Before Jehovah's Awesome Throne

Verse 1

Before Jehovah's awesome throne,
All nations, bow with sacred joy;
Know that the Lord is God alone,
He can create, and he destroy

He can create, and he destroy.

Verse 2

His sovereign pow’r, without our aid,

Made us of dust and formed us men;

And when like wand’ring sheep we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again

He brought us to his fold again.

Verse 5

Wide as the world is your command,
Vast as eternity your love;

Firm as a rock your truth must stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move

When rolling years shall cease to move.



Spirit Of The Living God

Spirit of the Living God, fall fresh on me.
Spirit of the Living God, fall fresh on me.
Break me! Melt me! Mold me! Fill me!

Spirit of the Living God, fall fresh on me.



All Will Be Well

Chorus

All will be well! All will be well!

Nothing good and right and true will be lost forever!

Verse 1

May our feast fall like a hammer blow

Against the brittle night that would blind this world to hope
Awakening our hearts to see again

The Kingdom of Heaven is already breaking in

Chorus

All will be well! All will be well!

Nothing good and right and true will be lost forever!
Verse 2

We declare, you shadows of the curse,

Death and tears and loss shall not have the final word
Gathered here we sing a truer song

An early celebration of the wedding feast to come



Chorus

All will be well! All will be well!

Nothing good and right and true will be lost forever!
Verse 3

Lift your hearts, we lift them to the Lord

We gather at his table for he is our great reward

Christ is here, as host and honored guest

Blessing this communion as our King who conquered death

Chorus

All will be well! All will be welll!

Nothing good and right and true will be lost forever!



Bridge

Take joy (take joy)

O King (O King)

Take joy (Take joy)

O friends (O friends)
For this (For this)

Our feast (Our feast)
Will be without an end!

Chorus

All will be well! All will be welll!

Nothing good and right and true will be lost forever!



Guide Me O Thou Great Jehovah

Verse 1

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah,

Pilgrim through this barren land;

| am weak, but Thou art mighty;

Gold me with Thy pow'rful hand.

Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven,

Feed me now and ever more, Feed me now and ever more.
Verse 2

Open now the crystal fountain,

Where the healing stream doth flow.

Let the fiery cloudy pillar lead me all my journey through.
Strong Deliverer, strong Deliverer,

Be Thou still my strength and shield,

Be Thou still my strength and shield.



Verse 3

When | tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside.

Death of death, and hell's destruction,

Lead me safe on Canaan's side.

Songs of praises, songs of praises | will ever give to Thee,

| will ever give to Thee.



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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