Great Things

Come let us worship our King
Come let us bow at His feet
He has done great things

See what our Savior has done
See how His love overcomes
He has done great things

He has done great things

Oh, hero of Heaven, You conquer the grave
You free every captive and break every chain
Oh God, You have done great things

We dance in Your freedom, awake and alive
Oh Jesus, our Savior, Your name lifted high
Oh God, You have done great things

You've been faithful through every storm
You'll be faithful forevermore

You have done great things

And | know You will do it again

For Your promise is "Yes and amen"
You will do great things

God, You do great things

Oh, hero of Heaven, You conquer the grave
You free every captive and break every chain
Oh God, You have done great things

We dance in Your freedom, awake and alive
Oh Jesus, our Savior, Your name lifted high
Oh God, You have done great things

Hallelujah God, above it all

Hallelujah God, unshakable
Hallelujah, You have done great things
Hallelujah God, above it all

Hallelujah God, unshakable
Hallelujah, You have done great things
You've done great things

Oh, hero of Heaven, You conquer the grave
You free every captive and break every chain
Oh God, You have done great things

We dance in Your freedom, awake and alive
Oh Jesus, our Savior, Your name lifted high
Oh God, You have done great things

You have done great things

Oh God, You do great things



The Stand

You stood before creation
Eternity within Your hands

And you spoke all life into motion
My soul now to stand

You stood before my failure

And carried the cross for my shame
My sin weighed upon Your shoulders
My soul now to stand

So what can | say

And what could | do

But offer this heart O God
Completely to You

So I'll walk upon salvation

Your Spirit alive in me

This life to declare Your promise
My soul now to stand

So what can | say

What could | do

But offer this heart O God
Completely to You

So what could | say

And what could | do

But offer this heart O God
Completely to You

So I'll stand

With arms high and heart abandoned
In awe of the One who gave it all

So I'll stand

My soul Lord to You surrendered

All I am is Yours

(So I'll stand

With arms high and heart abandoned
In awe of the One who gave it all
And I'll stand

My soul Lord to You surrendered

All  am is Yours)

So I'll stand

With arms high and heart abandoned
In awe of the One who gave it all

And I'll stand

My soul Lord to You surrendered

All'l am is Yours (Oh Lord | will stand)



So I'll stand

With arms high and heart abandoned
In awe of the One who gave it all

I'll stand

My soul Lord to You surrendered

All I am is Yours

So what could | say

And what could | do

But offer this heart O God
Completely to You

How He Loves

He is jealous for me

Love's like a hurricane, | am a tree

Bending beneath the weight of His wind and mercy
When all of a sudden

I am unaware of these afflictions eclipsed by glory
And | realize just how beautiful You are

And how great your affections are for me

Oh, how He loves us so
Oh, how He loves us
How He loves us so

He is jealous for me

Love's like a hurricane, | am a tree

Bending beneath the weight of His wind and mercy
When all of a sudden

I am unaware of these afflictions eclipsed by glory
And | realize just how beautiful You are

And how great your affections are for me

Oh, how He loves us so
Oh, how He loves us
How He loves us so

Yeah, He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves

Yeah, He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves

So we are His portion and He is our prize
Drawn to redemption by the grace in His eyes
If grace is an ocean, we're all sinking

So heaven meets Earth like a sloppy wet kiss



And my heart turns violently inside of my chest
| don't have time to maintain these regrets
When | think about the way

That He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves
He loves us

Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves

Oh, | thought about You the day Stephen died
And You met me between my breaking

| know that | still love You, God

Despite the agony

Listen, people, they want to tell me You're cruel
But if Stephen could sing

He'd say it's not true, 'cause

'‘Cause He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves
Yeah, He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves us
Whoa, how He loves



