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10,000 Reasons

by Matt Redman

Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul,

Worship His holy name.
Sing like never before,

O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy name.

The sun comes up; it's a new day dawning.

It's time to sing your song again.

Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me,
Let me be singing when the evening comes

Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul,

Worship His holy name.
Sing like never before,

O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy name.

You're rich in love and you’re slow to anger.
Your name is great and your heart is kind.
For all your goodness, | will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

Bless the Lord, O my soul,
O my soul,

Worship His holy name.
Sing like never before,

O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy name.

And on that day when my strength is failing,
The end draws near and my time has come.
Still my soul will sing your praise unending,
Ten thousand years and then forevermore

Bless the Lord, O my soul,

O my soul,

Worship His holy name.

Sing like never before,

O my soul.

I’ll worship Your holy name.

Yes, I'll worship Your holy name,
Lord, I'll worship Your holy name.



All Things New

by Big Daddy Weave

I’'ve heard You can take what’s broken

and make it whole again

Well, here’s the pieces of my heart,

what can You do with them?

‘Cause | can’t hold them all together anymore.
So | let them fall surrendered to the floor.

You make all things new.

You make all things new

God of mercy and love,

do what only You can do and make all things new

Only You can bring such beauty

from the depths of all my pain

Only You can take this shattered heart
and make it beat again

Oh, You hold us all together in Your hands
| surrender all | have and all | am

You make all things new.

You make all things new

God of mercy and love,

do what only You can do and make all things new

From the ashes, from the dust
| will rise up, rise up

Out of darkness into the light

| will rise up, rise up

From the ashes, from the dust
| will rise up, rise up

Out of darkness into the light

| will rise up, rise up

You make all things new.

You make all things new

God of mercy and love,

do what only You can do

and make all things,

all things, You make all things new.



Beautiful Things

by Gungor

All this pain.
| wonder if I'll ever find my way.
| wonder if my life could really change, at all

All this earth,
Could all that is lost ever be found?
Could a garden come out from this ground, at all?

You make beautiful things.

You make beautiful things out of the dust
You make beautiful things.

You make beautiful things out of us

All around,
Hope is springing up from this old ground
Out of chaos life is being found, in you

You make beautiful things.

You make beautiful things out of the dust
You make beautiful things.

You make beautiful things out of us



Blessed Be Your Name
by Matt & Beth Redman

Blessed be Your name in the land that is plentiful;

Where Your streams of abundance flow, blessed be Your name.
Blessed be Your name when I'm found in the desert place,
Though | walk through the wilderness, blessed be Your name.

Every blessing You pour out, I'll turn back to praise.

When the darkness closes in, Lord, still | will say:

Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your name.
Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your glorious name.

Blessed be Your name when the sun’s shining down on me,
When the world’s all as it should be, blessed be Your name.
Blessed be Your name on the road marked with suffering,
Though there’s pain in the offering, blessed be Your name.

Every blessing You pour out, I'll turn back to praise.

When the darkness closes in, Lord, still | will say:

Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your name.
Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your glorious name.
Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your name.
Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your glorious name.

You give and take away; You give and take away.
My heart will choose to say, “Lord, blessed be Your name.”

God you give and take away, oh you give and take away.
My heart will choose to say, “Lord, blessed be Your name.”

Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your name.
Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your glorious name.
Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your name.
Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be Your glorious name.



Cornerstone

My hope is built on nothing less than Jesus’ blood and righteousness.
| dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.

Christ alone, Cornerstone, weak made strong in the Savior’s love.
Through the storm, He is Lord, Lord of all.

When darkness seems to hide His face, | rest on His unchanging grace.
In every high and stormy gale, my anchor holds within the veil.

Christ alone, Cornerstone, weak made strong in the Savior’s love.
Through the storm, He is Lord, Lord of all.

Christ alone, Cornerstone, weak made strong in the Savior’s love.
Through the storm, He is Lord, Lord of all.

When He shall come with trumpet sound, oh, may | then in Him be found,
Dressed in His righteousness alone, faultless to stand before the throne.



Create in Me a Clean Heart
By Keith Green

Create in me a clean heart,

O God,

And renew a right spirit within me.
Create in me a clean heart,

O God,

And renew a right spirit within me.

Cast me not away from Thy presence, O Lord,
And take not Thy Holy Spirit from me.

Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation,

And renew a right spirit within me.

Create in me a clean heart,

O God,

And renew a right spirit within me.
Create in me a clean heart,

O God,

And renew a right spirit within me.

Cast me not away from Thy presence, O Lord,
And take not Thy Holy Spirit from me.

Restore unto me the joy of Thy salvation,

And renew a right spirit within me.



Everything

By Lauren Daigle

Even the sparrow has a place to lay its head,

So why would | let worries steal my breath?

Even the roses, You have glowed them brilliant red.
Still ’'m the one You love more than this.

You give me everything. You give me everything.
You give me everything | need.

Even the oceans push and pull at Your command
So You can still my heart with Your hand.

You tell the seasons when it’s time for them to turn,
So | will trust You even when it hurts.

You give me everything. You give me everything.
You give me everything | need.
You give me everything. You give me everything.
You give me everything | need.

