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What a mighty God we serve!  What a mighty God we serve!  Angels bow before Him, heaven and earth adore Him, What a mighty God we serve! 
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Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One, give thanks, because he’s given, Jesus Christ, the Son. (Repeat) 
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And now let the weak say I am strong, let the poor say I am rich, because of what the Lord has done for us!   (Repeat) Give thanks, Give Thanks 
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We fall down,. we lay our crowns at the feet of Jesus.  The greatness of mercy and love, at the feet of Jesus 
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And we cry holy, holy, holy; and we cry holy, holy, holy, and we cry holy, holy, holy, is the lamb. 
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Holy, holy, holy, is the lamb. 
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Cast your burden, onto Jesus, for He cares, for you.  Cast your burden, onto Jesus, for he cares, for you. 
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Higher Higher, Higher Higher Higher, Higher Higher Higher, Lift Jesus Higher!  (Lower…. Stomp Satan Lower) 
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Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
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Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
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To see you high and lifted up, shining in the light of your glory 
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Lord pour out your power and love, as we sing holy holy holy.   Holy, holy, holy. 
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Holy, Holy, Holy, you are Holy, Holy, Holy.     Holy, Holy, Holy, I want to see you. 

�
�
�
�
�
�



� � � � � � �� � � �� � �� ��$� � � � � � % �
�







�����
����





�����
����
I don’t want to be, I don’t want to be a casual Christian.  I don’t want to live, I don’t want to live the lukewarm life. 
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‘Cause I want to light up the night, with an everlasting light, I don’t want to live the casual Christian life.              
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Purify my heart, let me be as gold, and precious silver; Purify my heart, let me be as gold, pure gold. 
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Refiner’s fire, my heart’s one desire is to be holy, set apart for you Lord, I choose to be holy, 
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set apart for you my master; ready to do your will.     (Ready to do your will)                                                                                                  
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Lord the light of your love is shining, in the midst of the darkness shining, Jesus light of the world shine upon us, ser us free by the truth you now bring us. Shine on me, Shine 
on me. 
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Shine, Jesus, shine, fill this land with the Father’s glory; blaze spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire!  Flow, river, flow, flood the nations with grace and mercy. 
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Send forth your word, Lord and let there be light! 
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How lovely is your dwelling place, oh Lord Almighty, for my soul longs and even faints for you 
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For here my heart is satisfied within your presence, I sing beneath the shadow of your wings 
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Better is one day in your courts, better is one day in your house, better is one day in your courts 
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than thousands elsewhere thousands elsewhere My heart and flesh cry out for you the living God your spirit’s water to my soul 
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I’ve tasted and I see, come once again to me I will draw near to you  I will draw near to you  to you! 
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You are the only one I need, I  bow all of me at your feet, I worship you alone. 
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You have given me more than I could ever have wanted and I want to give you my heart and my soul. 
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You alone are father and you alone are good.  You alone are saviour, and you alone are God.                        (Alternate) 
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Did you feel the mountains tremble?  Did you hear the oceans roar, when the people rose to sing of 
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Jesus Christ the risen one.  Did you feel the people tremble, did you hear the singers roar 
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When the lost began to sing of Jesus Christ the saving one?  And we can see that God you’re moving 
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a mighty river through the nations;  And young and old will turn to Jesus, fling wide you heavenly gates; 
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prepare the way of the risen Lord!  Open up the doors, let the music play; 
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Let the streets resound with singing.  Songs that bring your hope, songs that bring your joy, dancers who dance upon injustice. 
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Come, now is the time to worship, Come now is the time to give your heart (repeat).  One day every tongue will confess you are God 
�

�������������������������������
One day every knee will bow ; Still the greatest treasure remains for those who gladly choose you now. 
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I love you Lord and I lift my voice, to honor you. Oh my soul rejoice, take joy my king in what you hear 
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may it be a sweet sweet sound in your ear. 
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Over the mountains and the sea, your river runs with love for me; and I will open up my heart and let the healer set me free. 
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I’m happy to be in the truth, and I will daily lift my hands, for I will always sing of when your love came down. 
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I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
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I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
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My Jesus, My Saviour, Lord there is none like you, all of my days, I want to praise the wonders of your mighty love. 
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My Comfort, My Shelter, tower of refuge and strength.  Let every breath, all that I am, never cease to worship you! 
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Shout to the lord, all the earth let us sing, power and majesty praise to the king!  Mountains bow down and the seas 
 

����������������������������������
������
will roar, at the sound of your name!  I sing for joy at the works of your hand, forever I’ll love you forever I’ll stand. 
 

�����������������������������
Nothing compares to the promise I have in you.  Nothing compares to the promise I have in you. 
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Well I hear they’re singing in the streets that Jesus is alive ! and all creation shouts aloud that Jesus is alive. 
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Now surely we can all be changed cause Jesus is alive! And everybody here can know that Jesus is alive. 
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And I will live for all my days, to raise the banner of truth and light, and the best thing that happened 
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was the day I met you!  I found Jesus, I found Jesus, I found Jesus! 
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Blessing and honor, glory and power, be unto the ancient of days. From every nation, all of creation, bow before the ancient of days. 
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Every tongue in heaven and earth shall declare your glory, every knee shall bow at your throne in worship!   You will be exalted of God, 
�
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And your kingdom whall not pass away, Oh ancient of days.  Your kingdom shall reigh nover all the earth! Sing unto the ancient of days. 
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For none can compare with your matchless worth, sing unto the ancient of days. 
  
 
 
 

�
�



/ �� . � ��� �� ��� � 
 �� � � � �� " �# 
 � � 
 ��
�

���������������������������
We will give ourselves no rest till your kingdom comes on earth, we’ve positioned watchmen on the wall. 
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Now our prayers will flow like tears, for you’ve shared your heart with us, God of Heaven, on our knees we fall. 
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Come down, in power, reveal your heart again.  Come hear, our cries,  
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the tears that plead for rain.  We’re knocking, knocking on the door of heaven 
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We’re crying, crying for this generation.  We’re praying for your name to be known; 
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in all of the earth, all of the earth.  In all of the earth, in all of the earth. 
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Lord I lift your name on high, Lord I love to sing your praises, I’m so glad your in my life 
  

������������������������������
I’m so glad you came to save us.  You came from heaven to earth to show the way, from the earth to the cross, 
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my debt to pay.  From the cross to the grave, from the grave to the sky, Lord I lift your name on High. 
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Come let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord our God our maker. 
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Come let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord our God our maker. 
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For He is our God and we are the people of his pasture 
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and the sheep of his hand, just the sheep of his hand. 
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Remember Daniel, in the lion’s den?  He was there for he would not bow to men.  There’s no doubt or denyin’ 
Remember Paul and Silas in the jail?  They rejoiced for they knew God would not fail.  Then along about midnight, 
Remember we were all dead in our sins?  My sins were buried when Lord Jesus rose again!  When Satan comes like a flood, 
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God shut up the mouth of the lion, when he heard his servant cry (yyyy) 
God delivered them by his great might, when he heard his children cry (yyy) 
Cry out to him who shed his own bled, that we might reign with him on high (yyy) 
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The Lord is my strength, the Lord in his power, is my strength, every day and every hour. 
 

�

��
��	��

����������
Every day and every hour, every day and every hour.   (slow) Every day and every h o u r.  
 
