him Lord of all

CCLI Song #7053268
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All My Heart Rejoices (Song Of Anna)

All People That On Earth Do Dwell (Psalm 100)

Chorus

All my heart rejoices, rejoices

As angels lift their voices to proclaim
Praise be to God, redemption resounds
Till all the earth rejoices, rejoices

Verse 1

The Lord draws near

To the brokenhearted

The Savior comes

To the crushed in spirit

Our flesh may fail

The storms assail

But He is my strength and song forever

Verse 2

The Lord draws near

Through the night of waiting

The promised child

Anna’s hope fulfilled

Come see the Christ

The Bread of Life

We know Him and make Him known forever

Verse 3

The Lord will come

Our returning Savior

The blessed One

We have waited for

The shroud of fear, the veil of tears

Now pulled from our hope-filled hearts forever

Bridge

Day and night

The prayers of the church are lifting
Day and night

A fragrance of hope

Day and night

She pleads for the lost and broken
Day and night

Until He comes

CCLI Song #7172482
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Verse 1

All people that on earth do dwell

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice

Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell
Come ye before Him and rejoice

Verse 2

Know that the Lord is God indeed
Without our aid He did us make
We are His flock, He doth us feed
And for His sheep He doth us take

Verse 3

O enter then His gates with praise
Approach with joy His courts unto
Praise, laud, and bless His name always
For it is seemly so to do

Verse 4

Because the Lord our God is good
His mercy is forever sure

His truth at all times firmly stood
And shall from age to age endure

Verse 5

Praise God from Whom all blessings flow
Praise Him all creatures here below
Praise Him above ye heav'nly host
Praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost

CCLI Song #Pending
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Almost Home

Verse 1

Don’t drop a single anchor, we’re almost home
Through every toil and danger, we’re almost home
How many pilgrim saints have before us gone

No stopping now, we’re almost home

Verse 2

That promised land is callin’, we’re almost home
And not a tear shall fall then, we’re almost home
Make ready now your souls for that kingdom come
No turning back, we’re almost home

Chorus

Almost home, we’re almost home

So press on toward that blessed shore
O praise the Lord, we’re almost home

Verse 3

This journey ours together, we’re almost home

Unto that great forever, we’re almost home

What song anew we’ll sing ‘round that happy throne
Come faint of heart, we’re almost home

Verse 4

This life is just a vapor, we’re almost home

That sun is settin’ yonder, we're almost home

Take courage, for this darkness shall break to dawn
O lift your eyes, we’re almost home

CCLI Song #Pending
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Amazing Grace

Verse 1

Amazing grace (how sweet the sound)
That saved a wretch like me

| once was lost, but now am found
Was blind, but now | see

Verse 2

"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear
The hour | first believed

Verse 3

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come

"Twas grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home

Verse 4

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow
The sun forbear to shine

But God, who called me here below
Will be forever mine

Verse 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 first begun

CCLI Song #Pending
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And Can It Be?

Be Thou My Vision

Verse 1

And can it be that | should gain

An int'rest 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, should die for me
Amazing love, how can it be

That Thou, my God, should die for me

Verse 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
"Tis mercy all, immense and free
For O my God, it found out me

Verse 3

Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in sin and nature's night
Thine eye diffused a quick'ning ray

| woke, the dungeon flamed with light
My chains fell off, my heart was free

| rose, went forth, and followed Thee
My chains fell off, my heart was free

| rose, went forth, and followed Thee

Verse 4

No condemnation now | dread
Jesus, and all in Him is mine

Alive in Him my living Head

And clothed in righteousness divine
Bold | approach the eternal throne

Verse 1

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart
Nought be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best thought in the day or by night
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light

Verse 2

Be Thou my battle Shield, Sword for the fight

Be Thou my Dignity, Thou my Delight

Though my soul’s Shelter, Thou my high Tow’r
Raise Thou me heavenward, O Pow’r of my pow’r

Verse 3

Riches | heed not, nor man's empty praise
Thou mine inheritance through all my days
Thou and Thou only, the first in my heart
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art

Verse 4

High King of heaven, my victory won

May | reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven's sun
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall

Still be my vision, O ruler of all

CCLI Song #Pending
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And claim the crown through Christ my own
Bold | approach the eternal throne
And claim the crown through Christ my own

CCLI Song #Pending
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Christ Is Mine Forevermore

Christ Our Hope In Life And Death

Verse 1

Mine are days that God has numbered
| was made to walk with Him

Yet I look for worldly treasure

And forsake the King of kings

Chorus 1

But mine is hope in my Redeemer
Though | fall His love is sure

For Christ has paid for every failing
| am His forevermore

Verse 2

Mine are tears in times of sorrow
Darkness not yet understood
Through the valley | must travel
Where | see no earthly good

Chorus 2

But mine is peace that flows from heaven
And the strength in times of need

| know my pain will not be wasted

Christ completes His work in me

Verse 3

Mine are days here as a stranger
Pilgrim on a narrow way

One with Christ | will encounter
Harm and hatred for His name

Chorus 3

But mine is armour for this battle
Strong enough to last the war
And He has said He will deliver
Safely to the golden shore

