
The Lion And The Lamb 
 
He's coming on the clouds 
Kings and kingdoms will bow down 
And every chain will break 
As broken hearts declare His praise 
For who can stop the Lord Almighty 
 
Our God is the Lion 
The Lion of Judah 
He's roaring with power 
And fighting our battles 
And every knee will bow before Him 
Our God is the Lamb 
The Lamb that was slain 
For the sins of the world 
His blood breaks the chains 
And every knee will bow before the Lion and the Lamb 
Every knee will bow before Him 
 
So open up the gates 
Make way before the King of kings 
The God who comes to save 
Is here to set the captives free 
For who can stop the Lord Almighty 
 
Who can stop the Lord Almighty 
Who can stop the Lord (Almighty) 
 
 
Your Great Name 
 
Lost are saved 
Find their way 
At the sound 
Of Your great name 
All condemned 
Feel no shame 
At the sound 
Of Your great name 
 
Every fear 
Has no place 
At the sound 



Of Your great name 
The enemy 
He has to flee  
At the sound 
Of Your great name 
 
Jesus, worthy is the Lamb 
That was slain for us 
Son of God and man 
You are high and lifted up 
And all the world  
Will praise Your great name 
 
All the weak 
Find their strength 
At the sound 
Of Your great name 
Hungry souls 
Receive grace 
At the sound of Your great name 
 
The fatherless 
They find their rest 
At the sound  
Of Your great name 
The sick are healed 
And the dead are raised 
At the sound of Your great name. 
 
Jesus, worthy is the Lamb 
That was slain for us 
Son of God and man 
You are high and lifted up 
And all the world  
Will praise Your great name 
Oh Your great name 
 
Redeemer, my Healer 
Lord Almighty 
My Savior, Defender 
You are my King 
(Repeat) 
 
Jesus 



The Name of Jesus 
You are high and lifted up 
And all the world  
Will praise  
Jesus, worthy is the Lamb 
That was slain for us 
Son of God and man 
You are high and lifted up 
And all the world  
Will praise Your great name 
Your great name 
Your great name 
 
 
Gratitude 
 
All my words fall short 
I got nothing new 
How could I express 
All my gratitude 
 
I could sing these songs 
As I often do 
But every song must end 
And You never do 
 
So I throw up my hands 
And praise You again and again 
‘Cause all that I have is a hallelujah hallelujah 
And I know it’s not much 
But I’ve nothing else fit for a king 
Except for a heart singing hallelujah 
Hallelujah 
 
I’ve got one response 
I’ve got just one move 
With my arms stretched wide 
I will worship You 
 
Come on my soul 
Oh don’t you get shy on me 
Lift up your song 
‘Cause you’ve got a lion inside of those lungs 
Get up and praise the Lord 