 
 
 
 

�



) * � 1 ��� �� � � 
 �
 

�����������������������������������
��������
I’m Forgiven, because you were forsaken, I’m accepted you were condemned.  I’m alive and well your spirit lives within me, because you died and rose again! 
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Amazing love, how can it be, that you my king would die for me?  Amazing love, I know it’s true, it’s my joy to honor you,  In all I do, I honor you. 
 

�������������������You are my king, You are my king, Jesus you are my King.  REPEAT LINE 2 
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Jesus, Lover of my soul, Jesus I will never let you go, You’ve taken me from the mighty clay! 
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You’ve set my feet upon the rock, and now I know!  I love you, I need you, Though my world may fall 
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I’ll never let you go.  My saviour, my closest friend, I will worship you until the very end. 
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Father of Creation, Unfold your sovereign plan.  Raise up a chosen generation, that will march through this land.  All of creation is longing 
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For your unveiling of power;  would you release your anointing,  Oh God let this be the hour!  Let your glory fall in this room, 
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Let it go forth from here to the nations, let your fragrance rest in this place, as we gather to seek your face.  Let your Kingdom come, Let your will be done, Let us see on earth, 
the Glory of your Son. 
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We want to see Jesus lifted high, a banner that flies across this land.  That all men might see the truth and know 
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He is the way to Heaven.  Chorus: We want to see, We want to see, We want to see Jesus lifted high.  We want to see, We want to see, We want to see Jesus lifted high. 
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Step by step we’re moving forward, little by little we’re taking ground.  Every prayer a powerful weapon, stronghold come tumbling down and down and down and down. 
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Mighty is our God, Mighty is our King.  Mighty is our Lord, ruler of everything. 
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Glory to our God, glory to our king, glory to our Lord, ruler of everything. 
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His name is higher, higher than every other name; his power is greater, for he has created everything! 
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Mighty is our God, Mighty is our King.  Mighty is our Lord, ruler of everything. 
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You are my strength when I am weak.  You are the treasure that I seek, You are my all in all. 
Taking my sin my cross my shame, rising again I bless your name, you are my all in all. 
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Seeking you as a precious jewel, Lord to give up I’d be a fool, you are my all in all. 
When I fall down you pick me up, when I am dry you fill my cup, you are my all in all. 
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Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name; Jesus, lamb of God worthy is your name. 
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When the music fades, all is stripped away, and I simply come.  Longing just to bring, something that’s of worth that will bless your heart.  I’ll bring you more than a song, for a 
song in itself 
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is not what you have required.  You search much deeper within, and from the way things appear, you’re looking into my heart. 
 

������������������������	�
I’m coming back to the heart of worship, and it’s all about you, all about you Jesus.  I’m sorry Lord for the thing I’ve made it, and it’s all about you, all about you Jesus. 
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Jesus, Jesus, Holy and Anointed one, Jesus.  You’re name is like honey, on my lips,  
                     (Risen and Exalted one)  
 

�����������������������������	�
your spirits like water to my soul.  Your word is a lamp unto my feet.  Jesus I love you, I love you.  (Repeat) ��
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine.  Oh what a foretaste of Glory divine. 
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Heir of salvation purchased of God, born of His Spirit, washed in his blood. 
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This is my story this is my song, praising my savior all the day long. 
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This is my story this is my song, praising my savior all the day long. 
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Have thine own way Lord, Have thine own way.  Thou art the potter, I am the clay. Mold me and make me after thy will, while I am waiting yielded and still. 
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When peace like a river attendeth my way, when sorrows like sea billows roll; whatever my lot, 
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thou has taught me to say, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
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It is well, with my soul;  It is well, it is well with my soul. 
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What can take away my sin, nothing but the blood of Jesus.  What can make me whole again, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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Oh, precious is the flow, that makes me white as snow.  No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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There is a fountain filled with blood, drawn from Immanuel’s veins.  And sinners’ plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 
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Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains.  And sinners plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 
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Jesus loves the little children, all the children of the world!  Red and yellow, black and white; 
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they are precious in his sight.  Jesus loves the little children of the world! 
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Father I adore you, Lay my life before you, How I love you!   (Spirit, Jesus) 
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Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus, Just to take him at His word.                       Just to rest upon his promise, Just to know “Thus saith the Lord” 
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Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him, how I’ve proven him over and over,                    Jesus, Jesus precious Jesus, Oh for grace to trust him more.    
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Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing power, Are you washed in the blood of the lamb? Are you fully trusting in his grace this hour 
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,  Are you washed in the blood of the lamb? Are you washed, in the blood, In the soul cleansing blood of the lamb? Are your garments spotless, 
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are they white as snow, Are you washed in the blood of the lamb? 
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Alas and did my Savior bleed, and did my sovereign die.                  Would he devote that sacred head for such a worm as I? 
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At the cross, At the cross, where I first saw the light, and the burden of my heart rolled away,  
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it was there by faith I received my sight  and now I am happy all the day. 
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Standing on the promises of Christ my King, Through eternal ages let his praises ring 
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Glory in the highest I will shout and sing, standing on the promises of God. 
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Standing, Standing, Standing on the promises of God my saviour, Standing, Standing, I’m standing on the promises of God. 
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Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, sing his mercy and his grace In the mansions bright and blessed, he will prepare for us a place 
 
 

����������������������
��������������
����	�����������	���������������	�	��
When we all get to heaven, what a day of rejoicing that will be When we all see Jesus we’l sing and shout the victory. 
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When we walk with the Lord in the light of his word, what a glory he sheds our way 
  

�������������������������
While we do his good will, he abides with us still, and with all who will trust and obey. 
 

���������������������������
Trust and obey, for there’s no other way, to be happy in Jesus but to trust and obey. 
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All to Jesus I surrender, all to him I freely give.  I will ever love and trust him, in his presence daily live. 
  

����������������������������
I surrender all, I surrender all, all to thee my blessed savior I surrender all. 
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There is name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth. It sounds like music in mine ear, the sweetest name I know. 
 
  

������������������������������
������������������������������
Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh How I love Jesus,   Because He first loved me. 
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I heard an old old story, how a saviour came from glory.  How he gave his life on Calvary to save a wretch like me.  I heard about his groaning, 
 

���������������������
�����������������
and his precious blood atoning, then I repented of my sin and won the victory.  Oh victory in Jesus, my saviour forever 
 

�������������������������������
He sought me and he bought me with his redeeming blood.  I loved him ere I knew him and all my love was due him, 
 

�����������
��
He plunged me to victory! Beneath the cleansing flood. 
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������������������
������
 He’s got the whole world, in his hand.  He’s got the whole world, in his hand. 
 

�����������������������
He’s got the whole world, in his hand.  He’s got the whole world in his hand. 
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������������������� 
Mine eyes have seen the glory  of the coming of the Lord; He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored 
 

����������


��������� 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword; His truth is marching on. 

������
�����������������
�������� 
Chorus: Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!  His truth is marching on. 
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������������������
I've been re-deemed by the blood of the Lamb. I've been re-deemed by the blood of the L-a-a-m-b I've been re-deemed 

 

����������������������������
by the blood of the Lamb, filled with the Ho-ly Ghost I am. All my sins are washed a-way. I've been re-deemed. 
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���������������
This is the day, This is the day that the Lord hath made, That the Lord hath made. We will re-joice, We will re-joice and be glad in it, And be glad in it. 

