Give Me Jesus

In the morning, when I rise
In the morning, when I rise
In the morning, when I rise
Give me Jesus

Give me Jesus

Give me Jesus

You can have all this world
Just give me Jesus

WhenIam alone
When I am alone, ooh
When I am alone
Give me Jesus

Give me Jesus

Give me Jesus

You can have all this world
Just give me Jesus (Jesus)

When I come to die
When I come to die
Ooh, when I come to die
Give me Jesus

Great Are You Lord

You give life, You are love

You bring light to the darkness
You give hope, You restore
Every heart that is broken

And great are You, Lord

It's Your breath in our lungs
So we pour out our praise
We pour out our praise

It's Your breath in our lungs

So we pour out our praise to You only

You give life, You are love

You bring light to the darkness
You give hope, You restore
Every heart that is broken

And great are You, Lord

It's Your breath in our lungs
So we pour out our praise
We pour out our praise

It's Your breath in our lungs
So we pour out our praise
to You only

(x2)

And all the earth

Will shout Your praise
Our hearts will cry
These bones will sing
Great are You, Lord
(x3)

It's Your breath in our lungs
So we pour out our praise
We pour out our praise

It's Your breath in our lungs
So we pour out our praise
To You only

(x2)

Great are you Lord (x2)

Heart of Worship

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
Through 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
It's all about you, Jesus

I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it

When it's all about you
It's all about you, Jesus

King of endless worth

No one could express

How much you deserve
Though I'm weak and poor

All T have is yours

Every single breath

I'll bring you more than a song
For a song in itself

Is not what you have required
You search much deeper within
Through the way things appear
You're looking into my heart



And I'm coming back to the heart of worship
And it's all about you

It's all about you, Jesus

I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it
When it's all about you

It's all about you, Jesus

I'm coming back to the heart of worship
'Cause it's all about you
It's all about you, Jesus
I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it
'Cause it's all about you
It's all about You, Jesus

I Lift Your Name

Lord, my heart can grow, so far away and
cold;

And yet for me Your love is still the same

Lord, I bend my knee in awe and fear of Thee

My head bowed down in rev'rence to Your
name.

I lift Your name, Your Holy name,
Jehovah God, Elohim

The Great I Am, the Risen Lamb
My Comforter and King.

Lord, my heart's desire is to be filled with the
Spirit Fire,

My purpose is to worship You alone.

Open up my soul to worship and adore,

To be a fragrance offered to Your throne.

I lift Your name, Your Holy name,
Jehovah God, Elohim

The GreatI Am, the Risen Lamb
My Comforter and King.



