
O Worship the King
O worship the King, all-glorious above, and gratefully sing His power and His love;
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space!
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, and dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? It breathes in the air, it shines in the light,
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, and sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, in Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail:
Thy mercies, how tender, how firm to the end, our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!
O Worship the King/Robert Grant (Psalm 104)/Public Domain

God Moves in a Mysterious Way
God moves in a mysterious way His wonders to perform;
He plants His footsteps in the sea, and rides upon the storm.

Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; the clouds ye so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break in blessings on your head.

Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, but trust Him for His grace;
Behind a frowning providence He hides a smiling face.

His purposes will ripen fast, unfolding every hour:
The bud may have a bitter taste, but sweet will be the flower.

Blind unbelief is sure to err, and scan His work in vain:
God is His own interpreter, and He will make it plain. Amen
God Moves in a Mysterious Way/William Cowper/Public Domain

Before the Throne of God Above
Before the throne of God above I have a strong and perfect plea;
A great High Priest Whose name is Love, Who ever lives and pleads for me.
My name is graven on His hands, my name is written on His heart.
I know that while in heaven He stands no tongue can bid me thence depart, 
No tongue can bid me thence depart.

When Satan tempts me to despair and tells me of the guilt within,
Upward I look and see Him there Who made an end of all my sin.
Because the sinless Savior died, my sinful soul is counted free;
For God the Just is satisfied to look on Him and pardon me, to look on Him and pardon me.

Behold him there, the risen Lamb, my perfect, spotless righteousness;
The great unchangeable I AM, the King of glory and of grace.
One with Himself I cannot die; my soul is purchased by His blood.
My life is hid with Christ on high, with Christ, my Savior and my God, with Christ, my Savior and my God.
Before the Throne of God Above/Charitie Lees Bancroft, Vikki Cook/©1997 Sovereign Grace Worship/CCLI #112856

PRAISE SONGS

Meekness and Majesty
Meekness and majesty, manhood and Deity, in perfect harmony, the Man who is God.
Lord of eternity, dwells in humanity; kneels in humility and washes our feet.

Refrain O what a mystery, meekness and majesty; bow down and worship, for this is your God.

God’s holy radiance, perfect in innocence; yet learns obedience to death on a cross.
Suff’ring to give us life, conquering through sacrifice; and as they crucify prays, “Father, forgive.” (Refrain)

Wisdom unsearchable, God, the invisible; love indestructible in frailty appears.
Lord of infinity, stooping so tenderly; lifts our humanity to the heights of His throne. (Refrain)
Meekness and Majesty/Graham Kendrick/©1986 Thankyou Music/CCLI License #112856

Bread of Heaven
Bread of heaven, Life to me. Bruised and broken so that I could be set free;
Fill me up, satisfy me, make me whole; Bread of heaven feed my soul.

Cup of cleansing, Oh the price! Poured out for me Precious, saving blood of Christ;
Hold my heart in your purifying flow; Cup of cleansing flood my soul.

Alleluia to the Lamb Who redeemed me with His blood, And His I am;
Sins now gone In His righteousness I stand; Alleluia to the Lamb; Alleluia to the Lamb!
Bread of Heaven/By D.A. Jacquish/Used by permission


