My Savior My God

Dorothy Dora Greenwell and Aaron Shust

| am not skilled to understand

what God has willed,what God has planned

I only know at His right hand
Stands One who is my Savior

| take Him at His word and deed
"Christ died to save me" this | read
And in my heart | find a need

Of Him to be my Savior

That He would leave this place on high
And come for sinful man to die

You count it strange, so once did |
Before | knew my Savior

My Savior loves, my Savior lives
My Savior’s always there for me
My God: He was, My God: He is
My God is always gonna be

Yes, living, dying: let me bring
My strength my solace from this spring
That He who lives to be my King

Once died to be my Savior
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Praise The Lord Ye Heavens
Eric J. Marshall

Praise the Lord Ye heavens adore him
Praise him angels in the height

Sun and moon, rejoice before him
Praise him, all ye stars of light

Praise the Lord for he hath spoken
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed
Laws which never shall be broken
For their guidance he hath made

Praise the Lord for he is glorious
Never shall his promises fail

God hath made his saints victorious
Sin and death shall not prevail

Praise the God of our salvation
Hosts on high, his power proclaim
Heaven and earth, and all creation
Laud and magnify his Name

All creation join the song of praise

Let every tongue declare

His mighty ways

And we will sing of Your goodness and
mercy all of our days

Glory! Glory! All glory to You Lord!
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Love Constraining To Obedience
Music: Tonya Hudson, Words: William Cowper

No strength of nature can suffice
To serve the Lord aright

And what she has, she misapplies,
For want of clearer light.

How long beneath the Law | lay
In bondage and di -stress

| toiled the precept to obey,

But toiled without success.

Then to abstain from outward sin
Was more than | could do

Now if | feel its power within

| feel | hate it too.

Then all my servile works were done,
A righteousness to raise

Now, freely chosen in the Son,

| freely choose His ways.

To see the Law by Christ fulfilled,
To hear His pardoning voice,
Changes a slave into a child

And duty into choice.
© 2014 Tonya Hudson

Thy Mercy, My God
John Stocker, Sandra McCracken

Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song,
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue;
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last,
Has won my affections and bound my soul fast.

Without Thy sweet mercy | could not live here;
Sin would reduce me to utter despair;

But, through Thy free goodness, my spirits revive,

And He that first made me still keeps me alive.

Hallelujah

Hallelujah

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,

Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
Dissolved by Thy goodness, | fall to the ground,
And weep to the praise of the mercy I've found.

Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness | own,
And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son;
All praise to the Spirit, Whose whisper divine

Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.
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Praise to the Lord
Music: Tonya Hudson, Words: Joachim Neander

Praise to the Lord,

the Almighty, the King of creation!
O my soul, praise him,

for he is thy health and salvation!
Come, all who hear;

now to his temple draw near,

join me in glad adoration.

Praise to the Lord,

above all things so wondrously
reigning;

shelters thee under

his wings, yes so gently sustaineth!
Hast thou not seen

how all thy longings have been
Granted in what He ordaineth

Praise to the Lord,

who will prosper thy work and defend
thee;

surely his goodness

and mercy here daily attend thee.
Ponder anew

what the Almighty can do,

if with his love he befriend thee.

Praise to the Lord!

O let all that is in me adore him!
All that has life and breath,

come now with praises before him.
Let the Amen

sound from his people again;

gladly for aye we adore him.
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