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Give Us Clean Hands 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

We bow our hearts, we bend our knees; 
Oh Spirit, come make us humble. 
We turn our eyes from evil things; 
Oh Lord, we cast down our idols. 

Give us clean hands, give us pure hearts; 
Let us not li! our souls to another. 

Give us clean hands, give us pure hearts; 
Let us not li! our souls to an other. 

O God, let us be a generation that seeks, 
that seeks your face, O God of Jacob. 

O God, let us be a generation that seeks, 
that seeks your face, O God of Jacob. 

Repeat All

#2 O Worship the King (vv. 1–2, 4–6) 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

O worship the King all-glorious above, 
O gratefully sing his pow’r and his love; 

Our shield and Defender, the Ancient of Days, 
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise. 

O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form, 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm.  

Your bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air; it shines in the light; 

It streams from the hills; it descends to the plain; 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In you do we trust, nor $nd you to fail; 

Your mercies how tender, how $rm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend! 

O measureless Might! Ine&able Love! 
While angels delight to hymn you above, 

'e humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to your praise.



Satis!ed 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

All my lifelong I had panted 
for a drink from some cool spring 

that I hoped would quench the burning 
of the thirst I felt within. 

Hallelujah! He has found me, 
the One my soul so long has craved. 

Jesus satis!es all my longings 
through His blood I now am saved. 

Feeding on the $lth around me 
‘till my strength was almost gone. 

Longed my soul for something better 
only still to hunger on.  

Repeat Chorus 

Poor I was and sought for riches 
something that would satisfy. 

But the dust I gathered ‘round me 
only mocked my soul’s sad cry. 

Repeat Chorus 

Well of water ever springing 
Bread of life, so rich and free. 

Untold wealth that never faileth, 
my Redeemer is to me. 

Repeat Chorus 2x 

'rough His blood I now am saved. 
'rough His blood I now am saved.

Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Jesus, I my cross have taken, All to leave and follow 'ee. 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 'ou from hence my all shalt be. 
Perish ev’ry fond ambition, All I've sought or hoped or known. 
Yet how rich is my condition! God and heav’n are still my own.                

Let the world despise and leave me, 'ey have le! my Savior too. 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; 'ou art not, like them, untrue. 
Oh, while 'ou dost smile upon me, God of wisdom, love and might, 
Foes may hate and friends disown me, Show 'y face and all is bright.  

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, Come disaster, scorn and pain. 
In 'y service, pain is pleasure, With 'y favor, loss is gain. 

I have called 'ee, “Abba Father,” I have stayed my heart on 'ee. 
Storms may howl and clouds may gather; All must work for good to me.  

Soul, then know 'y full salvation; Rise o’er sin and fear and care. 
Joy to $nd in ev’ry station, Something still to do or bear. 

'ink what Spirit dwells within thee, 'ink what Father's smiles are thine, 
'ink that Jesus died to win thee, Child of heav’n, canst thou repine.  

Haste thee on from grace to glory, Armed by faith and winged by prayer. 
Heav’ns eternal days before thee, God’s own hand shall guide us there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, Faith to sight and prayer to praise.


