O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing

Verse 1

O for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer's praise,
The glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of His grace!

Verse 2

My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,
To spread thru all the earth abroad

The honors of Thy name.

Verse 3

He breaks the power of reigning sin,
He sets the pris'ner free;
His blood can make the foulest clean;

His blood availed for me.

Verse 4

Hear Him ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosen’d tongues employ;

Ye blind, behold your Savior come;

And leap ye lame for joy.



May The Peoples Praise You

Verse 1

You have called us out of darkest night,

Into Your glorious light,

That we may sing the wonders of the risen Christ.
Verse 2

May our every breath retell the grace

That broke into our strife

With boundless love and deepest joy, with endless life.
CHORUS

May the peoples praise You, let the nations be glad!
All Your blessing comes that we may praise,

May praise the name of Jesus.

Verse 3

All the earth is Yours and all within,

Each harvest is Your own,

And from Your hand we give to You, to make Christ known.



Verse 4

May the seeds of mercy grow in us

For those who have not heard,

May songs of praise build lives of grace

To spread Your Word.

CHORUS

May the peoples praise You, let the nations be glad!
All Your blessing comes that we may praise,

May praise the name of Jesus.

Verse 5

This our holy priv'lege to declare

Your praises and Your name

To every nation, tribe and tongue your church proclaim.
CHORUS

May the peoples praise You, let the nations be glad!
All Your blessing comes that we may praise,

May praise the name of Jesus.



Holy Spirit, Living Breath of God

Verse 1

Holy Spirit, living Breath of God,
Breathe new life into my willing soul

Let the presence of the risen Lord
Come renew my heart and make me whole.
Cause Your word to come alive in me;
Give me faith for what | cannot see,
Give me passion for Your purity;

Holy Spirit breathe new life in me.
Verse 2

Holy Spirit, come abide within,

May Your joy be seen in all | do.

Love enough to cover ev'ry sin,

In each thought and deed and attitude.
Kindness to the greatest and the least,
Gentleness that sows the path of peace.
Turn my strivings into works of grace;

Breath of God show Christ in all | do.



Verse 3

Holy Spirit, from creation's birth,

Giving life to all that God has made,

Show Your power once again on earth,
Cause Your church to hunger for Your ways.
Let the fragrance of our pray'rs arise;

Lead us on the road of sacrifice,

That in unity the face of Christ

May be clear for all the world to see.



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.



We Will Feast In The House Of Zion

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 1

We will not be burned by the fire; He is the Lord; our God.
We are not consumed by the flood;

Upheld, protected, gathered up.

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 2

In the dark of night, before the dawn,

My soul, be not afraid.

For the promised morning, oh, how long?

Oh, God of Jacob, be my strength.



Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.
We will feast and weep no more.

Verse 3

Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed,

You are the faithful one.

And from the garden to the grave,

Bind us together, bring shalom.

Chorus

We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.

He has done great things, we will say together.

We will feast and weep no more.



How Deep The Father's Love For Us
Verse 1

How deep the Father's love for us,
How vast beyond all measure

That He should give His only Son

To make a wretch His treasure.

How great the pain of searing loss.
The Father turns His face away

As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory.

Verse 2

Behold the Man upon a cross,

My sin upon His shoulders.

Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers.

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished,;

His dying breath has brought me life.

| know that it is finished.



Verse 3

| will not boast in anything;

No gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom.

But | will boast in Jesus Christ:

His death and resurrection.

Why should | gain from His reward?
| cannot give an answer.

But this | know with all my heart:

His wounds have paid my ransom.
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