
Come Praise And Glorify (A)
Sing the Wonders #2, CCLI # 6167664

Come praise and glorify our God, the Father of our Lord
In Christ He has, in heav’nly realms, His blessings on us poured
For pure and blameless in His sight He destined us to be
And now we’ve been adopted through His Son eternally

Chorus:
To the praise of Your glory, to the praise of Your mercy and grace
To the praise of Your glory, You are the God Who saves!

Come praise and glorify our God, Who gives His grace in Christ
In Him our sins are washed away, redeemed through sacrifice
In Him God has made known to us the myst’ry of His will:
That Christ should be the Head of all, His purpose to fulfill
(Chorus)

Come praise and glorify our God, for we’ve believed the Word
And through our faith we have a seal: the Spirit of the Lord
The Spirit guarantees our hope until redemption’s done
Until we join in endless praise to God, the Three in One!
(Chorus)



Your Great Name We Praise (Immortal, Invisible) (G)
CCLI # 4088941

Immortal, invisible God only wise
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes
Most holy, most glorious, the Ancient of Days
Almighty, victorious, Your great name we praise

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light
Not wanting or wasting, You rule us in might
Your justice like mountains, high soaring above
Your clouds which are fountains of goodness and love

Chorus:
Most holy, most glorious
The Ancient of Days
Almighty, victorious
Your great name we praise!

All life comes from You, Lord, to both great and small
In all life you live, Lord, the true life of all
We blossom and flourish, but quickly grow frail
We wither and perish, but You never fail
(Chorus)

Great Father of glory, pure Father of light
Your angels adore You, all veiling their sight
All praise we will render, oh Father of Grace
Till one day in splendor we see face to face
(Chorus)



Rock of Ages (G)
Sing the Wonders # 95, CCLI # 40588, Public Domain

Rock of Ages, cleft for me
Let me hide myself in Thee
Let the water and the blood
From Thy wounded side which flowed
Be of sin the double cure
Save from wrath and make me pure

Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfill Thy law’s demands
Could my zeal no respite know
Could my tears forever flow
All for sin could not atone
Thou must save, and Thou alone

Nothing in my hands I bring
Simply to Thy cross I cling
Barren, come to Thee for dress
Helpless, look to Thee for grace
Foul, I to the fountain fly
Wash me, Savior, or I die

While I drawn this fleeting breath
When mine eyes shall close in death
When I soar to worlds unknown
See Thee on Thy judgment throne
Rock of Ages, cleft for me
Let me hide myself in Thee



Jesus Paid It All (C)
Sing the Wonders # 155, CCLI # 22331, Public Domain

I hear the Savior say, “Thy strength indeed is small
Child of weakness, watch and pray, find in Me thine all in all”

Chorus:
Jesus paid it all, all to Him I owe
Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow

Lord, now indeed I find Thy power and Thine alone
Can change the leper’s spots and melt the heart of stone
(Chorus)

For nothing good have I whereby Thy grace to claim
I’ll wash my garments white in the blood of Calvary’s Lamb
(Chorus)

And when before the throne I stand in Him complete
“Jesus died my soul to save” my lips shall still repeat
(Chorus)



How Deep the Father’s Love for Us (D)
Sing the Wonders # 168, CCLI # 1558110

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, I 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, I know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything, no gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection
Why should I gain from His reward? I cannot give an answer
But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom



Hallelujah! What A Savior! (G)
Sing the Wonders # 165, CCLI # 29530, Public Domain

“Man of Sorrows” what a name, for the Son of God who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim! Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Bearing shame and scoffing rude, in my place condemned He stood
Sealed my pardon with His blood: Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Guilty, vile, and helpless we, spotless Lamb of God was He
Full atonement, can it be? Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Lifted up was He to die, “It is finished” was His cry
Now in heav’n exalted high: Hallelujah! What a Savior!

When He comes, our glorious King, all His ransomed home to bring
Then anew this song we’ll sing: Hallelujah! What a Savior!