Chorus 4

And mine are keys to Zion city

Where beside the King | walk

For there my heart has found its treasure
Christ is mine forevermore

Bridge

Come rejoice now O my soul
For His love is my reward
Fear is gone and hope is sure
Christ is mine forevermore

CCLI Song #7036096
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Verse 1

What is our hope in life and death
Christ alone, Christ alone

What is our only confidence

That our souls to him belong

Who holds our days within his hand
What comes apart from his command
And what will keep us to the end

The love of Christ in which we stand

Chorus

O sing hallelujah

Our hope springs eternal

O sing hallelujah

Now and ever we confess
Christ our hope in life and death

Verse 2

What truth can calm the troubled soul
God is good, God is good

Where is his grace and goodness known
In our great Redeemer's blood

Who holds our faith when fears arise
Who stands above the stormy trial

Who sends the waves that bring us nigh
Unto the shore, the rock of Christ

Verse 3

Unto the grave, what shall we sing
Christ, he lives Christ, he lives

And what reward will heaven bring
Everlasting life with him

There we will rise to meet the Lord
Then sin and death will be destroyed
And we will feast in endless joy
When Christ is ours forevermore
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Christ The True And Better

Come Behold The Wondrous Mystery

Verse 1

Christ the true and better Adam
Son of God and Son of man

Who when tempted in the garden
Never yielded never sinned

He who makes the many righteous
Brings us back to life again

Dying he reversed the curse then
Rising crushed the serpent's head

Verse 2

Christ the true and better Isaac
Humble son of sacrifice

Who would climb the fearful mountain
There to offer up his life

Laid with faith upon the altar

Father's joy and only son

There salvation was provided

Oh what full and boundless love

Chorus

Amen, amen from beginning to end
Christ the story His the glory
Allelujah amen

Verse 3

Christ the true and better Moses

Called to lead a people home

Standing bold to earthly powers

God's great glory to be known

With his arms stretched wide to heaven
See the waters part in two

See the veil was torn forever

Cleansed with blood we pass now through

Verse 4

Christ the true and better David
Lowly Shepherd, mighty King

He the champion in the battle
Where o death is now thy sting

In our place he bled and conquered
Crown him Lord of Majesty

He shall be the Throne forever

We shall 'ere His people be

CCLI Song #7160820
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Verse 1

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry
In the dawning of the King

He the theme of heaven's praises
Robed in frail humanity

In our longing, in our darkness
Now the light of life has come

Look to Christ Who condescended
Took on flesh to ransom us

Verse 2

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry
He the perfect Son of Man

In His living, in His suff'ring

Never trace nor stain of sin

See the true and better Adam
Come to save the hellbound man
Christ the great and sure fulfillment
Of the law in Him we stand

Verse 3

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry
Christ the Lord upon the tree

In the stead of ruined sinners
Hangs the Lamb in victory

See the price of our redemption
See the Father's plan unfold
Bringing many sons to glory

Grace unmeasured, love untold

Verse 4

Come behold the wondrous myst'ry
Slain by death, the God of life

But no grave could e'er restrain Him
Praise the Lord, He is alive

What a foretaste of deliv'rance

How unwavering our hope

Christ in power resurrected

As we will be when He comes

Tag

What a foretaste of deliv'rance
How unwavering our hope
Christ in power resurrected
As we will be when He comes
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Come People Of The Risen King

Come Thou Almighty King

Verse 1

Come people of the risen King

Who delight to bring Him praise

Come all and tune your hearts to sing
To the morning star of grace

From the shifting shadows of the earth
We will lift our eyes to Him

Where steady arms of mercy reach

To gather children in

Chorus 1

Rejoice, rejoice, let ev'ry tongue rejoice
One heart one voice

O church of Christ rejoice

Verse 2

Come those whose joy is morning sun
And those weeping through the night
Come those who tell of battles won
And those struggling in the fight

For His perfect love will never change
And His mercies never cease

But follow us through all our days
With the certain hope of peace

Verse 3

Come young and old from every land
Men and women of the faith

Come those with full or empty hands
Find the riches of His grace

Over all the world His people sing
Shore to shore we hear them call
The truth that cries through every age
Our God is all in all
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Verse 1

Come, thou Almighty King
Help us thy name to sing
Help us to praise

Father, all glorious

O'er all victorious

Come and reign over us
Ancient of Days

Verse 2

Come, Thou incarnate Word
Gird on Thy mighty sword
And our prayer attend
Come, and Thy people bless
And give Thy word success
Spirit of holiness

On us descend

Chorus

All glory be to the Father
All glory be to the Son

All glory be to the Spirit
The Blessed three in One

Verse 3

Come, Holy Comforter
Thy sacred witness bear
In this glad hour

Thou who almighty art
Now rule in ev'ry heart
And ne'er from us depart
Spirit of power

