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 Ho ly La m b o f Go d:
In this holy place we bow today, 
And worship the King of Heaven
In this place, from all the world apart, 
We worship the King of Heaven

Holy Lamb of God, 
We love You, love You, love You.
You are Lord of everything we are, 
Holy Lamb of God, we love You.

Holy Prince of Peace, Emmanuel, 
Begotten of the Father
Come today within our hearts to dwell,
We praise Your name forever.

Holy Lamb of God, 
We love You, love You, love You.
You are Lord of everything we are, 
Holy Lamb of God, we love You.

You are Lord of everything we are, 
Holy Lamb of God, we love You.
Holy Lamb of God, we love You.



I ’m Fe e l i n g Fi n e:
I woke up this morning feelin’ fine.
I woke up with heaven on my mind.
I woke up with joy in my soul,
‘Cause I knew my Lord had control.

Well, I knew I was walking in the light,
‘Cause I’d been on my knees in the night;
And I’d prayed ‘til the Lord gave a sign,
And now I’m feeling mighty fine.

Well, I’m feelin’ mighty fine;
I’ve got heaven on my mind.
Don’t you know, I want to go
Where the milk and honey flow.
There’s a light, a light that always shines
Way down inside this heart of mine
I’ve got heaven on my mind;
And now I’m feelin’ mighty fine.

I’ve been walking with Jesus all the time;
We’re walking and talking as we climb.
We’re trav’ling a road to the sky,
Where I know I’ll live when I die.
He’s been telling me all about that land,
And He tells me that everything is grand;
And He says that a home will be mine;
And now I’m feelin’ mighty fine.

Well, I’m feelin’ mighty fine;
I’ve got heaven on my mind.
Don’t you know, I want to go
Where the milk and honey flow.
There’s a light, a light that always shines
Way down inside this heart of mine
I’ve got heaven on my mind;
And now I’m feeling mighty fine.

I’ve got heaven on my mind
And now I’m feeling fine.



He Ch o s e Me:
There were so many others that He might have chosen 
To follow Him;
Others with learning and greater distinction 
To follow Him;
Men with authority and forceful ability 
Who know how to speak and be heard.
I don’t know exactly why I’m here at all, 
But today I follow my Lord.

It was bus’ness as usual for me ‘til I heard Him say,
 “Follow me.”
I left all behind me that day when Jesus said, 
“Follow Me.”
I emptied myself of my old life completely 
With no thought that this could be wrong
And as long as I follow the steps of the Master, 
I know I’m where I belong.

For He chose me.
He chose me;
I could not say no when He said, 
“Follow me and you’ll be a fisher of men.”
And from now on 
From now on 
I will not look back on the things left behind;
He chose me to follow Him.

No, I will not look back on the things left behind;
He chose me to follow Him.



He Kn o w s Ju s t Wh at I  Ne e d:
My Jesus knows when I am lonely 
He knows each pain; He sees each tear
He understands each lonely heartache
He understands and always cares.

My Jesus knows just what I need 
O yes, He knows just what I need
He satisfies and ev’ry need supplies
Yes, He knows just what I need.

My Jesus knows when I am burdened
He knows how much my heart can bear
He lifts me up when I am sinking
He brings me joy beyond compare.

When other friends seem to forget me
When skies are dark, when hope seems gone
By faith I feel His arms about me,
And hear Him say, “You’re not alone.”

My Jesus knows just what I need 
O yes, He knows just what I need
He satisfies and ev’ry need supplies
Yes, He knows just what I need.
My Jesus knows what I need
Yes, He knows.



Bl o w Yo u r Tr u m p e t,  Ga b r i e l

Blow your trumpet blow, come Gabriel blow your horn
Let the whole world know; it’s time for judgment morn
Run, run, they’re goin’ run; to find a hiding place
Run, but not a one; can ever hide his face.

