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We Will Feast in the House of Zion 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

We will feast in the house of Zion. 
We will sing with our hearts restored. 

“He has done great things,” 
We will say together.  

We will feast and weep no more. 

We will not be burned by the fire, 
He is the Lord our God. 

We are not consumed by the flood 
Upheld, protected, gathered up. 

Repeat Chorus 

In the dark of night before the dawn 
My soul be not afraid 

For the promised morning, O how long? 
O God of Jacob be my strength. 

Repeat Chorus 

Every vow we broken and betrayed 
You are the faithful one 

And from the garden to the grave 
Bind us together, bring shalom! 

We will feast in the house of Zion. 
We will sing with our hearts restored. 

“You have done great things,” 
We will say together. 

We will feast and weep no more.

All Glory Be to Christ 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Should nothing of our efforts stand, no legacy survive; 
Unless the Lord does raise the house in vain its builders strive. 

To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life? 
A mist that vanishes at dawn, all glory be to Christ! 

All glory be to Christ, our King, 
all glory be to Christ! 

His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, 
all glory be to Christ! 

His will be done, His kingdom come, on earth as is above; 
Who is Himself our daily bread, praise Him the Lord of love. 

Let living water satisfy the thirsty without price; 
We’ll take a cup of kindness yet, all glory be to Christ! 

Repeat Chorus 

When on the day the great I Am, the Faithful and the True; 
The Lamb who was for sinners slain, is making all things new. 
Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light, 

And we shall e’er His people be, all glory be to Christ! 

Repeat Chorus 2x



Jesus, Lover of My Soul 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Jesus, lover of my soul, let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, while the tempest still is high. 

Hide me, O my Savior, hide, ’til life’s storm is past; 
Safe into the haven guide; receive my soul at last. 

Other refuge have I none, I helpless, hang on Thee; 
Leave, oh leave me not alone, support and comfort me. 

All my trust on Thee is stayed, all help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head in the shadow of Thy wing. 

Thou, O Christ, are all I want, here more than all I find; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

Just and holy is Thy Name, I am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am; Thou art full of truth and grace. 

Plenteous grace with Thee is found, grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound; make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art, let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart; for all eternity.

Across the Lands 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

You’re the Word of God the Father from before the world began. 
Ev’ry star and ev’ry planet has been fashioned by Your hand. 

All creation holds together by the power of Your voice. 
Let the skies declare Your glory; let the land and seas rejoice! 

You’re the author of creation; 
You’re the Lord of ev’ry man; 

And Your cry of love rings out across the lands. 

Yet You left the gaze of angels, came to seek and save the lost, 
And exchanged the joy of heaven for the anguish of a cross. 

With a prayer You fed the hungry; with a word You calmed the sea; 
Yet how silently You suffered that the guilty may go free! 

Repeat Chorus 

With a shout You rose victorious, wrestling vict’ry from the grave, 
And ascended into heaven leading captives in Your way. 

Now You stand before the Father, interceding for Your own; 
From each tribe and tongue and nation, You are leading sinners home! 

Repeat Chorus