When | can’t see, You lead me;
when | can’t hear, You show me;
When | can’t stand, You carry me.
When I'm lost, You will find me;
When I’'m weak, You are mighty;
You are everything | need.

You give me everything. You give me everything.
You give me everything | need.
You give me everything. You give me everything.
You give me everything | need.

You give me everything. You give me everything.
You give me everything | need.
You give me everything. You give me everything.
You give me everything | need.



Follow Me

By Casting Crowns

At the end of myself I'm empty and dry.
| have nothing to give but surrender inside.
Let down your nets; this is not the end.
From now on, you’ll be fishers of men.

Follow me, follow me,
Follow me, follow me.

At the end of myself, judgment calls out my name.

I've been looking for love, but I'm swallowed by shame.
Throw away all your stones; find forgiveness in me.
Let me be your new passion, my child, you're free.

Follow me, follow me,
Follow me, follow me.

Who is this man who calmed the seas?

And who is this man who loves the least of these?
| am the promised One; God gave His only Son,
And those who believe will live eternally.

At the end of yourself
Just follow me

If you lose everything
Just follow me

| will give you new life
Just follow me

Follow me.



Give Me Faith

By Chris Brown, Wade Joye, Mack Brock & London Gatch

| need You to soften my heart and break me apart
| need You to open my eyes and see that You’re shaping my life
All I am | surrender

Give me faith to trust what You say, that You're good,
And Your love is great I'm broken inside,
| give You my life

| need You to soften my heart and break me apart
| need You to pierce through the dark and cleanse every part of me
All I am | surrender

Give me faith to trust what You say, that You're good,
And Your love is great I'm broken inside,
| give You my life

| may be weak, but Your Spirit’s strong in me
My flesh may fail, my God you never will
| may be weak, but Your Spirit’s strong in me
My flesh may fail, my God you never will

Give me faith to trust what You say, that You're good,
And Your love is great I'm broken inside,
| give You my life



Glorious Day

By Jason Ingram, Jonathan Smith, Kristian Stanfill, Sean Curran

| was buried beneath my shame.
Who could carry that kind of weight?
Was my tomb till | met You.

| was breathing, but not alive.
All my failures | tried to hide.
It was my tomb till | met You.

You called my name,
And | ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.

You called my name,
And | ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.

Now Your mercy has saved my soul.
Now Your freedom is all | that know,
The old made new, Jesus, when | met You.

You called my name,
And | ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness-into Your glorious day.

You called my name,
And | ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.

Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day.



God So Loved

By We the Kingdom

Come all you weary, come all you thirsty
Come to the well that never runs dry
Drink of the Water.

Come and thirst no more

Come all you sinners, come find His mercy
Come to the table. He will satisfy
Taste of His goodness. Find what you're looking for

For God so loved the world that He gave us His one and only Son to save us
Whoever believes in Him will live forever

Bring all your failures, bring your addictions
Come lay them down at the foot of the cross
Jesus is waiting there with open arms, see His open arms

For God so loved the world that He gave us His one and only Son to save us
Whoever believes in Him will live forever

The power of Hell forever defeated Now it is well, I'm walking in freedom
For God so loved, God so loved the world

Praise God, Praise God from whom all blessings flow

Praise Him, Praise Him for the wonders of His love Praise God,
Praise God from whom all blessings flow

Praise Him, Praise Him for the wonders of His love, His amazing love

For God so loved the world that He gave us His one and only Son to save
For God so loved the world that He gave us His one and only Son to save us
Whoever believes in Him will live forever

Come all you weary, come all you thirsty
Come to the well that never runs dry
Drink of the Water.

Come and thirst no more.
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Goodness of God

By Jenn Johnson, Bethel

I love You, Lord, for Your mercy never fails me.

All my days, I've been held in Your hands.

From the moment that | wake up

Until | lay my head, oh, | will sing of the goodness of God.

And all my life You have been faithful,
And all my life You have been so, so good.
With every breath that | am able, oh, | will sing of the goodness of God.

| love your voice, you have led me through the fire,
And in darkest night you are close like no other.

I've known you as a father, I've known you as a friend
And | have lived in the goodness of God.

And all my life You have been faithful,
And all my life You have been so, so good.
With every breath that | am able, oh, | will sing of the goodness of God.

‘Cause Your goodness is running after, it's running after me.
Your goodness is running after, it's running after me.

With my life laid down, I'm surrendered now.

| give You everything.

‘Cause Your goodness is running after, it's running after me.

And all my life You have been faithful,

And all my life You have been so, so good.

With every breath that | am able, oh, | will sing of the goodness of God.
I’m gonna sing, I'm gonna sing,

And all my life You have been faithful,

And all my life You have been so, so good.

With every breath that | am able, oh, | will sing of the goodness of God.

Oh, I'm gonna sing of the goodness of God, oh, | will sing of the goodness of God.



Gratitude

By Brandon Lake

All my words fall short. | got nothing new.
How could | express all my gratitude?

| could sing these songs as | often do,
But every song must end and You never do.

So | throw up my hands and praise You again and again
‘Cause all that | have is a hallelujah, hallelujah.

And | know it's not much but I've nothing else fit for a king
Except for a heart singing hallelujah, hallelujah.

I've got one response; I've got just one move.
With my arms stretched wide | will worship You.