Blow your trumpet loud,
Blow your trumpet high
The whole world’s goin’ shake
From motion depths up to the sky
The day’s not far away
He’s comin’ soon I know
Stand upon the land
 Take up your horn and blow.

This ole’ world’s a-rockin’
Reeling and a-rockin’
How it keeps on standing
I don’t know
Lift up your voice and shout, Gabriel
Take up your horn and blow, blow,

Come on and blow, your trumpet blow
Come Gabriel, blow your horn
Let the whole world know; it’s time for judgment morn
Run, run, they’re goin’ run; to find a hiding place
Run, but not a one; can ever hide his face.

Blow your trumpet loud,
Blow your trumpet high
The whole world’s goin’ shake
From motion depths up to the sky
The day’s not far away
He’s comin’ soon I know.
Stand upon the land 
Take up your horn and blow,
Gabriel blow
Blow, Gabriel, blow



Go o d b y e Wo r l d Go o d b y e

I told all my troubles “Goodbye”
Goodbye to each tear and each sigh
This world where I roam cannot be my home
I’m bound for that land in the sky
I walk and I talk with my Lord
I feast every day on His Word
Heaven is near and I can’t stay here
Goodbye World Goodbye

Now don’t you weep for me when I’m gone
‘Cause I won’t have to leave here alone
And when I hear that last trumpet sound
My feet won’t stay on the ground
Goin’ rise with a shout, goin’ fly
Ride with my Lord through the sky
Heaven is near and I can’t stay here
Goodbye World Goodbye

Well I won’t have the blues anymore
When I step across to that shore 
And I’ll never pine for I’ll leave behind
My heartaches and tears evermore
A day maybe two then Goodbye
Tomorrow I’ll rise up and fly
Heaven is near and I can’t stay here
Goodbye World Goodbye

Now don’t you weep for me when I’m gone
‘Cause I won’t have to leave here alone
And when I hear that last trumpet sound
My feet won’t stay on the ground
Goin’ rise with a shout, goin’ fly
Goin’ rise with my Lord through the sky
Heaven is near and I can’t stay here
Goodbye World Goodbye (2 times)
Goodbye World (3 times)
Goodbye (4 times)



I  Fo u n d A Ne w Fr i e n d

I found a new friend
He’s such a true friend
He walks beside me
And holds my hand
He shares my heartache
He bears my burden
In every trial
He understands

When I was all alone
He came and found me
And then He told me
I’d walk alone no more

Some day this new friend
Will be an old friend
We’ll be together 
Forevermore

When I was all alone
He came and found me
And then He told me
That I’d walk alone no more

Some day this new friend
Will be an old friend
We’ll be together 
Forevermore

We’ll be together
Forevermore



Sto r m No w a n d Th e n

All my dreams were shattered 
And all that mattered was gone on the winds of sorrow
Everything I had planned
Swept out of my hand and I saw no hope for tomorrow.
With my heart near to breaking,
I cried, “Lord, I can’t make it by myself.
I just can’t carry on.”
And with the storm at its darkest came His words,
“I’ll never leave you.  You are loved.  Let my Strength be your own.”

It takes a storm now and then
To remind me to depend- 
To depend on the Lord
And to rest in His Word.
For in the wind and the rain, 
I learned to call on His name
And I thank Him in my song,
It took a storm to make me strong.

When my feet are stumbling and my hopes are crumbling,
The Lord is there abiding
He is peace, He is calm in the midst of the storm,
The Lord is there abiding
He is grace. He is power.
He is strength for each hour
He is comfort and safety from all harm
There is joy in my soul for the Lord has control
And beneath are His everlasting arms.

It takes a storm now and then
To remind me to depend- 
To depend upon the Lord
And to rest in His Word.
For in the wind and the rain, 
I learned to call on His name
And I thank Him in my song,
It took a storm to make me strong.

Yes I thank Him in my song.
It took a storm to make me strong.
It took a storm to make me strong.



