I Will Call Upon the Lord

I will call upon the Lord
Who is worthy to be praised
So shall I be saved from my enemies

The Lord liveth and blessed be the Rock
And let the God of my salvation be exalted
(2x)

Give Us Clean Hands

We bow our hearts

We bend our knees

Oh Spirit, come make us humble
We turn our eyes

From evil things

Oh Lord, we cast down our idols

So give us clean hands

And give us pure hearts

Let us not lift our souls to another
And give us clean hands

And give us pure hearts

Let us not lift our souls to another

Oh God, let us be

A generation that seeks

Who seeks Your face, oh God of Jacob
(x2)

We bow our hearts

We bend our knees

Oh, Spirit come make us humble
We turn our eyes

From evil things

Oh Lord, we cast down our idols

So give us clean hands

And give us pure hearts

Let us not lift our souls to another
Give us clean hands

And give us pure hearts

Let us not lift our souls to another

Oh God, let us be

A generation that seeks

Who seeks Your face, oh God of Jacob
(x2)

So give us clean hands

And give us pure hearts

Let us not lift our souls to another
Oh, give us clean hands

And give us pure hearts

Let us not lift our souls to another

A generation that seeks

Who seeks Your face, oh God of Jacob
Oh God of Jacob

(x2)

We bow our hearts

We bend our knees

Oh Spirit, come make us humble
We turn our eyes

From evil things

Oh Lord, we cast down our idols

Living Hope

How great the chasm that lay between us
How high the mountain I could not climb
In desperation, I 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, I 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

(x2)



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

(x2)

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

(x2)

Jesus Christ, my living hope

What The Lord Has Done In Me

Let the weak say, "I am strong"
Let the poor say, "I am rich"

Let the blind say, "I can see"

It's what the Lord has done in me
(x2)

Hosanna, Hosanna

To the Lamb that was slain
Hosanna, Hosanna

Jesus died and rose again
(x2)

Into the river I will wade

There my sins are washed away
From the heavens mercy streams
Of the Savior's love for me

I will rise from waters deep
Into the saving arms of God
I will sing salvation songs

Jesus Christ has set me free

Hosanna, Hosanna

To the Lamb that was slain
Hosanna, Hosanna

Jesus died and rose again
(x3)

Let the weak say "I am strong"
Let the poor say "I am rich"

Let the blind say "I can see"

It's what the Lord has done in me

Hosanna, sing hosanna to the Lord
To the Lamb that was slain

Unto the Lamb

Forever and ever and ever

Amazing Grace

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

I once was lost, but now am found
Was blind, but now I see

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
and grace my fears relieved

how precious did that grace appear

the hour I first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come

Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home

The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures

When we've been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun

We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we first begun.