So | throw up my hands and praise You again and again
‘Cause all that | have is a hallelujah, hallelujah.

And | know it's not much but I've nothing else fit for a king
Except for a heart singing hallelujah, hallelujah.

Come on my soul, oh, don’t you get shy on me.
Lift up your song, ‘cause you’ve got a lion

Inside of those lungs. Get up and praise the Lord!
Come on my soul, oh, don’t you get shy on me.
Lift up your song, ‘cause you’ve got a lion

Inside of those lungs. Get up and praise the Lord!

So | throw up my hands and praise You again and again
‘Cause all that | have is a hallelujah, hallelujah.

And | know it's not much but I've nothing else fit for a king
Except for a heart singing hallelujah, hallelujah.

13



14

Holy Is the Lord

By Chris Tomlin

We stand and lift up our hands,

For the joy of the Lord is our strength.
We bow down and worship Him now.
How great, how awesome is He.

And together we sing:

Holy is the Lord God Almighty. The earth is filled with His glory.
Holy is the Lord God Almighty. The earth is filled with His glory.
The earth is filled with His glory.

We stand and lift up our hands,

For the joy of the Lord is our strength.

We bow down and worship Him now.

How great, how awesome is He And together we sing.

Holy is the Lord God Almighty. The earth is filled with His glory.
Holy is the Lord God Almighty. The earth is filled with His glory.
The earth is filled with His glory.

It's rising up all around.

It's the anthem of the Lord’s renown.
It's rising up all around.

It's the anthem of the Lord’s renown.
And together we sing.

Everyone sing:

Holy is the Lord God Almighty.
The earth is filled with His glory.
Holy is the Lord God Almighty.
The earth is filled with His glory.
The earth is filled with His glory.
The earth is filled with His glory.



Holy, Holy, Holy (God With Us)

By Matt Maher

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee
Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and mighty!

God in three persons, blessed Trinity!

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
Cherabim and seraphim falling down before thee,

who wert, and art, and evermore shall be.

From the cradle to the cross,

God with us, God with us.

For this broken world you love,

God with us, God with us.

You gave up your only son,

God with us, God with us,

So that all the world would know our God with us.

Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
All thy works shall praise thy name,

In earth and sky and sea.

Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty!
God in Three persons, blessed Trinity!

From the cradle to the cross,

God with us, God with us.

For this broken world you love,

God with us, God with us.

You gave up your only son,

God with us, God with us,

So that all the world would know our God with us.
So that all the world would know our God with us.
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How Great Is Our God

By Chris Tomlin, Ed Cash, Jesse Reeves

The splendor of the King, clothed in majesty,

Let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice!

He wraps himself in light, and darkness tries to hide,
And trembles at His voice, trembles at His voice.

How great is our God, sing with me,
how great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God.

Age to age He stands, and time is in His hands,
Beginning and the end, beginning and the end.
The Godhead, Three in One: Father, Spirit, and Son,
The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb,

How great is our God, sing with me,
how great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God.

Name above all names, worthy of all praise,
My heart will sing, “How great is our God!”
Name above all names, worthy of all praise,
My heart will sing, “How great is our God!”

How great is our God, sing with me,
how great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God.



1.

How Great Thou Art

Oh Lord, my God, when | in awesome wonder
consider all the worlds Thy hands have made,
| see the stars, | hear the rolling thunder,

Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great thou art! How great Thou art!

When through the woods and forest glades | wander
and hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees,

When | look down from lofty mountain grandeur

and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze,

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great thou art! How great Thou art!

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,

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great thou art! How great Thou art!

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 then proclaim, my God, how great Thou art!

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great thou art! How great Thou art!
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee:
How great thou art! How great Thou art!
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Hymn of Heaven

By Bill Johnson, Phil Wickham, Brian Johnson, Chris Davenport

How | long to breathe the air of Heaven,
Where pain is gone and mercy fills the streets
To look upon the one who bled to save me
And walk with Him for all eternity

There will be a day when all will bow before Him

There will be a day when death will be no more
Standing face to face with Him who died and rose again
Holy, holy is the Lord

Every prayer we prayed in desperation,

The songs of faith we sang through doubt and fear
In the end we'll see that it was worth it,

When He returns to wipe away our tears

There will be a day when all will bow before Him

There will be a day when death will be no more
Standing face to face with Him who died and rose again
Holy, holy is the Lord

On that day we join the resurrection
And stand beside the heroes of the faith
With one voice a thousand generations
Sing worthy is the Lamb who was slain

On that day we join the resurrection
And stand beside the heroes of the faith
With one voice a thousand generations
Sing worthy is the Lamb who was slain
Forever He shall reign

So let it be today we shout the hymn of heaven

With angels and the Saints we raise a mighty roar
Glory to our God who gave us life beyond the grave.
Holy, holy is the Lord.

Holy, holy is the Lord.

Holy, holy is the Lord



| Love You, Lord

By Lauren Klein

| love you, Lord
And [ lift my voice
To worship You,

O, my soul, rejoice!

Take joy my King
In what You hear.
Let it be a sweet, sweet sound in Your ear.

| love you, Lord
And | lift my voice
To worship You,

O, my soul, rejoice!

Take joy my King
In what You hear.
Let it be a sweet, sweet sound in Your ear.