Be y o n d t h e Cr o s s

Needing strength for my journey, I knelt at the cross
Where Jesus once died for me
And I asked, “Is this the place where hope abides?”
And this He said to me:

“Beyond the Cross is a tomb that is empty
You won’t find Me there anymore
And beyond the tomb is life ever-lasting
And hope forever more.”

Then I sought reassurance and I went to the tomb
To the place where His body once laid
And I cried, “Lord, help me see.  Is there hope here for me?”
And this I heard Him say:

“Beyond the Cross is a tomb that is empty
You won’t find Me there anymore
And beyond the tomb is life ever-lasting
And hope forever more.”

“Beyond the Cross is a tomb that is empty
You won’t find Me there anymore
And beyond the tomb is life ever-lasting
And hope forever more.”

Evermore.



Ho w Lo n g Ha s It  Be e n

How long has it been since you talked with the Lord
And told Him your heart’s hidden secrets?
How long since you prayed?  How long since you stayed
On your knees ‘till the light shone through?
How long has it been since your mind felt at ease?
How long since your heart knew no burden?
Can you call Him your friend?
How long has it been since you knew that He cared for you?

How long has it been since you knelt by your bed
And prayed to the Lord up in heaven?
How long since you knew that He’d answer you
And would keep you the long night through?
How long has it been since you woke with the dawn
And felt that the day’s worth the living?
Can you call Him your friend?
How long has it been since you knew that He cared for you?
Can you call Him your friend?
How long has it been since you knew that He cared for you?
Do you know that He cares for you?



Yo u’l l Be Ba ck  On Th e Mo u n ta i n Ag a i n:
You can’t stay on the mountain
You need valleys too
Even heartaches and trials
Can be good for you
But they won’t last forever
No, they’ll pass and then
You’ll be back on the mountain again

You’ll be back on the mountain with a new victory song
Higher than ever; Happy and strong
With blessed assurance and sweet peace within
You’ll be back on the mountain again

When the mountain casts shadows on the valley below
And dares you to climb it so up the mountain you go
And you’re bound and determined with the spirit within
To be back on the mountain again

You’ll be back on the mountain with a new victory song
Higher than ever; Happy and strong
With blessed assurance and sweet peace within
You’ll be back on the mountain again

With blessed assurance and sweet peace within
You’ll be back on the mountain 
Back on the mountain
Back on the mountain again. 

Song Lyrics to,
“Praise God Anyhow”

Timeline Series • Volume I (1995)



Lo r d, I ’d Be Lo s t Wi t h o u t Yo u:
No one ever had intentions better than my own
Somehow I fell short of my goals
I stood for all the right things
But I stood there alone
And soon that loneliness would take its toll
I thought that I could handle
Anything that came my way
But even a soldier of the Cross can go astray
And that’s the very reason Lord, I had to talk to you
I’ve been so busy on my own, I’ve neglected the truth

Lord, I’d be lost without You
When I don’t know which way to turn
You’re there to see me through
And in more ways than one, You know it’s true
Lord, I’d be lost without You

All the strength I wasted just to face the storm alone
You were always just a prayer away
You saw that I was searching 
And You pointed me toward home
And now my feet are on this path to stay
They say two thousand years ago You came to save the lost
Suspended there in agony upon a wooden cross
Ten thousand angels waited just to set their Master free
But if they saved Your life, You knew there’d be no hope for me

Lord, I’d be lost without You
When I don’t know which way to turn
You’re there to see me through
And in more ways than one, You know it’s true
Lord, I’d be lost without You

And in more ways than one, You know it’s true
Lord, I’d be lost without You



Pr a i s e Go d An y h o w:
If each day seems as if a million years
And at night your pillows wet from all your tears
And the load of life falls heavy on your brow
Fall on your knees and praise God anyhow

Praise God for His love
Praise God for His life
Praise God for His Son who died for me
Praise God for the bad times
Without them I’d never know the good times
Praise God, Praise God anyhow

