Gospel Life

Sunday, February 21, 2021

Doxology
Praise God from Whom all blessings flow

Praise Him all creatures here below
Praise Him above ye heavenly host
Praise Father Son and Holy Ghost

A- men, A- men, A- men
God we praise you
God we praise you

Praise God for all that He has done
Praise Him for He has overcome
The grave is beaten Love has won
Praise God our Savior Christ the Son

A- men, A- men, A- men
God we praise you
God we praise you

How Great Thou Art

O Lord my God, When | in awesome wonder,
Consider all the worlds Thy Hands have made;
| see the stars, | hear the rolling thunder,

Thy power throughout the universe displayed.

Chorus:

Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art.
Then sings my soul, My Saviour God, to Thee,
How great Thou art, How great Thou art!

And when | think, that God, His Son not sparing;
Sent Him to die, | scarce can take it in;

That on a Cross, my burdens gladly bearing,

He bled and died to take away my sin.

When Christ shall come, with shout of acclamation,
And take me home, what joy shall fill my heart.
Then | shall bow, in humble adoration,

And then proclaim: “My God, how great Thou art!”

Holy, Holy, Holy

Holy, holy, holy Lord God Almighty

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee
holy holy holy merciful and mighty

God in three persons blessed Trinity

Holy, holy, holy though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see
Only Thou art holy there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power in love and purity

Holy, holy, holy Lord God Almighty

All Thy works shall praise Thy name

In earth and sky and sea

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty God in three
persons blessed Trinity

Your Mercy
| was alone | couldn't find my place

‘Til Heaven reached down,

Your love it called my name

Out of my shame, out of the dead of night
Into a hope, into Your marvelous light

Pre-Chorus

It's Your mercy, | don't deserve Your mercy
That You would reach down for me

And keep me as Your own

For Your glory, I'm living for Your glory

And | will tell the story of Your unfailing love

Chorus
Be glorified, be lifted high
In all my life, be glorified

Though | may run, though | may fall apart

Chasing this world, Things that will break Your heart
But faithful and true, sure as the rising sun

One thing is true, one thing is sure to come

Bridge

I've tasted and seen that You are good

You're walking with me just like You said You would
And all that You say, every word is true

Whom shall | trust, Jesus | trust in You



