How great is our God

The splendor of a King, clothed in majesty
Let all the Earth rejoice, all the Earth rejoice
He wraps himself in light and darkness tries to hide
And trembles at His voice, trembles at His voice

Chorus
How great is our God, sing with me
How great is our God, and all will see
How great, how great is our God

Age to age He stands, and time is in His hands
Beginning and the end, beginning and the end
The Godhead Three in One, Father Spirit Son

The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb

Chorus

Name above all names , worthy of our praise
My heart will sing how great is our God
You're the name above all names
You are worthy of our praise
And my heart will sing how great is our God

Chorus



Who you say | am

Who am | that the highest King would welcome me?
| was lost, but He brought me in
Oh, His love for me
Oh, His love for me

Who the Son sets free, oh is free indeed
I'm a child of God, yes | am

Free at last he has ransomed me, his grace runs deep
While | was a slave to sin Jesus died for me
Yes, He died for me

Who the Son sets free, oh is free indeed
I'm a child of God, yes | am
In my Father's house there's a place for me
I'm a child of God, yes | am

| am chosen, not forsaken, | am who You say | am
You are for me, not against me, | am who You say | am
(Repeat)

Who the Son sets free, Oh is free indeed
I'm a child of God, yes | am
In my Father's house there's a place for me
I'm a child of God, yes | am



It is well

When peace like a river, attendeth my way
When sorrows like sea billows roll
Whatever my lot, thou hast taught me to say
Itis well, it is well, with my soul
Itis well
With my soul
Itis well, it is well with my soul
Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come
Let this blest assurance control
That Christ has regarded my helpless estate
And hath shed His own blood for my soul
Itis well (itis well)

With my soul (with my soul)

Itis well, it is well with my soul
My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole
Is nailed to the cross, and | bear it no more
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, o my soul!
Itis well (itis well)

With my soul (with my soul)

Itis well, it is well with my soul
Itis well (itis well)

With my soul (with my soul)

Itis well, it is well with my soul.



Holy Spirit

There is nothing worth more
That will ever come close
No thing can compare
You're our living hope
Your presence, Lord
I've tasted and seen
Of the sweetest of love
When my heart becomes free
And my shame is undone
Your presence, Lord

Holy spirit, You are welcome here
Come flood this place and fill the atmosphere
Your glory, God, is what our hearts long for
To be overcome by Your presence, Lord

Let us become more aware of Your presence
Let us experience the glory of Your goodness
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