Opening Songs

God, | Look to You

God, | look to You, | won’t be
overwhelmed

Give me vision to see things like You do
God, I look to You, You're where my help
comes from

Give me wisdom; You know just what to
do

| will love You Lord my strength

| will love You Lord my shield

| will love You Lord my rock forever
All my days | will love You, God

Hallelujah, our God reigns
Hallelujah, our God reigns
Hallelujah, our God reigns forever
All my days Hallelujah

Lord, | Need You

Lord, | come, | confess

Bowing here | find my rest

Without You | fall apart

You're the One that guides my heart

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You
Every hour | need You

My one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how | need You

Where sin runs deep Your grace is more
Where grace is found is where You are
Where You are, Lord, | am free

Holiness is Christ in me

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You
Every hour | need You

My one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how | need You

So teach my song to rise to You
When temptation comes my way
When | cannot stand I'll fall on You
Jesus, You're my hope and stay

Lord, | need You, oh, | need You
Every hour | need You

My one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how | need You

You're my one defense, my righteousness
Oh God, how | need You

My one defense, my righteousness

Oh God, how | need You



Closing Song

O, For a Thousand Tongues to Sing
O for a thousand tongues to sing
My great Redeemer's praise,

The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace!

My gracious Master and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

To spread thro' all the earth abroad
The honors of Thy name.

Jesus! the name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease,
'tis music in the sinner's ears,
'tis life and health and peace.

He breaks the power of cancelled sin,
He sets the prisoner free;
His blood can make the foulest clean;
His blood availed for me.

He speaks, and listening to His voice
New life the dead receive
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice
The humble poor believe

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb
Your loosened tongues employ

Ye blind, behold your Savior come

And leap, ye lame, for joy

Glory to God, and praise, and love
Be ever, ever given

By saints below and saints above,
The Church in earth and heaven.