Verse 4

To the great One in Three
Eternal praises be

Hence evermore

His sov'reign majesty
May we in glory see

And to eternity

Love and adore
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Come Ye Sinners

Consider The Stars

Verse 1

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy
Weak and wounded, sick and sore
Jesus ready stands to save you
Full of pity, love, and power

Chorus

| will arise and go to Jesus

He will embrace me in His arms

In the arms of my dear Savior

Oh, there are ten thousand charms

Verse 2

Come, ye thirsty; come and welcome
God's free bounty glorify

True belief and true repentance
Every grace that brings you nigh

Verse 3

Come, ye weary, heavy laden
Lost and ruined by the fall

If you tarry 'til you're better
You will never come at all

Verse 4

Feel Him prostrate in the garden
On the ground your Maker lies
On the bloody tree behold Him
Sinner, will this not suffice?

Verse 5

Lo! Incarnate God ascended
Pleads the merit of His blood
Venture on Him, venture wholly
Let no other trust intrude
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Verse 1

Consider the stars in the sky

Look up and wonder, can you count their number
Consider the stars in the sky

Umbrella to hide in, a dance floor of heaven

Do not be afraid
Do not be afraid

Verse 2

Consider the stars in the sky

When it is darkest they shine out the brightest
Consider the stars in the sky

In every anguish, Oh, child take courage

Do not be afraid

Do not be afraid

He who made all of this, and who holds all of this
Holds you in his hands

Do not be afraid
Do not be afraid

Verse 3

Consider the stars in the sky

Diamond in a ring. Over the Child King
Consider the stars in the sky

Grace He had promised, coming to find us

Do not be afraid

Do not be afraid

He who made all of this, says “You're worth more than this
And holds you in his hands
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Creation Sings The Father’s Song

Crown Him With Many Crowns

Verse 1

Creation sings the Father's song
He calls the sun to wake the dawn
And run the course of day

Till evening falls in crimson rays
His fingerprints in flakes of snow
His breath upon this spinning globe
He charts the eagle's flight
Commands the newborn baby's cry

Chorus

Hallelujah, let all creation stand and sing
Hallelujah, fill the earth with songs of worship
Tell the wonders of creation's King

Verse 2

Creation gazed upon His face

The ageless One in time's embrace
Unveiled the Father's plan

Of reconciling God and man

A second Adam walked the earth

Whose blameless life would break the curse
Whose death would set us free

To live with Him eternally

Verse 3

Creation longs for His return

When Christ shall reign upon the earth
The bitter wars that rage

Are birth pains of a coming age

When He renews the land and sky

All heaven will sing and earth reply
With one resplendent theme

The glory of our God and King
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Verse 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

Verse 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.

Verse 3

Crown Him the Lord of Life
Who triumphed o'er the grave
Who rose victorious to 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

Verse 4

Crown Him the Lord of Heav'n
Enthroned in worlds above

Crown Him the king to whom is giv'n
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
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El me sostendra For The Cause

Verso 1 Verse 1

Si mi fe ha de caer For the cause of Christ the King

El me sostendra We give our lives an offering

En la tentacion yo se Til all the earth resounds

El me sostendra With ceaseless praise to the Son

No podria estar de pie

En la oscuridad Verse 2

Pues mi amor muy fragil es For the cause of Christ we go

El me sostendra With joy to reap with faith to sow
As many see, and many put their trust

Coro In the Son

El me sostendra

El me sostendra Chorus

Me ama tanto El Salvador Christ we proclaim

El me sostendra The Name above every name
For all creation, every nation

Verso 2 God's salvation through the Son

El se goza en quien salvo

El me sostendra Verse 3

Ante El precioso soy For the King once lifted high

El me sostendra To cries of rage of crucify

Sus promesas fieles son Endured the cross as every sin

Mi alma guardara Was laid on the Son

Alto precio El pagd, El me sostendra
Verse 4

Coro To the King who conquered death

El me sostendra To free the poor and the oppressed

El me sostendra For lasting peace

Me ama tanto El Salvador For life and liberty, in the Son

El me sostendra
Chorus

Verso 3 Christ we proclaim

El sufrié y por mi muri6 The Name above every name

El me sostendra For all creation, every nation

La justicia El cumplié God's salvation through the Son

El me sostendra

Vida eterna tengo en El Verse 5

El me sostendra Let it be my life's refrain

Hasta que le pueda ver To live is Christ to die is gain

iEl regresara! Deny myself take up my cross
And follow the Son

Coro Let it be my life's refrain

El me sostendra To live is Christ to die is gain

El me sostendra Deny myself take up my cross

Me ama tanto El Salvador And follow the Son

El me sostendra
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His Mercy Is More

Holy Holy Holy

Chorus

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new ev'ry morn
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

Verse 1

What love could remember

No wrongs we have done

Omniscient, all-knowing

He counts not their sum

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore
Our sins, they are many

His mercy is more

Verse 2

What patience would wait

As we constantly roam

What Father, so tender is calling us home
He welcomes the weakest

The vilest, the poor

Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more

Verse 3

What riches of kindness He lavished on us
His blood was the payment

His life was the cost

We stood 'neath a debt

We could never afford

Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more
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Verse 1

