Approach My Soul the Mercy Seat

Chorus

Approach my soul the mercy seat

Where Jesus answers prayer

There humbly fall before his feet for none can perish there.

Verse 1
Thy promise is my only plea, With this | venture nigh
Thou callest burdened souls to thee and such O Lord am 1.

Chorus

Approach my soul the mercy seat

Where Jesus answers prayer

There humbly fall before his feet for none can perish there.

Verse 2
Bowed down beneath a load of sin, By Satan sorely pressed
By wars without and fears within | come to Thee for rest.

Chorus

Approach my soul the mercy seat

Where Jesus answers prayer

There humbly fall before his feet for none can perish there.



Verse 3

Be Thou my shield and hiding place

That sheltered near Thy side

| may my fierce accuser face, and tell him thou hast died.

Chorus

Approach my soul the mercy seat

Where Jesus answers prayer

There humbly fall before his feet for none can perish there.

Verse 4

O wondrous love to bleed and die

To bear the cross and shame

That guilty sinners such as | might plead thy gracious name.

Chorus

Approach my soul the mercy seat

Where Jesus answers prayer

There humbly fall before his feet for none can perish there.



Thy Mercy My God

Verse 1

Thy mercy, my God is the theme of my song,
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue.
Thy free grace alone from the first to the last

Hath won my affections and bound my soul fast.

Verse 2

Without Thy sweet mercy | could not live here;
Sin would reduce me to utter despair;
But through Thy free goodness my spirits revive

And He that first made me still keeps me alive.

Verse 3

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart
Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
Dissolved by Thy goodness | fall to the ground

And weep for the praise of the mercy | found.

Verse 4

Great Father of mercies Thy goodness | own
And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son;
All praise to the Spirit whose whisper divine

Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine.

All praise to the Spirit whose whisper divine

Seals mercy and pardon and righteousness mine.



God Be Merciful To Me

Verse 1

God, be merciful to me,

On Thy grace | rest my plea;
Plenteous in compassion Thou;
Blot out my transgressions now;
Wash me, make me pure within,
Cleanse, O cleanse me from my sin.
Verse 2

My transgressions | confess,
Grief and guilt my soul oppress;
| have sinned against Thy grace,
And provoked Thee to Thy face;
| confess Thy judgment just;

Speechless, | Thy mercy trust.



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.



Behold The Lamb

Verse 1

Behold the Lamb who bears our sins away,
Slain for us and we remember

The promise made that all who come in faith
Find forgiveness at the cross.

So we share in this Bread of Life,

And we drink of His sacrifice

As a sign of our bonds of peace

Around the table of the King.

Verse 2

The body of our Saviour Jesus Christ,

Torn for you eat and remember;

The wounds that heal, the death that brings us life
Paid the price to make us one.

So we share in this Bread of Life,

And we drink of His sacrifice

As a sign of our bonds of love

Around the table of the King.



Verse 3

The blood that cleanses every stain of sin,
Shed for you drink and remember

He drained death's cup that all may enter in
To receive the life of God.

So we share in this Bread of Life,

And we drink of His sacrifice

As a sign of our bonds of grace

Around the table of the King.

Verse 4

And so with thankfulness and faith we rise
To respond and to remember

Our call to follow in the steps of Christ
As His body here on earth.

As we share in His suffering,

We proclaim Christ will come again!

And we'll join in the feast of heaven

Around the table of the King.



All 1 Have Is Christ

Verse 1

| once was lost in darkest night, yet thought | knew the way
The sin that promised joy and life had led me to the grave.
| had no hope that You would own a rebel to Your will,

And if You had not loved me first | would refuse You still.

Verse 2

But as | ran my hell-bound race, indifferent to the cost,

You looked upon my helpless state and led me to the cross.
And | beheld God's love displayed,

You suffered in my place;

You bore the wrath reserved for me;

Now all | know is gracel

Chorus

Hallelujah! all | have is Christ!

Hallelujah! Jesus is my lifel



Verse 3

Now, Lord | would be Yours alone and live so all might see
The strength to follow Your commands
Could never come from me.

O Father, use my ransomed life in any way You choose,

And let my song forever be; My only boast is You.

Chorus

Hallelujah! all | have is Christ!

Hallelujah! Jesus is my lifel

Hymns reprinted from Trinity Hymnal (©1990, Great Commission Publ.) UBP. Hymns and Praise Songs printed bulletin are

used by permission through our Church Copyright License #1020404.



