COME, PEOPLE OF THE RISEN KING
Keith & Kristyn Getty, CCLI #3044672

GRACE UNMEASURED
Bob Kauflin, Sovereign Grace Music; CCLI #3044672

Come, people of the Risen King
Who delight to bring Him praise;
Come, all, and tune your hearts to sing
To the Morning Star of grace.
From the shifting shadows of the earth,
We will lift our eyes to Him,
Where steady arms of mercy reach
To gather children in.

Grace unmeasured, vast and free,
That knew me from eternity,
That called me out before my birth
To bring You glory on this earth.
Grace amazing, pure and deep,
That saw me in my misery,
That took my curse and owned my blame,
So I could bear Your righteous Name.

Refrain: Rejoice, rejoice!
Let every tongue rejoice!
One heart, one voice;
O Church of Christ, rejoice!

Refrain: Grace (grace, grace) paid for my sins
And brought me to life;
Grace (grace, grace) clothes me with power
To do what is right.
Grace (grace, grace) will lead me to heav’n
Where I'll see Your face
And never cease to thank You for Your grace.

Come, those whose joy is morning sun
And those weeping through the night;
Come, those who tell of battles won
And those struggling in the fight.
For His perfect love will never change,
And His mercies never cease
But follow us through all our days
With the certain hope of peace.
Come, young and old from every land,
Men and women of the faith,
Come, those with full or empty hands—
Find the riches of His grace.
Over all the world, His people sing—
Shore to shore, we hear them call
The Truth that cries through every age:
“Our God is all in all!”

Grace abounding, strong and true,
That makes me long to be like You,
That turns me from my selfish pride
To love the cross on which You died.
Grace unending all my days,
You'll give me strength to run this race,
And when my years on earth are through,
The praise will all belong to You.
(Refrain 2x)

YET NOT I, BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME
Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson, Michael Farren; 2018, CityAlight Music; CCLI #3044672

What gift of grace is Jesus, my Redeemer—
There is no more for heaven now to give.
He is my joy, my righteousness, and freedom,
My steadfast love, my deep and boundless peace.
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus
For my life is wholly bound to His.
Oh, how strange and divine, I can sing: all is mine!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

With every breath, I long to follow Jesus
For He has said that He will bring me home,
And day by day, I know He will renew me
Until I stand with joy begore the throne.
To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus—
All glory evermore to Him.
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

The night is dark, but I am not forsaken,
For by my side, the Savior, He will stay.
I labor on in weakness and rejoicing
For in my need, His power is displayed.
To this I hold, my Shepherd will defend me
Through the deepest valley, He will lead.
Oh, the night has been won, and I shall overcome!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

To this I hold, my hope is only Jesus—
All glory evermore to Him.
When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven;
The future sure, the price, it has been paid.
For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon,
And He was raised to overthrow the grave.
To this I hold, my sin has been defeated—
Jesus, now and ever, is my plea.
Oh, the chains are released, I can sing: I am free!
Yet not I, but through Christ in me.

When the race is complete, still my lips shall repeat:
Yet not I, but through Christ in me!

HOLY SPIRIT, LIVING BREATH OF GOD

BE THOU MY VISION

Keith Getty & Stuart Townend, © 2006 Thankyou Music; CCLI #3044672

Holy Spirit, living Breath of God,
Breathe new life into my willing soul,
Bring the presence of the risen Lord
To renew my heart and make me whole.
Cause Your Word to come alive in me,
Give me faith for what I cannot see,
Give me passion for Your purity—
Holy Spirit, breathe new life in me.
Holy Spirit, come abide within;
May Your joy be seen in all I do—
Love enough to cover ev’ry sin
In each thought and deed and attitude,
Kindness to the greatest and the least,
Gentleness that sows the path of peace.
Turn my striving into works of grace,
Breath of God, show Christ in all I do.
Holy Spirit, from creation’s birth,
Giving life to all that God has made,
Show Your power once again on earth,
Cause Your church to hunger for Your ways.
Let the fragrance of our prayers arise;
Lead us on the road of sacrifice
That in unity the face of Christ
Will be clear for all the world to see.

Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
Naught be all else to me save that Thou art-Thou my best thought by day or by night,
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true Word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son,
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always.
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.
High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven's joys, O bright heaven's Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision,O Ruler of all.

ALL GLORY BE TO CHRIST
(Tune: Auld Lang Syne)
Words by Dustin Kensrue; CCLI #3044672

Should nothing of our efforts stand,
No legacy survive;
Unless the Lord does raise the house,
In vain its builders strive.
To you who boast tomorrow’s gain,
Tell me, “What is your life?”
A mist that vanishes at dawn—
All glory be to Christ.
Refrain: All glory be to Christ our King!
All glory be to Christ!
His rule and reign, we’ll ever sing—
All glory be to Christ!
His will be done, His kingdom come
On earth as is above,
Who is Himself our daily bread—
Praise Him, the Lord of love!
Let Living Water satisfy
The thirsty without price:
We’ll take a cup of kindness yet—
All glory be to Christ! (Refrain)
When on the Day the great I AM,
The Faithful and the True,
The Lamb, Who was for sinners slain,
Is making all things new,
Behold, our God shall live with us
And be our steadfast light,
And we shall e’er His people be—
All glory be to Christ! (Refrain)

