
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 
 
 
Rest on Us 
As the Spirit was moving over the water 
Spirit come move over us 
Come rest on us come rest on us 
 
Come down Spirit when You move 
You make  my heart pound 
When You fill the room 
You're here and I know You are moving 
I'm here and I know You will fill me 
 
Fire and wind come and do it again 



Open up the gates let Heaven on in 
Come rest on us come rest on us 
 
Holy Spirit 
Come rest on us 
You're all we want You're all we want 
 
 
 
Lamb 
 
You did not suffer for nothing 
When You shed Your blood 
Every drop was on purpose 
What amazing love 
 
I will make my boast in Your cross alone 
Laying every crown at Your feet 
 
Lamb of God 
Worthy is the Lamb of God 
Worthy is the Lamb of God 
Worthy is the Lamb 
 
And as You knelt in the garden 
Was I on Your mind 
What was the joy set before You 
Was my heart Your prize 
 
May the Lamb receive His reward in me 
May the Lamb receive all the glory 
 
 
Praise 
Let everything that has breath 
Praise the Lord 
Praise the Lord 
 
I’ll praise in the valley 
Praise on the mountain 
I’ll praise when I’m sure 
Praise when I’m doubting 
I’ll praise when outnumbered 
Praise when surrounded 



'Cause praise is the water 
My enemies drown in 
 
As long as I’m breathing 
I’ve got a reason to 
 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
 
I’ll praise when I feel it 
And I’ll praise when I don’t 
I’ll praise 'cause I know 
You’re still in control 
'Cause my praise is a weapon 
It’s more than a sound 
My praise is the shout 
That brings Jericho down 
 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
I won’t be quiet 
My God is alive 
How could I keep it inside 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
 
I’ll praise 'cause You’re sovereign 
Praise 'cause You reign 
Praise 'cause You rose and defeated the grave 
I’ll praise 'cause You’re faithful 
Praise 'cause You’re true 
Praise 'cause there’s nobody greater than You 
 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
I won’t be quiet 
My God is alive 
How could I keep it inside 
I won’t be quiet 
My God is alive 
How could I keep it inside 
I won’t be quiet 
My God is alive 



How could I keep it inside 
Praise the Lord oh my soul 
 
Let everything that has breath 
Praise the Lord 
Praise the Lord 
 
 
 