All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name
Let angels prostrate fall

Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lord of all
Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lord of all

Verse 2

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race

Ye ransomed from the fall

Hail Him who saves you by His grace
And crown Him Lord of all

Hail Him who saves you by His grace
And crown Him Lord of all

Verse 3

Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe
On this terrestrial ball

To Him all majesty ascribe
And crown Him Lord of all
To Him all majesty ascribe
And crown Him Lord of all

Verse 4

O that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall

We'll join the everlasting song
And crown Him Lord of all

We'll join the everlasting song
And crown Him Lord of all
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Holy Spirit Living Breath Of God

How Can | Keep From Singing

Verse 1

Holy Spirit living Breath of God

Breathe new life into my willing soul
Bring the presence of the Risen Lord
To renew my heart and make me whole

Chorus 1

Cause Your Word to come alive in me
Give me faith for what | cannot see
Give me passion for Your purity

Holy Spirit breathe new life in me

Verse 2

Holy Spirit come abide within

May Your joy be seen in all | do

Love enough to cover ev’ry sin

In each thought and deed and attitude

Chorus 2

Kindness to the greatest and the least
Gentleness that sows the path of peace
Turn my striving into works of grace
Breath of God, show Christ in all | do

Verse 3

Holy Spirit from creation’s birth

Giving life to all that God has made

Show Your power once again on earth
Cause Your church to hunger for Your ways

Chorus 3

Let the fragrance of our prayer arise
Lead us on the road of sacrifice
That in unity the face of Christ

Will be clear for all the world to see
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Verse 1

My life flows on in endless song
Above earth’s lamentation

| catch the sweet, though far-off hymn
That hails a new creation

Verse 2

Through all the tumult and the strife
| hear that music ringing

It finds an echo in my soul

How can | keep from singing

Verse 3

What though my joys and comforts die

| know my Savior liveth

What though the darkness gather round
Songs in the night he giveth

Chorus

No storm can shake my inmost calm
While to that Refuge clinging

Since Christ is Lord of heav’n and earth
How can | keep from singing

Verse 4

I lift my eyes

The cloud grows thin

| see the blue above it

And day by day this pathway smooths
Since first | learned to love Him

Verse 5

The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart
A fountain ever springing

All things are mine since | am his

How can | keep from singing?
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How Great Thou Art

I Will Sing The Wondrous Story

Verse 1

O Lord my God when | in awesome wonder
Consider all the works Thy hand hath made
| see the stars | hear the mighty thunder
Thy pow'r throughout the universe displayed

Chorus

Then sings my soul my Saviour God to Thee
How great Thou art how great Thou art
Then sings my soul my Saviour God to Thee
How great Thou art how great Thou art

Verse 2

When through the woods and forest glades | 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

Verse 3

And when | think that God His Son not sparing
Sent Him to die | scarce can take it in

That on the Cross my burden gladly bearing
He bled and died to take away my sin

Verse 4

When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home what joy shall fill my heart
Then shall | bow in humble adoration

And there proclaim my God how great Thou art
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Verse 1

I will sing the wondrous story
Of the Christ Who died for me
How He left His home in glory
For the cross of Calvary

Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story
Of the Christ Who died for me
Sing it with the saints in glory
Gathered by the crystal sea

Verse 2

| was lost, but Jesus found me
Found the sheep that went astray
Raised me up and gently led me
Back into the narrow way.

Days of darkness still may meet me
Sorrow’s path | often tread

But His presence still is with me

By His guiding hand I'm led

Verse 3

He will keep me till the river
Rolls its waters at my feet
Then He'll bear me safely over
Made by grace for glory meet

Yes, I'll sing the wondrous story
Of the Christ Who died for me
Sing it with the saints in glory
Gathered by the crystal sea
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| Will Wait For You

In Christ Alone

Verse 1

Out of the depths | cry to You
From darkest places | will call
Incline Your ear to me anew
And hear my cry for mercy Lord

Verse 2

Were You to count my sinful ways
How could | come before Your throne
Yet full forgiveness meets my gaze

| stand redeemed by grace alone

Chorus 1

I will wait for You | will wait for You
On Your word | will rely

I will wait for You surely wait for You
Till my soul is satisfied

Verse 3

So put Your hope in God alone
Take courage in His power to save
Completely and forever won

By Christ emerging from the grave

Verse 4

His steadfast love has made a way
And God Himself has paid the price
That all who trust in Him today

Find healing in his sacrifice

Chorus 2

I will wait for You | will wait for You
Through the storm and through the night
I will wait for You surely wait for You

For Your love is my delight
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Verse 1

In Christ alone, my hope is found

He is my light, my strength, my song

This cornerstone, this solid ground

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm
What heights of love, what depths of peace
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease
My Comforter, my All in all

Here in the love of Christ | stand

Verse 2

In Christ alone who took on flesh
Fullness of God in helpless babe

This qift of love and righteousness
Scorned by the ones He came to save
Till on that cross as Jesus died

The wrath of God was satisfied

For every sin on Him was laid

Here in the death of Christ | live

Verse 3

There in the ground, His body lay

Light of the world by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious day

Up from the grave He rose again

And as He stands in victory

Sin's curse has lost its grip on me

For | am His and He is mine

Bought with the precious blood of Christ

Verse 4

No guilt in life, no fear in death
This is the pow'r of Christ in me
From life's first cry to final breath
Jesus commands my destiny

No pow'r of hell, no scheme of man
Can ever pluck me from His hand
"Til He returns or calls me home
Here in the pow'r of Christ I'll stand
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Is He Worthy?

