THAT'S WHY WE PRAISE HIM

He came to live, live a perfect life

He came to be the living word our light

He came to die so we’d be reconciled

He came to rise to show His pow’r and might

CHORUS:

And that’'s why we praise Him, that’s why we sing
That’s why we offer Him our everything

That’s why we bow down and worship this King
‘Cause He gave His everything

‘Cause He gave His everything

He came to live, live again in us

He came to be our conquering King and friend
He came to heal and show the lost ones His love
He came to go prepare a place for us

CHORUS

BRIDGE

Halle Hallelujah
Halle Hallelujah
Halle Hallelujah
Halle Hallelujah

CHORUS

That’'s why we praise Him, that's why we sing
That’'s why we offer Him our everything

That’s why we bow down and worship this King
‘Cause He gave His everything

‘Cause He gave His everything

Repeat Chorus

TAKE MY LIFE AND LET IT BE

Take my life, and let it be Consecrated, Lord, to Thee;
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

Take my hands, and let them moveAt the impulse of Thy love;
Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beautiful for Thee.

CHORUS

Here am [, all of me

Take my life it’s all for Thee
Here am [, all of me

Take my life it’s all for Thee

Take my voice, and let me sing Always, only, for my King;
Take my lips, and let them be Filled with messages from Thee.

Take my silver and my gold: Not a mite would | withhold;
Take my intellect, and use Ev'ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose.

CHORUS

Take my will, and make it Thine, It shall be no longer mine;
Take my heart, it is Thine own, It shall be Thy royal throne.

Take my love, my Lord, | pour At Thy feet its treasure store;
Take myself, and | will be, Ever, only, all for Thee.
Take myself, and | will be, Ever, only, all for Thee.

CHORUS

Take my life, and let it be
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee;

Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in ceaseless praise.



O LORD, MY ROCK AND MY REDEEMER

VERSE 1

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer
Greatest treasure of my longing soul

My God, like You there is no other

True delight is found in You alone

Your grace, a well too deep to fathom
Your love exceeds the heavens’ reach
Your truth, a fount of perfect wisdom

My highest good and my unending need

VERSE 2

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer
Strong defender of my weary heart

My sword to fight the cruel deceiver
And my shield against his hateful darts
My song when enemies surround me
My hope when tides of sorrow rise

My joy when trials are abounding

Your faithfulness, my refuge in the night

VERSE 3

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer
Gracious Savior of my ruined life

My guilt and cross laid on Your shoulders
In my place You suffered bled and died

You rose, the grave and death are conquered

You broke my bonds of sin and shame

You rose, the grave and death are conquered

You broke my bonds of sin and shame

O Lord, my Rock and my Redeemer

GRACE GREATER THAN ALL OUR SIN

Marvelous grace of our loving Lord,
Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt!
Yonder on Calvary’s mount outpoured,

There where the blood of the Lamb was spilled.

Refrain

Grace, grace, God'’s grace,

Grace that will pardon and cleanse within;
Grace, grace, God'’s grace,

Grace that is greater than all our sin.

Sin and despair, like the sea waves cold,
Threaten the soul with infinite loss;
Grace that is greater, yes, grace untold,
Points to the refuge, the mighty cross

Refrain

Dark is the stain that we cannot hide.
What can we do to wash it away?

Look! There is flowing a crimson tide,
Brighter than snow you may be today.

Refrain

Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace,
Freely bestowed on all who believe!
You that are longing to see His face,
Will you this moment His grace received.

May all my days bring glory to Your Name Refrain
May all my days bring glory to Your Name

Grace that is greater than all our sin.



HIS MERCY IS MORE

CHORUS

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

What love could remember no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

CHORUS

What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father, so tender, is calling us home

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

CHORUS

What riches of kindness He lavished on us

His blood was the payment, His life was the cost
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

So much more!

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more

Our sins they are many, His mercy is more
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more



