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House Of The Lord

We worship the God who was

We worship the God who is

We worship the God who evermore will be
He opened the prison doors

He parted the raging sea

My God He holds the victory yeah

There’s joy in the house of the Lord
There’s joy in the house of the Lord today
And we won'’t be quiet

We shout out Your praise

There’s joy in the house of the Lord

Our God is surely in this place

And we won’t be quiet

We shout out Your praise

We sing to the God who heals

We sing to the God who saves

We sing to the God who always makes a way
'‘Cause He hung up on that cross

Then He rose up from that grave

My God’s still rolling stones away

We were the beggars

Now we’re royalty

We were the prisoners

Now we’'re running free

We are forgiven accepted
Redeemed by His grace

Let the house of the Lord sing praise
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Come Thou Fount Of Every Blessing

Come Thou fount of ev'ry blessing
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet
Sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it
Mount of Thy redeeming love

Here | raise mine Ebenezer
Hither by Thy help I'm come

And | hope by Thy good pleasure
Safely to arrive at home

Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wand'ring from the fold of God
He to rescue me from danger
Interposed His precious blood

O to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be

Let Thy grace Lord like a fetter

Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee
Prone to wander Lord | feel it

Prone to leave the God | love

Here's my heart Lord take and seal it
Seal it for Thy courts above
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How Deep the Father's Love for Us

How deep the Father's love for us

How vast beyond all measure

That He should give His only Son

To make a wretch His treasure

How great the pain of searing loss

The Father turns His face away

As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory

Behold the Man upon a cross

My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed | hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished

His dying breath has brought me life
| know that it is finished

| will not boast in anything

No gifts no pow’r no wisdom

But | will boast in Jesus Christ

His death and resurrection

Why should | gain from His reward
| cannot give an answer

But this | know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom
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Living Hope

How great the chasm that lay between us

How high the mountain | could not climb

In desperation | turned to heaven

And spoke Your name into the night

Then through the darkness Your loving-kindness
Tore through the shadows of my soul

The work is finished the end is written

Jesus Christ my living hope

Who could imagine so great a mercy

What heart could fathom such boundless grace
The God of ages stepped down from glory

To wear my sin and bear my shame

The cross has spoken | am forgiven

The King of kings calls me His own

Beautiful Savior I’'m Yours forever

Jesus Christ my living hope

Hallelujah praise the One who set me free
Hallelujah death has lost its grip on me
You have broken every chain

There’s salvation in Your name

Jesus Christ my living hope

Then came the morning that sealed the promise
Your buried body began to breathe

Out of the silence the Roaring Lion

Declared the grave has no claim on me

Jesus Yours is the victory
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