America The Beautiful

O beautiful for spacious skies,

For amber waves of grain,

For purple mountain majesties

Above the fruited plain!

America! America!

God shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea!

O beautiful for pilgrim feet
Whose stern impassioned stress,
A thoroughfare for freedom beat
Across the wilderness!

America! America!

God mend thine every flaw,
Confirm thy soul in self-control,
Thy liberty in law!

O beautiful for heroes proved

In liberating strife,

Who more than self their country love
And mercy more than life!

America! America!

May God thy gold refine

Till all success be nobleness,

And every gain divine!

O beautiful for patriot dream

That sees beyond the years,

Thine alabaster cities gleam
Undimmed by human tears!

America! America!

God shed His grace on thee,

And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea!
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Thrive

Here in this worn and weary land
Where many a dream has died,
Like a tree planted by the water
We will never run dry.

So living water flowing through

God we thirst for more of You.

Fill our hearts and flood our souls with one desire

Just to know You and to make You known

We lift Your name on high

Shine like the sun, make darkness run and hide

We know we were made for so much more than ordinary lives
It's time for us to more than just survive

We were made to thrive.

Into Your Word we're digging deep
To know our Father's heart.

Into the world we're reaching out
To show them who you are.

Chorus

Joy unspeakable, faith unsinkable
Love unstoppable, anything is possible [4x]

Chorus




Son Of God

Hold my hand and walk with me
You're the light that makes me see
On this path my soul you lead

O my shepherd walk with me

| need You more than breath
You're my hope, in You | live
Angels worship at Your throne
Power and glory to You alone

My Savior, Glorious One,

My Redeemer, living in my heart.
Now and forever, Your kingdom come
Oh Jesus, Son of God

Jesus, Son of God

| need You more than breath
You're my hope, in You | live
Angels worship at Your throne
Power and glory to You alone

Chorus

Jesus, O Jesus, Holy is the Lamb of God

Jesus, O Jesus, Worthy is the Lamb of God

Chorus

Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery

Come behold the wondrous mystery in the dawning of the King,
He the theme of heaven’s praises, robed in frail humanity.

In our longing, in our darkness now the light of life has come,
Look to Christ, who condescended, took on flesh to ransom us.

Come behold the wondrous mystery, He the perfect Son of man,
In His living, in His suffering, never trace nor stain of sin.

See the true and better Adam, come to save the hell-bound man,
Christ the great and sure fulfillment of the law —in Him we stand.

Come behold the wondrous mystery, Christ the Lord upon the tree,
In the stead of ruined sinners, hangs the Lamb in victory.

See the price of our redemption, see the Father’s plan unfold,
Bringing many sons to glory, grace unmeasured, love untold.

Come behold the wondrous mystery, slain by death the God of life,
But no grave could e’er restrain Him; praise the Lord He is alive!
What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope,

Christ in power resurrected, as we will be when He comes.

What a foretaste of deliverance, how unwavering our hope,
Christ in power resurrected, as we will be when He comes.