 

����������������������������������������
This is the day that the Lord ha-th made We will re-joice and be glad i-n it. This is the day This is the day that the Lord hath made. 
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Some glad morn-ing when this life is o'er I'll fly a-way, To a home on God's ce-les-tial shore, I'll fly a-way,   

 

�

�
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�
�
�
����
chorus I'll fly a-way, O glo-ry, I'll fly a-way, When I die, hal-le-lu-jah, by and by, I'll fly a-way. 
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�������������	����������������������		���	��
Would you be free from the bur-den of sin? There's pow'r in the blood, pow'r in the blood; Would you o'er e-vil a vic-to-ry win? There's won-der-ful pow'r in the blood. 

 

�����������	�����������������	��������
chorus There is pow'r, pow'r, won-der-work-ing pow'r In the blood of the Lamb; There is pow'r, pow'r won-der-work-ing pow'r, In the pre-cious blood of the Lamb. 
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��������������������������������
When the trum-pet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, And the morn-ing breaks, e-ter-nal, bright, and fair;  

 

���������������������������	��
When the saved of earth shall gath-er o-ver on the oth-er shore, And the roll is called up yon-der I'll be there.  

 

�������������������������������������	��
chorus When the roll is called up yon-der, When the roll is called up yon-der, When the roll is called up yon-der When the roll is called up yon-der, I'll be there. 
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�����������������������������������������
Sing them o-ver a-gain to me, Won-der-ful words of li-fe, Let me more of their beau-ty see, Won-der-ful words of life. Words of li-fe and beau-ty,  

 

���������������������
�����������������
��
Teach me fa-ith and du-ty. chorus Beau-ti-ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der-ful words of l-i-f-e! Beau-ti-ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der-ful words of life! 
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God sent His son, they called Him J-e-sus, He came to love heal and for-give He lived and died to buy my par-don, An emp-ty grave is there 

 

����������
�
�
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�����
to prove my Sav-ior lives. chorus Be-cause He Lives I can face to-mor-row, Be-cause He lives all fear is gone; Be-cause I kn-o-w 
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He holds the fu-ture And life is worth the liv-ing just be-cause He lives. 
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�������������������������������������	��
There's a land that is fair-er than day, And by faith we can see it a-far; For the Fa-ther waits o-ver the way, To pre-pare us a dwell-ing place there.  

 

������������������������	������	��
chorus In the sweet by and by, We shall meet on that beau-ti-ful shore. In the sweet by and by, We shall meet on that beau-ti-ful shore. 
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������������������������
I have decided, to follow Jesus.  I have decided to follow Jesus. 
 

�������������������� 

I have decided, to follow Jesus; no turning back, no turning back. 
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����������������������������
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty.  Early in the morning my song shall rise to thee! 
 

�������������������������
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty, God in three persons, blessed Trinity. 
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��������������������������
I’ve got a river of life, flowing out of me.  Makes the lame to walk, and the blind to see; 
 

�������������������������
Opens prison doors, sets the captives free.  I’ve got a river of life flowing out of me. 
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���������������������������
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For beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain; For purple mountains majesty, above the fruited plain! 
 

�

����������������������������
America, America, God shed his grace on thee, and crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea. 
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����������������������������������
We-ll, ear-ly i-n th-e morn-ing When the blue-birds be-gin to sing, You can see John He-n-ry ou-t on the li-ne 

 

���������������������������
You can he-ar Jo-hn Hen-ry's ham-mer ring, Lord, Lo-rd, you can he-ar Jo-hn Hen-ry's ham-mer ring. 
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����������������������������������
Scooby dooby doo, where are you? We’ve got some work to do now.  Scooby dooby doo, where are you, we need some help from you now. 
 

�����������������������������������
Come on Scooby Doo, I see you, pretending you got a sliver.  You’re not fooling me, cause I can see, the way you shake and shiver! 
 

��������������������������
C’mon we’ve got a mystery to solve, Scooby Doo be ready for your act, Don’t hold back! 
 

������������������������
And Scooby Doo if you come through you’re going to have yourself a Scooby Snack!  That’s a fact! 
�

����������������������������������
Scooby Dooby Doo here are you, you’re ready and your willing.  If we can count on you, Scooby Doo, I know we’ll catch that villain! 
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(Sarah Mclachlan) 
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You are so beautiful to me, you are so beautiful to me.  You’re everything I hoped for, everything I need. 
 

�������������������������������������
You are so beautiful to me.  You are so beautiful to me, you are so beautiful to me.  Can’t you see?��
�

��������   ��������������������������
You’re everything I hoped for, everything I need.  You are so beautiful to me.  You are so beautiful to me. 
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��������������������������������	�
I came from Alabama with my banjo on my knee    I'm  goin' to Louisiana, my true love for to see. 
It rained all night the day I left, the weather it was dry the   sun so hot I froze to death, Susanna don't you cry. 
 
  

��������������������������    
Chorus: Oh! Susanna, oh don't you cry for me For I'm going to Louisiana  with my banjo on my knee. 
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���������������������������� 
You put your right foot in, you put your right foot out; You put your right foot in, and you shake it all about.  
. 

��������������������� 

You do the Hokey-Pokey, and you turn yourself around. That's what it's all a bout!  
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Ear-ly on the eve-ning, just about sup-per-time O-ver by the court-house they're start-in' to un-wind Four kids on the corn-er, tryin' to bring you up 

 

������������	����������������������������	��
Wil-lie picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp Chorus: Down on the corner, out here in the street Wil-lie and the Poor-boys are play-in' Bring a nick-el, tap your feet 
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Amarillo by morning, up from San Antone.  Everything that I've got is just what I've got on. When that sun is high in that Texas sky  

 

��
�������������������������������
I'll be bucking it to county fair.  Amarillo by morning, Amarillo I'll be there. They took my saddle in Houston,  

 

����������������
��������


��
broke my leg in Santa Fe. Lost my wife and a girlfriend somewhere along the way. Well I'll be looking for eight  

 

��
�����

��������������������
when they pull that gate, And I'm hoping that judge ain't blind. Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's on my mind. 

 

��������������������
�������

����
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Amarillo by morning, up from San Antone. Everything that I've got is just what I've got on. I ain't got a dime, but what I got is mine. 

 

��
������������������������������������
I ain't rich, but Lord I'm free. Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's where I'll be. Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's where I'll be.  
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I hear the train a-comin'; it's rollin' 'round the bend, And I ain't seen the sunshine since I don't know when, 

 

������������������������������
I'm stuck at Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin' on. But that train keeps a-rollin' on down to San Antone. 
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Children behave, That's what they say when we're together And watch how you play,They don't understand, and so we're running just as fast as we can 

 

������
�������������������������������
Holding on to one another's hands Tryin' to get away into the night And then you put your arms around me And we tumble to the ground 

 

�������������������������������������������
And then we say,I think we're alone now There doesn't seem to be anyone around I think we're alone now The beating of our hearts is the only sound 
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Love Is A Burning Thing,and It Makes A Fiery Ring Bound By Wild Desire,I Fell Into A Ring Of Fire CHORUS: I Fell Into A Burning Ring Of Fire 

 

����������������������������������������������������
I Went Down, Down, Down And The Flames Went Higher And It Burns, Burns, Burns The Ring Of Fire,The Ring Of Fire I Fell Into A Burning Ring Of Fire 

 

�����������������������������
I Went Down, Down, Down, And The Flames Went Higher And It Burns, Burns, Burns The Ring Of Fire,The Ring Of Fire 
 
 
 

� � " " � � � �
 � � � �
 

��������������������������������
As I was walk-ing down the street, Down the street, down the street, A pret-ty girl I chanced to meet, Un-der the sil-v'ry moon. 

