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We Have Come Into His House  
Opener-Come to Worship
         D                                              Em          A7
We have come into His house and gathered in His name to worship Him.

         Em                     Em7              A7      G       D  Em7

We have come into His house and gathered in His name to worship Him.

A7       D                      Am7              D7      G               Em7

We have come into His house and gatheredin His name to worship Christ theLord

 D           Em7     A7         D

Worship Him, Jesus Christ, the Lord

       D                                            Em          A7

So forget about yourself and concentrate on Him and worship Him.

      Em                     Em7             A7      G       D  Em7

So forget about yourself and concentrate on Him and worship Him.

A7     D                     Am7             D7      G                 Em7

So forget about yourself and concentrate on Him and worship Christ the Lord

 D           Em7     A7         D

Worship Him, Jesus Christ, the Lord

        D                                          Em          A7

Let us lift up holy hands and magnify His name and worship Him.

        Em                    Em7          A7       G       D  Em7

Let us lift up holy hands and magnify His name and worship Him.

A7       D                    Am7          D7       G                 Em7

Let us lift up holy hands and magnify His name and worship Christ the Lord

 D           Em7     A7         D

Worship Him, Jesus Christ, the Lord

Bruce Ballinger ©1976 Sound III, Inc.
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'Man of Sorrows,' What a Name  
GITS-Jesus
 Bm                            G
“Man of Sorrows,” what a name For the Son of God who came

 A                               G            Bm

Ruined sinners to reclaim! Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Bm                               G

Bearing shame and scoffing rude, In my place condemned He stood;

 A                                    G            Bm

Sealed my pardon with His blood; Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Bm                              G

Guilty, vile and helpless, we; Spotless Lamb of God was He;

 A                               G            Bm

“Full atonement” can it be? Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Bm                         G

Lifted up was He to die, “It is finished,” was His cry;

 A                               G            Bm

Now in heav’n exalted high; Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Bm                                 G

When He comes, our glorious King, All His ransomed home to bring,

 A                                   G            Bm

Then anew this song we’ll sing: Hallelujah! What a Savior!

Lyrics Philip P. Bliss, 1875; Arrangement by Doug Thorsvik ©2005
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How Great Is Our God  
GITS-Father
      G                   Em
The splendor of the King clothed in majesty, 

                    Cmaj7

Let all the earth rejoice, let all the earth rejoice.

    G                         Em

He wraps Himself in light and darkness tries to hide.

                   Cmaj7

It trembles at His voice, it trembles at His voice.

        G                                   Em

  How great is our God!  Sing with me. How great is our God!

                        C2         D            G

  And all will see how great, how great is our God.

 G                        Em

Age to age, He stands and time is in His hands,

                 Cmaj7

Beginning and the End, Beginning and the End.

     G                      Em

The God head, three in one, Father, Spirit, Son,

                 Cmaj7

The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb.

 G                    Em

Name above all names, worthy of all praise,

    C2                   D            G

My heart will sing. How great is our God! (2x)

4348399 Chris Tomlin, Ed Cash, Jesse Rivers ©2004 worshiptogether.com Songs
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Spirit  Capo 3 T100
Prayer-Holy Spirit
 D2                           C    G                          D2
Like the beams that from the sun Pierce the blackness of the night,

 D2                     C    Em      D2

Come to us, O Promised One, Spirit, Light.

 D2                           C     G                        D2

Pure as saints that have attained, Clad in brightness for attire,

 D2                             C        Em     D2

Cleanse our souls by vileness stained, Spirit, Fire.

 D2                     C   G                    D2

Stronger than uplifted arm In the turmoil of the fight,

 D2                          C     Em      D2

Shield our timid souls from harm, Spirit, Might.

 D2                        C     G                          D2

Soothing as the calm that warms When the winds and billows cease,

 D2                     C     Em      D2

Comfort us when fear alarms, Spirit, Peace.

 D2                       C     G                          D2

Come, O Gracious Spirit, come, We would have You for our guest;

 D2                        C     Em      D2

Make our souls Your chosen home, Spirit, Blest.

From Hymns of the Russian Church by Brownlie, John, 1920 Arrangement by Doug Thorsvik ©2005
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Change My Heart O God  
Communion-
Cmaj7                Dm7 G              C
  Change my heart O God,  make it ever true

Cmaj7       Em7      Dm7 G              C   (Dm7 G Dm7 Cmaj7)

  Change my heart O God,  may I be like you. (repeat)

E7            Am    Dm7  G7      C

  You are the potter,  I am the clay,

E7             Am        D              G

  Mold me and make me, this is what I pray.

Eddie Espinoza  ©1982 Mercy Publishing
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My Hope Is Built On Nothing Less  
Communion
    D                A                 G                D    A   D
My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus' blood and righteousness;

                A                 G            D  A    D

No merit of my own I claim, But wholly lean on Jesus' name.

                        G                  D               A

  On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; All other ground is sinking sand.

                                           G               A       D

      D                 A                G              D  A     D

When darkness seems to veil his face, I rest on His unchanging grace;

                    A             G               D   A   D

In ev'ry high and stormy gale My anchor holds within the veil.

     D             A                   G               D   A    D

His oath, His covenant, and blood, Support me in the whelming flood,

                    A                  G              D    A   D

When all around my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay.

      D                   A                  G             D   A   D

When the last trumpet's voice shall sound,O may I then in Him be found,

                         A                G               D   A    D

Clothed in His righteousness alone,Faultless to stand before His throne.

Edward Mote, Alexander B Smith, Public Domain
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Grace Greater Than Our Sin  Capo 5 - no capo 
Closer-Believe/Trust
 D          A           D
Marvelous grace of our loving Lord

 A                      D       G   D

Grace that exceeds our sin and our guilt!

 D         A        Bm

Yonder on Calvary's mount outpoured--

 Em7                          D    A   D

there where the blood of the Lamb was spilt

   D             G     D      A                          D

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

   D             G     D       Em7                        D   A   D

  Grace, grace, God's grace.  Grace that is greater than all our sin

 D       A                D

Sin and despair like the seawaves cold

 A                      D    G   D

Threaten the soul with infinite loss

 D             A             Bm

Grace that is greater--yes, grace untold--

 Em7                      D   A  D

Points to the refuge the mighty cross

 D           A             D

Dark is the stain that we cannot hide.

 A                 D      G D

What can we do to wash it away?

 D              A        Bm

Look! There is flowing a crimson tide,

 Em7                       D   A D

Brighter than snow you may be today.

 D          A         D

Marvelous, infinite, matchless grace

 A                  D       G  D

Freely bestowed on all who believe!

 D            A         Bm

You that are longing to see His face,

 Em7                      D     A  D

Will you this moment His grace receive?

31690 Public Domain Words and Music by Daniel Brink Towner and Julia H. Johnston
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