20 I’m Listening/Here | Am, Lord

By Chris McClarney

\When you speak, confusion fades.

Just a word and suddenly I’'m not afraid.
Cause you speak and freedom reigns.
There is hope in every single word You say.

| don’t wanna miss one word You speak.
Cause everything You say is life to me.

| don’t wanna miss one word You speak.
Quiet my heart, I'm listening.

When sorrows roll and troubles rage,

You whisper peace when | don’t have the words to say.

| won’t lose hope when storms won'’t break.

You keep your word, oh, and your promises will keep me safe.

| don’t wanna miss one word You speak.
Cause everything You say is life to me.

| don’t wanna miss one word You speak.
Quiet my heart, I'm listening.

Here | am, Lord. Is it I, Lord?
| have heard you calling in the night.

| don’t wanna miss one word You speak.
Cause everything You say is life to me.

| don’t wanna miss one word You speak.
Quiet my heart, I'm listening.



In Christ Alone

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.

In Christ alone, who took on flesh, fullness of God in helpless babe.

This gift 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.

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.

No guilt in life, no fear in death, this is the power of Christ in me;

From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny.

No power of hell, no scheme of man, can ever pluck me from His hand;
Till he returns or calls me home, here in the power of Christ I'll stand.
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Jesus Paid It All

| hear the Savior say, “Thy strength indeed is small,
Child of weakness, watch and pray, find in me thine all in all.”

Jesus paid it all; all to Him | owe.
Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow.

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

Jesus paid it all; all to Him | owe.
Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow.

And when, before the throne, | stand in Him complete,
“Jesus died my soul to save,” my lips shall still repeat.

Jesus paid it all; all to Him | owe.
Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow.

Oh, praise the One who paid my debt and raised this life up from the dead.
Oh, praise the One who paid my debt and raised this life up from the dead.
Oh, praise the One who paid my debt and raised this life up from the dead.
Oh, praise the One who paid my debt and raised this life up from the dead.

Jesus paid it all; all to Him | owe.
Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it white as snow.



King of Kings

In the darkness we were waiting without hope, without light

‘Til from Heaven You came running, there was mercy in Your eyes.

To fulfill the law and prophets, to a virgin came the word
From a throne of endless glory to a cradle in the dirt.

Praise the Father, praise the Son.
Praise the Spirit, Three in One, God of glory, Majesty.
Praise forever to the King of Kings!

To reveal the kingdom coming and to reconcile the lost,

To redeem the whole creation, You did not despise the cross.
For even in your suffering, You saw to the other side.
Knowing this was our salvation, Jesus for our sake you died.

Praise the Father, praise the Son.
Praise the Spirit, Three in One, God of glory, Majesty.
Praise forever to the King of Kings!

Over the fears that we're facing.
Over the prayers that we're praying,
We know, oh we know, Jesus is King.
Over the war that is raging,

Every step that we’re taking,

We know, oh we know, Jesus is King.
And the morning that You rose,

All of Heaven held its breath

Praise the Father, praise the Son.
Praise the Spirit, Three in One,
God of glory, Majesty.

Praise forever to the King of Kings!
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King of My Heart

Let the King of my heart be the mountain where | run,
The fountain | drink from, oh, He is my song.

Let the King of my heart be the shadow where | hide,
The ransom for my life, oh, He is my song.

‘Cause You are good, you’re good, oh.

You are good, you’re good, oh.

Let the King of my heart be the wind inside my sails,
The anchor in.the waves, oh, He is my song.

Let the King of my heart be the fire inside my veins,
The echo of my days, oh he is my song

‘Cause You are good, you’re good, oh.

You are good, you’re good, oh.

You’re never gonna let, you’re never gonna let me down.
You’re never gonna let, you’re never gonna let me down.
You’re never gonna let, you’re never gonna let me down.
You’re never gonna let, you’re never gonna let me down.

Let the King of my heart be the mountain where | run,
The fountain | drink from, oh, He is my song.

Let the King of my heart be the shadow where | hide,
The ransom for my life, oh, He is my song.

‘Cause You are good, you’re good, oh.

You are good, you’re good, oh.
You are good, you’re good, oh.
You are good, you’re good, oh.



Light the Fire

by Bill Maxwell

| stand to praise You,

But | fall on my knees.

My spirit is willing,

But my flesh, it is so weak.

Light the fire in my soul.

Fan the flame, make me whole.
Lord, You know just where I've been,
So light the fire in my heart again.

| feel your arms around me

As the power of your healing begins.
You breathe new life right through me
Like a mighty rushing wind.

Light the fire in my soul.

Fan the flame, make me whole.
Lord, You know just where I've been,
So light the fire in my heart again.
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Lord | Need You

by Bill Maxwell

Lord, | come, | confess.

Bowing here | find my rest.

Without You | fall apart.

You’re the One that guides my heart.

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You.
Every hour | need You.

My one defense, my righteousness,
Oh God, how | need You.

Where sin runs deep,

Your grace is more.

Where grace is found is where You are.
Where You are, Lord, | am free.
Holiness is Christ in me.

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You.
Every hour | need You.

My one defense, my righteousness,
Oh God, how | need You.

So teach my song to rise to You
when temptation comes my way.
When | cannot stand I'll fall on You.
Jesus, You’re my hope and stay.

