Before The Throne Of God Above

Words and Music by

Charitie Lees Bancroft and Vikki Cook
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sin. Be - cause the sin - less Sav -ior died, my sin - ful soul is count-ed
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Come All Christians Be Committed

Words by Eva B. Lloyd

Music by James H. Wood
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Give Thanks

Words and Music by
) Henry Smith
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How Deep The Father’s Love For Us

Words and Music by
Stuart Townend
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How Deep The Father’s Love For Us - 2
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In Christ Alone

Words and Music by

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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In Christ Alone - 2
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Joy Has Dawned

Words and Music by
Stuart Townend and Keith Getty
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Joy Has Dawned - 2
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Joyful Joyful We Adore Thee

Henry Van Dyke and Ludwig van Beethoven

Words and Music by
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1Jdoy - ful, joy - ful, we a - dore Thee, God of glo - ry, Lord of love;
2 All Thy works with joy sur-round Thee, Earth and heaven re flect Thy rays,
3 Thou art giv - ing and for - giv - ing, Ev - er bless - ing, ev - er blest,
4 Mor - tals, join the hap - py cho - rus Which the morn - ing stars be - gan;
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Hearts un - fold like flowers be - fore Thee, Open - ing to the sun a - bove.
Stars and an - gels sing a - round Thee, Cen - ter of un bro - ken praise.
Well - spring of the joy of liv - ing, O - cean depth of hap - py rest!
Fa - ther love s reign - ing O'er us, Broth - er love binds man to man.
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Melt the clouds of sin  and sad - ness, Drive the dark of doubt a - way;
Field and for - est, vale and moun - tain, Flow - ery mead - ow, flash - ing sea,
Thou our Fa - ther Christ, our Broth - er— All  who live in love are Thine;
Ev - er sing - ing, march we on - ward, Vic - tors in  the midst of strife,
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Giv -er of im_ - mor - tal glad - ness, fill us with the light of day.
Chant-ing bird and flow - ing foun - tain, Call us to re - joice in Thee.
Teach us how to love each oth - er, Lift  us to the joy  di-vine.
Joy - ful  mu - sic leads us sun - ward In the tri - umphy  song of life.
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O Church Arise

Words and Music by

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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O Church Arise - 2
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The Power Of The Cross
Words and Music by

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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©2005 Thankyou Music
For use solely with the SongSelect Terms of Use. All rights Reserved. www.ccli.com

CCLI License #252778

=68
E’IG FIA Bb F7/C Bb/D
fH |
g D ZIl I ‘E ]
o> —ff—r———~ p— —T— |
A1V k> 3 1 [ I I. | N 1
5 . ¥ 2 = 5 2
10h to see the dawn of the dark - est day.
20h to see the pain writ - ten on Your face,
3 Now the day - light flees, now the ground be - neath
4 Oh to see my name writ - ten in the wounds,
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The Power Of The Cross
Words and Music by

Keith Getty and Stuart Townend
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There Is A Redeemer

Words and Music by
Melody Green-Sievright
J =92
D2sus D GID D A D G A D A
f) 4
A & T — ! ‘ ] = :
GRS e e s ——g T P %—a—.%—<
\/
1 There is a Re - deem - er Je - sus, God’s own Son;
- sus, my Re - deem - er, name a - bove all names;
3When | stand in glo - ry, | will  see  His face;
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Pre - cious Lamb of God, Mes - si - ah, Ho - ly One.
Pre - cious Lamb of God, Mes - si - ah, (@) for sin - ners slain.
There Il serve my King for - ev - er in that ho - ly place.
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Wonderful Merciful Savior

Words and Music by
Dawn Rodgers and Eric Wyse
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1Won - der - ful, mer - ci - ful Sav - ior,
2Coun - se - lor, Com - fort - ‘er, Keep - er,
3 Al - might - vy, in - fi - nite Fa - ther,
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pre - cious Re - deem - er and Friend;
Spir - it we long to em - brace;
faith - ful - ly lov - ing Your own;
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Who would have thought that a Lamb could res - cue the
You of - fer hope  when our hearts have hope - less - ly
Here in our weak - ness You find us fall - ing be -
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souls of men? Oh, You res - cue the souls of men.

lost the way, Oh, we hope - less - ly lost the way.

fore Your throne, Oh, we're fall - ing be - fore Your throne.
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