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The Heart of Worship  
Opener (Come to Worship)
 *E            *F#m                   *A2                *B
When the music fades, all is stripped away, And I simply come; 

 *E             *F#m                      *A2                         *B

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

  *A2           *C#m         *B2

  I'll bring You more than a song,

                  *A2             *C#m       *B2

  For a song in itself is not what You have required.

  *A2             *C#m       *B2

  You search much deeper within Through the way things appear; 

  *A2            *C#m    *B2

  You're looking into my heart.

  *E                     *F#m

  I'm coming back to the heart of worship,

           *A2           *B2

  And it's all about You, all about You, Jesus.

  *E                       *F#m

  I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it,

           *A2             *B2              *E

  When it's all about You, all about You, Jesus.

 *E            *F#m                   *A2                   *B

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

 *E                *F#m                 *A2                  *B

Though I'm weak and poor, all I have is Yours, Ev'ry single breath.

Matt Redman ©1999 Kingsway's Thankyou Music
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Perfect Lamb Of God  
GITS (Jesus)
    Am                F2                  C2                Gsus G
The light of day was cloaked by night And heaven closed its eyes

 Am                 F2            C2          G/B    Am7

Wrath unspared for countless sins The guiltless crucified

 Am                F2            C2                Gsus G

Hands of kindness driven through Back on splintered beam

     Am           F2         C2                G Em

The holy curtain torn in two Atonement made for me

   Am F    C2       G      Am F   C2      G      Am F

  Hail the perfect Lamb of God  A kingly ransom paid

       C2      G            D    Am F   C2       G       Am  F

  When You, my Lord, were slain Love, unrivaled here, displayed

   C2       G        Am F      C2       G      Am

  Calls my heart to praise The perfect Lamb of God

 Am              F2             C2             Gsus G

Insults mock the Son of God The angels are restrained

    Am               F2             C2      G/B    Am7

But all the cup must be endured For sinners to be saved

    Am                F2            C2             Gsus G

Can grace prevail in such a day Of scandal and of scorn?

     Am              F2              C2               G Em

But with a cry, “Forgive!” You claim Traitors as Your own

 Am               F/A             Am            F/A

As You drew Your final breath My debt was satisfied

     Am              F2                   C2                 G Em

And love divine, in glorious might Would vanquish death and rise

Adam Saks © 2004 Sovereign Grace Worship (ASCAP). Sovereign Grace Music
157
Holy Is The Lord  
GITS (Father)
Em  Cmaj7    Em   Cmaj7  Em  Cmaj7    Em   Cmaj7
Holy is the Lord (echo)  Holy is the Lord (echo)

Em  Cmaj7    Em   Cmaj7  Em  Cmaj7    Em

Holy is the Lord (echo)  Holy is the Lord (echo)

Em       Cmaj7    Em    Cmaj7

Righteousness and mercy (echo)

Em   Cmaj7    Em    Cmaj7

Judgment and grace (echo)

Em     Cmaj7      Em          Cmaj7

Faithfulness and sovereignty (echo)

Em  Cmaj7    Em   Cmaj7  Em  Cmaj7    Em   Cmaj7

Holy is the Lord (echo)  Holy is the Lord (echo)

Kelly Green ©1982 Mercy Publishing ARR. ICS. UBP.
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Come Holy Spirit  
Prayer (Holy Spirit)
D     A      Bm Bm7 G     Asus  A  D
Come Holy Spirit    fall afresh on me

D        A          Bm Bm7 G     E      Asus A

Fill me with your power,    satisfy my need

F#m7           Bm7         F#m7                   D          G  Em7 D

Only you can make me whole Give me strength and make me grow

      A     Bm Bm7    G    Asus4 A   D

Come Holy Spirit     fall afresh on me.

26351 Mark Foreman ©1982 Mercy Publishing
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I Need Thee Every Hour  
Prayer (General)
   D                          G        D
I need Thee every hour, Most gracious Lord;

    A                  D         A      A7

No tender voice like Thine Can peace afford.

     D              A                       D

  I need Thee, O I need Thee; Every hour I need Thee;

     G                D             A   D

  O bless me now, my Savior, I come to Thee!

   D                          G        D

I need Thee every hour, Stay Thou near by;

     A                  D          A        A7

Temptations lose their pow'r When Thou art nigh.

   D                       G      D

I need Thee every hour In joy or pain;

       A           D       A       A7

Come quickly and abide Or life is vain.

   D                         G     D

I need Thee every hour, Most Holy One;

   A               D           A      A7

O make me Thine indeed, Thou blessed Son!

Public Domain Annie S. Hawks, 1872
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Just A Little  
Closer (Evangelism/Missions)
 D2                            A2
Just a little kindness shown along the weary road;

 G2                       A2

Just a little lifting of another’s heavy load;

 D2                         A2

Just a little pity that is tenderly bestowed,

 G2                 D

May win a soul for Jesus.

   G                               D    G                              A

  In the name of Him Who died for you, To your vow of service are you true?

   G                        D

  Never, then, neglect it, For when you least expect it,

   G                      D

  You may win a soul for Jesus.

   G                   A                      D   G D

 (You may win a soul, you may win a soul for Jesus.)

 D2                         A2

Just a little sacrifice of ease that we have earned;

 G2                         A2

Just a little sharing of a lesson we have learned;

 D2                            A2

Just a little stirring of the flame that low has burned,

 G2                 D

May win a soul for Jesus.

 D2                            A2

Just a little pleading in the name of Him Who died;

 G2                             A2

Just a little earnestness, like His, Who is your Guide;

 D2                           A2

Just a little longing for someone lost at your side,

 G2                 D

May win a soul for Jesus.

Words Rubie T. Weyburn , 1905, arrangement by Doug Thorsvik ©2007



l