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You.
Every hour | need You.

My one defense, my righteousness,
Oh God, how | need You.

My one defense, my righteousness,
Oh God, how | need You.

My one defense, my righteousness,
Oh God, how | need You.



Love Like This

by Lauren Daigle

When | am a wasteland,
You are the water.

When | am the winter,
You are the fire that burns.

When | am a long night,
You are the sunrise.

When | am a desert,
You are the river that turns to find me.

What have | done to deserve love like this?
What have | done to deserve love like this?

Your voice like a whisper breaking the silence,
You say there’s a treasure; You'll look till You find it.
You search to find me.

What have | done to deserve love like this?
What have | done to deserve love like this?
| cannot earn what You so freely give

What have | done to deserve love like this?
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Mighty to Save

by Hillsong

Well, everyone needs compassion,

A love that’s never failing;

Lord, let mercy fall on me.

Well, everyone needs forgiveness,

The kindness of a Savior, the Hope of Nations.

Savior, He can move the mountains;

My God is mighty to save, He is mighty to save.
Forever Author of Salvation,

He rose and conquered the grave,

Jesus conquered the grave.

So take me as You find me,

All my fears and failures,

And fill my life again.

| give my life to follow everything | believe in,
And now | surrender.

Savior, He can move the mountains;

My God is mighty to save, He is mighty to save.
Forever Author of Salvation,

He rose and conquered the grave,

Jesus conquered the grave.

Shine your light and let the whole world see;
We’'re singing for the glory of the risen King Jesus!
Shine your light and let the whole world see;
We’'re singing For the glory of the risen King!

Savior, He can move the mountains;
My God is mighty to save,

He is mighty to save.

Forever Author of Salvation,

He rose and conquered the grave,
Jesus conquered the grave.
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by Red Rocks Worship, Nicole Serrano and Tommee Profitt

| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You God.
| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You.

| pour out all I have, | lay down all | am, making room for You. Lord I’'m ready
To open up my heart, to receive not in part, but the fullness of who You are.
Lord I’'m ready.

| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You God.
| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You.

| pour out all | have, | lay down all | am, making room for You.

Lord I'm ready

To open up my heart, to receive not in part, but the fullness of who You are.
Lord I’'m ready.

| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You God.
| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You, God, oh.

Come and reach into my heart, come and heal every part, Lord. | want more of You.
Just one touch from Your robe steals the weakness from my bones, oh, | need more of You.

Come and reach into my heart, come and heal every part, Lord. | want more of You.
Just one touch from Vour robe steals the weakness from my bones, oh, | need more of You.

| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You God.
| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You.

| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You God.
| just want more, | just want more, more of You God, more of You, More of you, Lord.
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Morning by Morning

by Pat Barrett

Daily, daily, | surrender.

Grace for today is all that | need.

Surprised by a mercy that’s new every morning,
Awaken, my soul, to sing.

O! Awaken, my soul, to sing.

| will trust where You lead.
| will trust when | can’t see.
Morning by morning, great is Your faithfulness to me.

Breath by breath, overtaken by wonder, one step at a time when I'm overwhelmed.
Strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow,

Awaken, my soul, to sing.

O! Awaken, my soul, to sing.

| will trust where You lead.

| will trust when | can’t see.

Morning by morning, great is Your faithfulness to me.
| will trust with all my heart.

You are good, You always are.

Morning by morning, great is Your faithfulness to me.

All fear be reminded, my future is secure.
Oh, my Father has spoken and He keeps His every word.
All fear be reminded, my future is secure
Oh, my Father has spoken and He keeps His every word.

| will trust where You lead.

| will trust when | can’t see.

Morning by morning, great is Your faithfulness to me.
| will trust with all my heart.

You are good, You always are.

Morning by morning, great is Your faithfulness to me.
Morning by morning, great is Your faithfulness to me.
Morning by morning, great is Your faithfulness to me.



My Lighthouse

by Rend Collective

In my wrestling and in my doubts,

In my failures, You won’t walk out.

Your great love will lead me through.

You are the peace in my troubled sea, oh,
You are the peace in my troubled sea.

In the silence, You won't let go.

In the questions, Your truth will hold.

Your great love will lead me through.

You are the peace in my troubled sea, oh,
You are the peace in my troubled sea.

My lighthouse, my lighthouse,

Shining in the darkness, | will follow You,

Oh oh, My lighthouse, my lighthouse,

| will trust the promise

You will carry me safe to shore, safe to shore, safe to shore, safe to shore.

| won’t fear what tomorrow brings.

With each morning I'll rise and sing.

My God’s love will lead me through.

You are the peace in my troubled sea, oh,
You are the peace in my troubled sea.

My lighthouse, my lighthouse,

Shining in the darkness, | will follow You,

Oh oh, My lighthouse, my lighthouse,

| will trust the promise

You will carry me safe to shore, safe to shore, safe to shore, safe to shore.

Fire before us, You're the brightest.
You will lead us through the storms.
Fire before us, You're the brightest.
You will lead us through the storms.

