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Sing the Wondrous Love of Jesus  
Opener-Come to Worship
 G                                D                       G
Sing the wondrous love of Jesus, Sing His mercy and His grace;

                  C                 G        D              G

In the mansions bright and blessed He'll prepare for us a place.

                                                               D

  When we all get to heaven, What a day of rejoicing that will be!

           G      C             G         D           G    (C  G)

  When we all see Jesus, We'll sing and shout the victory.

 G                                 D                           G

While we walk the pilgrim pathway Clouds will over spread the sky;

                    C              G     D             G

But when trav'ling days are over, Not a shadow, not a sigh.

 G                                  D                      G

Let us then be true and faithful, Trusting, serving every day;

                     C            G         D              G

Just one glimpse of Him in glory Will the toils of life repay.

 G                              D                       G

Onward to the prize before us! Soon His beauty we'll behold;

                 C               G          D                   G

Soon the pearly gates will open, We shall tread the streets of gold.
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Praise Him, Alleluia!  
GITS-Jesus
 G               C               D            C
Jesus came, His home the earth, Infant holy, Alleluia!

 G              C                  Em          D     G  C  D  C

Made the world before His birth;--Praise Him, Alleluia!

 G                     C               D                   C

Taught the truth, did healings grand, Light of the world, Alleluia!

 G                    C             Em          D     G  C  D  C

Showed God's kingdom was at hand;--Praise Him, Alleluia!

 G              C             D                C

Long on rugged ways He trod, Footsore, weary, Alleluia!

 G                 C             Em          D     G  C  D  C

Calling wanderers back to God;--Praise Him, Alleuluia!

 G             C              D                   C

On the awful cross He hung, Faint, and bleeding, Alleluia!

 G                   C               Em          D     G  C  D  C

Death and hell their arrows flung;--Praise Him, Alleluia!

 G          C             D                C

Crucified! All is past,--Death and dying, Alleluia!

 G               C             Em          D     G  C  D  C

Life immortal's won at last;--Praise Him, Alleluia!

 G               C             D                C

It is finished! All is ended, All He came for, Alleluia!

 G                C               Em          D     G  C  D  C

Our Victor rose, then ascended;--Praise Him, Alleluia!

From Hymns of the Russian Church by Brownlie, John, 1920, lyric revisions and arrangement by Doug Thorsvik ©2007
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All Things  
GITS-Father
 D                    Am7           Em          G           D 
Oh, how deep are the riches Of the wisdom and knowledge of God

        D                 Am7        Em         G          D

How unsearchable are His judgements No man can fathom His ways

 A                 G                   Em      G       D

Who has known the mind of the Lord Or offered Him any counsel

 A                G                    C  G

Who has given to God that He should repay

 C              G            D          C          G          F

From Him and through Him and to Him To God be all glory and praise

 C              G            D                A    G           D

From Him and through Him and to Him Are all things.  Are all things
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Holy Spirit of Glory  
Prayer-Holy Spirit
 Em
Enemies of God we were, Separated ‘cause of sin,

 D                            A

Lonely, helpless and afraid, Desiring hope, life within.

 Em

Coming with the Word of Christ, You descended like a dove,

 D                          A

Then you led us into life, Offered us the hope of love.

   G               D           A2             Em

  From the Father and the Son Holy Spirit of glory,

   G                 D     A2                 Em   (A2 D2 G2 Em)

  Revealer of God’s wisdom In His redemption story.

 Em

You give gifts as you desire, Pouring out God’s love in us,

 D                            A

Transforming us into Christ, All truth of God you possess.

 Em

For the saints you intercede, Sealing for redemption’s day,

 D                        A

You glorify Jesus Christ His mind in truth you portray.

 Em

Now we live in peace with God, You unite us to the Son,

 D                                 A

Blessed, joyful, all fear's gone, From you new life has begun.

 Em

The Father glorifying, Your fruit in us providing,

 D                             A

Down payment from the Father, Promise in us abiding.

Lyrics by Mark Hudson, arrangement by Doug Thorsvik ©2007
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Overwhelmed  
Communion-
 D            Asus     A      Em              G
I am nothing, yet You bid me Come to You, oh Lord Almighty

 D             Asus  A          Em

As I come, I'm overwhelmed with You

 D           Asus       A      Em             G

Humbly now I break the silence As I'm weeping in Your presence

 D               Asus  A          Em

I'm so wretched, overwhelmed with You

       A         Bm    Bm/A  G           D/F#      G

Your blood of redemption Is covering my shame (Is covering my shame)

      A                     Bm

Your voice that shakes the heavens

     G           D/F#       G

Is whispering my name (Is whispering my name)

        Bm       A               G            A

As You catch my tears with Your nail-scarred hand

         Bm     A          G           A

I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed with You.

         Bm     A          G           A

I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed with You.
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By His Blood  
Communion
Bm                          A   Bm                            A
He paid a debt we could not pay, He paid a price that was so dear.

Em             D             Asus A Em            D/F#               F#sus F#

And though we once were far away    the blood of Christ has drawn us near.

   Bm  A    G          A         Bm       A    G           D        Asus A

   By His blood we’ve been made holy, by His blood we’ve been made clean;

   Bm   A     G      D     Asus A Bm             A            Bm

   Precious blood, eternal sac rifice, shed for you, shed for me.

Bm                      A   Bm                        A

There is no other sacrifice, no way to wash away our sin.

Em           D               Asus A Em         D/F#         F#sus F#

But now the curtain has been torn,  and we can freely enter in.

Bm                            A   Bm                      A

Christ, the spotless Lamb of God, Messiah, offered up for me.

Em          D            Asus A Em        D/F#          F#sus F#

His blood upon the mercy seat   reminding God that I am free.

Steve Merkel ©1997 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music/ASCAP
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In Christ Alone  
Closer-Believe/Trust
   G       D       G       A     D/F#     G        A           D
In Christ alone my hope is found He is my light my strength my song

     G     D           G     A      

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground

 D/F#             G        A           D

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm

     D/F#       G          D/F#      A

What heights of love, what depths of peace

     D/F#      G            D/F#      A

When fears are stilled when strivings cease!

   G     D      G      A   D/F#        G       A        D

My Comforter my All in All Here in the love of Christ I stand

   G       D           G       A     D/F#        G      A        D

In Christ alone! - who took on flesh Fullness of God in helpless babe!

     G       D        G        A

This Gift of love and righteousness

 D/F#           G       A       D

Scorned by the ones He came to save

     D/F#    G        D/F#  A        D/F#     G       D/F# A

Till on that cross as Jesus died The wrath of God was satisfied -

     G     D      G       A    D/F#        G        A        D

For every sin on Him was laid: Here in the death of Christ I live

      G       D          G    A  D/F#          G        A         D

There in the ground His body lay Light of the world by darkness slain

      G        D         G       A  D/F#          G       A     D

Then bursting forth in glorious Day Up from the grave He rose again!

   D/F#     G       D/F#  A      D/F#       G       D/F#    A

And as He stands in victory Sin's curse has lost its grip on me

    G     D      G      A    D/F#              G        A         D

For I am His and He is mine - Bought with the precious blood of Christ

    G        D       G       A    D/F#         G         A       D

No guilt in life no fear in death This is the power of Christ in me

      G            D      G      A    D/F#      G        A    D

From life's first cry to final breath Jesus commands my destiny

   D/F#      G       D/F#      A      D/F#   G      D/F#      A

No power of hell no scheme of man Can ever pluck me from His hand

      G    D        G        A   D/F#         G         A           D

Till he returns or calls me home Here in the power of Christ I'll stand!
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