 

����������������������������������������
Buf-fa-lo gals, won't you come out to-night, Come out to-night, come out to-night. Buf-fa-lo gals, won't you come out to-night, And dance by the light of the moon. 
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HARMONICA SECOND POSITION KEY 

C G 
G D 

D A 

A E 

E B 
F C 

B Flat F 

E Flat B Flat  
A Flat E Flat 

D Flat A Flat 

F Sharp C Sharp 
B F Sharp 
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What a mighty God we serve!  What a mighty God we serve!  Angels bow before Him, heaven and earth adore Him, What a mighty God we serve! 
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Great and mighty is He, Great and mighty is He.  Clothed in Glory arrayed in splendor, great and Mighty is He! 
 

����������������������
������������
Let us lift His name on high, celebrate His Grace!  For He has redeemed our lives and he reigns, on high! (yyy) 
                 


��
����������
����������������������������
Great and mighty is He, Great and mighty is He.  Clothed in Glory arrayed in splendor, great and Mighty is, Great and mighty is, Great and mighty is HE! 
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We fall down,. we lay our crowns at the feet of Jesus.  The greatness of mercy and love, at the feet of Jesus 
 

����������������������������������
And we cry holy, holy, holy; and we cry holy, holy, holy, and we cry holy, holy, holy, is the lamb. 
                  

������������
Holy, holy, holy, is the lamb. 
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Cast your burden, onto Jesus, for He cares, for you.  Cast your burden, onto Jesus, for he cares, for you. 
 

��������������������������������	�
Higher Higher, Higher Higher Higher, Higher Higher Higher, Lift Jesus Higher!  (Lower…. Stomp Satan Lower) 
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Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
 

�����������������������������
Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
                  

�������������������
To see you high and lifted up, shining in the light of your glory 
 

��������������������������
Lord pour out your power and love, as we sing holy holy holy.   Holy, holy, holy. 
 
 

������������������������������
Holy, Holy, Holy, you are Holy, Holy, Holy.     Holy, Holy, Holy, I want to see you. 
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Purify my heart, let me be as gold, and precious silver; Purify my heart, let me be as gold, pure gold. 
 

������������������������������������������
Refiner’s fire, my heart’s one desire is to be holy, set apart for you Lord, I choose to be holy, 
                  

������������������
�������
���������
set apart for you my master; ready to do your will.     (Ready to do your will)                                                                                                  
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You are the only one I need, I  bow all of me at your feet, I worship you alone. 
 

������������������������������������
You have given me more than I could ever have wanted and I want to give you my heart and my soul. 
                  

�����������������������������������
You alone are father and you alone are good.  You alone are saviour, and you alone are God.                        (Alternate) 
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Come, now is the time to worship, Come now is the time to give your heart (repeat).  One day every tongue will confess you are God 
�

�������������������������������
One day every knee will bow ; Still the greatest treasure remains for those who gladly choose you now. 
 

�



� �� ��� � �� 
 
 � �� � 
 �� � � �� � ��� �� � 
 * + � 
 ,�
�

������������������������������
Did you feel the mountains tremble?  Did you hear the oceans roar, when the people rose to sing of 
 

������������������������������
Jesus Christ the risen one.  Did you feel the people tremble, did you hear the singers roar 
 

�������������������������������
When the lost began to sing of Jesus Christ the saving one?  And we can see that God you’re moving 
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a mighty river through the nations;  And young and old will turn to Jesus, fling wide you heavenly gates; 
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prepare the way of the risen Lord!  Open up the doors, let the music play; 
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Let the streets resound with singing.  Songs that bring your hope, songs that bring your joy, dancers who dance upon injustice. 
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Over the mountains and the sea, your river runs with love for me; and I will open up my heart and let the healer set me free. 
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I’m happy to be in the truth, and I will daily lift my hands, for I will always sing of when your love came down. 
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I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
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I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
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I’m Forgiven, because you were forsaken, I’m accepted you were condemned.  I’m alive and well your spirit lives within me, because you died and rose again! 
 

���������������������������������������������
Amazing love, how can it be, that you my king would die for me?  Amazing love, I know it’s true, it’s my joy to honor you,  In all I do, I honor you. 
 

�������������������You are my king, You are my king, Jesus you are my King.  REPEAT LINE 2 
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Well I hear they’re singing in the streets that Jesus is alive ! and all creation shouts aloud that Jesus is alive. 
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Now surely we can all be changed cause Jesus is alive! And everybody here can know that Jesus is alive. 
�
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And I will live for all my days, to raise the banner of truth and light, and the best thing that happened 
  

������������������������
was the day I met you!  I found Jesus, I found Jesus, I found Jesus! 
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We will give ourselves no rest till your kingdom comes on earth, we’ve positioned watchmen on the wall. 
  

���������������������������
Now our prayers will flow like tears, for you’ve shared your heart with us, God of Heaven, on our knees we fall. 
 

��������
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Come down, in power, reveal your heart again.  Come hear, our cries,  
 

���������������������
the tears that plead for rain.  We’re knocking, knocking on the door of heaven 
  

�����������������������
We’re crying, crying for this generation.  We’re praying for your name to be known; 
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in all of the earth, all of the earth.  In all of the earth, in all of the earth. 
 



� � * 
 �� 
 � �0 � �� � � � � � �� �� �� � � �� � � ��
 

������������������������
Come let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord our God our maker. 
  

������������������������
Come let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord our God our maker. 
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For He is our God and we are the people of his pasture 
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��
and the sheep of his hand, just the sheep of his hand. 
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Father of Creation, Unfold your sovereign plan.  Raise up a chosen generation, that will march through this land.  All of creation is longing 
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For your unveiling of power;  would you release your anointing,  Oh God let this be the hour!  Let your glory fall in this room, 
                  

�����������������
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Let it go forth from here to the nations, let your fragrance rest in this place, as we gather to seek your face.  Let your Kingdom come, Let your will be done, Let us see on earth, 
the Glory of your Son. 
 
 

# � � 	 �� �� �) �� ��� 
 � �� �
 �
 

�
��������������������������������
Jesus, Jesus, Holy and Anointed one, Jesus.  You’re name is like honey, on my lips,  
                     (Risen and Exalted one)  
 

�����������������������������	�
your spirits like water to my soul.  Your word is a lamp unto my feet.  Jesus I love you, I love you.  (Repeat) 
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What can take away my sin, nothing but the blood of Jesus.  What can make me whole again, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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Oh, precious is the flow, that makes me white as snow.  No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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There is a fountain filled with blood, drawn from Immanuel’s veins.  And sinners’ plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 
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Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains.  And sinners plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 
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Father I adore you, Lay my life before you, How I love you!   (Spirit, Jesus) 
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Alas and did my Savior bleed, and did my sovereign die.                  Would he devote that sacred head for such a worm as I? 
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At the cross, At the cross, where I first saw the light, and the burden of my heart rolled away,  
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it was there by faith I received my sight  and now I am happy all the day. 
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When we walk with the Lord in the light of his word, what a glory he sheds our way 
  

�������������������������
While we do his good will, he abides with us still, and with all who will trust and obey. 
 