My lighthouse, my lighthouse,

Shining in the darkness, | will follow You,

Oh oh, my lighthouse, my lighthouse,

| will trust the promise

You will carry me safe to shore, safe to shore, safe to shore, safe to shore.
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New Wine
by Hillsong

In the crushing in the pressing.
You are making new wine

In the soil | now surrender.
You are breaking new ground

So | yield to You into Your careful hand
When | trust You | don’t need to understand

Make me Your vessel. Make me an offering.

Make me whatever You want me to be.

| came here with nothing, but all You have given me.
Jesus bring new wine out of me.

In the crushing in the pressing.
You are making new wine

In the soil | now surrender.
You are breaking new ground
You are breaking new ground.

Make me Your vessel. Make me an offering.

Make me whatever You want me to be.

| came here with nothing, but all You have given me.
Jesus bring new wine out of me.

Jesus, bring new wine out of me.

Jesus, bring new wine out of me.

‘Cause where there is new wine, there is new power
There is new freedom and the Kingdom is here
| lay down my old flames to carry Your new fire today

Make me Your vessel. Make me an offering.

Make me whatever You want me to be.

| came here with nothing, but all You have given me.
Jesus bring new wine out of me.

Jesus, bring new wine out of me.

Jesus, bring new wine out of me.



O Come to the Altar

by Elevation Worship

Are you hurting and broken within,
Overwhelmed by the weight of your sin?
Jesus is calling.

Have you come to the end of yourself,
Do you thirst for a drink from the well?
Jesus is calling.

O come to the table,

The Father’s arms are open wide.
Forgiveness was bought with

The precious blood of Jesus Christ.

Leave behind your regrets and mistakes.
Come today!

There’s no reason to wait.

Jesus is calling.

Bring your sorrows and trade them for joy.
From the ashes a new life is born.

Jesus is calling.

O come to the table,

The Father’s arms are open wide.
Forgiveness was bought with

The precious blood of Jesus Christ.
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34 Open the Eyes of My Heart

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord.
Open the eyes of my heart;

| want to see you.

| want to see you.

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord.
Open the eyes of my heart;

| want to see you.

| want to see you,

To see you high and lifted up,
shining in the light of your glory.
Pour out your power and love
as we sing holy, holy, holy.

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord.
Open the eyes of my heart;

| want to see you.

| want to see you.

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord.
Open the eyes of my heart;

| want to see you.

| want to see you,

To see you high and lifted up,
shining in the light of your glory.
Pour out your power and love
as we sing holy, holy, holy.

To see you high and lifted up,
shining in the light of your glory.
Pour out your power and love
as we sing holy, holy, holy.

Holy, holy, holy.
Holy, holy, holy,
Holy, holy, holy,
| want to see you.

Holy, holy, holy.
Holy, holy, holy,
Holy, holy, holy,
| want to see you.



Raise a Hallelujah
by Bethel Music: J.Helser, M. Helser, M. Skaggs, J. Stevens

| raise a hallelujah, in the presence of my enemies.
| raise a hallelujah, louder than the unbelief.

| raise a hallelujah, my weapon is a melody.
| raise a hallelujah, heaven comes to fight for me.

I’m gonna sing in the middle of the storm.
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar.
Up from the ashes, hope will arise. Death is defeated, the King is alive!

| raise a hallelujah, with everything inside of me.
| raise a hallelujah; | will watch the darkness flee.

| raise a hallelujah in the middle of the mystery.
| raise a hallelujah, fear you lost your hold on me!

I’m gonna sing in the middle of the storm.
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar.
Up from the ashes, hope will arise. Death is defeated, the King is alive!

Male voices: Sing a little louder

Female voices: in the presence of my enemies.
Male voices: Sing a little louder,

Female voices: Louder than the unbelief.

Male voices: Sing a little louder,

Female voices: my weapon is a melody.

Male voices: Sing a little louder.

Female voices: Heaven comes to fight for me.
Male voices: Sing a little louder.

Female voices: with everything inside of me.
Male voices: Sing a little louder,

Female voices: | will watch the darkness flee.
Male voices: Sing a little louder,

Female voices: in the middle of the mystery.
Male voices: Sing a little louder.

Female voices: Fear, you lost your hold on me!

I’m gonna sing in the middle of the storm.

Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar.
Up from the ashes, hope will arise.

Death is defeated, the King is alive!

The King is alive!
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Remember
by Bryan and Katie Torwalt

How quickly we forget the God

who lives in everyday

How easy to lose sight that You

reside in the mundane

How quickly we forget the power
that’s running through our veins

The kind of power that empties graves

And oh my soul,

remember who you're talking to,
the only one who death bows to
That’s the God who walks with you
And oh my soul,

you know that if He did it then,

He can do it all again

His power can still raise the dead.
Don'’t tell me that He’s finished yet.

Lest we not forget the voice

that’s holding back the waves

Was once the voice that told the skies
to pour them into place

Let us join the endless song

of everlasting praise

The only God who empties graves

And oh my soul,

remember who you’re talking to,
the only one who death bows to
That’s the God who walks with you
And oh my soul,

you know that if He did it then,

He can do it all again

His power can still raise the dead.
Don'’t tell me that He’s finished yet.

