Here I Am to Worship
Light of the world,
You stepped down into darkness,
Opened my eyes, let me see.
Beauty that made this heart adore You,
Hope of a life spent with You.
So, here I am to worship,
here I am to bow down,
Here I am to say that You're my God.
And You're altogether lovely,
altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.

From Psalm 130:1-4
1
Out of the depths I cry to you, Lord;
2
Lord, hear my voice.
Let your ears be attentive
to my cry for mercy.

King of all days, oh so highly exalted,
Glorious in heaven above.
Humbly You came to the earth You created,
All for love's sake became poor.
And I'll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross.
And I'll never know how much it cost
To see my sin upon that cross.
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If you, Lord, kept a record of sins,
Lord, who could stand?
4
But with you there is forgiveness,
so that we can, with reverence, serve you.

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.

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.
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Grace Greater than Our Sin
Marvelous grace of our loving Lord,
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt,
Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured,
There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt.

Dark is the stain that we cannot hideWhat can avail to wash it away?
Look! there is flowing a crimson tide;
Whiter than snow you may be today.

Grace, grace, God's grace,
Grace that will pardon and cleanse within!
Grace, grace, God's grace,
Grace that is greater than all our sin!

Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace,
Freely bestowed on all who believe!
You that are longing to see His face,
Will you this moment His grace receive?

Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold,
Threaten the soul with infinite loss;
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold,
Points to the refuge, the mighty Cross.

And Can It Be?
And can it be that I should gain
an int'rest in the Savior's blood?
Died He for me, who caused His pain?
For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love! how can it be that Thou, my God,
shouldst die for me?
Amazing love! how can it be
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for me?
He left His Father's throne above;
so free, so infinite His grace.
Emptied Himself of all but love,
and bled for Adam's helpless race.
'Tis mercy all, immense and free,
For, O my God, it found out me.
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Long my imprisoned spirit lay
fast bound in sin and nature's night;
Thine eye diffused a quick'ning ray,
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light.
My chains fell off; my heart was free.
I rose, went forth and followed Thee.
No condemnation now I dread;
Jesus, and all in Him is mine!
Alive in Him, my living Head,
and clothed in righteousness divine.
Bold I approach th'eternal throne
And claim the crown, through Christ my own.
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Psalm 34:22
22
The LORD will rescue his servants;
no one who takes refuge in him will be condemned.
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