It Is Well With My Soul

Verse 1

Do you feel the world is broken, we do

Do you feel the shadows deepen, we do

But do you know that all the dark

Won't stop the light from getting through we do

Do you wish that you could see it all made new, we do

Verse 2

Is all creation groaning, it is

Is a new creation coming, it is

Is the glory of the Lord, to be the light within our midst, it is
Is it good that we remind ourselves of this, it is

Chorus 1

Is anyone worthy, is anyone whole

Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll
The Lion of Judah, who conquered the grave

He is David's root and the Lamb, who died

To ransom the slave

Is He worthy, is He worthy

Of all blessing and honor and glory

Is He worthy of this, He is

Verse 3

Does the Father truly love us, He does

Does the Spirit move among us, He does

And does Jesus our Messiah hold forever those He loves,
He does

Does our God intend to dwell again with us, He does

Chorus 2

Is anyone worthy, is anyone whole

Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll
The Lion of Judah, who conquered the grave

He is David's root and the Lamb who died

To ransom the slave

Bridge

From ev'ry people and tribe, ev'ry nation and tongue
He has made us a kingdom and priests to God,

To reign with the Son

Is He worthy, is He worthy

Of all blessing and honor and glory

Is He worthy, is He worthy

Is He worthy of this

Tag
He is, He is
Is He worthy, is He worthy
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Verse 1

By faith we see the hand of God

In the light of creation's grand design
In the lives of those

Who prove His faithfulness

Who walk by faith and not by sight

Verse 2

By faith our fathers roamed the earth

With the pow'r of His promise in their hearts
Of a holy city built by God's own hand

A place where peace and justice reign

Chorus

We will stand as children of the promise
We will fix our eyes on Him

Our soul's reward

Till the race is finished

And the work is done

We'll walk by faith and not by sight

Verse 3

By faith the prophets saw a day

When the longed-for Messiah would appear
With the pow'r to break

The chains of sin and death

And rise triumphant from the grave

Verse 4

By faith the church was called to go

In the pow'r of the Spirit to the lost

To deliver captives and to preach good news
In ev'ry corner of the earth

Verse 5

By faith the mountain shall be moved

And the pow'r of the gospel shall prevail

For we know in Christ all things are possible
For all who call upon His name
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Let The Nations Be Glad

Lift High The Name Of Jesus

Verse 1

Let the glory of the Lord forever be a joy

May redemption be the theme of our song

For by grace we have been saved

And by grace we shall proclaim

To the corners of the earth that Christ has come

Chorus

Let the nations be glad

Let the people rejoice

For salvation belongs to our God
Let the whole earth be filled
With the praises of the Lord

For salvation belongs to our God
Let the nations be glad

Verse 2

Through the ages gone before

Through the trial and the sword

Many saints and martyrs conquered

Though they died

Still we’re holding out the cross

Crossing ocean suffering loss

Shall endure all things to win the crown of life

Verse 3

As your holy church goes forth in the Holy Spirit's power
With the glories of the Gospel to explain

Now we pray Your kingdom come

And we pray Your will be done

For the honor and the glory of Your name
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Verse 1

Lift high the name of Jesus

Of Jesus our King

Make known the power of His grace
The beauty of His peace

How His mercy reached

And we cried out to Him

He lifted us to solid ground

To freedom from Remember our sin

Chorus

Oh sing my soul, and tell all He's done
Till the earth and heavens

Are filled with His glory

Verse 2

Lift high the name of Jesus

Of Jesus our Lord

His power in us is greater than

Is greater than this world

To share the reason for our hope

To serve with love and grace

That all who see Him shine through us
Might bring the Father praise

Verse 3

Lift high the name of Jesus

Of Jesus our Light

No other name on earth can save
Can raise a soul to life

He opens up our eyes to see

The harvest He has grown

We labor in His fields of grace

As He leads sinners home
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Lovingkindness

My Worth Is Not In What | Own

Verse 1

Your praises now awake the dawn
We'll greet Your mercy with a song
Your people stand and sing

For all Your lovingkindness

Verse 2

You've carried us in faithfulness
Upon the paths of righteousness

Our gracious King You've crowned us
With Your lovingkindness

Chorus

How great is your lovingkindness

Oh God of goodness, our joy forever
To sing the glad refrain

Of grace that saved us

Of sweet forgiveness

Oh oh how great, Your lovingkindness

Verse 3

Your lift us with a father’s hand

You shelter us with Your commands
What heart could fully comprehend
Your mercies endless