If You broke through the oceans,
You can break through these chains
If Your word made the mountains

it can move them all the same

If death fell before You

and it’s still on its face,

Then the power that raised You

is about to move again

If You broke through the oceans,
You can break through these chains
If Your word made the mountains

it can move them all the same

If death fell before You

and it’s still on its face,

Then the power that raised You

is about to move again

And oh my soul,

remember who you’re talking to,
the only one who death bows to
That’s the God who walks with you
And oh my soul,

you know that if He did it then,

He can do it all again

His power can still raise the dead.
Don'’t tell me that He’s finished yet.



Rising Sun
by All Sons & Daughters

Praise Him all you sinners;

Sing, O, sing you weary!

O, praise Him all you children of God!

We lift high His glory; shown throughout our stories;
We praise Him as the children of God.

Our great Redeemer, glorious Savior,

Your name is higher than the rising sun.
Light of the morning, You shine forever;
Your name is higher than the rising sun.
Your name is higher than the rising sun.

Praise His name forever; speak it loud and clear now;
O, praise Him all you children of God!

Our great Redeemer, glorious Savior,

Your name is higher than the rising sun.
Light of the morning, You shine forever;
Your name is higher than the rising sun.
Your name is higher than the rising sun

Hallelujah, name above all,

Simply to speak Your name is praise.
Hallelujah, now and always,

Forever we lift Your name in praise.
Hallelujah, our God, You reign,
Simply to speak Your name is praise.
Hallelujah, now and always,

Forever we lift Your name in praise.

Our great Redeemer, glorious Savior,

Your name is higher than the rising sun.
Light of the morning, You shine forever;
Your name is higher than the rising sun.
Your name is higher than the rising sun.

Your name is higher than the rising sun.
Your name is higher than the rising sun.

Your name is higher than the rising sun.
Your name is higher than the rising sun.
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Simple Kingdom
by Bryan and Katie Torwalt

Your kingdom is simple, as simple as love.

You welcomed the children. You stopped for the one.
We want to see people the way Jesus does.

Your kingdom is simple, Lord teach it to us.

Your kingdom is humble, as humble as death.

His King is a Savior who gave His last breath.

So may we die daily, our pride laid to rest.

His kingdom is humble and the broken are blessed.

Hallelujah, hallowed be Your name.
May we live and breathe Your praise.
Hallelujah, let all creation say, oh, the King of heaven reigns.

Your kingdom is coming. Your kingdom is here.
Alive in our waiting, at work in our tears.

So come to us quickly, forever our prayer.

Your kingdom is coming, Lord Jesus come near.

Hallelujah, hallowed be Your name.

May we live and breathe Your praise.

Hallelujah, let all creation say, oh, the King of Heaven reigns.
Hallelujah, hallowed be Your name.

May we live and breathe Your praise.

Hallelujah, let all creation say, oh, the King of Heaven reigns.

Your kingdom is backwards. It flows in reverse.
What You call a treasure, this world calls a curse.
The small become great and the last become first.
Your kingdom is backwards.

Lord teach us to serve.

As it is with Your Kingdom, let it be with Your church.

Hallelujah, hallowed be Your name.

May we live and breathe Your praise.

Hallelujah, let all creation say, oh, the King of Heaven reigns.
Hallelujah, hallowed be Your name.

May we live and breathe Your praise.

Hallelujah, let all creation say, oh, the King of Heaven reigns
Oh, the King of Heaven reigns.

Oh, the King of Heaven reigns.



This Is Amazing Grace
by Phil Wickman

Who breaks the power of sin and darkness?
Whose love is mighty and so much stronger?
The King of Glory, the King above all kings.

Who shakes the whole earth with holy thunder
And leaves us breathless in awe and wonder?
The King of Glory, the King above all kings.

This is amazing grace, this is unfailing love:
That You would take my place,

That You would bear my cross.

You lay down Your life that | would be set free,
Oh, Jesus, | sing for all that You've done for me.

Who brings our chaos back into order?
Who makes the orphan a son and daughter?
The King of Glory, the King of Glory.

Who rules the nations with truth and justice,
Shines like the sun in all of its brilliance?
The King of Glory, the King above all kings.

This is amazing grace, this is unfailing love:
That You would take my place,

That You would bear my cross.

You lay down Your life that | would be set free,
Oh, Jesus, | sing for all that You've done for me.

Worthy is the Lamb who was slain.

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave.
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain.

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave.
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain.

Worthy is the King who conquered the grave.
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain.

Worthy, worthy, worthy.

This is amazing grace, this is unfailing love:
That You would take my place,

That You would bear my cross.

You lay down Your life that | would be set free,
Oh,Jesus, | sing for all that You’ve done for me.

All that You've done for me,
All that You’ve done for me.
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40 This Is My Father’s World

by Malbie D. Babcock

This is my Father’s world,
And to my listening 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.

This is my Father’s world.
Oh, let me never 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 will be satisfied,
And earth and heaven be one.

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.
He speaks to me everywhere.
He speaks to me everywhere.



What a Beautiful Name

by Hillsong

You were the Word at the beginning,
One with God the Lord Most High,
Your hidden glory in creation

Now revealed in You, our Christ.

What a beautiful name it is!

What a beautiful name it is,

The name of Jesus Christ my King!

What a beautiful name it is!

Nothing compares to this,

What a beautiful name it is, the name of Jesus!