���������������������������
Trust and obey, for there’s no other way, to be happy in Jesus but to trust and obey. 
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There is name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth. It sounds like music in mine ear, the sweetest name I know. 
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Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh How I love Jesus,   Because He first loved me. 
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I heard an old old story, how a saviour came from glory.  How he gave his life on Calvary to save a wretch like me.  I heard about his groaning, 
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and his precious blood atoning, then I repented of my sin and won the victory.  Oh victory in Jesus, my saviour forever 
 

�������������������������������
He sought me and he bought me with his redeeming blood.  I loved him ere I knew him and all my love was due him, 
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He plunged me to victory! Beneath the cleansing flood. 
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 He’s got the whole world, in his hand.  He’s got the whole world, in his hand. 
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He’s got the whole world, in his hand.  He’s got the whole world in his hand. 
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I've been re-deemed by the blood of the Lamb. I've been re-deemed by the blood of the L-a-a-m-b I've been re-deemed 

 

����������������������������
by the blood of the Lamb, filled with the Ho-ly Ghost I am. All my sins are washed a-way. I've been re-deemed. 
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This is the day, This is the day that the Lord hath made, That the Lord hath made. We will re-joice, We will re-joice and be glad in it, And be glad in it. 
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This is the day that the Lord ha-th made We will re-joice and be glad i-n it. This is the day This is the day that the Lord hath made. 
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Some glad morn-ing when this life is o'er I'll fly a-way, To a home on God's ce-les-tial shore, I'll fly a-way,   
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�
chorus I'll fly a-way, O glo-ry, I'll fly a-way, When I die, hal-le-lu-jah, by and by, I'll fly a-way. 
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Sing them o-ver a-gain to me, Won-der-ful words of li-fe, Let me more of their beau-ty see, Won-der-ful words of life. Words of li-fe and beau-ty,  
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Teach me fa-ith and du-ty. chorus Beau-ti-ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der-ful words of l-i-f-e! Beau-ti-ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der-ful words of life! 
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Scooby dooby doo, where are you? We’ve got some work to do now.  Scooby dooby doo, where are you, we need some help from you now. 
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Come on Scooby Doo, I see you, pretending you got a sliver.  You’re not fooling me, cause I can see, the way you shake and shiver! 
 


�������������������������
C’mon we’ve got a mystery to solve, Scooby Doo be ready for your act, Don’t hold back! 
 


�����������������������
And Scooby Doo if you come through you’re going to have yourself a Scooby Snack!  That’s a fact! 
�
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�����������������
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�
Scooby Dooby Doo here are you, you’re ready and your willing.  If we can count on you, Scooby Doo, I know we’ll catch that villain! 
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I came from Alabama with my banjo on my knee    I'm  goin' to Louisiana, my true love for to see. 
It rained all night the day I left, the weather it was dry the   sun so hot I froze to death, Susanna don't you cry. 
 
  

��������������������������    
Chorus: Oh! Susanna, oh don't you cry for me For I'm going to Louisiana  with my banjo on my knee. 
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Amarillo by morning, up from San Antone.  Everything that I've got is just what I've got on. When that sun is high in that Texas sky  
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I'll be bucking it to county fair.  Amarillo by morning, Amarillo I'll be there. They took my saddle in Houston,  
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broke my leg in Santa Fe. Lost my wife and a girlfriend somewhere along the way. Well I'll be looking for eight  
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when they pull that gate, And I'm hoping that judge ain't blind. Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's on my mind. 
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Amarillo by morning, up from San Antone. Everything that I've got is just what I've got on. I ain't got a dime, but what I got is mine. 
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I ain't rich, but Lord I'm free. Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's where I'll be. Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's where I'll be.  
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I hear the train a-comin'; it's rollin' 'round the bend, And I ain't seen the sunshine since I don't know when, 
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I'm stuck at Folsom Prison and time keeps draggin' on. But that train keeps a-rollin' on down to San Antone. 
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Children behave, That's what they say when we're together And watch how you play,They don't understand, and so we're running just as fast as we can 

 

��������������������������������������
Holding on to one another's hands Tryin' to get away into the night And then you put your arms around me And we tumble to the ground 
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And then we say,I think we're alone now There doesn't seem to be anyone around I think we're alone now The beating of our hearts is the only sound 
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HARMONICA FOURTH POSITION KEY 

C D 
G A 

D E 

A B 

E F Sharp 
F G 

B Flat C 

E Flat F 
A Flat B Flat 

D Flat E Flat 

F Sharp G Sharp 
B C Sharp 
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Some glad morn-ing when this life is o'er I'll fly a-way, To a home on God's ce-les-tial shore, I'll fly a-way,   
 

���������������������	�������
chorus I'll fly a-way, O glo-ry, I'll fly a-way, When I die, hal-le-lu-jah, by and by, I'll fly a-way. 
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Scooby dooby doo, where are you? We’ve got some work to do now.  Scooby dooby doo, where are you, we need some help from you now. 
 

������	����������		������	���������
Come on Scooby Doo, I see you, pretending you got a sliver.  You’re not fooling me, cause I can see, the way you shake and shiver! 
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C’mon we’ve got a mystery to solve, Scooby Doo be ready for your act, Don’t hold back! 
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And Scooby Doo if you come through you’re going to have yourself a Scooby Snack!  That’s a fact! 
�

������	������������������	��������
Scooby Dooby Doo here are you, you’re ready and your willing.  If we can count on you, Scooby Doo, I know we’ll catch that villain! 
 
 
  

� � + � � 	 �/ �� � � �� � 
 �� � � � + � 
 �- '� 
 �� 
 
 ��
 

�����������������������������������



� ����� ����
�
���

���
��
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

HARMONICA FOURTH POSITION KEY 

C A 
G E 

D B 

A F Sharp 

E C Sharp 
F D 

B Flat G 

E Flat C  
A Flat F 

D Flat B Flat 

F Sharp D Sharp 
B G Sharp 

 
 

�

�

�

�



���������	�
���	
������
��

�
 


 �� 
 �� � � �� � �
 
 

���������������������������������	�
Give thanks with a grateful heart, give thanks to the Holy One, give thanks, because he’s given, Jesus Christ, the Son. (Repeat) 
�
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And now let the weak say I am strong, let the poor say I am rich, because of what the Lord has done for us!   (Repeat) Give thanks, Give Thanks 
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We fall down,. we lay our crowns at the feet of Jesus.  The greatness of mercy and love, at the feet of Jesus 
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And we cry holy, holy, holy; and we cry holy, holy, holy, and we cry holy, holy, holy, is the lamb. 
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Holy, holy, holy, is the lamb. 
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Purify my heart, let me be as gold, and precious silver; Purify my heart, let me be as gold, pure gold. 
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Refiner’s fire, my heart’s one desire is to be holy, set apart for you Lord, I choose to be holy, 
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set apart for you my master; ready to do your will.     (Ready to do your will)                                                                                                  
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You are the only one I need, I  bow all of me at your feet, I worship you alone. 
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You have given me more than I could ever have wanted and I want to give you my heart and my soul. 
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You alone are father and you alone are good.  You alone are saviour, and you alone are God.                        (Alternate) 
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Father of Creation, Unfold your sovereign plan.  Raise up a chosen generation, that will march through this land.  All of creation is longing 
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For your unveiling of power;  would you release your anointing,  Oh God let this be the hour!  Let your glory fall in this room, 
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����������������������������	��������
Let it go forth from here to the nations, let your fragrance rest in this place, as we gather to seek your face.  Let your Kingdom come, Let your will be done, Let us see on earth, 
the Glory of your Son. 
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Come let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord our God our maker. 
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Come let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord our God our maker. 
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For He is our God and we are the people of his pasture 
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and the sheep of his hand, just the sheep of his hand. 
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What can take away my sin, nothing but the blood of Jesus.  What can make me whole again, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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Oh, precious is the flow, that makes me white as snow.  No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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Father I adore you, Lay my life before you, How I love you!   (Spirit, Jesus) 
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There is name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth. It sounds like music in mine ear, the sweetest name I know. 
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Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh How I love Jesus,   Because He first loved me. 
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I've been re-deemed by the blood of the Lamb. I've been re-deemed by the blood of the L-a-a-m-b I've been re-deemed 
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by the blood of the Lamb, filled with the Ho-ly Ghost I am. All my sins are washed a-way. I've been re-deemed. 
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There is a house in New Orleans They call the Rising Sun. And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy And God, I know I'm one. 
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My mother was a tailor sewed my new blue jeans. My   fa ther was a gam  blin' man down in New Orleans. 
 

