His Mercy Is More

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more.
Stronger than darkness, new every morn,
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.

What love could remember no wrongs we have done,
Omniscient, all-knowing, he counts not their sum,
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore,

Our sins they are many His mercy is more.

What patience would wait as we constantly roam,
What Father so tender is calling us home,

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor,
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.

What riches of kindness he lavished on us,

His blood was the payment, His life was the cost,
We stood ‘neath debt we could never afford,
Our sins they are many, His mercy is more.
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This Is the Day

This is the day that the Lord has made,

We will rejoice as we lift His name.

This is the day that the Lord has made,

Come and rejoice, we will rejoice and be glad in it.

Whether the sun will shine, whether the skies will rain,
| know that You are good, and this is the day You made.
Whether in life or death, whether in joy or pain,

| know this truth remains, that this is the day you made.

Chorus

Now | can walk in faith; You will protect my way,

Your every work is good, and this is the day You made.
| am a child of Yours; You are the One who saves,

| am redeemed by love, and this is the day You made.

Chorus

This is the day, come and sing Your praise,

For the Lord now reigns on the throne of grace,
Soon is the day He will bring us home,

And we have this hope for we are His own. [2x]

Chorus
Come and rejoice and be glad in it.



Blessed Be Your Name

Blessed be your Name

In the land that is plentiful

Where Your streams of abundance flow
Blessed be Your Name

Blessed be Your Name

When I'm found in the desert place
Though | walk through the wilderness
Blessed be Your Name

Every blessing You pour out

I'll turn back to praise

When the darkness closes in, Lord
Still | will say

Blessed be the Name of the Lord,
Blessed be Your Name

Blessed be the Name of the Lord,
Blessed be Your glorious Name

Blessed be Your Name
When the sun’s shining down on me
When the world’s all as it should be
Blessed be Your Name

Blessed be Your Name
On the road marked with suffering
Though there’s pain in the offering
Blessed be Your Name

Every blessing You pour out

I’ll turn back to praise

When the darkness closes in, Lord
Still | will say

Chorus

You give and take away,

You give and take away

Our heart will choose to say,
Lord, blessed be Your Name [2x]

Chorus [2x]

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.

I 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.

I 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.

| 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.



