Here I Am To Worship (B pg. 21)

Cornerstone (B pg. 13)

Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness

My hope is built on nothing less

Opened my eyes, let me see

Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness

Beauty that made this heart adore You

I dare not trust the sweetest frame

Hope of a life spent with You

But wholly trust in Jesus’ name (2x)

Chorus

Chorus

So, here I am to worship

Christ alone, Cornerstone

Here I am to bow down

Weak made strong in the Savior’s love

Here I am to say that You’re my God

Through the storm, He is Lord

You’re altogether lovely

Lord of all

Altogether worthy
Altogether wonderful to me

When darkness seems to hide His face
I rest on His unchanging grace

King of all days, oh so highly exalted

In every high and stormy gale

Glorious in Heaven above

My anchor holds within the veil

Humbly You came to the earth You created

My anchor holds within the veil

All for love’s sake became poor
And I’ll never know how much it cost

When he shall come with trumpet sound

To see my sin upon that cross

Oh may I then in Him be found
Dressed in His righteousness alone
Faultless, stand before the throne
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Jesus Shall Reign (TH #441)

Lamb Of God (B pg. 32)

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun

Your only Son, No sin to hide;

Does his successive journeys run;

But You have sent Him from Your side,

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,

To walk upon this guilty sod,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

And to become the Lamb of God.

To him shall endless prayer be made,

Chorus

And praises throng to crown his head;

Oh Lamb of God, sweet Lamb of God;

His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise

I love the holy Lamb of God.

With every morning sacrifice.

Oh, wash me in His precious Blood;
My Jesus Christ the Lamb of God.

People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;

Your gift of love they crucified.

And infant voices shall proclaim

They laughed and scorned him as he died.

Their early blessings on his name.

The humble King they named a fraud,
And sacrificed the Lamb of God.

Blessings abound where’er he reigns;

Chorus

The pris’ner leaps to lose his chains,
The weary find eternal rest,

I was so lost, I should have died;

And all the sons of want are blest.

But You have brought me to Your side;
To be led by Your staff and rod,

Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to our King;

And to be called a lamb of God.

Chorus

Angels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud amen!
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Amazing Grace (TH #460)
Amazing grace! How sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found, was blind, but now I see.
‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved;
How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed!
Through many dangers, toils, and snares,
I have already come;
‘tis grace has brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me
home.
The Lord has promised good to me,
His Word my hope secures;
He will my shield and portion be, as long as life endures.
And when this flesh and heart shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess within the veil a life of joy and peace.
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise than when we’ve first
begun.

