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His Mercy Is More  
 
What love could remember, no wrongs we 
have done 
Omniscient all-knowing, He counts not their 
sum 
Thrown into a sea, without bottom or shore 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
 
What patience would wait, as we constantly 
roam 
What Father so tender, is calling us home 
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the 
poor 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
 
[Chorus] 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
 
What riches of kindness, He lavished on us 
His blood was the payment, His life was the 
cost 
We stood 'neath a debt, we could never 
afford 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
 
[Chorus] 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
 
  
 
 
 
 

How Great Is Our God 
 
The splendor of a King 
Clothed in majesty 
Let all the earth rejoice 
All the earth rejoice 
 
He wraps Himself in light 
And darkness tries to hide 
And trembles at His voice 
Trembles at His voice 
 
How great is our God 
Sing with me 
How great is our God 
And all will see 
How great, how great is our God 
 
Age to age He stands 
And time is in His hands 
Beginning and the end 
Beginning and the end 
 
The Godhead Three in One 
Father, Spirit, Son 
The Lion and the Lamb 
The Lion and the Lamb 
 
How great is our God 
Sing with me 
How great is our God 
And all will see 
How great, how great is our God 
 
Name above all names 
Worthy of our praise 
My heart will sing 
How great is our God 
 
 
 
 

Great Is Thy Faithfulness 
 
“Great is Thy faithfulness,” O God my 
Father, 
There is no shadow of turning with Thee; 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they 
fail not 
As Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 
“Great is Thy faithfulness!” “Great is Thy 
faithfulness!” 
Morning by morning new mercies I see; 
All I have needed Thy hand hath provided— 
“Great is Thy faithfulness,” Lord, unto me! 
 
Summer and winter, and springtime and 
harvest, 
Sun, moon and stars in their courses above, 
Join with all nature in manifold witness 
To Thy great faithfulness, mercy and love. 
 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to 
guide; 
Strength for today and bright hope for 
tomorrow, 
Blessings all mine, with ten thousand 
beside! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Before the Throne 
 
Before the throne of God above, 
I have a strong and perfect plea, 
a great High Priest whose name is Love, 
who ever lives and pleads for me. 
My name is graven on his hands, 
my name is written on his heart. 
I know that while in heav'n he stands, 
no tongue can bid me thence depart,  
no tongue can bid me thence depart. 
 
When Satan tempts me to despair 
and tells me of the guilt within, 
upward I look and see him there, 
who made an end to all my sin. 
Because the sinless Savior died, 
my sinful soul is counted free; 
for God, the just, is satisfied 
to look on him and pardon me, 
to look on him and pardon me. 
 
Behold him there, the risen Lamb, 
my perfect, spotless righteousness, 
the great unchangeable I AM, 
the King of glory and of grace! 
One with himself I cannot die. 
My soul is purchased by his blood! 
My life is hid with Christ on high, 
with Christ, my Savior and my God, 
with Christ, my Savior and my God. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

How Great Thou Art 
 
O Lord my God, When I in awesome 
wonder, 
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have 
made; 
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder, 
Thy power throughout the universe 
displayed. 
 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 
 
When through the woods, and forest glades 
I wander, 
And hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees. 
When I look down, from lofty mountain 
grandeur 
And see the brook, and feel the gentle 
breeze. 
 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 
 
And when I think, that God, His Son not 
sparing; 
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in; 
That on the Cross, my burden gladly 
bearing, 
He bled and died to take away my sin. 
 
 
 

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 
 
When Christ shall come, with shout of 
acclamation, 
And take me home, what joy shall fill my 
heart. 
Then I shall bow, in humble adoration, 
And then proclaim: "My God, how great 
Thou art!" 
 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art. 
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to 
Thee, 
How great Thou art, How great Thou art! 
 


