
YOUR LOVE, O LORD (PSALM 36) (E) 
Your love, O Lord, reaches to the heavens

Your faithfulness stretches to the sky

Your righteousness is like the mighty mountains

Your justice flows like the ocean’s tide


I will lift my voice to worship You my king 
I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings 

10,000 REASONS (BLESS THE LORD) (E) 
The sun comes up, it’s a new day dawning, it’s time to sing Your song again

Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me, let me be singing when the evening comes


Bless the Lord O my soul, O my soul, worship His holy name 
Sing like never before, O my soul, I worship Your holy name 

You’re rich in love and You’re slow to anger, Your name is great and Your heart is kind

For all Your goodness I will keep on singing, ten thousand reasons for my heart to find

And on that day when my strength is failing, the end draws near and my time has come

Still my soul will sing Your praise unending, ten thousand years and then forevermore


THERE IS A FOUNTAIN FILLED WITH BLOOD (G) 
There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Emmanuel's veins

And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains

Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains

And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains

The dying thief rejoiced to see that fountain in his day

And there may I, though vile as he wash all my sins away

Wash all my sins away, wash all my sins away

And there may I, though vile as he wash all my sins away

And since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply

Redeeming love has been my theme and shall be till I die

And shall be till I die, and shall be till I die

Redeeming love has been my theme and shall be till I die

Then in a nobler, sweeter song I'll sing Thy power to save

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue lies silent in the grave

I'll sing Thy power to save, I'll sing Thy power to save

With this poor lisping, stammering tongue I’ll sing Thy power to save
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I STAND AMAZED (E) 
I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus the Nazarene

And wonder how He could love me, a sinner, condemned, unclean


Singing, how marvelous, how wonderful, and my song shall ever be 
How marvelous, how wonderful, is my Savior’s love for me 

For me it was in the garden He prayed “Not My will, but Thine”

He had no tears for His own griefs, but sweat drops of blood for mine

In pity angels beheld Him and came from the world of light

To comfort Him in the sorrows He bore for my soul that night

He took my sins and my sorrows and He made them His very own

And He bore the burden to Calvary and suffered and died alone

When with the ransomed in glory, His face I at last shall see

’Twill be my joy through the ages to sing of His love for me


JESUS, THANK YOU (G) 
The mystery of the cross I cannot comprehend, the agonies of Calvary

You the perfect Holy One, crushed Your Son

Who drank the bitter cup reserved for me


Your blood has washed away my sin, Jesus, thank You 
The Father’s wrath completely satisfied, Jesus, thank You 
Once Your enemy, now seated at Your table, Jesus, thank You 

By Your perfect sacrifice I’ve been brought near

Your enemy You’ve made Your friend

Pouring out the riches of Your glorious grace

Your mercy and Your kindness know no end
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