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Joyful, Joyful, We Adore Thee

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee,

God of glory, Lord of love;


Hearts unfold like flowers before Thee,

Op’ning to the sun above.


Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;

Drive the dark of doubt away;

Giver of immortal gladness,

Fill us with the light of day! 


All Thy works with joy surround Thee,

Earth and heav’n reflect Thy rays,

Stars and angels sing around Thee,


Center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain,


Flow’ry meadow, flashing sea,

Singing bird and flowing fountain


Call us to rejoice in Thee! 


Thou art giving and forgiving,

Ever blessing, ever blessed,


Wellspring of the joy of living,

Ocean depth of happy rest!


Thou our Father, Christ our Brother–

All who live in love are Thine;


Teach us how to love each other, 

Lift us to the joy divine! 


Mortals, join the happy chorus,

Which the morning stars began;

Father love is reigning o’er us,


Brother love binds man to man.

Ever singing, march we onward,

Victors in the midst of strife,

Joyful music leads us Sunward

In the triumph song of life.


Joyful music leads us Sunward

In the triumph song of life.

The Sands of Time Are Sinking

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


The sands of time are sinking;

The dawn of heaven breaks;


The summer morn I’ve sighed for,

The fair, sweet morn a wakes:


Dark, dark hath been the midnight,

But dayspring is at hand,


And glory, glory dwelleth in Emmanuel’s land.


The king there in His beauty,

Without a veil is seen:


It were a well-spent journey,

Though seven deaths lay be tween:


The Lamb with His fair army,

Doth on Mount Zion stand,


And glory, glory dwelleth in Emmanuel’s land.


O Christ, He is the fountain,

The deep, sweet well of love!


The streams on earth I’ve tasted

More deep I’ll drink above:

There to an ocean fullness

His mercy doth expand,


And glory, glory dwelleth in Emmanuel’s land.


The bride eyes not her garment,

But her dear Bridegroom’s face;


I will not gaze at glory

But on my King of grace.

Not at the crown He giveth

But on His pierced hand;


The Lamb is all the glory of Emmanuel’s land.


O I am my Beloved’s,

And my Beloved is mine!


He brings a poor vile sinner

Into His house of wine

I stand upon His merit,

I know no other stand,


Not e’en where glory dwelleth in Emmanuel’s land.



And Can It Be?

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


And can it be that I should gain

An int’rest in the Savior’s blood?


Died He for me, who caused His pain?

For me, who Him to death pursued?


Amazing love! How can it be

That Thou, my God, should die for me?


Amazing love! How can it be,

That Thou, my God, should die for me?


Amazing love! How can it be,

That Thou, my God, should die for me?


He left His Father’s throne above,

So free, so infinite His grace!


Emptied Himself of all but love,

And bled for Adam’s helpless race.

’Tis mercy all! immense and free;

For, O my God, it found out me.


Repeat Chorus


Long my imprisoned spirit lay

Fast bound in sin and nature’s night;

Thine eye diffused a quick’ning ray;


I woke, the dungeon flamed with light;

My chains fell off, my heart was free;

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee.


Repeat Chorus


No condemnation now I dread;

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!

Alive in Him, my living Head,


And clothed in righteousness divine,

Bold I approach th’eternal throne,


And claim the crown, through Christ, my own.


Repeat Chorus

Glorious Day (Living He Loved Me)

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


One day when heaven was filled with His praises,

One day when sin was as black as could be,

Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin,

dwelt among men; my example is He.


The Word became flesh and the light shined among us,

His glory revealed. 


Living, He loved me; dying, He saved me;

Buried, He carried my sins far away.

Rising, He justified freely forever


One day He’s coming; Oh, glorious day!

Oh, glorious day!


One day they led Him up Calvary’s mountain.

One day they nailed Him to die on a tree.

Suffering anguish, despised and rejected,

bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He.


Hands that healed nations stretched out on a tree

and took the nails for me.


Repeat Chorus


One day the grave could conceal Him no longer,

One day the stone rolled away from the door.

Then He arose, over death He had conquered.


Now is ascended my Lord evermore.

Death could not hold Him, the grave could not keep Him


from rising again.


Repeat Chorus

Glorious day!


One day the trumpet will sound for His coming.

One day the skies with His glories will shine.

Wonderful day, my beloved one bringing;


My Savior Jesus, is mine.


Repeat Chorus


