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O Church, Arise

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


O church, arise and put your armor on;

Hear the call of Christ our captain;


For now the weak can say that they are strong

In the strength that God has given.

With shield of faith and belt of truth

We’ll stand against the devil’s lies;


An army bold whose battle cry is “Love!”

Reaching out to those in darkness.


Our call to war, to love the captive soul,

But to rage against the captor;


And with the sword that makes the wounded whole

We will fight with faith and valor.


When faced with trials on ev’ry side,

We know the outcome is secure,


And Christ will have the prize for which He died

An inheritance of nations.


Come, see the cross where love and mercy meet,

As the Son of God is stricken;


Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet,

For the Conqueror has risen!

And as the stone is rolled away,


And Christ emerges from the grave,

This vict’ry march continues till the day


Ev’ry eye and heart shall see Him.


So Spirit, come, put strength in ev’ry stride,

Give grace for ev’ry hurdle,


That we may run with faith to win the prize

Of a servant good and faithful.

As saints of old still line the way,

Retelling triumphs of His grace,


We hear their calls and hunger for the day

When, with Christ, we stand in glory.


#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 find you to fail;


your mercies how tender, how firm to the end,

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend!


O measureless Might! Ineffable Love!

While angels delight to hymn you above,


The humbler creation, though feeble their lays,

With true adoration shall lisp to your praise.



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.


#307 Nothing but the Blood

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


What can wash away my sin? nothing but the blood of Jesus

what can make me whole again? nothing but the blood of Jesus. 


O precious is the flow  that makes me white as snow; 

no other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus.


For my cleansing this I see—nothing but the blood of Jesus;

for my pardon this my plea—nothing but the blood of Jesus.


Repeat Chorus


Nothing can for sin atone—nothing but the blood of Jesus;

naught of good that I have done—nothing but the blood of Jesus.


Repeat Chorus


This is all my hope and peace—nothing but the blood of Jesus;

this is all my righteousness—nothing but the blood of Jesus. 


Repeat Chorus


Now by this I’ll overcome—nothing but the blood of Jesus;

now by this I’ll reach my home—nothing but the blood of Jesus. 


Repeat Chorus

Here Is Love

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Here is love, vast as the ocean, loving-kindness as the flood,

When the Prince of Life, our Ransom, shed for us His precious blood.

Who His love will not remember? Who can cease to sing His praise?


He can never be forgotten, throughout heav’n’s eternal days.


On the mount of crucifixion, fountains opened deep and wide;

Through the floodgates of God’s mercy flowed a vast and gracious tide.


Grace and love, like mighty rivers, poured incessant from above,

Heaven’s peace and perfect justice kissed a guilty world in love.


Let me, all Your love accepting, love You, ever all my days;

Let me seek Your kingdom only, and my life be to Your praise;


You alone shall be my glory, nothing in the world I see;

You have cleansed and sanctified me, You Yourself have set me free.


In Your truth You still direct me by Your Spirit through Your Word;

And Your grace my need is meeting, as I trust in You, my Lord.


Of Your fullness You are pouring Your great love and pow’r on me,

Without measure, full and boundless, drawing out my heart to Thee.


Of Your fullness You are pouring Your great love and pow’r on me,

Without measure, full and boundless, drawing out my heart to Thee.


