
Father Long Before Creation 
Verse 1 

Father long before creation, thou hast chosen us in love. 
And that love so deep, so moving 
Draws us close to Christ above. 
Still it keeps us, still it keeps us 
Firmly fixed in Christ alone. 
Chorus 

And the world will sing His love; 
Yes the world will sing His love. 
And we'll all join hands, ev’ry woman ev’ry man 
To sing His love; to sing His love. 
Verse 2 

Though the world may change its fashion, 
Yet our God is e’er the same. 
His compassion and His cov’nant 
Through all ages will remain. 
God's own children, God's own children 
Must forever praise His name. 
 

 



Chorus 

And the world will sing His love; 
Yes the world will sing His love. 
And we'll all join hands, ev’ry woman ev’ry man 
To sing His love; to sing His love. 
Verse 3 

God's compassion is my story, it is my boasting all the day. 
Mercy free and never failing 
Moves my will, directs my way. 
God so loved us, God so loved us that His only Son He gave. 
Chorus 

And the world will sing His love; 
Yes the world will sing His love. 
And we'll all join hands, ev’ry woman ev’ry man 
To sing His love; to sing His love. 
Verse 4 

Loving Father, none before Thee, 
We will ever praise Thy love. 
And our songs will sound unceasing, 
‘Til we reach our home above. 
Giving glory, giving glory to our God and to the Lamb. 



Chorus 

And the world will sing His love; 
Yes the world will sing His love. 
And we'll all join hands, ev’ry woman ev’ry man 
To sing His love; to sing His love. 

 



Kyrie Eleison 
Chorus 

Kyrie Eleison, have mercy, Christe Eleison, have mercy, 
Kyrie Eleison, have mercy, Christe Eleison, have mercy. 
Verse 1 

As we come before You with the needs of our world 
We confess our failures and our sin 
For our words are many yet our deeds have been few 
Fan the fire of compassion once again 
Chorus 

Kyrie Eleison, have mercy, Christe Eleison, have mercy, 
Kyrie Eleison, have mercy, Christe Eleison, have mercy. 
Verse 2 

When the cries of victims go unheard in the land, 
And the scars of war refuse to heal, 
Will we stand for justice to empower the weak 
Till their bonds of oppression are no more? 
Chorus 

Kyrie Eleison, have mercy, Christe Eleison, have mercy, 
Kyrie Eleison, have mercy, Christe Eleison, have mercy. 

 



I Set My Hope on Jesus 
Verse 1 

When this life of trials test my faith 
I set my hope on Jesus 
When the questions come and doubts remain 
I set my hope on Jesus 
For the deepest wounds that time won't heal 
There's a joy that runs still deeper 
There's a truth that's more than all I feel 
I set my hope on Jesus 

Chorus 

I set my hope on Jesus, My rock, my only trust 
Who set His heart upon me first, I set my hope on Jesus 

Verse 2 

Though I falter in this war with sin 
I set my hope on Jesus 
When I fail the fight and sink within 
I set my hope on Jesus 
Though the shame would drown me in its sea 
And I dread the waves of justice 
I will cast my life on Calvary 
I set my hope on Jesus 

 



Chorus 

I set my hope on Jesus, My rock, my only trust 
Who set His heart upon me first, I set my hope on Jesus 

Verse 3 

Though the world called me to leave my Lord 
I set my hope on Jesus 
Though it offer all its vain rewards 
I set my hope on Jesus 
Though this heart of mine is prone to stray 
Give me grace enough to finish 
'Til I worship on that final day 
I set my hope on Jesus 

Chorus 

I set my hope on Jesus, My rock, my only trust 
Who set His heart upon me first, I set my hope on Jesus 
 

 



Sanctus 
 
Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.  
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 
God of power and might.  
Heaven and earth are full of Your glory. 
Bless’d is He who comes in the name of the Lord.  
Hosanna in the highest, hosanna in the highest,  
Hosanna in the highest. 
Holy, holy, holy. Holy, holy, holy.  
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 

 



Christ Our Hope In Life And Death 
Verse 1 

What is our hope in life and death? 
Christ alone, Christ alone. 
What is our only confidence? 
That our souls to Him belong. 
Who holds our days within His hand? 
What comes, apart from His command? 
And what will keep us to the end? 
The love of Christ, in which we stand. 
Chorus 

O sing hallelujah! Our hope springs eternal; 
O sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess Christ our hope in life and death. 
Verse 2 

What truth can calm the troubled soul? 
God is good, God is good. 
Where is His grace and goodness known? 
In our great Redeemer's blood. 
Who holds our faith when fears arise? 
Who stands above the stormy trial? 
Who sends the waves that bring us nigh 
Unto the shore, the rock of Christ?  
 



Chorus 

O sing hallelujah! Our hope springs eternal; 
O sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess Christ our hope in life and death. 
Verse 3 

Unto the grave, what will we sing? 
“Christ He lives; Christ, He lives!” 
And what reward will heaven bring? 
Everlasting life with Him. 
There we will rise to meet the Lord, 
Then sin and death will be destroyed, 
And we will feast in endless joy, 
When Christ is ours forevermore. 
Chorus 

O sing hallelujah! Our hope springs eternal; 
O sing hallelujah! 
Now and ever we confess Christ our hope in life and death. 
 

 



King Of Kings 
Verse 1 

In the darkness, we were waiting without hope, without light, 
‘Til from Heaven You came running;  
There was mercy in Your eyes. 
To fulfil the law and prophets, to a virgin came the Word, 
From a throne of endless glory to a cradle in the dirt. 
Chorus 

Praise the Father, praise the Son,  
Praise the Spirit, three in one. 
God of Glory, majesty, praise forever to the King of Kings. 
Verse 2 

To reveal the kingdom coming and to reconcile the lost, 
To redeem the whole creation, you did not despise the cross. 
For even in Your suff’ring, You saw to the other side. 
Knowing this was our salvation,  
Jesus, for our sake, You died. 
Chorus 

Praise the Father, praise the Son,  
Praise the Spirit, three in one. 
God of Glory, majesty, praise forever to the King of Kings. 



Verse 3 

And the morning that You rose, all of heaven held its breath, 
Till that stone was moved for good,  
For the Lamb had conquered death. 
And the dead rose from their tombs,  
And the angels stood in awe, 
For the souls of all who'd come to the Father are restored.  

Verse 4 
And the church of Christ was born  
Then the Spirit lit the flame. 
Now this Gospel truth of old shall not kneel, shall not faint. 
By His blood and in His Name, in His freedom I am free, 
For the love of Jesus Christ who has resurrected me. 
Chorus 

Praise the Father, praise the Son,  
Praise the Spirit, three in one. 
God of Glory, majesty, praise forever to the King of Kings. 
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