
Jesus, Lover of My Soul
Jesus, lover of my soul, let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll, while the tempest still is high;
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide, O receive my soul at last!

Other refuge have I none; hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed, all my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenseless head with the shadow of Thy wing.

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, grace to cover all my sin;
Let the healing streams abound; make and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fountain art; freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart, rise to all eternity. 
Jesus, Lover of My Soul/Charles Wesley, Joseph Parry/Public Domain

Open Our Eyes
Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus, to reach out and touch Him, and say that we love Him.
Open our ears, Lord, and help us to listen. Open our eyes, Lord, we want to see Jesus.
Open Our Eyes/Bob Cull/©1976 CCCM Music/CCLI #112856

My Faith Looks Up to Thee
My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, Savior divine!
Now hear me while I pray, take all my guilt away, O let me from this day be wholly Thine!

May Thy rich grace impart strength to my fainting heart, my zeal inspire!
As Thou hast died for me,  O may my love to Thee pure, warm, and changeless be a living fire!

When life's dark maze I tread, and griefs around me spread, be Thou my guide;
Bid darkness turn to day, wipe sorrow's tears away, nor let me ever stray from Thee aside.

When ends life's transient dream, when death's cold, sullen stream shall o'er me roll,
Blest Savior, then, in love, fear and distrust remove; O bear me safe above, a ransomed soul!
My Faith Looks Up to Thee/Lowell Mason, Ray Palmer/Public Domain

Praise Songs

For By Grace
For by grace You smiled on me. For by grace You smiled on me.
Not by works that I had done, or the race that I had run, for by grace You smiled on me.

For by faith You smiled on me. For by faith You smiled on me.
Not by merits of my own, but the Son that You had shown, for by faith You smiled on me.

Grace, grace, God’s grace, grace that will pardon and cleanse within;
Grace, grace, God’s grace, grace that is greater than all our sin.

For with love You smiled on me. For with love You smiled on me.
Broke the chains that I had made, with Your blood my pardon paid, for with love You smiled on me.
For By Grace/by King’s Brass/Used by permission

Lord, I Lift Your Name On High
Lord, I lift Your name on high, Lord, I love to sing Your praises.
I’m so glad You’re in my life, I’m so glad You came to save us.

You came from heaven to earth to show the way, 
From the earth to the cross, my debt to pay;
From the cross to the grave, from the grave to the sky;

Lord, I lift Your name on high.
Lord, I Lift Your Name On High/Rick Founds/©1989 Universal Music-Brentwood Benson Publishing/CCLI #112856


