Song lyrics - August 16

God is For Us

We won't fear the battle, we won't fear the night
We will walk the valley with You by our side
You will go before us, You will lead the way
We have found a refuge, only You can save

Sing with joy now, our God is for us
The Father's love is a strong and mighty fortress
Raise your voice now, no love is greater
Who can stand against us if our God is for us

Even when | stumble, even when | fall
Even when | turn back, still Your love is sure
You will not abandon, You will not forsake
You will cheer me onward with never-ending grace

Sing with joy now, our God is for us
The Father's love is a strong and mighty fortress
Raise your voice now, no love is greater
Who can stand against us if our God is for us

Neither height nor depth can separate us
Hell and death will not defeat us
He who gave His son to free us
Holds me in His love

Neither height nor depth can separate us
Hell and death will not defeat us
He who gave His son to free us
Holds me in His love

Sing with joy now, our God is for us
The Father's love is a strong and mighty fortress
Raise your voice now, no love is greater
Who can stand against us if our God is for us

Sing with joy now, our God is for us
The Father's love is a strong and mighty fortress
Raise your voice now, no love is greater
Who can stand against us if our God is for us



Grace Alone

| was an orphan lost at the fall
Running away when I'd hear your call
But Father, you worked your will

| had no righteousness of my own
| had no right to draw near your throne
But Father, you loved me still

And in love before you laid the world's foundation
You predestined to adopt me as your own
You have raised me up so high above my station
I'm a child of God by grace and grace alone

You left your home to seek out the lost
You knew the great and terrible cost
But Jesus, your face was set

| worked my fingers down to the bone
Nothing | did could ever atone
But Jesus, you paid my debt

By your blood | have redemption and salvation
Lord, you died that | might reap what you have sown
And you rose that | might be a new creation
| am born again by grace and grace alone

| was in darkness all of my life
| never knew the day from the night
But Spirit, you made me see

| swore | knew the way on my own
Head full of rocks, a heart made of stone
But Spirit, you moved in me

At your touch my sleeping spirit was awakened
On my darkened heart the light of Christ has shone
Called into a kingdom that cannot be shaken
Heaven's citizen by grace and grace alone

So I'll stand in faith by grace and grace alone
| will run the race by grace and grace alone



| will slay my sin by grace and grace alone
| will reach the end by grace and grace alone

Come Behold The Wondrous Mystery

Come behold the wondrous mystery
In the dawning of the King
He the theme of heaven’s praises
Robed in frail humanity

In our longing, in our darkness
Now the light of life has come
Look to Christ, who condescended
Took on flesh to ransom us.

Come behold the wondrous mystery
He the perfect Son of Man
In his living, in his suffering
Never trace nor stain of sin

See the true and better Adam
Come to save the hell-bound man
Christ the great and sure fulfillment
Of the law, in Him we stand

Come behold the wondrous mystery
Christ the Lord upon the tree
In the stead of ruined sinners
Hangs the Lamb in victory

See the price of our redemption
See the Father’s plan unfold
Bringing many sons to glory

Grace unmeasured, love untold

Come behold the wondrous mystery
Slain by death the God of life
But no grave could €’er restrain him
Praise the Lord, He is alive

What a foretaste of deliverance



How unwavering our hope
Christ in power resurrected
As will we be when he comes

What a foretaste of deliverance
How unwavering our hope
Christ in power resurrected

As will we be when he comes

Lift your eyes, lift up your voices
Celebrate the coming King
He will split the skies in power
Yes, He reigns victoriously

Lift your eyes, lift up your voices
Celebrate the coming King
He will split the skies in power
Yes, He reigns victoriously

How Deep the Father’s Love for Us

How deep the Father's love for us
How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son
To make a wretch His treasure

How great the pain of searing loss
The Father turns His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One
Bring many sons to glory

Behold the man upon a cross
My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed, | hear my mocking voice
Call out among the scoffers

It was my sin that held Him there
Until it was accomplished
His dying breath has brought me life
| know that it is finished

| will not boast in anything
No gifts, no power, no wisdom



But | will boast in Jesus Christ
His death and resurrection

Why should I gain from His reward?
| cannot give an answer
But this | know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom

Why should I gain from His reward?
| cannot give an answer
But this | know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom

But this | know with all my heart
His wounds have paid my ransom