Verse 4

You lead us through the shadows deep
Where doubts trace every step it seems
But as the darkness breaks we'll see
The morning promise

Verse 5

A life laid down to rescue us

With arms outstretched upon the cross
The greatest gift there ever was

Of lovingkindness

A life laid down to rescue us

With arms outstretched upon the cross
The greatest gift there ever was

Of lovingkindness, Your lovingkindness

Chorus 2

How great is your lovingkindness

Oh God of goodness how joy forever
To sing the glad refrain

Of grace that saved us of sweet forgiveness

Oh oh how great Your lovingkindness
Lovingkindness but the blood of Jesus

Lovingkindness my life, my cry shall be
Lovingkindness but the blood of Jesus
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Verse 1

My worth is not in what | own

Not in the strength of flesh and bone
But in the costly wounds of love

At the cross

Verse 2

My worth is not in skill or name

In win or lose, in pride or shame

But in the blood of Christ that flowed
At the cross

Chorus 1

| rejoice in my Redeemer

Greatest treasure, Wellspring of my soul
| will trust in Him, no other

My soul is satisfied in Him alone

Verse 3

As summer flowers we fade and die
Fame, youth and beauty hurry by
But life eternal calls to us

At the cross

Verse 4

I will not boast in wealth or might
Or human wisdom's fleeting light
But | will boast in knowing Christ
At the cross

Verse 5

Two wonders here that | confess
My worth and my unworthiness
My value fixed my ransom paid
At the cross
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O Church Arise

O Thou Who Camest From Above

Verse 1

O Church arise and put your armour on
Hear the call of Christ our Captain

For now the weak can

Say that they are strong

In the strength that God has given

With shield of faith and belt of truth
We’'ll stand against the devil's lies

An army bold whose battlecry is Love
Reaching out to those in darkness

Verse 2

Our call to war to love the captive soul
But to rage against the captor

And with the sword

That makes the wounded whole

We will fight with faith and valour
When faced with trials on every side
We know the outcome is secure
And Christ will have

The prize for which He died

An inheritance of nations

Verse 3

Come see the cross

Where love and mercy meet

As the Son of God is stricken

Then see His foes

Lie crushed beneath His feet

For the Conqueror has risen

And as the stone is rolled away
And Christ emerges from the grave
This victory march continues till the day
Every eye and heart shall see Him

Verse 4

So Spirit come put strength
In every stride

Give grace for every hurdle

That we may run with faith to win the prize

Of a servant good and faithful
As saints of old still line the way
Retelling triumphs of His grace

We hear their calls and hunger for the day

When with Christ we stand in glory
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Verse 1

O thou who camest from above
The fire celestial to impart
Kindle a flame of sacred love
On the mean altar of my heart

Verse 2

There let it for thy glory burn

With inextinguishable blaze

And trembling to its source return

In humble prayer and fervent praise

Verse 3

Jesus, confirm my heart's desire

To work, and speak, and think for thee
Still let me guard the holy fire

And still stir up the gift in me

Verse 4

Ready for all thy perfect will

My acts of faith and love repeat
Till death thy endless mercies seal
And make the sacrifice complete
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Psalm 121 (Scottish Psalter Setting)

Psalm 121 (I Lift My Eyes)

Verse 1

| to the hills will lift my eyes

O whence shall come my aid

My help is from the Lord alone
Who heav’n and earth has made

Verse 2

He will not let thy foot be moved

Thy Guardian never sleeps

With watchful and unslumbering care
His own He safely keeps

Verse 3

Thy faithful Keeper is the Lord

Thy Shelter and thy Shade

’Neath sun or moon, by day or night
Thou shalt not be afraid

Verse 4

From evil He will keep thee safe
For thee He will provide

Thy going out, thy coming in
Forever He will guide

The Psalter, Scottish Psalter, Tune: Dundee
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Verse 1

I lift my eyes up to the hills

From where does my help come

My help comes from

The maker of the heavens and the earth
He will not let my foot be moved

He keeps my journey safe

Chorus

Oh my Soul, Praise the Lord most high
Strong to save, He upholds my life
Forever more He will be my life

I lift my eyes up to the Lord most high

Verse 2

He is my shade at my right hand

My shelter in the storm

No sun by day, no moon by night
Shall ever bring me harm

He will not slumber, will not sleep
He watches all my days

Verse 3

I lift my eyes up to the hills

From where does my help come

My help comes from

The maker of the heavens and the earth
The God of Israel is my guide
Wherever | may go

And in His strength | will abide

Until he leads me home
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Speak O Lord

The Everlasting Love Of God

Verse 1

Speak, O Lord, as we come to You

To receive the food of Your Holy Word
Take Your truth, plant it deep in us

Shape and fashion us in Your likeness
That the light of Christ might be seen today
In our acts of love and our deeds of faith
Speak, O Lord, and fulfill in us

