
WAY MAKER 
Verse 1 
You are here moving in our midst 
I worship You, I worship You 
You are here working in this place 
I worship You, I worship You 
 
Chorus 
You are Way Maker, Miracle Worker 
Promise Keeper, Light in the darkness 
My God, that is who You are 
 
Verse 2 
You are here touching every heart 
I worship You, I worship You 
You are here healing every heart 
I worship You, I worship You 
 
Verse 3 
You are here turning lives around 
I worship You, I worship You 
You are here mending every heart 
I worship You, yeah, I worship You Lord 
 
Tag 
That is who You are; that is who You are 
That is who You are; that is who You are 
 
Bridge 
Even when I don't see it You're working 
Even when I don't feel it You're working 
You never stop, You never stop working 
You never stop, You never stop working 
 
 
HOLY SPIRIT 
Verse 1 
There's nothing worth more that will ever come close 
Nothing can compare, You're our living hope 
Your Presence 
 
Verse 2 
I've tasted and seen of the sweetest of loves 
Where my heart becomes free and my shame is undone 
In Your Presence Lord 
 
Chorus 
Holy Spirit You are welcome here 
Come flood this place and fill the atmosphere 
Your glory God is what our hearts long for 
To be overcome by Your Presence Lord 
 
 

Bridge 
Let us become more aware of Your Presence 
Let us experience the glory of Your goodness 
 
 
NO LONGER SLAVES 
Verse 1 
You unravel me with a melody 
You surround me with a song 
Of deliverance from my enemies 
‘Till all my fears are gone 
 
Chorus 
I'm no longer a slave to fear; I am a child of God 
I'm no longer a slave to fear; I am a child of God 
 
Verse 2 
From my Mother's womb You have chosen me 
Love has called my name 
I've been born again into Your family 
Your blood flows through my veins 
 
Bridge 
You split the sea so I could walk right through it 
My fears were drowned in perfect love 
You rescued me so I could stand and sing 
I am a child of God 
 
 
WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS CROSS 
Verse 1 
When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died 
My richest gain I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride 
 
Verse 2 
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ my God! 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood 
 
Verse 3 
See from His head, His hands, His feet 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
 
Verse 4 
Were the whole realm of nature mine 
That were a present far too small 
Love so amazing, so divine 
Demands my soul, my life, my all 


