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110 BPM in 4/4From the Depths of Woe (Psalm 130)
Martin Luther, Christopher Miner

Intro:
|  |  |  |  :||

Verse 1:
From the depths of woe I raise to Thee
The voice of lamentation;
Lord, turn a gracious ear to me
And hear my supplication;

If Thou iniquities dost mark,
Our secret sins and misdeeds dark,

O who shall stand before Thee?
(Who shall stand before Thee?)
O who shall stand before Thee?
(Who shall stand before Thee?)

Verse 2:
To wash away the crimson stain,
Grace, grace alone availeth;
Our works, alas! Are all in vain;
In much the best life faileth;

No man can glory in Thy sight,
All must alike confess Thy might,

And live alone by mercy
(Live alone by mercy)
And live alone by mercy
(Live alone by mercy)

Verse 3:
Therefore my trust is in the Lord,
And not in mine own merit;
On Him my soul shall rest, His word
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Upholds my fainting spirit;

His promised mercy is my fort,
My comfort and my sweet support;

I wait for it with patience
(Wait for it with patience)
I wait for it with patience
(Wait for it with patience)

Verse 4:
What though I wait the live-long night,
And til the dawn appeareth,
My heart still trusteth in His might;
It doubteth not nor feareth;

Do thus, O ye of Israel's seed,
Ye of the Spirit born indeed;

And wait til God appeareth
(Wait til God appeareth)
And wait til God appeareth
(Wait til God appeareth)

Verse 5:
Though great our sins and sore our woes
His grace much more aboundeth;
His helping love no limit knows,
Our upmost need it soundeth.

Our Shepherd good and true is He,
Who will at last His Israel free

From all their sin and sorrow
(All their sin and sorrow)
From all their sin and sorrow
(All their sin and sorrow)
From our their sin and sorrow



Page 3

(All our sin and sorrow)
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94 BPM in 4/4Come Ye Sinners
Matthew Smith

Verse 1:
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore;
Jesus, ready, stands to save you,
Full of pity, joined with power.
He is able, He is able;
He is willing; doubt no more.

Verse 2:
Come ye needy, come, and welcome,
Gods free bounty glorify;
True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh.
Without money, without money
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

Verse 3:
Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Bruised and broken by the fall;
If you tarry til youre better,
You will never come at all.
Not the righteous, not the righteous;
Sinners Jesus came to call.

Verse 4:
Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream;
All the fitness He requires
Is to feel your need of Him.
This He gives you, this He gives you,
Tis the Spirits rising beam.

Verse 5:
Lo! The Incarnate God, ascended;
Pleads the merit of His blood.

jesus is accesible. no prerequs to come 
to him. he is able and willing to save 
you. dont think you need to make 
yourself fit, morally upright, clean 
yourself up, before coming to him. dont 
continue to hold your heavy 
concscience. all you need is to feel 
your need of him.. and he gives you 
that desire by his spirit.
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Venture on Him; venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude.
None but Jesus, none but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.
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3/4How Sweet And Aweful (Is The Place)
Isaac Watts

Intro:
 |  |  |

Verse 1:
How sweet and aweful is the place
With Christ within the doors
While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores

Verse 2:
While all our hearts and all our songs
Join to admire the feast
Each of us cry with thankful tongues,
“Lord, why was I a guest?”

Verse 3:
“Why was I made to hear thy voice
and enter while there’s room,
When thousands make a wretched choice
And rather starve than come?”

Verse 4:
‘Twas the same love that spread the feast
that sweetly drew us in;
Else we had still refused to taste
and perished in our sin

Verse 5:
Pity the nations, O our God,
Constrain the earth to come;
Send thy victorious Word abroad
and bring the strangers home.

Verse 6:
We long to see thy churches full,
that all the chosen race
may with one voice and heart and soul
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sing thy redeeming grace.
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O God Our Help In Ages Past
Isaac Watts | William Croft

Verse 1:
O God our Help in ages past
Our Hope for years to come
Our shelter from the stormy blast
And our eternal home!

Verse 2:
Beneath the shadow of Thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure
Sufficient is Thine arm alone
And our defense is sure!

Verse 3:
Before the hills in order stood
Or earth received her frame
From everlasting Thou art God
To endless years the same

Verse 5:
A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone
Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun

Verse 7:
Time like an ever rolling stream
Bears all its sons away
They fly forgotten as a dream
Dies at the op'ning day

Verse 8:
Like flowery fields the nations stand
Pleased with the morning light
The flowers beneath the mower's hand
Lie withering ere 'tis night

Verse 9:
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Our God our help in ages past
Our hope for years to come
Be Thou our guard while troubles last
And our eternal home
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78 BPM in 4/4Love Shines
Aaron Ivey, Philip Edsel, Matt Carter

Intro:
|  |  |  :||

Verse 1:
Amazing Love that sent His Son,
To suffer in my stead.
The sinless King who died for me,
When I deserved His death.
Yes, I deserved His death.

Turn-around:
|  |  |  :||

Verse 2:
My Savior wept my every tear,
He groaned that I might sing.
My thorny crown upon His head,
My cross, His suffering
My cross, His suffering

Chorus 1:
Your love shines, love shines at Calvary, Calvary
Your love shines, love shines at Calvary, Calvary

Turn-around:
|  |  |  :||

Verse 3:
Jesus, Glorious Risen One,
No grave could keep Him stayed.
And He who triumphed over death,
Now lives and leads my way.
He lives and leads my way.
He lives and leads my way.
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Chorus 2:
Your love shines, love shines at Calvary, Calvary
Now we proclaim that Jesus reigns in victory, victory

Bridge:
From the cross, from the grave
You rose victoriously
Son of God, King of love
You reign victoriously

Bridge:
From the cross, from the grave
You rose victoriously
Son of God, King of love
You reign victoriously

Bridge:
From the cross, from the grave
You rose victoriously
Son of God, King of love
You reign victoriously

Chorus 2:
Your love shines, love shines at Calvary, Calvary
Now we proclaim that Jesus reigns in victory, victory

Chorus 2:
Your love shines, love shines at Calvary, Calvary
Now we proclaim that Jesus reigns in victory, victory

end on D


