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Glorious And Mighty
#5261097 by Bob Kauflin, Joel Sczebel, and Todd Twining
2008 Sovereign Grace Praise and Sovereign Grace Worship

Chorus 1
Glorious and mighty You're awesome in
beauty
Joyful songs we raise
Glorious and mighty You're awesome in
beauty
Greatly to be praised

Verse 1
Majesty Your glory is shining
Brighter than the moon and the stars
Marveling we honor and fear You
Above all gods

Verse 2
Majesty You fashioned the heavens
Your decrees can never be changed
Over all the plans of the nations
Your judgments reign

Verse 3
Majesty we'll sing with creation
When You come again in the clouds
Every knee will bow down and worship
The one true God

Come all ye pining

Verse 1
Lord, we adore thy boundless grace,
The heights and depths unknown,
Of pardon, life, and joy, and peace,
In thy beloved Son.

Chorus
Come, all ye pining, hungry poor,
The Saviour’s bounty taste;
Behold a never-failing store
For every willing guest.

Verse 2
O wondrous gifts of love divine,
Dear Source of every good;
Jesus, in thee what glories shine!
How rich thy flowing blood!

Verse 3
Here shall your numerous wants receive
A free, a full supply;
He has unmeasured bliss to give,
And joys that never die.

Salvation Belongs To Our God
#24092 by Adrian Howard and Pat Turner
1985 Restoration Music, Ltd.

Verse 1
Salvation belongs to our God
Who sits upon the throne
And unto the Lamb
Praise and glory wisdom and thanks
Honour and power and strength

Chorus
Be to our God forever and ever
Be to our God forever and ever
Be to our God forever and ever
Amen

Verse 2
And we the redeemed shall be strong
In purpose and unity
Declaring aloud
Praise and glory wisdom and thanks
Honour and power and strength
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Crown Him With Many Crowns
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Verse 1
Crown Him with many crowns
The Lamb upon His throne
Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own
Awake my soul and sing
Of Him who died for thee
And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity

Verse 2
Crown Him the Lord of life
Who triumphed o'er the grave
And rose victorious in the strife
For those He came to save
His glories now we sing
Who died and rose on high
Who died eternal life to bring
And lives that death may die

Verse 3
Crown Him the Lord of love
Behold His hands and side
Rich wounds yet visible above
In beauty glorified
No angel in the sky
Can fully bear that sight
But downward bends each burning eye
At mysteries so bright

Verse 4
Crown Him the Lord of years
The Potentate of time
Creator of the rolling spheres
Ineffably sublime
All hail Redeemer hail
For Thou hast died for me
Thy praise shall never never fail
Throughout eternity