All Your purposes for Your glory

Verse 2

Teach us, Lord, full obedience

Holy reverence, true humility

Test our thoughts and our attitudes

In the radiance of Your purity

Cause our faith to rise; cause our eyes to see
Your majestic love and authority

Words of pow'r that can never fail

Let their truth prevail over unbelief

Verse 3

Speak, O Lord, and renew our minds

Help us grasp the heights of Your plans for us
Truths unchanged from the dawn of time
That will echo down through eternity

And by grace we'll stand on Your promises
And by faith we'll walk as You walk with us
Speak, O Lord, till Your church is built

And the earth is filled with Your glory
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Verse 1

How vast the everlasting love of God
How sure and faithful as the morning
This Love so great for us could never fail
Nor end for it had no beginning

Verse 2

How strong the Father's beating heart for us
What mercy runs to meet the sinner

As river's yearn to reach the lowest place
His grace shall flow to me forever

Chorus

Oh, the everlasting love of God, it shall ever be my song
So immense and free, more than life to me

The everlasting love of God

Verse 3

How great and precious my Redeemer's blood
How pure the passion of the Savior

My sins are drowned beneath this mighty flood
My soul is swept away with wonder

Verse 4

How deep the measure of the Spirit's work
Who dwells in us, Who seals the promise
God's love through time and all eternity
Shall stand and we shall stand upon it
What now could separate us from it
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The Lord Is My Salvation

The Lord Is My Shepherd (Psalm 23)

Verse 1

The grace of God has reached for me
And pulled me from the raging sea
And | am safe on this solid ground
The Lord is my salvation

Verse 2

I will not fear when darkness falls

His strength will help me scale these walls
I'll see the dawn of the rising sun

The Lord is my salvation

Chorus 1

Who is like the Lord our God
Strong to save, faithful in love

My debt is paid and the vict'ry won
The Lord is my salvation

Verse 3

My hope is hidden in the Lord

He flow'rs each promise of His word

When winter fades, | know spring will come
The Lord is my salvation

Verse 4

In times of waiting, times of need
When | know loss, when | am weak

| know His grace will renew these days
The Lord is my salvation

Verse 5

And when | reach my final day

He will not leave me in the grave
But | will rise, He will call me home
The Lord is my salvation

Bridge

Glory be to God the Father
Glory be to God the Son
Glory be to God the Spirit
The Lord is our salvation

Tag
The Lord is our salvation
The Lord is our salvation
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Verse 1

The Lord is my Shepherd, I've all that | need

He makes me lie down where the pastures are green
Beside quiet waters, He leads me to rest

And guides me on paths of His righteousness

This He has done, His great name to display

Chorus
Alleluia, alleluia
Alleluia, amen

Verse 2

Though I walk through the valley, the shadow of death
Because You are with me, no evil | dread

Your rod and Your staff ever comfort my soul

In banquets of mercy, my cup overflows

This He has done, His great name to display

Bridge

He refreshes my soul
He refreshes my soul
He refreshes my soul
He refreshes my soul

Verse 3

For surely Your goodness and glorious grace
Will follow me closely in all of my ways

For surely Your goodness and glorious grace
Will follow me closely in all of my ways

Pre-Chorus
I'll dwell in the house of the Lord all my days
I'll dwell in the house of the Lord all my days

Chorus 2
Alleluia, alleluia
Alleluia,
Alleluia, alleluia
Alleluia, amen
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The Power Of The Cross

This Is My Father’s World / Run Kerry

Verse 1

Oh to see the dawn of the darkest day
Christ on the road to Calvary

Tried by sinful men torn and beaten then
Nailed to a cross of wood

Chorus 1

This the pow'r of the cross
Christ became sin for us

Took the blame bore the wrath
We stand forgiven at the cross

Verse 2

Oh to see the pain written on Your face
Bearing the awesome weight of sin
Ev'ry bitter thought ev'ry evil deed
Crowning Your bloodstained brow

Verse 3

Now the daylight flees now the ground beneath
Quakes as its Maker bows His head

Curtain torn in two dead are raised to life
Finished the vict'ry cry

Verse 4

Oh to see my name written in the wounds
For through Your suff'ring | am free

Death is crushed to death life is mine to live
Won through Your selfless love

Chorus 2

This the pow'r of the cross
Son of God slain for us

What a love what a cost

We stand forgiven at the cross
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Verse 1

This is my Father’s world and to my list'ning ears
All nature sings, and round me rings

The music of the spheres

This is my Father’s world, | rest me in the thought
Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas

His hand the wonders wrought

Verse 2

This is my Father’s world, the birds their carols raise
The morning light, the lily white

Declare their Maker’s praise

This is my Father’s world, He shines in all that’s fair
In the rustling grass | hear Him pass

He speaks to me everywhere

Verse 3

This is my Father’s world, Oh, let me ne’er forget
That though the wrong seems oft so strong

God is the ruler yet

This is my Father’s world, the battle is not done
Jesus who died shall be satisfied

And earth and Heav'n be one

This is my Father’s world, why should my heart be sad
The Lord is King, let the heavens ring
God reigns; let the earth be glad

CCLI Song #Pending

Ben Shive, Maltbie Babcock.