You didn’t want heaven without us,

So, Jesus, You brought heaven down.
My sin was great; Your love was greater.
What could separate us now?

What a wonderful name it is!

What a wonderful name it is,

The name of Jesus Christ my King!

What a wonderful name it is! Nothing compares to this.
Vhat a wonderful name it is, the name of Jesus!

What a wonderful name it is, the name of Jesus!

Death could not hold You,

The veil tore before You.

You silence the boast of sin and grave.

The heavens are roaring, the praise of Your glory,
For You are raised to life again.

You have no rival. You have no equal.

Now and forever, God, You reign.

Yours is the kingdom. Yours is the glory.

Yours is the name above all names.

What a powerful name it is! What a powerful name it is,
The name of Jesus Christ my King!

What a powerful name it is! Nothing can stand against.
What a powerful name it is, the name of Jesus!

What a powerful name it is, the name of Jesus!
What a powerful name it is, the name of Jesus!
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What a Friend

by Matt Maher

Everybody has trials and temptations.
Everybody knows heart break, isolation.
But we can lay our burdens down,

Lay our burdens down.

What a friend we have in Jesus.

East to west my sins are gone.

| see grace on every horizon

And forever and ever His heart is my home.

Everybody has fears, everybody got worries.
Everybody knows sorrow, devastation.

But we can lay our burdens down,

Lay our burdens down.

What a friend we have in Jesus.

East to west my sins are gone.

| see grace on every horizon

And forever and ever His heart is my home.

No more betrayal, for He is faithful.

He fills me up and my cup runneth over.

No more betrayal, for He is faithful.

How He has proven it over and over.

No more betrayal, for He is faithful.

He fills me up and my cup runneth over.

No more betrayal, for He is faithful.

How He has proven it over and over, over and over.

What a friend we have in Jesus.

East to west my sins are gone.

| see grace on every horizon

And forever and ever His heart is my home.

What a friend we have in Jesus.

East to west my sins are gone.

| see grace on every horizon

And forever and ever His heart is my home.

Forever and ever His heart is my home.
Forever and ever His heart is my home.



This Is Our God

by Phil Wickman

Remember those walls that we called sin and shame?
They were like prisons that we couldn’t escape

But He came, and He died, and He rose.

Those walls are rubble now

Remember those giants we called death and grave?
They were like mountains that stood in our way

But He came, and He died, and He rose.

Those giants are dead now

This is our God, this is who He is.

He loves us

This is our God, this is what He does.
He saves us

He bore the cross, beat the grave.
Let heaven and earth proclaim

This is our God, King Jesus

Remember that fear that took our breath away?
Faith so weak that we could barely pray

But He heard every word, every whisper

Now those altars in the wilderness

Tell the story of His faithfulness

Never once did He fail, and He never will

This is our God, this is who He is.

He loves us

This is our God, this is what He does.
He saves us

He bore the cross, beat the grave.
Let heaven and earth proclaim

This is our God, King Jesus

Seek ye first the Kingdom of God and His righteousness
And all these things will be added unto you. Allelu, Alleluia.

This is our God, this is who He is.

He loves us

This is our God, this is what He does.
He saves us

He bore the cross, beat the grave.
Let heaven and earth proclaim

This is our God, King Jesus
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Be Thou My Vision
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46 Lord You Have Come to the Lakeshore

by Cesareo Gabarain

Lord, you have come to the lakeshore
Looking neither for wealthy nor wise ones.
You only asked me to follow humbly.

O Lord, with your eyes you have searched me,
And while smiling, have spoken my name.
Now my boat'’s left on the shoreline behind me;
By your side | will seek other seas.

You know so well my possessions;
My boat carries no gold and no weapons;
You will find there my nets and labor.

O Lord, with your eyes you have searched me,
And while smiling, have spoken my name.
Now my boat'’s left on the shoreline behind me;
By your side | will seek other seas.

You need my hands, full of caring,
Through my labors to give others rest,
And constant love that keeps on loving.

O Lord, with your eyes you have searched me,
And while smiling, have spoken my name.
Now my boat’s left on the shoreline behind me;
By your side | will seek other seas.



Here | Am, Lord

by Kingsway Music

[, the Lord of sea and sky,

| have heard my people cry.

All who dwell in deepest sin

My hand will save.

| who made the stars of night,

| will make their darkness bright.
Who will bear my light to them?
Whom shall | send?

Chorus Here | am Lord. Is it | Lord?
| have heard you calling in the night.
| will go Lord, if you lead me.

| will hold your people in my heart.

I, the Lord of snow and rain,

| have borne my people’s pain.

| have wept for love of them.
They turn away.

| will break their hearts of stone,
Give them hearts for love alone.
| will speak my word to them,
Whom shall | send?

Chorus Here | am Lord. Is it | Lord?
| have heard you calling in the night.
| will go Lord, if you lead me.

| will hold your people in my heart.

I, the Lord of wind and flame,
| will tend the poor and lame.
| will set a feast for them.

My hand will save.

Finest bread | will provide
Till their hearts be satisfied.

| will give my life to them.
Whom shall | send?

Chorus Here | am Lord. Is it | Lord?
| have heard you calling in the night.
| will go Lord, if you lead me.

| will hold your people in my heart.
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