All Creatures of Our God and King

All creatures of our God and King

Lift up your voice and with us sing,

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou burning sun with golden beam,

Thou silver moon with softer gleam!

(Refrain)

O praise Him! O praise Him!

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!

Thou rushing wind that art so strong

Ye clouds that sail in Heaven along,

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Thou rising moon, in praise rejoice,

Ye lights of evening, find a voice!

Refrain

Thou flowing water, pure and clear,

Make music for thy Lord to hear,

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Thou fire so masterful and bright,

That givest man both warmth and light.

Refrain

Dear mother earth, who day by day

Unfoldest blessings on our way,

O praise Him! Alleluia!

The flowers and fruits that in thee grow,

Let them His glory also show.

Refrain

And all ye men of tender heart,

Forgiving others, take your part,

O sing ye! Alleluia!

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,

Praise God and on Him cast your care!

Refrain

And thou most kind and gentle Death,

Waiting to hush our latest breath,

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Thou leadest home the child of God,

And Christ our Lord the way hath trod.

Refrain

Let all things their Creator bless,

And worship Him in humbleness,

O praise Him! Alleluia!

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,

And praise the Spirit, Three in One!

Refrain

Ancient of Days        

Blessing and honor, glory and power

Be unto the Ancient of Days

From every nation, all of creation

Bow before the Ancient of  Days

Every tongue  in Heaven and earth 

Shall declare Your glory

Every knee shall bow at Your throne

In worship

You will be exalted oh God

And Your kingdom shall not pass away

Oh Ancient of Days

(repeat)

Your kingdom shall reign over all the earth 

Sing unto the Ancient of Days

For none can compare to Your matchless worth 

Sing unto the Ancient of Days

How Majestic

O, Lord, our Lord

How majestic is Your Name in all the earth

O, Lord, our Lord

How majestic is Your Name in all the earth

O, Lord, we praise Your Name

O Lord, we magnify Your Name

Prince of peace, mighty God

O, Lord God Almighty

I Love You Lord

I love You, Lord

And I lift my voice

To worship You

Oh, my soul rejoice

Take joy, My King

in what You hear

Let me be a sweet, sweet sound

In Your ear 

Have Thine Own Way, Lord

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Thou art the Potter, I am the clay.

Mold me and make me after Thy will,

While I am waiting, yielded and still.

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Search me and try me, Master, today!

Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now,

As in Thy presence humbly I bow.

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Wounded and weary, help me, I pray!

Power, all power, surely is Thine!

Touch me and heal me, Savior divine.

Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way!

Hold o’er my being absolute sway!

Fill with Thy Spirit ’till all shall see

Christ only, always, living in me.

Old Rugged Cross

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross,

The emblem of suffering and shame;

And I love that old cross where the dearest and best

For a world of lost sinners was slain.

(Refrain)

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross,

Till my trophies at last I lay down;

I will cling to the old rugged cross,

And exchange it some day for a crown.

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world,

Has a wondrous attraction for me;

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above

To bear it to dark Calvary.

Refrain

In that old rugged cross, stained with blood so divine,

A wondrous beauty I see,

For ’twas on that old cross Jesus suffered and died,

To pardon and sanctify me.

Refrain

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true;

Its shame and reproach gladly bear;

Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away,

Where His glory forever I’ll share.

Refrain

Rock of Ages

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 labor 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 hand I bring,

Simply to the cross I cling;

Naked, 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 draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyes shall close in death,

[originally When my eye-strings break 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.

To God Be the Glory

To God be the glory, great things He has done;

So loved He the world that He gave us His Son,

Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,

And opened the life gate that all may go in.

(Refrain)

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

Let the earth hear His voice!

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

Let the people rejoice!

O come to the Father, through Jesus the Son,

And give Him the glory, great things He has done.

O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,

To every believer the promise of God;

The vilest offender who truly believes,

That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.

Refrain

Great things He has taught us, great things He has done,

And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son;

But purer, and higher, and greater will be

Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.

Refrain

Great is the Lord

Great is the lord,

He is holy and just

By his power we trust

In his love

Great is the lord

He is faithful and true

By his mercy he proves

He is love

Chorus:

Great is the lord

And worthy of glory

Great is the lord

And worthy of praise

Great is the lord

Now lift up your voice

Now lift up your voice

Great is the lord

Great is the lord

(Repeat Verse)

Chorus

Great are you lord

And worthy of glory

Great are you lord

And worthy of praise

Great are you lord

I lift up my voice

I lift up my voice

Great are you lord

Great are you lord

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name

All hail the power of Jesus' name!  