����������������

��������������������
Now the only thing a gambler needs is  a suitcase and a trunk  And the  only time he'll be satisfied is when he's all a drunk. 
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HARMONICA FIFTH POSITION KEY 

C E 
G B 

D F Sharp 

A C Sharp 

E G Sharp 
F A 

B Flat D 

E Flat G  
A Flat C 

D Flat F 

F Sharp A Sharp 
B D Sharp 
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�������������������������������������������	�
What a mighty God we serve!  What a mighty God we serve!  Angels bow before Him, heaven and earth adore Him, What a mighty God we serve! 
 
 

� � � � ��� � � �� � � � 
 ��
�

��������������������������������
Cast your burden, onto Jesus, for He cares, for you.  Cast your burden, onto Jesus, for he cares, for you. 
 

��������������������������������	�
Higher Higher, Higher Higher Higher, Higher Higher Higher, Lift Jesus Higher!  (Lower…. Stomp Satan Lower) 

�
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 � � � �

�

�����������������������������
Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
 

�����������������������������
Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
                  

�������������������
To see you high and lifted up, shining in the light of your glory 
 

��������������������������
Lord pour out your power and love, as we sing holy holy holy.   Holy, holy, holy. 
 
 

������������������������������
Holy, Holy, Holy, you are Holy, Holy, Holy.     Holy, Holy, Holy, I want to see you. 
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���������������������	�����������������
Come, now is the time to worship, Come now is the time to give your heart (repeat).  One day every tongue will confess you are God 
�

�����
�������������������
�����
One day every knee will bow ; Still the greatest treasure remains for those who gladly choose you now. 

�
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���������������������������������������
Over the mountains and the sea, your river runs with love for me; and I will open up my heart and let the healer set me free. 
 

������������������������������������
I’m happy to be in the truth, and I will daily lift my hands, for I will always sing of when your love came down. 
                  

��������������������������
I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
 

�������������������������
I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
 
 

# 
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������������������	����������������
When the music fades, all is stripped away, and I simply come.  Longing just to bring, something that’s of worth that will bless your heart.  I’ll bring you more than a song, for a 
song in itself 
 

�������������������������������
is not what you have required.  You search much deeper within, and from the way things appear, you’re looking into my heart. 
 

������������������������	�
I’m coming back to the heart of worship, and it’s all about you, all about you Jesus.  I’m sorry Lord for the thing I’ve made it, and it’s all about you, all about you Jesus�

�
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������������������������������������
Well I hear they’re singing in the streets that Jesus is alive ! and all creation shouts aloud that Jesus is alive. 
 

��������������������������������
Now surely we can all be changed cause Jesus is alive! And everybody here can know that Jesus is alive. 
�

������������������������������������
And I will live for all my days, to raise the banner of truth and light, and the best thing that happened 
  

������������������������
was the day I met you!  I found Jesus, I found Jesus, I found Jesus! 
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�������������������������������������
�������������������������������������
What can take away my sin, nothing but the blood of Jesus.  What can make me whole again, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

����������������������������������
����������������������������������
Oh, precious is the flow, that makes me white as snow.  No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 
 
                 
 

� � � � � �� �� �� + 
 	 �
�

������������������������
When we walk with the Lord in the light of his word, what a glory he sheds our way 
  

�������������������������
While we do his good will, he abides with us still, and with all who will trust and obey. 
 

���������������������������
Trust and obey, for there’s no other way, to be happy in Jesus but to trust and obey. 
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�������������������������������������
There is name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth. It sounds like music in mine ear, the sweetest name I know. 
 
 

������������������������������
Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh How I love Jesus,   Because He first loved me. 
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��������������������������������	�
I came from Alabama with my banjo on my knee    I'm  goin' to Louisiana, my true love for to see. 
It rained all night the day I left, the weather it was dry the   sun so hot I froze to death, Susanna don't you cry. 
 
  

��������������������������    
Chorus: Oh! Susanna, oh don't you cry for me For I'm going to Louisiana  with my banjo on my knee. 
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HARMONICA ELEVENTH POSITION KEY 

C B Flat 
G F 

D C 

A G 

E D 
F E Flat 

B Flat A Flat 

E Flat D Flat  
A Flat G Flat 

D Flat B 

F Sharp E 
B A 
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�����������������������������
Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
 

�����������������������������
Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
                  

�������������������
To see you high and lifted up, shining in the light of your glory 
 

��������������������������
Lord pour out your power and love, as we sing holy holy holy.   Holy, holy, holy. 
 
 

������������������������������
Holy, Holy, Holy, you are Holy, Holy, Holy.     Holy, Holy, Holy, I want to see you. 
 

�
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�������������������������������������
What can take away my sin, nothing but the blood of Jesus.  What can make me whole again, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

����������������������������������
Oh, precious is the flow, that makes me white as snow.  No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

�
�
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���������������������������������������
Over the mountains and the sea, your river runs with love for me; and I will open up my heart and let the healer set me free. 
 

������������������������������������
I’m happy to be in the truth, and I will daily lift my hands, for I will always sing of when your love came down. 
                  

��������������������������
I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
 

�������������������������
I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
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�������������������������������������������
I heard an old old story, how a saviour came from glory.  How he gave his life on Calvary to save a wretch like me.  I heard about his groaning, 
 

���������������������	�����������������
and his precious blood atoning, then I repented of my sin and won the victory.  Oh victory in Jesus, my saviour forever 
 

�������������������������������
He sought me and he bought me with his redeeming blood.  I loved him ere I knew him and all my love was due him, 
 

�����������	��
He plunged me to victory! Beneath the cleansing flood. 
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HARMONICA TWELFTH POSITION KEY 

C F 
G C 

D G 

A D 

E A 
F B Flat 

B Flat E Flat 

E Flat A Flat  
A Flat D Flat 

D Flat G Flat 

F Sharp B 
B E 
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�������������������������������������������	�
What a mighty God we serve!  What a mighty God we serve!  Angels bow before Him, heaven and earth adore Him, What a mighty God we serve! 
 
 
 

� 
 �� � � � �� � � ��
�

�����
����������������
�����������
We fall down,. we lay our crowns at the feet of Jesus.  The greatness of mercy and love, at the feet of Jesus 
 

����������������������������������
And we cry holy, holy, holy; and we cry holy, holy, holy, and we cry holy, holy, holy, is the lamb. 
                  

