Let our praise be Your welcome

Let our praise be Your welcome, Let our songs be a sign

We are here for You, we are here for You

Let Your breath come from heaven, Fill our hearts with Your life
We are here for You, we are here for You

To You our hearts are open, nothing here is hidden
You are our one desire

You alone are holy, only You are worthy

God, let Your fire fall down

Let our shout be Your anthem, Your renown fill the skies
We are here for You, we are here for You

Let Your Word move in power, Let what's dead come to life
We are here for You, we are here for You

We welcome You with praise, We welcome You with praise
Almighty God of love, Be welcomed in this place

Let every heart adore, Let every soul awake

Almighty God of love, Be welcomed in this place



Great Things

G

Come let us worship our King
G

Come let us bow at His feet
C

He has done great things

G

See what our Savior has done
G

See how His love overcomes
C

He has done great things

Em D

He has done great things

gh, hero of Heaven, You conquer the grave

\E(cTJ free every captive and break every chain
gh God, You have done great things

\(/3Ve dance in Your freedom, awake and alive
(IE)TJesus, our Savior, Your name lifted high

gh God, You have done great things

G

You've been faithful through every storm
G

You'll be faithful forevermore

C

You have done great things

G

And | know You will do it again

G

For Your promise is "Yes and amen"
C

You will do great things

Em D

God, You do great things

C D

Hallelujah God, above it all

Em G/B

Hallelujah God, unshakable

C D Em G/B
Hallelujah, You have done great things



C D
Hallelujah God, above it all

Em G/B
Hallelujah God, unshakable
C D Em

Hallelujah, You have done great things
D/IF#
You've done great things

D Em
You have done great things
D C

Oh God, You do great things



Father of Creation

Father of creation

unfold your sovereign plan
Raise up a chosen generation
that will march through the land

All of creation is longing

for your unveiling of power
Would you release your anointing
oh God let this be the hour

Let your glory fall in this room

let it go forth from here to the nations
Let your fragrance rest in this place
as we gather to seek your face.

Ruler of the nations

the world has yet to see

the full release of your promise
the church in victory

Turn to us Lord and touch us
make us strong in your might
Overcome our weakness

that we could stand up and fight



The Heart of Worship

When the music fades, all is stripped away
And | simply come

Longing just to bring something that's of worth
That will bless Your heart

I'll bring You more than a song

For a song in itself is not what You have required

You search much deeper within

Through the way things appear, You're looking into my heart

I’m coming back to the heart of worship

And it’s all about You, it’s all about You Jesus
I’'m sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it

When it’s all about You, it’s all about You Jesus

King of endless worth no one could express
How much You deserve

Though I’'m weak and poor all | have is Yours
Ev'ry single breath



You Are My Vision

You are my vision, O King of my heart.
Nothing else satisfies, only You, Lord.

You are my best thought by day or by night.
Waking or sleeping, Your presence, my light.
Oh, oh, oh. Oh, oh, oh.

You are my wisdom, You are my true word,
| ever with You, and You with me Lord:
You're my great Father, and I'm Your t son,
You dwell inside me, together we're one.
Oh, oh, oh. Oh, oh, oh.

You are my battle-shield, sword for the fight:

You are my dignity, You're my delight;

You're my soul's shelter and You're my high tower.
Come, raise me heavenward, O Power of my power.
Oh, oh, oh. Oh, oh, oh.

| don't want riches or man's empty praise:
You're my inheritance, now and always;
You, and You only, the first in my heart:
High King of heaven, my treasure You are.
Oh, oh, oh. Oh, oh, oh.

High King of heaven, when victory's won

May | reach heaven's joy, O bright heaven's Son.
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,

Still be my vision, O Ruler of all.

Oh, oh, oh.  Oh, oh, oh.






