
 1 

1. His Mercy is More 
 

What love could remember no wrongs we have done 
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 
What patience would wait as we constantly roam 

What Father, so tender, is calling us home 
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
 

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 
Stronger than darkness, new every morn 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
So much more 

 
What riches of kindness He lavished on us 

His blood was the payment, His life was the cost 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford 

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
So much more! 

 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 

 
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness, new every morn 
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more 
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2. Not In Me 
 

No list of sins I have not done, 
No list of virtues I pursue, 

No list of those I am not like, 
Can earn myself a place with You. 

 
O God! Be merciful to me— 

I am a sinner through and through! 
My only hope of righteousness 

Is not in me, but only You. 
 

No humble dress, no fervent prayer, 
No lifted hands, no tearful song, 

No recitation of the truth 
Can justify a single wrong. 

 
My righteousness is Jesus' life, 

My debt was paid by Jesus' death, 
My weary load was borne by Him 
And he alone can give me rest. 

 
No separation from the world, 

No work I do, no gift I give, 
Can cleanse my conscience, cleanse my hands; 

I cannot cause my soul to live. 
But Jesus died and rose again— 
The pow'r of death is overthrown! 

My God is merciful to me 
And merciful in Christ alone. 

 
My righteousness is Jesus' life, 

My debt was paid by Jesus' death, 
My weary load was borne by Him 
And he alone can give me rest. 
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3. Turn Your Eyes 
 

VERSE 1 
Turn your eyes upon Jesus 

Look full in His wonderful face 
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim 

In the light of His glory and grace 

VERSE 2 
Turn your eyes to the hillside 

Where justice and mercy embraced 
There the Son of God gave His life for us 
And our measureless debt was erased 

CHORUS 
Jesus, to You we lift our eyes 
Jesus, our glory and our prize 

We adore You, behold You, our Savior ever true 
Oh Jesus, we turn our eyes to You 

VERSE 3 
Turn your eyes to the morning 
And see Christ the Lion awake 

What a glorious dawn, fear of death is gone 
For we carry His life in our veins 

VERSE 4 
Turn your eyes to the heavens 
Our King will return for His own 

Every knee will bow, every tongue will shout, 
‘All glory to Jesus alone!’ 
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4. Jesus Paid It All 

1. I hear the Savior say, 
"Thy strength indeed is small, 

Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in Me thine all in all." 

 
Refrain: 

Jesus paid it all, 
All to Him I owe; 

Sin had left a crimson stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 

 
2. Lord, now indeed I find 

Thy pow'r and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper's spots 
And melt the heart of stone. 

 
[Refrain] 

 
3. For nothing good have I 

Where-by Thy grace to claim; 
I'll wash my garments white 

In the blood of Calv'ry's Lamb. 
 

[Refrain] 
4. And when, before the throne, 

I stand in Him complete, 
"Jesus died my soul to save," 

My lips shall still repeat. 
 

[Refrain] 
 


