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Come And See

Come and see the glory of the Lord
Come behold the Lamb
Come and see the mercy of the King
Bowing down before Him




Come and give thanks unto the Lord
Come behold the Lamb
Come and sing the praises of the King

Bowing down before Him




For He is Lord above the heavens
Lord in all the earth
Lord of all the angels
Worthy to be served
Al-le-lu-1a Al-le-lu-1a




Come and see the glory of the Lord
Come behold the Lamb
Come and see the mercy of the King
Bowing down before Him




For He is Lord above the heavens
Lord in all the earth
Lord of all the angels
Worthy to be served
Al-le-lu-ia Al-le-lu-ia, Lord
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Open up, ancient gates!
Open up, ancient doors,
and let the King of glory enter.

Who is the King of glory?
The Lord, strong and mighty;
the Lord, invincible in battle.

Open up, ancient gates!
Open up, ancient doors,
and let the King of glory enter.

Who is the King of glory?
The Lord of Heaven’s Armies—
He is the King of glory.

Psalm 24:7-10




O Worship The King

O worship the King, all glorious above,
O gratefully sing His power and His love;
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days,
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.




O tell of His might, O sing of His grace,
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space,
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.




Frail children of dust, and feeble as frall,

In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail;
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.




O measureless might ineffable love
While angels delight to worship Thee above
The humbler creation though feeble their lays
With true adoration shall all sing Thy praise

CCLI Song# 148@ 7>
Johann Michael Haydn | Rob&rt Grant

© Words: Public Domain
Nfuﬁch Domain
i =

CCLI License i# e




No One Beside

Within my heart
Is a melody that was not taught
In the darkest night it still goes on
The anthem of my God




Within my heart
Is a treasure that cannot be bought
When all else is faded it will not
The presence of my God




Oh magnify the Lord
Let us exalt His name together
No one beside You Lord
Honor and praise are Yours forever




Before Your throne
In the mystery that can be known
Lives the majesty that's Yours alone
How glorious You are




You are the one
Who redeems the wrongs that | have done
Reigning over all the days to come
How glorious You are




Oh magnify the Lord
Let us exalt His name together
No one beside You Lord
Honor and praise are Yours forever
Honor and praise are Yours forever




Holy Holy is the Lord God Almighty

Holy Holy is the Lord God Almighty

Holy Holy is the Lord God Almighty

Holy Holy is the Lord God Almighty
Is the Lord God Almighty




Oh magnify the Lord
Let us exalt His name together
No one beside You Lord
Honor and praise are Yours forever
Honor and praise are Yours forever!
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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




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)







Your Will be Done

Your will be done, my God and Father
As In heaven, so on earth
My heart is drawn to self-exalting
Help me seek Your kingdom first




As Jesus walked, so | shall walk
Held by Your same unchanging love
Be still my soul, O lift your voice and pray:
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done.’




How in that Garden he persisted
| may never fully know
The fearful weight of true obedience
It was held by him alone




What wondrous faith, to bear that cross!
To bear my sin, what wondrous love!
My hope was sure, when there my Savior prayed:
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done.’




When | am lost, when | am broken
In the night of fear and doubt
Still | will trust in my good Father
Yes, to one great King | bow!




As Jesus rose, so | shall rise
In ransomed glory at the throne
My heart restored
With all your saints | sing:
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done!’




As we go forth, our God and Father
Lead us daily in the fight
That all the world might see Your glory
And Your Name be lifted high




And in this Name we overcome
For You shall see us safely home
Now as your church, we lift our voice and pray:
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done!’
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done!’
‘Father, not my will but Yours be done!’
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