������������
Holy, holy, holy, is the lamb. 
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 ��
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��������������������������������
Cast your burden, onto Jesus, for He cares, for you.  Cast your burden, onto Jesus, for he cares, for you. 
 

��������������������������������	�
Higher Higher, Higher Higher Higher, Higher Higher Higher, Lift Jesus Higher!  (Lower…. Stomp Satan Lower) 
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�������������
Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
 

�


�
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�

�������������
Open the eyes of my heart Lord, Open the eyes of my heart, I want to see you, I want to see you. 
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To see you high and lifted up, shining in the light of your glory 
 







�����
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�����

����
Lord pour out your power and love, as we sing holy holy holy.   Holy, holy, holy. 
 

�

�����
�

�����

�����������
Holy, Holy, Holy, you are Holy, Holy, Holy.     Holy, Holy, Holy, I want to see you. 
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���������������������	�����������������
Come, now is the time to worship, Come now is the time to give your heart (repeat).  One day every tongue will confess you are God 
�

�������������������������������
One day every knee will bow ; Still the greatest treasure remains for those who gladly choose you now. 
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����������������
����������������������
Purify my heart, let me be as gold, and precious silver; Purify my heart, let me be as gold, pure gold. 
 

������������������������������������������
Refiner’s fire, my heart’s one desire is to be holy, set apart for you Lord, I choose to be holy, 
                  

������������������
�������
���������
set apart for you my master; ready to do your will.     (Ready to do your will)                                                                                                  
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���������������������������
How lovely is your dwelling place, oh Lord Almighty, for my soul longs and even faints for you 
 

�����������������������������
For here my heart is satisfied within your presence, I sing beneath the shadow of your wings 
 

����������������������������
Better is one day in your courts, better is one day in your house, better is one day in your courts 
 

������
������������������������������
than thousands elsewhere thousands elsewhere My heart and flesh cry out for you the living God your spirit’s water to my soul 
 
 

���������������������������������
I’ve tasted and I see, come once again to me I will draw near to you  I will draw near to you  to you! 
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�������������������������������������
You are the only one I need, I  bow all of me at your feet, I worship you alone. 
 

������������������������������������
You have given me more than I could ever have wanted and I want to give you my heart and my soul. 
                  

�����������������������������������
You alone are father and you alone are good.  You alone are saviour, and you alone are God.                        (Alternate) 
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������������������������������
Did you feel the mountains tremble?  Did you hear the oceans roar, when the people rose to sing of 
 

������������������������������
Jesus Christ the risen one.  Did you feel the people tremble, did you hear the singers roar 
 

�������������������������������
When the lost began to sing of Jesus Christ the saving one?  And we can see that God you’re moving 
 

������������������������������
a mighty river through the nations;  And young and old will turn to Jesus, fling wide you heavenly gates; 
 

��������������������������
prepare the way of the risen Lord!  Open up the doors, let the music play; 
 

��������������������������������
Let the streets resound with singing.  Songs that bring your hope, songs that bring your joy, dancers who dance upon injustice. 
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�������������������������
Lord I lift your name on high, Lord I love to sing your praises, I’m so glad your in my life 
  

������������������������������
I’m so glad you came to save us.  You came from heaven to earth to show the way, from the earth to the cross, 
 

������������������
������
���
my debt to pay.  From the cross to the grave, from the grave to the sky, Lord I lift your name on High. 
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�����������������
Over the mountains and the sea, your river runs with love for me; and I will open up my heart and let the healer set me free. 
 



��������

��������

���������������
I’m happy to be in the truth, and I will daily lift my hands, for I will always sing of when your love came down. 
                  

�����
������������
������
I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
 

�����
������������
������
I could sing of your love forever, I could sing of your love forever. 
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�����
���������������������������������
My Jesus, My Saviour, Lord there is none like you, all of my days, I want to praise the wonders of your mighty love. 
 

����
�����������������������������
My Comfort, My Shelter, tower of refuge and strength.  Let every breath, all that I am, never cease to worship you! 
                  

���������������������������������
Shout to the lord, all the earth let us sing, power and majesty praise to the king!  Mountains bow down and the seas 
 

�����������������������������������������
will roar, at the sound of your name!  I sing for joy at the works of your hand, forever I’ll love you forever I’ll stand. 
 

�����������������������������
Nothing compares to the promise I have in you.  Nothing compares to the promise I have in you. 
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������������������������������������
Well I hear they’re singing in the streets that Jesus is alive ! and all creation shouts aloud that Jesus is alive. 
 

��������������������������������
Now surely we can all be changed cause Jesus is alive! And everybody here can know that Jesus is alive. 
�

������������������������������������
And I will live for all my days, to raise the banner of truth and light, and the best thing that happened 
  

������������������������
was the day I met you!  I found Jesus, I found Jesus, I found Jesus! 
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������������������������������������������
Blessing and honor, glory and power, be unto the ancient of days. From every nation, all of creation, bow before the ancient of days. 
 

��������������������������������������
Every tongue in heaven and earth shall declare your glory, every knee shall bow at your throne in worship!   You will be exalted of God, 
�

������������������������������������
And your kingdom whall not pass away, Oh ancient of days.  Your kingdom shall reigh nover all the earth! Sing unto the ancient of days. 
  

����������������������������
For none can compare with your matchless worth, sing unto the ancient of days. 
  
 
 
 

�
�



/ �� . � ��� �� ��� � 
 �� � � � �� " �# 
 � � 
 ��
�

���������������������������
We will give ourselves no rest till your kingdom comes on earth, we’ve positioned watchmen on the wall. 
  

���������������������������
Now our prayers will flow like tears, for you’ve shared your heart with us, God of Heaven, on our knees we fall. 
 


���
������������������
Come down, in power, reveal your heart again.  Come hear, our cries,  
 

���������������������
the tears that plead for rain.  We’re knocking, knocking on the door of heaven 
  

�����������������������
We’re crying, crying for this generation.  We’re praying for your name to be known; 
 

�������������������������
in all of the earth, all of the earth.  In all of the earth, in all of the earth. 
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������������������������
Come let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord our God our maker. 
  

������������������������
Come let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord our God our maker. 
 

�������������������
For He is our God and we are the people of his pasture 
 

�������������������
��
and the sheep of his hand, just the sheep of his hand. 
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�����������������������������������
��������
I’m Forgiven, because you were forsaken, I’m accepted you were condemned.  I’m alive and well your spirit lives within me, because you died and rose again! 
 

���������������������������������������������
Amazing love, how can it be, that you my king would die for me?  Amazing love, I know it’s true, it’s my joy to honor you,  In all I do, I honor you. 
 

�������������������You are my king, You are my king, Jesus you are my King.  REPEAT LINE 2 
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���������������������������������
Jesus, Lover of my soul, Jesus I will never let you go, You’ve taken me from the mighty clay! 
 

�������������������������������
You’ve set my feet upon the rock, and now I know!  I love you, I need you, Though my world may fall 
                  

������������

�����������������
I’ll never let you go.  My saviour, my closest friend, I will worship you until the very end. 
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�����
Father of Creation, Unfold your sovereign plan.  Raise up a chosen generation, that will march through this land.  All of creation is longing 
 

���
�������
��������������������
���
For your unveiling of power;  would you release your anointing,  Oh God let this be the hour!  Let your glory fall in this room, 
                  

�����������������
���
����
��������	��������
Let it go forth from here to the nations, let your fragrance rest in this place, as we gather to seek your face.  Let your Kingdom come, Let your will be done, Let us see on earth, 
the Glory of your Son. 
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������������������	����������������
When the music fades, all is stripped away, and I simply come.  Longing just to bring, something that’s of worth that will bless your heart.  I’ll bring you more than a song, for a 
song in itself 
 

�������������������������������
is not what you have required.  You search much deeper within, and from the way things appear, you’re looking into my heart. 
 