If you ever feel discouraged, think of Paul
And think of Jesus, the One who suffered most of all
Think of those thorns that were twisted on His brow
And in all He would say, He would praise God anyhow

Praise God for His love
Praise God for His life
Praise God for His Son who died for me
Praise God for the bad times
Without them I’d never know the good times
Praise God, Praise God anyhow

Praise God for His love
Praise God for His life
Praise God for His Son who died for me
Praise God for the bad times
Without them I’d never know the good times
Praise God, Praise God anyhow

Praise God, Praise God anyhow



Go d Kn o w s:
I don’t know where the wind’s goin’ blow but God knows
I don’t know what the future may hold but God knows
I don’t know what may come tomorrow
Maybe happiness or sorrow
But I’m glad to know the One who knows
Yes, God knows

I don’t know what’s on your mind but God knows
I don’t know but I know you will find that God knows
He knows everything about you
Life wouldn’t be the same without You
I hope you know the One who knows
Yes, God knows

He can see the road that we’re walkin’
From beginning to end
He will lead us through whatever
Is waiting around the bend

I don’t know when Jesus will come but God knows
I don’t know when He’ll take us all home but God knows
I don’t know when will be the right time
In the day or in the night time
But I’m glad to know the One who knows
Yes, God knows
Yes, God knows
God knows



Hav e n o f Re s t:
My soul in sad exile was out on life’s sea
So burdened with sin and distress 
‘Til I heard a sweet voice saying, “Make Me your choice”
Then I entered the Haven of Rest

I’ve anchored my soul
In the Haven of Rest
I’ll sail the wide sea no more
The tempest may sweep
O’er the wild stormy deep
In Jesus I’m safe evermore

Come to the Savior; He patiently waits
To save by His power divine
Come anchor your soul in the Haven of Rest
And say, “My Beloved is mine”

I’ve anchored my soul
In the Haven of Rest
I’ll sail the wide sea no more
The tempest may sweep
O’er the wild stormy deep
In Jesus I’m safe evermore

I’ve anchored my soul
In the Haven of Rest
I’ll sail the wide sea no more
The tempest may sweep
O’er the wild stormy deep
In Jesus I’m safe
In Jesus I’m safe
In Jesus I’m safe evermore



Go Ah e a d An d Sh o u t:
People by the thousands at a football game
Lay aside their pride and dignity
They stomp and cheer and clap their hands so unashamed
When the home team scores a big TD
Now, I ain’t knockin’ football you must understand
But one thing really strange occurs to me
In church on Sunday morning, we are given subtle warning
That we’re all to be as quiet as can be

There’s nothin’ really wrong with saying. “Praise the Lord”
When you feel the Spirit surgin’ through ya
And when you get excited about His Holy Word
With loving hands raise to the air
Say, “Hallelujah”
It’s written in the Bible that the Lord will shout
When He comes to catch His bride away
So if you feel like shouting
But you won’t let go for doubting
Go ahead and shout, you won’t scare God away

People by the millions ‘round the throne of God
Lay aside the struggles of this earth
Having gained an entrance in to Gloryland
Through a wondrous process called rebirth
Now if you’re goin’ be in that happy throng
But you’re afraid to praise the Lord down here
In Heaven, you will praise Him
But the noise will never faze Him
So you might as well get started while you’re here

There’s nothin’ really wrong with saying, “Praise the Lord”
When you feel the Spirit surgin’ through ya
And when you get excited about His Holy Word
With loving hands raise to the air
Say, “Hallelujah,  Hallelujah”
It’s written in the Bible
That the Lord will shout
When He’s come to catch His bride away
So if you feel like shouting
But you won’t let go for doubting
Go ahead and shout, you won’t scare God away
Go ahead and shout, you won’t scare God away



A Rich   Ma n Am I:
I found something that money can’t buy
I found a gold mine beyond the blue sky
I found a land where I’ll live when I die
I found the Lord
A rich man am I

