
From Every Stormy Wind That Blows
From every stormy wind that blows, from every swelling tide of woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat: ‘tis found beneath the mercy seat.

There is a scene where spirits blend, where friend holds fellowship with friend;
Though sundered far, by faith they meet around one common mercy seat.

Ah! Whiter could we flee for aid, when tempted, desolate, dismayed:
O how the hosts of hell defeat, had suff’ring saints no mercy seat.

Ah! there on eagle wing we soar, and sin and sense molest no more:
And heav’n comes down our souls to greet, while glory crowns the mercy seat.
From Every Stormy Wind That Blows/Hugh Stowell, Thomas Hastings/Public Domain

Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee
Jesus, the very thought of Thee with sweetness fills my breast;
But sweeter far Thy face to see, and in Thy presence rest.

No voice can sing, nor heart can frame, nor can the memory find
A sweeter sound than Jesus’ name, Savior of humankind!

O Hope of every contrite heart! O joy of all the meek!
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! How good to those who seek!

But what to those who find? Ah! this, no tongue or pen can show
The love of Jesus, what it is none but His loved ones know.
Jesus, the Very Thought of Thee/Bernard of Clairvaux, Edward Caswall, John Bacchus Dykes/Public Domain

Near to the Heart of God
There is a place of quiet rest, near to the heart of God,
A place where sin cannot molest, near to the heart of God.

Refrain: O Jesus, blest Redeemer, sent from the heart of God,
Hold us, who wait before Thee, near to the heart of God.

There is a place of comfort sweet, near to the heart of God,
A place where we our Savior meet, near to the heart of God. (Refrain)

There is a place of full release, near to the heart of God,
A place where all is joy and peace, near to the heart of God. (Refrain)
Near to the Heart of God/Cleland Boyd McAfee/Public Domain

Praise Songs

Come Let Us Worship and Bow Down (Psalm 95:6-7)

Come, let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord, our God, our Maker.
Come, let us worship and bow down, let us kneel before the Lord, our God, our Maker.
For He is our God, and we are the people of His pasture, and the sheep of His hand,
Just the sheep of His hand.
Come Let Us Worship and Bow Down/David Doherty/©1980 Universal Music-Brentwood Benson Publishing /CCLI License #112856

I Will Call upon the Lord (Psalm 18:3, 46)

I will call upon the Lord Who is worthy to be praised.
So shall I be saved from my enemies; I will call upon the Lord. (Repeat)

The Lord liveth, and blessed be the Rock, and let the God of my salvation be exalted.
The Lord liveth, and blessed be the Rock, and let the God of my salvation be exalted. (Repeat)
I Will Call Upon the Lord/Michael O’Shields/©1981 MCA Music Publ., A.D.O. Universal Studio/CCLI License #112856

No Higher Calling
Down at Your feet, oh, Lord, is the most high place;
In Your presence, Lord, I seek Your face, I seek Your face.

There is no higher calling, no greater honor than to bow and kneel before Your throne.
I’m amazed at Your glory, embraced by Your mercy, Oh, Lord, I live to worship You.
No Higher Calling/Greg Gulley, Lenny LeBlanc/©1989, 1999 Universal Music - Brentwood Benson Songs/CCLI #112856

In the Cross Alone I Glory (Ensemble)

In the cross alone I glory, recognition laying down.
Greatest treasures count as worthless 
Standing next to heaven’s crowns.

In the cross alone I glory, ever reaching for the prize;
Pressing on and laying hold of that for which my Savior died. 

In the cross alone I glory; nothing of my own to give.
Only that which Christ has offered for my soul that I may live.

In the cross alone I glory, holding fast the Word of life.
Toiling not in vain but being poured out as a sacrifice.

Never will I seek the glory that was never meant for me.
Always heavenward reflecting, all to Jesus to receive.
In the Cross Alone I Glory/Brian Petak/© 2005 worshiptogether.com songs/CCLI #112856


