Mighty to Save

Verse 1

Ev’ryone needs compassion,
Love that's never failing.
Let mercy fall on me.
Ev’ryone needs forgiveness,
The kindness of a Saviour.
The hope of nations.

Chorus

Saviour, He can move the mountains.
My God is mighty to save.

He is mighty to save.

Forever, Author of salvation.

He rose and conquered the grave.
Jesus conquered the grave.

Verse 2

So take me as You find me,
All my fears and failures.
Fill my life again.

I give my life to follow,
Ev’rything I believe in.
Now I surrender.

Chorus

Bridge

Shine your light, and let the whole world see.

We're singing
For the glory of the risen King.
Jesus.

Shine your light, and let the whole world see.

We're singing
For the glory of the risen King.

Chorus
Bridge

Chorus

Just as I Am #332

Verse 1

Just as I am, without one plea

but that you died to set me free,
and at your bidding ‘Come to me!’
O Lamb of God, I come.

Verse 2

Just as [ am, without delay

your call of mercy I obey—

your blood can wash my sins away:
O Lamb of God, I come.

Verse 3

Just as I am, though tossed about
with many conflicts, many doubts,
fightings within and fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Verse 4

Just as I am! You will receive,

will welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve:
because your promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come.

Verse 5
Just as I am! Your love unknown
has broken ev’ry barrier down:

now to be yours, yes, yours alone,
O Lamb of God, I come.

Verse 6

Just as I am! Of that free love

the breadth, length, depth and height to prove,
here for a time and then above,

O Lamb of God, I come.
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O God., Our Help in Ages Past #422

Verse 1

O God, our help in ages past,

our hope for years to come,

our shelter from the stormy blast,
and our eternal home.

Verse 2

Under the shadow of your throne
your saints have dwelt secure;
sufficient is your arm alone,

and our defense is sure.

Verse 3

Before the hills in order stood
or earth received her frame,
from everlasting you are God,
to endless years the same.

Verse 4

A thousand ages in your sight

are like and evening gone,

short as the watch that ends the night
before the rising sun.

Verse 5

Time, like an ever rolling stream,
bears all of us away;

we fly, forgotten, as a dream
dies at the op’ning day.

Verse 6

O God, our help in ages past,

our hope for years to come,

be now our guide while life shall last,
and our eternal home. A-men.
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