Ten Thousand Reasons

Bless the Lord oh my soul, oh my soul
Worship His holy name

Sing like never before, oh my soul

I'll worship Your holy name

The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning

It's time to sing Your song again

Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me
Let me be singing when the evening comes

Chorus

You're rich in love and You're slow to anger
Your name is great and Your heart is kind
With all Your goodness | will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find

Chorus

And on that day when my strength is failing
The end draws near and my time has come
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending
Ten thousand years and then forevermore

Bless the Lord, oh my soul, oh my soul
Worship His holy name

Sing like never before, oh my soul

I'll worship Your holy name [2x]

Letme be singing
when the evening comes
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Psalm 130

| pray, my soul waits for the Lord,

My hope is in His word.

More than the watchman waits for dawn,
My soul waits for the Lord.

Out of the depths | cry to You,

In darkest places | will call.
Incline Your ear to me anew.
And hear my cry for mercy, Lord.

Were you to count my sinful ways,
How could | come before Your throne?
Yet full forgiveness meets my gaze,

| stand redeemed by grace alone.

| will wait for You, | will wait for You;
On Your word | will rely,

I will wait for You, surely wait for You
'Til my soul is satisfied.

So put your hope in God alone,
Take courage in His power to save.
Completely and forever won,

By Christ emerging from the grave.

Chorus

Now He has come to make a way,
And God himself has paid the price.
That all who trust in Him today,
Find healing in His sacrifice.

Chorus

| will wait for You, | will wait for You;
Through the storm and through the night.
I will wait for You, surely wait for You,
For Your word is my delight.



How Firm a Foundation

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord

Is laid for your faith in His excellent word.

What more can He say than to you He hath said,
To you who for refuge to Jesus have fled.

Fear not, | am with thee, O be not dismayed,

For I am thy God and will still give thee aid.

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
Upheld by my righteous omnipotent hand.

When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My grace all-sufficient shall be thy supply.

The flame shall not hurt thee, | only design
Thy dross to consume and thy gold to refine.

The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

| will not, | will not desert to his foes.

That soul though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I’ll never, no never, no never forsake.

That soul though all hell should endeavor to shake,
| will never, no never, no never forsake.

And Can It Be

And can it be that | should gain an interest in the Savior’s blood?

Died He for me, who caused His pain? For me, who Him to death pursued?
Amazing love! How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me!
Amazing love! How can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me!

He left His Father’s throne above, so free, so infinite His grace!
Emptied Himself of all but love, and bled for Adam’s helpless race.
‘Tis mercy all, immense and free, for O my God, it found out me.
Amazing love! How can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me!

Long my imprisoned spirit lay fast bound in sin and nature’s night;

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, | woke, the dungeon flamed with light.
My chains fell off, my heart was free; | rose, went forth and followed Thee.
Amazing love! How can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me!

No condemnation now | dread; Jesus, and all in Him, is mine.

Alive in Him, my living Head, and clothed in righteousness divine,
Bold | approach the eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ, my own.

Amazing love! How can it be that thou, my God, shouldst die for me!