I found the dream that’s sure to come true
I found a rainbow that’s never turned blue
I found the land where the teardrops are dry
I found the Lord
A rich man am I

People may say I’m dreamin’ of it
I like what I’m believin’
I’m not goin’ quit
The Book told me that I’ll live when I die
I found the Lord
A rich man am I

I found the song that angels can sing
I found a way to be rich as a king
I found the love that will burn ‘til I die
I found the Lord
A rich man am I

People may say I’m dreamin’ of it
I like what I’m believin’
I’m not goin’ quit
The Book told me that I’ll live when I die
I found the Lord
A rich man am I
A rich man am I
A rich man am I



I  Ju s t Fe e l Lik  e So m e t hi  n g Go o d Is Ab o u t To Ha p p e n:
I just feel like something good is about to happen
I just feel like something good is on its way
He has promised that He’d open all of Heaven
And brother, it could happen any day
When God’s people humble themselves and call on Jesus
And they look to Heaven expecting as they pray
I just feel like something good is about to happen
And brother, this could be that very day.

I just feel like something good is about to happen
I just feel like something good is on its way
He has promised that He’d open all of Heaven
And brother, it could happen any day
When God’s people humble themselves and call on Jesus
And they look to Heaven expecting as they pray
I just feel like something good is about to happen
And brother, this could be that very day.

Now I have learned in all that happens just to praise Him
For I know He’s working all things for my good
Every tear I’ve shed is worth all the investment
For I know He’ll see me through; He said He would
He has promised eye nor ear can hardly fathom
All the things He has in store for those who pray
I just feel like something good is about to happen
And brother, this could be that very day.

I just feel like something good is about to happen
I just feel like something good is on its way
He has promised that He’d open all of Heaven
And brother, it could happen any day
When God’s people humble themselves and call on Jesus
And they look to Heaven expecting as they pray
I just feel like something good is about to happen
And brother, this could be 
And brother, this could be
Brother, this could be that very day
Hey..Hey..Hey..Hey



I ’m t h e La m b:
So many times I strayed away from Jesus
As a lamb that leaves the flock without a care
And the time soon came when I’d gone too far and stumbled
And the more I tried, the more I’d lose my way

I’m the lamb that the Shepherd left the flock for
I was out in the cold all alone
So in need when Jesus found me
He put His arms around me
And I’ll never be alone anymore

Now I tried to climb the mountains of this life and failed
I was thinking of myself and my own gain
That’s when the Shepherd came and He found me on the cliffs of sin
From that moment life has never been the same

I’m the lamb that the Shepherd left the flock for
I was out in the cold all alone
So in need when Jesus found me
He put His arms around me
And I’ll never be alone anymore

Now I’m back where I belong and I’m so happy
I can hear my Shepherd’s voice all the time
I’m goin’ follow in the path where He may lead me
For this Shepherd, Jesus, is a friend of mine

I’m the lamb that the Shepherd left the flock for
I was out in the cold all alone
So in need when Jesus found me
He put His arms around me
And I’ll never be alone anymore
And I’ll never be alone anymore



I ’m No t Th e Ma n I  Us e d To Be:
In a letter from Apostle Paul
He confessed to one and all
That the spirit’s strong 
But the flesh is awfully weak
Things I should do, I don’t
Things I say I will, I won’t
But my God’s begun a work in me 
That’ll one day be complete

And I know I’m not the man that I ought to be
Many times I fall short of what You want of me
And I’m surely not the man I really want to be
But thank God, I’m not the man I used to be

Just like Paul of old
I keep pressing toward the goal
Forgetting all the things that lay behind
But instead I’ll look ahead
And I’ll go where I’m lead
Toward the mark for the prize 
That will be mine

And I know I’m not the man that I ought to be
Many times I fall short of what You want of me
And I’m surely not the man I really want to be
But thank God, I’m not the man 
Singing praises to the Lamb
Thank God, I’m not the man I used to be



