


By Faith

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




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




We will stand as children of the promise
We wiill 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




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




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




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




By faith the mountain shall be moved
And the pow'r of the gospel shall prevalil
For we know in Christ all things are possible
For all who call upon His nhame




We will stand as children of the promise
We wiill 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
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Lift High the Name of Jesus

Lift high the name of Jesus,
Of Jesus our King.
Make known the power of His grace,
The beauty of His peace.




Remember how His mercy reached
And we cried out to Him.
He lifted us to solid ground,
To freedom from our sin.




Oh sing my soul,
And tell all He's done,
Till the earth and heavens are filled with His glory!




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.




Oh sing my soul,
And tell all He's done,
Till the earth and heavens are filled with His glory!




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.




Oh sing my soul,
And tell all He's done,
Till the earth and heavens are filled with His glory!
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How Majestic is Your Name

Oh Lord, our Lord,
How majestic is Your name in all the earth
Oh Lord our Lord
How majestic is Your name in all the earth




Oh Lord we praise Your name
Oh Lord we magnify Your name
Prince of Peace, Mighty God,
Oh Lord God Almighty




Oh Lord, our Lord,

How majestic is Your name in all the earth
Oh Lord our Lord

How majestic is Your name in all the earth




Oh Lord we praise Your name
Oh Lord we magnify Your name
Prince of Peace, Mighty God,
Oh Lord God Almighty
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His Mercy is More

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.




Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.




What patience would walit 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




Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.




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




Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.




Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.
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Christ Be All

Oh, to be empty and lowly
Meek and unnoticed and unknown
And to God, a vessel Holy
Filled with Christ, and Christ alone




I_

How great is God?

IS grandeur endless

low frail | come before His throne

| am lost in love relentless
That Christ be all, and | his own




May Christ be all, and | be nothing
His glory shines in the vessels weak
May Christ be all, and | be nothing

This is my hope
Not |, but Christ in me
This is my hope
Not |, but Christ in me




| am poor, and | have nothing
All my deeds cannot avall
But Christ endured the Father's crushing
He bowed His head as mercy bled
Peace to prevall
He bowed His head as mercy bled
Peace to prevalil




May Christ be all, and | be nothing
His glory shines in the vessels weak
May Christ be all, and | be nothing

This is my hope
Not |, but Christ in me
This is my hope
Not |, but Christ in me




Bring me low, my heart lower still
That Your grace my pride relieves
May these words resound loud until
Every tribe and tongue believes




Bring me low, my heart lower still

hat Your grace my pride relieves

May these words resound loud until
Every tribe and tongue can sing




May Christ be all, and | be nothing
His glory shines in vessels weak
May Christ be all all, and | be nothing

This is my hope
Not |, but Christ in me
This is my hope
Not |, but Christ in me




On golden shores of sure salvation
| will run to meet my King
Free from shame and all accusation
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Gladly Would | Leave Behind Me

Gladly would | leave behind me
All the pleasure | have known
To pursue surpassing treasures
At the throne of God the Son




Worthy of unending worship
Love and loveliness is He
By His precious death were millions
From the jaws of death set free




Gladly would | give to Jesus

A
Fort
Makes

| affection everything

ne washing of His mercy
my ransomed heart to sing




“Holy, holy” is the chorus
Rising up from those who see
Christ exalted bright and burning
Full of pow'r and purity




Where else can | go
Jesus You're the One
That | was made to know
What else can | do
Jesus You're my all
| gladly run to You




Gladly would | flee temptations
For their troubles fill my life
Turn and seek my God and Savior
For His goodness satisfies




Earthly treasures all are passing
Thieves break in and rust destroys
But in God are awesome splendor

Love and everlasting joys




Where else can | go
Jesus You're the One
That | was made to know
What else can | do
Jesus You're my all
| gladly run to You
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Gladly would | give to Jesus

All affection everything
For the washing of His mercy
Makes my ransomed heart to sing.
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