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O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing
Words by Charles Wesley Music by Carl G. Glaser
Public Domain
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KYRIE

Arrangement c. 2008 New Jerusalem Music  

Words by Anonymous Music by Isaac Wardell
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O The Deep, Deep Love Of Jesus
Words by Samuel T. Francis   Music from trad. Welsh melody

2. O the deep, deep love of Jesus! Spread His praise from shore to shore. 
    How He loveth, ever loveth, changeth never, never more. 

    How He watches o'er His loved ones, died to call them all His own; 
    How for them He intercedeth, watcheth o'er them from the throne.

3. O the deep, deep love of Jesus, Love of every love, the best! 
    'Tis an ocean vast of blessing,, 'tis a haven sweet of rest. 

    O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 'tis a hea'vn of heav'ns to me; 
    And it lifts me up to glory for it lifts me up to Thee.

    O the deep, deep love of Jesus, 'tis a hea'vn of heav'ns to me; 
    And it lifts me up to glory for it lifts me up to Thee.
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How Deep The Father's Love For Us

2. Behold the man upon the 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.

3. 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.

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. 

Words and Music by Stuart Townend
© 1995 ThankYou Music
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From The Depths Of Woe (Psalm 130)

Words by Martin Luther
Music by Christopher Miner

Men:
Women:
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4. What though I wait 
the live-long night,
And till 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 till God appeareth.  (echo)
And wait till God appeareth   (echo)

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  (echo)
From all their sin and sorrow  (echo)
From all their sin and sorrow  (echo)

© 1997 Christopher Miner Music
Used by permission.  All rights reserved.
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I Will Glory In My Redeemer
Words and Music by Steve and Vikki Cook
© 2001 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP). 
Sovereign Grace Music, a division of Sovereign Grace Ministries

2. I will glory in my Redeemer. My life He bought, my love He owns. 
    I have no longings for another, I'm satisfied in Him alone. 

    
I will glory in my Redeemer, His faithfulness, my standing place. 

    Though foes are mighty and rush upon me, 
    my feet are firm, held by His grace, 

my feet are firm, held by His grace.

3. I will glory in my Redeemer, who carries me on eagle's wings. 
    He crowns my life with lovingkindness, His triumph song I'll ever sing. 

    I will glory in my Redeemer, who waits for me at gates of gold. 
    And when He calls me it will be paradise, 

    His face forever to behold, 
His face forever to behold.

    I will glory in my Redeemer, who waits for me at gates of gold. 
    And when He calls me it will be paradise, 

    His face forever to behold, 
His face forever to behold,

    His face forever to behold, 
His face forever to behold.
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