������������������������	�
I’m coming back to the heart of worship, and it’s all about you, all about you Jesus.  I’m sorry Lord for the thing I’ve made it, and it’s all about you, all about you Jesus. 
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��������������������������������
Jesus, Jesus, Holy and Anointed one, Jesus.  You’re name is like honey, on my lips,  
                     (Risen and Exalted one)  
 

�����������������������������	�
your spirits like water to my soul.  Your word is a lamp unto my feet.  Jesus I love you, I love you.  (Repeat) ��
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Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine.  Oh what a foretaste of Glory divine. 
 

�������������������
���
Heir of salvation purchased of God, born of His Spirit, washed in his blood. 
                  

����������������������
This is my story this is my song, praising my savior all the day long. 
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This is my story this is my song, praising my savior all the day long. 
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Have thine own way Lord, Have thine own way.  Thou art the potter, I am the clay. Mold me and make me after thy will, while I am waiting yielded and still. 
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When peace like a river attendeth my way, when sorrows like sea billows roll; whatever my lot, 
  

�������������������
thou has taught me to say, it is well, it is well with my soul. 
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It is well, with my soul;  It is well, it is well with my soul. 
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What can take away my sin, nothing but the blood of Jesus.  What can make me whole again, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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Oh, precious is the flow, that makes me white as snow.  No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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There is a fountain filled with blood, drawn from Immanuel’s veins.  And sinners’ plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 
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Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains.  And sinners plunged beneath that flood, lose all their guilty stains. 
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Father I adore you, Lay my life before you, How I love you!   (Spirit, Jesus) 
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Jesus loves the little children, all the children of the world!  Red and yellow, black and white; 
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they are precious in his sight.  Jesus loves the little children of the world! 
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Alas and did my Savior bleed, and did my sovereign die.                  Would he devote that sacred head for such a worm as I? 
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At the cross, At the cross, where I first saw the light, and the burden of my heart rolled away,  
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it was there by faith I received my sight  and now I am happy all the day. 
 
 

� � � �� ��� �� ��� � 
 �3 � � * �� 
 � �
�

��������������������������
Standing on the promises of Christ my King, Through eternal ages let his praises ring 
  

����������������������
Glory in the highest I will shout and sing, standing on the promises of God. 
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Standing, Standing, Standing on the promises of God my saviour, Standing, Standing, I’m standing on the promises of God. 
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Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, sing his mercy and his grace In the mansions bright and blessed, he will prepare for us a place 
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When we all get to heaven, what a day of rejoicing that will be When we all see Jesus we’l sing and shout the victory. 
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When we walk with the Lord in the light of his word, what a glory he sheds our way 
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While we do his good will, he abides with us still, and with all who will trust and obey. 
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Trust and obey, for there’s no other way, to be happy in Jesus but to trust and obey. 
 
 
  

- �� � � � 
 �� 
 � �) � � �
�

�������������������������������������
All to Jesus I surrender, all to him I freely give.  I will ever love and trust him, in his presence daily live. 
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I surrender all, I surrender all, all to thee my blessed savior I surrender all. 
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There is name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth. It sounds like music in mine ear, the sweetest name I know. 
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Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh how I love Jesus,   Oh How I love Jesus,   Because He first loved me. 
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I heard an old old story, how a saviour came from glory.  How he gave his life on Calvary to save a wretch like me.  I heard about his groaning, 
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and his precious blood atoning, then I repented of my sin and won the victory.  Oh victory in Jesus, my saviour forever 
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He sought me and he bought me with his redeeming blood.  I loved him ere I knew him and all my love was due him, 
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He plunged me to victory! Beneath the cleansing flood. 
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 He’s got the whole world, in his hand.  He’s got the whole world, in his hand. 
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He’s got the whole world, in his hand.  He’s got the whole world in his hand. 
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Mine eyes have seen the glory  of the coming of the Lord; He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored 
 

����������


��������� 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword; His truth is marching on. 
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Chorus: Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! Glory! Glory! Hallelujah!  His truth is marching on. 
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I've been re-deemed by the blood of the Lamb. I've been re-deemed by the blood of the L-a-a-m-b I've been re-deemed 
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by the blood of the Lamb, filled with the Ho-ly Ghost I am. All my sins are washed a-way. I've been re-deemed. 
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This is the day, This is the day that the Lord hath made, That the Lord hath made. We will re-joice, We will re-joice and be glad in it, And be glad in it. 
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This is the day that the Lord ha-th made We will re-joice and be glad i-n it. This is the day This is the day that the Lord hath made. 
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Sing them o-ver a-gain to me, Won-der-ful words of li-fe, Let me more of their beau-ty see, Won-der-ful words of life. Words of li-fe and beau-ty,  
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Teach me fa-ith and du-ty. chorus Beau-ti-ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der-ful words of l-i-f-e! Beau-ti-ful words, won-der-ful words, Won-der-ful words of life! 
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For beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain; For purple mountains majesty, above the fruited plain! 
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America, America, God shed his grace on thee, and crown thy good with brotherhood from sea to shining sea. 
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We-ll, ear-ly i-n th-e morn-ing When the blue-birds be-gin to sing, You can see John He-n-ry ou-t on the li-ne 

 

���������������������������
You can he-ar Jo-hn Hen-ry's ham-mer ring, Lord, Lo-rd, you can he-ar Jo-hn Hen-ry's ham-mer ring. 
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You are so beautiful to me, you are so beautiful to me.  You’re everything I hoped for, everything I need. 
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You are so beautiful to me.  You are so beautiful to me, you are so beautiful to me.  Can’t you see?��
�

��������   ��������������������������
You’re everything I hoped for, everything I need.  You are so beautiful to me.  You are so beautiful to me. 
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I came from Alabama with my banjo on my knee    I'm  goin' to Louisiana, my true love for to see. 
It rained all night the day I left, the weather it was dry the   sun so hot I froze to death, Susanna don't you cry. 
 
  

��������������������������    
Chorus: Oh! Susanna, oh don't you cry for me For I'm going to Louisiana  with my banjo on my knee. 
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You put your right foot in, you put your right foot out; You put your right foot in, and you shake it all about.  
. 
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You do the Hokey-Pokey, and you turn yourself around. That's what it's all a bout!  
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Love Is A Burning Thing,and It Makes A Fiery Ring Bound By Wild Desire,I Fell Into A Ring Of Fire CHORUS: I Fell Into A Burning Ring Of Fire 
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I Went Down, Down, Down And The Flames Went Higher And It Burns, Burns, Burns The Ring Of Fire,The Ring Of Fire I Fell Into A Burning Ring Of Fire 
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I Went Down, Down, Down, And The Flames Went Higher And It Burns, Burns, Burns The Ring Of Fire,The Ring Of Fire 
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As I was walk-ing down the street, Down the street, down the street, A pret-ty girl I chanced to meet, Un-der the sil-v'ry moon. 
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Buf-fa-lo gals, won't you come out to-night, Come out to-night, come out to-night. Buf-fa-lo gals, won't you come out to-night, And dance by the light of the moon. 
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