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Cornerstone

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness
| dare not trust the sweetest frame
But wholly trust in Jesus' Name.
(repeat)




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 vell
My anchor holds within the vell




Christ alone, Cornerstone
Weak made strong in the Savior's love
Through the storm, He is Lord,
Lord of all!

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 stand before the throne!




Christ alone, Cornerstone
Weak made strong in the Savior's love
Through the storm, He is Lord,
Lord of all!

L

*

CCLI Song # 6158927
Edward Mote | Eric Liljero | Jonas Myrin | Reuben Morgan | William Batchelder Bradbury
© 2011 Hillsong Music Publishing (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing)
CCLI License # 2614364




for God hnew His people in advance,
and He chose them to become like His Son,
So that His Son would be the firstborn

among many brothers and sisters.
And having chosen them

He called them lo come to Him.
And having called them

He gave them right standing with Himself.
And having given them right standing

He gave them His glony.

Homans 8:/3-30




Living Hope

How great the chasm that lay between us
How high the mountain | could not climb
In desperation | turned to heaven
And spoke Your name into the night




Then through the darkness Your loving-kindness
Tore through the shadows of my soul
The work is finished the end is written
Jesus Christ my living hope




Who could imagine so great a mercy
What heart could fathom such boundless grace
The God of ages stepped down from glory
To wear my sin and bear my shame




The cross has spoken | am forgiven
The King of kings calls me His own
Beautiful Savior I’'m Yours forever
Jesus Christ my living hope




Hallelujah praise the One who set me free
Hallelujah death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain
There’s salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ my living hope




Then came the morning that sealed the promise
Your buried body began to breathe
Out of the silence the Roaring Lion
Declared the grave has no claim on me
(REPEAT)

Jesus Yours is the victory




Hallelujah praise the One who set me free
Hallelujah death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain
There’s salvation in Your name
Jesus Christ my living hope

Jesus Christ my living hope
Oh God You are my living hope
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Hymn Of Heaven

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 He who died and rose again
Holy holy is the Lord




And 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 He who died and rose again
Holy holy is the Lord




And 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
(Repeat)

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




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
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https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=John%2015%3A4&version=NLT

Abide

For my waking breath
For my daily bread
| depend on You, | depend on You
For the sun to rise
For my sleep at night
| depend on You, | depend on You




You’re the way, the truth, and the life
You’'re the well that never runs dry
I’m the branch and You are the vine

Draw me close and teach me to abide




Where the Spirit leads
As I’'m following
| depend on You, | depend on You
For the victories
Still in front of me
| depend on You, | depend on You




You’re the way, the truth, and the life
You’'re the well that never runs dry
I’m the branch and You are the vine

Draw me close and teach me to abide




Be my strength my song in the night
Be my all my treasure my prize
| am Yours forever You're mine
Draw me close and teach me to abide




When | pass through death
As | enter rest
| depend on You, | depend on You
For eternal life
To be raised with Christ
| depend on You, | depend on You




You’re the way, the truth, and the life
You’'re the well that never runs dry
I’m the branch and You are the vine

Draw me close and teach me to abide




Be my strength my song in the night
Be my all my treasure my prize
| am Yours forever You're mine
Draw me close and teach me to abide

Oh would you teach me
Would You teach me to abide




| depend on You, | depend on You
| depend on You, | depend on You

| depend on You, | depend on You
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All | Have is Christ

| once was lost in darkest night
Yet thought | knew the way
The sin that promised joy and life
Had led me to the grave




| had no hope that You would own
A rebel to Your will
And if You had not loved me first
| would refuse You still




But as | ran my hell-bound race
Indifferent to the cost
You looked upon my helpless state
And led me to the cross




And | beheld God's love displayed
You suffered in my place

You bore the wrath reserved for me
Now all | know is grace




Hallelujah all | have is Christ
Hallelujah Jesus is my life




Now Lord | would be Yours alone
And live so all might see
The strength to follow Your commands
Could never come from me




O Father use my ransomed life
In any way You choose
And let my song forever be
My only boast is You




Hallelujah all | have is Christ
Hallelujah Jesus is my life
(REPEAT)

Jordan Kauf race Praise

61










May the Peace of God Our Heavenly Father

May the peace of God our heav'nly Father
And the grace of Christ the risen Son
And the fellowship of God the Spirit

Keep our hearts and minds within His love




And to Him be praise for His glorious reign
From the depths of earth to the heights of heav'n
We declare the name of the Lamb once slain
Christ eternal the King of kings




May this peace which passes understanding
And this grace which makes us what we are
And this fellowship of His communion
Make us one in spirit and in heart




And to Him be praise for His glorious reign
From the depths of earth to the heights of heav'n
We declare the name of the Lamb once slain
Christ eternal the King of kings
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