How Great Thou Art

Verse 1
O Lord my God when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made
I see the stars I hear the rolling thunder
Thy pow'r thru'out the universe displayed

Chorus
Then sings my soul my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art
Then sings my soul, my Savior God to Thee
How great Thou art, how great Thou art

Verse 2
And when I think that God His Son not sparing
Sent Him to die I scarce can take it in
That on the cross my burden gladly bearing
He bled and died to take away my sin

Verse 3
When Christ shall come with shout of acclamation
And take me home what joy shall fill my heart
Then I shall bow in humble adoration
And there proclaim my God how great Thou art
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Battle Belongs

Verse 1
When all I see is the battle You see my victory
When all I see is a mountain You see a mountain moved
And as I walk through the shadow Your love surrounds me
There's nothing to fear now for I am safe with You

Chorus
So when I fight I'll fight on my knees
With my hands lifted high
O God the battle belongs to You
And every fear I lay at Your feet
I'll sing through the night
O God the battle belongs to You

Verse 2
And if You are for me who can be against me
For Jesus there's nothing impossible for You
When all I see are the ashes You see the beauty
When all I see is a cross God You see the empty tomb

Bridge
Almighty Fortress You go before us
Nothing can stand against the power of our God
You shine in the shadows You win every battle
Nothing can stand against the power of our God
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Man Of Sorrows

Verse 1
Man of sorrows Lamb of God by His own betrayed
The sin of man and wrath of God has been on Jesus laid

Verse 2
Silent as He stood accused beaten mocked and scorned
Bowing to the Father's will He took a crown of thorns

Chorus
Oh that rugged cross my salvation
Where Your love poured out over me
Now my soul cries out hallelujah
Praise and honour unto Thee

Verse 3
Sent of heaven God's own Son to purchase and redeem
And reconcile the very ones who nailed Him to that tree

Bridge
Now my debt is paid it is paid in full
By the precious blood that my Jesus spilled
Now the curse of sin has no hold on me
Whom the Son sets free oh is free indeed

Verse 4
See the stone is rolled away behold the empty tomb
Hallelujah God be praised He's risen from the grave
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