Ne w Sh o e s:
I’m wearin’ new shoes now
I’m gonna walk all over this land
And tell the world that Jesus saves
I’ll go where He leads me
Wherever that may be
And I’ll tell the world that Jesus saves

The Book says put on the armor of the Lord
With a shield of faith before you
The Word of the Living Lord your only sword
Let your feet be shod with the Gospel
Of peace and understanding
And go to all the world and preach His Word

In God’s own power that overcomes
The devil’s flammin’ arrows
I go with my tongue made free to preach His Word
And I’ll thank Him for these brand new shoes
That will take me where He leads me
And tell the world that He is Lord of Lords

I’m wearin’ new shoes now
I’m gonna walk all over this land
And tell the world that Jesus saves
I’ll go where He leads me
Wherever that may be
And I’ll tell the world that Jesus saves

I’m wearin’ new shoes now
I’m gonna walk all over this land
And tell the world that Jesus saves
I’ll go where He leads me
Wherever that may be
And I’ll tell the world that Jesus saves
And I’ll tell the world that Jesus saves
And I’ll tell the world that Jesus saves
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Up Th e r e So m e w h e r e:
Beneath the clear evening sky
Gazing toward the sweet by and by
Away up there far beyond that distant star
Is a land of endless glory
Where the hosts of Heaven lie

Up there, somewhere
Is a City pure and holy
Where my loved ones are
At Home with Jesus 
Far beyond earthly cares
In that paradise called Heaven
Up there, somewhere

Beside the grave of a loved one
With pain my heart is overcome
But the blessed hope
Guarantees this is not the end
There’s a land beyond these shadows
Where we shall meet again

Up there, somewhere
Is a City pure and holy
Where my loved ones are
At Home with Jesus 
Far beyond earthly cares
In that paradise called Heaven
Up there, somewhere
Ooooh



Sc a r s:
Yes, it’s true for each scar there’s been suffering
For every scar, there’s a story of pain
But the life that’s completely surrendered
Can somehow see God in all things

Scars are a sign of healing
Like the rainbow that follows the rain
Wounds that are open, feel the most pain
But the scars are a sign of healing

Many lives have been wrecked by wrong living
For sin is sure to somehow leave its mark
But through God it’s a miracle of mercy
When nothing is left but a scar

Scars are a sign of healing
Like the rainbow that follows the rain
Wounds that are open, feel the most pain
But the scars are a sign of healing

Wounds that are open, feel the most pain
But the scars are a sign of healing
Scars are a sign of healing



O Wh at A Ha p p y Day:
O what a happy time that’s sure to be
When my Jesus is comin’ after me
I’ll hear Him callin’ me away
From this old world to stay
And when I take my Savior’s hand
In that blessed happy Promise Land
I’ll shout and sing through endless ages
O what a happy day

What a happy day (what a happy day)
That will be when we gather there
What a happy day (what a happy day)
When we climb those golden stairs
We’ll meet the ones who’ve come before
James and John and a million more
What a happy time that’s sure to be
What a happy day

And when I walk in to Heaven up there
I’ll see the blessed Lord Jesus there
He’ll place a crown upon my head
Give me a robe of white to wear
Gonna walk on streets of purest gold
Gonna live forever more
I’ll shout and sing through endless ages
What a happy day

 O what a happy day (what a happy day)
That will be when we gather there
What a happy day (what a happy day)
When we climb those golden stairs
We’ll meet the ones who’ve come before
James and John and a million more
What a happy time that’s sure to be
What a happy day

Repeat chorus

What a happy day (3 times)



Th e Lo v e Th at Li f t s Me:
Oh the love that lifts me
Is a love that gives me
Hope when my way is growing dim
And that love gives a warm feeling
Of peace and inner healing
By placing me in the cradle of God’s arms

There’s a love that’s only shared
By the One who’s always cared
Don’t think that you’ve been left alone to die
For He’s promised never to leave you
When the enemy is upon you
So hold fast to His love
And He’ll see you through the fight