Let angels prostrate fall; 

bring forth the royal diadem, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

ye ransomed from the fall, 

hail him who saves you by his grace, 

and crown him Lord of all.

Hail him who saves you by his grace, 

and crown him Lord of all.

Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

the wormwood and the gall, 

go spread your trophies at his feet, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

Go spread your trophies at his feet, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

Let every kindred, every tribe 

on this terrestrial ball, 

to him all majesty ascribe, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

To him all majesty ascribe, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

Crown him, ye martyrs of your God, 

who from his altar call; 

extol the Stem of Jesse's Rod, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

Extol the Stem of Jesse's Rod, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

O that with yonder sacred throng 

we at his feet may fall!  

We'll join the everlasting song, 

and crown him Lord of all.  

We'll join the everlasting song, 

and crown him Lord of all.

Heart of Worship

When the music fades

And all is stripped away

And I simply come

Longing just to bring

Something that's of worth

That will bless your heart

(Chorus)
I'll bring You more than a song

For a song in itself

Is not what You have required

You search much deeper within

Through the ways things appear

You're looking into my heart

I'm coming back to the heart of worship

And it's all about You

All about You, Jesus

I'm sorry Lord for the thing I've made it

When it's all about You

It's all about You Jesus

King of endless worth

No one could express

How much You deserve

Though I'm weak and poor

All I have is Yours

Every single breath

Chorus

It’s all about you, Jesus
I Want to Praise You Lord

I want to praise you Lord, much more than I do

I want to praise you Lord, much more than I do

Learn to seek your face and the knowledge of your grace 

I want to praise you…

Birds in the sky sing their song to you

Trees in the field lift their arms to you

I want to sing, I want to lift my hands to you

I want to know you Lord….

I want to love you Lord…

I want to serve you Lord…

Isn’t He

Isn't He, beautiful

Beautiful, isn't He

Prince of Peace, Son of God

Isn't He

Isn't He, Wonderful

Wonderful, Isn't He

Counselor, Almighty God

Isn't He, isn't He, isn't He

Yes You are, beautiful

Majesty

Majesty, worship his majesty,

Unto Jesus be all glory, honor, and praise.

Majesty, kingdom authority flow from his throne unto his own;

His anthem raise.

So exalt, lift up on high the name of Jesus,

Magnify, come glorify Christ Jesus the King.

Majesty, worship his majesty;

Jesus who died, now glorified, King of all Kings.

Micah 6:8

He has shown thee (echo),

O man (echo),

What is good, and what the Lord requires of thee;

But to do justly (echo),

And to love mercy (echo),

And to walk humbly with thy God.

Behold What Manner

Behold, what manner of love the Father 

has given unto us

Behold, what manner of love the Father 

has given unto us

That we should be called the sons of God

That we should be called the sons of God 

The River is Here

Down the mountain the river flows

And brings refreshing wherever it goes

Through the valleys and over the fields

The river is rushing and the river is here

CHORUS:

The river of God sets our feet a-dancing

The river of God fills our hearts with cheer

The river of God fills our mouths with laughter 

And we rejoice for the river is here

The river of God is teeming with life

And all who touch it can be revived

And those who linger on this river’s shore

Will come back thirsting for more of the Lord

Up the mountain we love to go

To find the presence of the Lord

Along the banks of the river we run

We dance with Laughter giving praise to the Son

Seek Ye First

Seek it first the kingdom of God,

And his righteousness,

And all these things, shall be added onto you.

Alleu, alleuia.

Ask and it shall be given unto you,

Seek and ye shall find.

Knock and it shall be opened onto you.

Alleu, alleuia.

Alleuia, Alleu.

Alleuia, alleuia.

This is the Day

This is the day, This is the day, 

That the Lord has made, That the Lord has made

I will rejoice, I will rejoice and be glad in it, and be glad in it.

This is the day that Lord has made, I will rejoice and be glad in it.

This is the day, this is the day that the Lord has made.




We Will Glorify

We will glorify the King of kings

We will glorify the Lamb

We will glorify the Lord of lords

Who is the great I AM

Lord Jehovah reigns in majesty

We will bow before His throne

We will worship

Him in righteousness

We will worship Him alone

He is Lord of heaven, Lord of earth

He is Lord of all who live

He is Lord above the universe

All praise to Him we give

Hallelujah to the King of kings

Hallelujah to the Lamb

Hallelujah to the Lord of Lords

Who is the great I AM

