
Worship Lab 08.27.20 
Perspective 

 

Open the Eyes of My Heart  
by Paul Baloche 
© 1998 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord 
Open the eyes of my heart 
I want to see You 
I want to see You 
 

To see You high and lifted up 
Shinin' in the light of Your glory 
Pour out Your power and love 
As we sing holy, holy, holy 
Chorus 2X 
 

Holy, holy, holy 
Holy, holy, holy 
Holy, holy, holy 
I want to see you 
 

Your Grace is Enough 
Matt Maher & Chris Tomlin © 2003 spiritsong.com 
 

Great is Your faithfulness, O God 
You wrestle with the sinner's heart 
You lead us by still waters into mercy 
And nothing can keep us apart 
 

So, remember Your people 
Remember Your children 
Remember Your promise, O God 
 

Your grace is enough 
Your grace is enough 
Your grace is enough for me 
 

Great is Your love and justice, God  
You use the weak to lead the strong 
You lead us in the song of Your salvation 
And all Your people sing along 
 

So, remember…  
Chorus 2X 
 

Remember…  
Chorus 
 

Yeah, Your grace is enough 
Heaven reaches out to us 
Your grace is enough for me 
 

God I sing your grace is enough 
I'm covered in Your love 
Your grace is enough for me, for me 
 

It's enough for me 

Canvas & Clay 
By Pat Barrett 
 

In my mother’s womb 
You formed me with Your hands 
Known and loved by You 
Before I took a breath 
When I doubt it, Lord, remind me 
I’m wonderfully made 
You’re an artist and a potter 
I’m the canvas and the clay 
 

You make all things 
Work together 
For my future 
And for my good 
You make all things 
Work together 
For Your glory 
And for Your name 
 

There’s a healing light 
Just beyond the clouds 
Though I’ve walked through fire 
I see clearly now 
I know nothing has been wasted 
No failure or mistake 
You’re an artist and a potter 
I’m the canvas and the clay 
Chorus 2X 
 

When I doubt it, Lord, remind me 
I’m wonderfully made 
You’re an artist and a potter 
I’m the canvas and the clay 
And I know nothing has been wasted 
No failure or mistake 
You’re an artist and a potter 
I’m the canvas and the clay 
Chorus 
 

When I doubt it, Lord, remind me… 
 

Oh, You're not finished with me 
You're not finished with me yet 
 

And when I doubt it, Lord, remind me… 
 

Lord, remind me 
Lord, remind me 
Oh, remind me 
 
 

 

 

 



Matthew 16: 21-28 
 21From that time on, [after Peter confessed that Jesus was the Messiah,] Jesus began to show his disciples that he must 

go to Jerusalem and undergo great suffering at the hands of the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be killed, and 

on the third day be raised. 22And Peter took him aside and began to rebuke him, saying, “God forbid it, Lord! This must 

never happen to you.” 23But he turned and said to Peter, “Get behind me, Satan! You are a stumbling block to me; for 

you are setting your mind not on divine things but on human things.” 

  24Then Jesus told his disciples, “If any want to become my followers, let them deny themselves and take up their cross 

and follow me. 25For those who want to save their life will lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake will find 

it. 26For what will it profit them if they gain the whole world but forfeit their life? Or what will they give in return for 

their life? 

  27“For the Son of Man is to come with his angels in the glory of his Father, and then he will repay everyone for what 

has been done. 28Truly I tell you, there are some standing here who will not taste death before they see the Son of Man 

coming in his kingdom.”  

 

 

  

 


