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1. He Is Worthy 
David Zimmer | Nathan Stiff 
© Sovereign Grace Praise and Sovereign Grace Wor-
ship | CCLI License #445798 
 
Verse 1 
Holy, holy is the Son of God 
None can stand before His majesty 
Beautiful beyond our highest thought 
Worthy! He is worthy! 
 
Verse 2 
Holy, holy is the Word made flesh 
King who bore our pain and poverty 
Come to claim the rebel and the 
wretch 
Worthy! He is worthy! 
 
Chorus 
All glory and honor, all power and 
praise 
Be to Your Name, be to Your Name 
For no one could rival Your glory and 
fame 
We lift high the Name of Jesus 
 
Verse 3 
Holy, holy is the Lamb who died 
Canceling our debt at Calvary 
Rising from the grave to reign on high 
Worthy! He is worthy! 
 
Bridge 
Holy, holy, Lord Almighty 
Worthy is Your Name 
Holy, holy, none beside You 
Greatly to be praised 
 
 
 
 

2. Ancient of Days 
Jonny Robinson | Rich Thompson | Michael Farren | 
Jesse Reeves 
© 2018 CityAlight Music | CCLI License #445798 
 
Verse 1 
Though the nations rage 
Kingdoms rise and fall 
There is still one King 
Reigning over all 
So I will not fear 
For this truth remains 
That my God is the Ancient of Days 
 
Chorus 
None above Him none before Him 
All of time in His hands 
For His throne it shall remain and ever 
stand 
All the power all the glory 
I will trust in His name 
For my God is the Ancient of Days 
 
Verse 2 
Though the dread of night 
Overwhelms my soul 
He is here with me 
I am not alone 
O His love is sure 
And He knows my name 
For my God is the Ancient of Days 
 
Verse 3 
Though I may not see 
What the future brings 
I will watch and wait 
For the Saviour king 
Then my joy complete 
Standing face to face 
In the presence of the Ancient of Days 
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3. When I Survey The Wondrous Cross 
Isaac Watts | Lowell Mason 
© Public Domain | CCLI License #445798 
 
Verse 1 
When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died 
My richest gain I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride 
 
Verse 2 
Forbid it Lord that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ my God 
All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood 
 
Verse 3 
See from His head His hands His feet 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down 
Did ever such love and sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 
 
Verse 5 
Were the whole realm of nature mine 
That were an offering far too small 
Love so amazing so divine 
Demands my soul my life my all 
 
 
4. Rest In You 
Valerie Poon  
© Valerie Poon music 2026 | CCLI License #445798 
 
Verse 1 
I may not know what the future holds, 
But you are holding it, I know. 
So I will trust you every day,  
And less of me, yes this I pray.  
Give me your strength when I am weak, 
Upon the cross I shall lean, 
Your grace will carry me each day, 
I’ll always rest in you Lord, 
I rest in You.  
 
Verse 2 
When darkness comes and I feel afraid, 
Your light will keep me in the way. 
For you are always by my side, 
You are my guide, you are my sight. 

Be thou my vision, help me know, 
That I am never alone. 
One day, you’ll turn my faith to sight, 
I’ll always rest in you Lord 
I rest in You. 
 
Verse 3 
Your will be done, my beloved friend, 
And all my cares are in your hands. 
I look above, you’re smiling down, 
You looked for me, and now I’m found. 
My life is hid with Jesus Christ, 
You are my one greatest prize. 
I’ll never trade you for the world, 
I’ll always rest in you Lord, 
I rest in You. 
 
 
5. Good Shepherd of my Soul 
Fionan DeBarra | Stuart Townend | Keith Getty | Kristyn 
Getty 
© 2013 © DeBarra, Fionan, Gettymusic, and Townend 
Music | CCLI License #445798 
 
Verse 1 
Good Shepherd of my soul, 
Come dwell within me; 
Take all I am and mould 
Your likeness in me. 
Before the cross of Christ, 
This is my sacrifice: 
A life laid down and ready to follow. 
 
Verse 2 
The troubled find their peace 
In true surrender; 
The prisoners their release 
From chains of anger. 
In springs of living grace 
I find a resting place 
To rise refreshed and ready to follow. 
 
Verse 3 
I’ll walk this narrow road 
With Christ before me, 
Where thorns and thistles grow 
And cords ensnare me. 
Though doubted and denied, 

He never leaves my side, 
But lifts my head and calls me to follow. 
 
Verse 4 
And when my days are gone, 
My strength is failing, 
He’ll carry me along 
Through death’s unveiling. 
Earth’s struggles overcome, 
Heaven’s journey just begun 
To search Christ’s depths and ever to 
follow. 