© 2021 Junkbox Music (Admin by Music Services).
Find more resources at praisecharts.com/77360.

www.praisecharts.com/gettymusic


http://www.praisecharts.com/75352
http://www.praisecharts.com/77360
https://praisecharts.com/GettyMusic

When | Survey The Wondrous Cross

With Simple Faith

Verse 1

When | survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of Glory died
My richest gain | count but loss
And pour contempt on all my pride

Verse 2

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast
Save in the death of Christ my God
All the vain things that charm me most
| sacrifice them to His blood

Verse 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

Verse 4

Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were an offering far too small
Love so amazing, so divine
Demands my soul, my life, my all
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Verse 1

Only trust Him. Only trust Him

Turn to Jesus now

He will save you. He will save you
With simple faith and child-like trust

Verse 2

Only trust Him. Only trust Him

Turn to Jesus now

He will save you. He will save you
With simple faith. With love and grace
With simple faith and child-like trust

CCLI Song #Pending

Matt Boswell Matt Papa

© 2021 Getty Music Publishing, Messenger Hymns, Getty Music Hymns and Songs,
Love Your Enemies Publishing (Admin by Music Services).

Find more resources at praisecharts.com/75352.

www.praisecharts.com/gettymusic


http://www.praisecharts.com/77362
http://www.praisecharts.com/75352
https://praisecharts.com/GettyMusic

SONGS
FOR THE
WORSHIP
LIFE

Your one stop for
Lead Sheets,

Chord Charts,
Orchestrations,
MultiTracks, and more!



	song_front
	Hymn Sheets TOC - Digital
	A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
	Abide With Me (Keith & Kris...) - A - Hymn Sheet
	Across The Lands (Keith & Kris...) - C - Hymn Sheet
	All Creatures Of Our God And King (Keith & Kris...) - C - Hymn Sheet
	All Hail The King Of Heaven
	All Hail The Power Of Jesus Name (Keith & Kris...) - D - Hymn Sheet
	All My Heart Rejoices (Song of Anna)_77359
	All People That On Earth Do Well
	Almost Home (Matt Papa Ma...) - Gb - Hymn Sheet
	Amazing Grace
	And Can It Be
	Be Thou My Vision
	Christ Is Mine Forevermore (CityAlight) - Bb - Hymn Sheet
	Christ Our Hope In Life And Death (Matt Papa Ke...) - F - Hymn Sheet
	Christ The True And Better (Matt Papa Ma...) - F - Hymn Sheet
	Come Behold The Wondrous Mystery (Keith & Kris...) - E - Hymn Sheet
	Come People Of The Risen King (Keith & Kris...) - Bb - Hymn Sheet
	Come Thou Almighty King
	Come Ye Sinners (Shane & Shan...) - Bb - Hymn Sheet
	Consider The Stars (Keith & Kris...) - A - Hymn Sheet
	Creation Sings The Father's Song (Keith & Kris...) - Bb - Hymn Sheet
	Crown Him With Many Crowns (Keith & Kris...) - C - Hymn Sheet
	El Me Sostendra (He Will Hold Me Fast) 77258
	For The Cause (Keith & Kris...) - D - Hymn Sheet
	His Mercy Is More (Matt Papa Ma...) - D - Hymn Sheet
	Holy Holy Holy
	Holy Spirit Living Breath Of God (Keith & Kris...) - D - Hymn Sheet
	How Can I keep From Singing
	How Great Thou Art
	I Will Sing The Wondrous Story
	I WIll Wait For You
	In Christ Alone (Keith & Kris...) - D - Hymn Sheet
	Is He Worthy_72891_choirsheet
	Let The Nations Be Glad (Matt Boswell) - D - Hymn Sheet
	Lift High The Name Of Jesus (Live) (Keith & Kris...) - E - Hymn Sheet
	Lovingkindness 75350
	My Worth Is Not In What I Own (Keith & Kris...) - C - Hymn Sheet
	O Church Arise (Keith & Kris...) - C - Hymn Sheet
	O Thou Who Camest From Above
	Psalm 121 (.Scottish Psalter Setting)
	Psalm 121 (I Lift My Eyes) (Keith & Kris...) - A - Hymn Sheet (SATB)
	Psalm 150 (Praise The Lord) (Matt Papa Ma...) - F - Hymn Sheet
	Speak O Lord (Keith & Kris...) - B - Hymn Sheet
	The Everlasting Love Of God (Matt Papa Ma...) - F - Hymn Sheet
	The Lord Is My Salvation (Keith & Kris...) - A - Hymn Sheet
	The Lord Is My Shepherd (Psalm 23) (Keith & Kris...) - Bb - Hymn Sheet
	The Power Of The Cross (Live) (Keith & Kris...) - Bb - Hymn Sheet
	This Is My Fathers World
	When I Survey The Wondrous Cross
	With Simple Faith
	Blank Page

