
 

 

Come As You Are  
Ben Glover, David Crowder, Matt Maher 
 
Come out of sadness from wherever you’ve been 
Come broken hearted let rescue begin 
Come find your mercy oh sinner come Kneel 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can't heal 
 
So lay down your burdens lay down your shame 
All who are broken lift up your face 
Oh wanderer come home you’re not too far 
So lay down your hurt, lay down your heart 
Come as you are 
 
There’s hope for the hopeless  
and all those who've strayed 
Come sit at the table come taste the grace 
There's rest for the weary, rest that endures 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can't cure 
 
So lay down your burdens lay down your shame 
All who are broken lift up your face 
Oh wanderer come home you’re not too far 
So lay down your hurt, lay down your heart 
 
Come as you are 
Come as you are 
Fall in his arms 
Come as you are 
 
There’s joy for the morning oh sinner be still 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can’t heal 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven can’t heal 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Hark The Herald Angels Sing  
Felix Mendelssohn and Charles Wesley 
 
Hark, the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the newborn King. 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled." 
Joyful all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies, 
With th'angelic host proclaim, 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem." 
Hark, the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 
 
Christ by highest heav'n adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb. 
Veiled in flesh, the Godhead see; 
Hail, th'incarnate Deity; 
Pleased as man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark, the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 
 
Hail the heav'n born Prince of Peace 
Hail the Son of Righteousness! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Ris'n with healing in His wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give us second birth. 
Hark, the herald angels sing, 
"Glory to the newborn King!" 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
 
Always 
Kristian Stanfill 
 
My foes are many, they rise against me 
But I will hold my ground 
I will not fear the war, I will not fear the storm 
My help is on the way, my help is on the way 
 
Oh, my God, He will not delay 
My refuge and strength always 
I will not fear, His promise is true 
My God will come through always, always 
 
Troubles surround me, chaos abounding 
My soul will rest in You 
I will not fear the war, I will not fear the storm 
My help is on the way, my help is on the way 
 
I lift my eyes up, my help comes from the Lord 
 
 
 
Be Still 
Isaac Slade 
 
Be still and know that I'm with you 
Be still and know that I am here 
Be still and know that I'm with you 
Be still, be still, and know 
 
When darkness comes upon you 
And covers you with fear and shame 
Be still and know that I'm with you 
And I will say your name 
 
If terror falls upon your bed 
And sleep no longer comes 
Remember all the words I said 
Be still, be still, and know 
 
And when you go through the valley 
and the shadow comes down from the hill 
If morning never comes to be 
Be still, be still, be still 
 
If you forget the way to go 
And lose where you came from 
If no one is standing beside you 
Be still and know I am 

 
Be still and know that I'm with you 
Be still and know I am 
A Mighty Fortress Is Our God 
Frederick Hedge and Martin Luther  
HeartSong Cedarville University arrangement 
 
A mighty fortress is our God, 
a bulwark never failing; 
Our helper He, amid the flood 
of mortal ills prevailing: 
For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe; 
His craft and power are great, 
And armed with cruel hate, 
On earth is not his equal. 
 
If we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing, 
Were not the right Man on our side, 
The Man of God’s own choosing: 
You ask who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, it is He; 
The Lord of Hosts, His Name, 
From age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 
 
And tho this world with devils filled 
Should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us; 
And tho this world with devils filled 
Should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us; 
 
A mighty fortress is our God, 
His Kingdom is forever  
His Kingdom is forever  