Oh the love that lifts me
Is a love that gives me
Hope when my way is growing dim
And that love gives a warm feeling
Of peace and inner healing
By placing me in the cradle of God’s arms

When the world has left me cold
You don’t come to me and scold
But Lord You prove Your love to me every day
And when old Satan pulls me down
And he seems to have me bound
Your great big arms of love,
They put me right back on my way

Oh the love that lifts me
Is a love that gives me
Hope when my way is growing dim
And that love gives a warm feeling
Of peace and inner healing
By placing me in the cradle of God’s arms

And that love gives a warm feeling
Of peace and inner healing
By placing me in the cradle of God’s arms



Lo r d I  Ne e d Yo u r To u ch :
Lord, I know they say there’s nothing like a mother’s touch
And sometimes a hug from dad makes everything okay
But now Lord there’s only one thing that will bring me through this valley
Lord, I need Your touch
Yes, I need Your touch today

Lord, I need Your touch
I long to feel Your Spirit near
Shelter me from the storms that rage
And calm my every fear
Oh dear Lord, if You would touch me now
I know I’ll make it through Your power
And so I won’t ask much
Oh but Lord, I need Your touch

You touched the crippled man and made him walk again
You touched the blinded eyes and made them see
Even death had no power when you raised Your mighty hand
Oh Lord, I need to feel that touch in me

Lord, I need Your touch
I long to feel Your Spirit near
Shelter me from the storms that rage
And calm my every fear
Oh dear Lord, if You would touch me now
I know I’ll make it through Your power
And so I won’t ask much
Oh but Lord, I need Your touch

Oh dear Lord, if You would touch me now
I know I’ll make it through Your power
And so I won’t ask much
Oh but Lord, I need Your touch



O Lo r d Ho w Wo n d e r f u l Yo u Ar e:
O Lord how wonderful You are
How high and holy in the heavens
You brought us higher
Higher than the highest star
O Lord how wonderful You are

O Lord, how wonderful You are
How high and holy in the heavens
You brought us higher
Higher than the highest star
O Lord how wonderful You are

A little lower than the angels 
You have made us
By the power of Your hand 
You created us
And what blessings we receive from Your store
And yet there’s more, there’s more, so much more

O Lord, how wonderful You are
How high and holy in the heavens
You brought us higher
Higher than the highest star
O Lord how wonderful You are
O Lord how wonderful You are



On e Of Hi s Ow n:
I may not know what lies ahead for me
But this I know, I’m not alone
I’ve found a friend who always stands by me
And claims me as one of His own

One of His own is all I want to be
Where He may lead, I’ll follow on
For this I know; whatever comes to me
I’ll always be one of His own

When my path leads beyond the sands of time
When I shall pass to worlds unknown
I’ll climb the stairs with His great hand in mine
Content to be one of His own

One of His own is all I want to be
Where He may lead, I’ll follow on
For this I know; whatever comes to me
I’ll always be one of His own
I’ll always be one of His own
His very own



O Fo r A Th o u s a n d To n g u e s To Si n g:
Glory to the Lamb
Whose throne forever reigns
God in the highest
Worthy to merit our praise

O for a thousand tongues to sing
Praises unto Thee
O for a thousand hands to raise
In honor to the King

We crown You with singing
Our lips shall utter Your praise
In humble adoration
In endless refrain

O for a thousand tongues to sing
Praises unto Thee
O for a thousand hands to raise
In honor to the King

O for a thousand hands to raise
In honor to the King



At Th e Cr o s s:
Alas and did my Saviour bleed
And did my Sov’reign die
Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I

At the cross, at the cross
Where I first saw the light
And the burden of my heart rolled away
It was there by faith
I received my sight
And now, I am happy all the day

But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe
Here Lord I give myself away
‘Tis all that I can do

At the cross, at the cross
Where I first saw the light
And the burden of my heart rolled away
It was there by faith
I received my sight
And now, I am happy all the day
And now, I am happy all the day


