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On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


On Jordan’s stormy banks I stand

And cast a wishful eye


To Canaan’s fair and happy land,

Where my possessions lie


All o’er those wide extended plains

Shines one eternal day;


There God the Son forever reigns

And scatters night away.


I am bound, (I am bound,)

I am bound, (I am bound,)


I am bound for the promised land.

I am bound, (I am bound,)

I am bound, (I am bound,)


I am bound for the promised land.


No chilling winds nor poisonous breath

Can reach that healthful shore;

Sickness, sorrow, pain and death

Are felt and feared no more.


Repeat Chorus


When shall I reach that happy place

And be forever blessed?


When shall I see my Father’s face

And in His bosom rest?


Repeat Chorus 2x

Steadfast

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


I will build my house, whether storm or drought,

on the rock that does not move.


I will set my hope in Your love, O Lord,

and Your faithfulness will prove:


You are steadfast,

steadfast.


By the word You spoke all the starry host

are called out by name each night.


In Your watchful care, I will rest secure

as You lead us with Your light.


Repeat Chorus 2x


I will not trust in the strength of kings;

on Your promise I will stand.


I will shout for joy, I will raise my voice,

“Hallelujah to the Lamb!”


Repeat Chorus 2x


In the moment of emptiness, all was fulfilled.

In the hour of darkness, Your light was revealed.

In the presence of death, Your life was affirmed.

In the absence of holiness, You are still God. 


Repeat Chorus 4x



Trisagion

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Holy God, Holy and mighty,

Holy Immortal One, have mercy, have mercy on us.


Holy God, Holy and mighty,

Holy Immortal One, have mercy, have mercy,


have mercy, have mercy on us.


Jesus, I Come

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Out of my bondage, sorrow and night, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.

Into Thy freedom, gladness, and light, Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of my sickness into Thy health, Out of my wanting and into Thy wealth,

Out of my sin and into Thyself, Jesus, I come to Thee.


 Out of my shameful failure and loss, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.

Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm, Out of life’s storms and into Thy calm,

Out of distress into jubilant psalm, Jesus, I come to Thee.


 Out of unrest and arrogant pride, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.

Into Thy blessed will to abide, Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of myself to dwell in Thy love, Out of despair into raptures above,

Upward forever on wings like a dove. Jesus, I come to Thee.


 Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come.

Into the joy and light of Thy home, Jesus, I come to Thee.


Out of the depths of ruin untold, Into the peace of Thy sheltering fold,

Ever Thy glorious face to behold. Jesus, I come to Thee.

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


