Praise To The Lord [G]

[Pete Wilson] by Zach Bolen
V1, V2, Inst, V3, Inst, V4

Verse 1

G c

Praise to the Lord, The Almighty, The King of creation
G c

O my soul praise Him for He is thy health and salvation
G Cc G D

All ye who hear, now to His temple draw near

Em C D G

Join me in glad adoration

Verse 2

Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so won-drous-ly reign-eth
Sheil-deth thee under his wings, yea so gently sus-tain-eth

Hast thou not seen, How thy de-si-res have been

Grant-ed in what he or-dain-eth

Instrumental
Em C Em D

Verse 3

Praise to the Lord, who doth pros-per thy work and de-fend thee
Sure-1ly his good-ness and mer-cy here dai-ly at-tend thee
Pon-der a-new what the Al-migh-ty can do

If with his love he be-friend thee

Instrumental

Verse 4

Praise to the Lord, O let all that is in me a-dore him

All that hath life and breath, come now with prais-es be-fore him
Let the amen, Sound from his peo-ple again

Glad-1ly for-ev-er a-dore him
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Depth Of Mercy [G]

[Joe Day Band]

V1, C1,V2,C1,C2,V3

Verse 1

Bm F#m Bm
Depth of mercy! Can there be

G F#m Bm
Mercy still reserved for me?

Bm F#m Bm
Can my God His wrath forbear,

G Fi#m Bm

Me, the chief of sinners, spare?
A7 A#dim Bm

Me, the chief of sinners, spare? (2x)

I have long withstood His grace,

Long provoked Him to His face,

Would not hearken to His calls,
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. (2x)

Verse 2

I my Master have denied,

I afresh have crucified,

And profaned His hallowed Name,
Put Him to an open shame. (2x)

Verse 3

There for me the Savior stands,

Shows His wounds and spreads His hands.
God is love! I know, I feel;

Jesus weeps and loves me still.

Jesus bleeds and loves me still.

Jesus dies and loves me still.

Chorus

G Bm

My God, my God, my God I m sorry!
G Bm

My God, my God, my God Forgive me!
G Bm

Forgive me Lord! Forgive me Lord!
G F# Bm

Forgive me Lord! Forgive me Lord!

Chorus 2

G Bm

My God, incline my heart now to repent
G Bm

O Lord, for all my sins, let me lament
G F#
Today may I for my foul revolt, deplore
G D A#dim Bm

Weep, believe, and sin no more (2x)



How Deep The Father's Love For Us [G]

[Joe Day Band] by Stuart Townend
V1, Inst, V2, Inst, V3, V3B, Inst

Instrumental Intro

GCDG

Verse 1

G Cc
How deep the Father’s love for us
G Em D

How vast beyond all measure

G Cc
That he should give his only son
G D G

To make a wretch his treasure

G Cc
How Great the pain of searing loss
G Em D

The father turns His face away

G Cc

As wounds which mar the chosen one
G D G

Bring many sons to Glory

Verse 2

G Cc
Behold the man upon the cross

G Em D

My sin upon his shoulder

G Cc
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice
G D G

Call out among the scoffers

G Cc

It was my sin that held him there
G Em D

Until it was accomplished

G Cc
His dying breath has brought me life
G D G

I know that it is finished

Verse 3

G Cc

I will not boast in anything

G Em D

No gifts, no power, no wisdom

G Cc

But I will boast in Jesus Christ
G D G

His death and resurrection



How Deep The Father's Love For Us - V1, Inst, V2, Inst, V3, V3B, Inst

G o

Why should I gain from His reward?
G Em D

I can not give an answer

G o

But this I know with all my heart
G D G

His wounds have paid my ransom
Verse 3B

G o

Why should I gain from His reward?
G Em D

I can not give an answer

G o

But this I know with all my heart
G D G

His wounds have paid my ransom
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When | Survey The Wondrous Cross [G]

[Pete Wilson] by Lowell Mason and Isaac Watts

Verse 1

G Cc G

When I survey the wondrous cross
G Cc Em D

On which the Prince of glory died,
G Cc G

My richest gain I count but loss
G Em Cc D G

And pour contempt on all my pride.

Turn Around --G--

Verse 2

G Cc G
Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast

G C Em D

Save in the death of Christ my God

G Cc G
All the vain things that charm me most
G Em C D G

I sacrifice them to His blood.

Turn Around G--C

Verse 3

Em G Am G
See from His head, His hands, His feet
Em G C D

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

Em G Am G

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,

Em Am C D G

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Turn Around G--C

Verse 4

G C G
Were the whole realm of nature mine
G C Em D

That were a present far too small

G C G

Love so amazing, so divine,

G Em C D G

Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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Before The Throne Of God Above [D]

[Joe Day Band] by Charitie Lees Bancroft and Vikki Cook
Intro, V1, C1, Turnaround, V2, C2, Turnaround, V3, C3, C2, Turnaround

Intro / Turnaround
D--Bm--G--D - -

Verse 1
D
Before the throne of God above
F#m
I have a strong and perfect plea
G Bm

A great high Priest whose Name is Love

G D
Who ever lives and pleads for me

Chorus 1
G D
My name is graven on His hands
G Bm
My name is written on His heart
G Bm
I know that while in Heaven He stands
G Bm
No tongue can bid me thence depart
A D
No tongue can bid me thence depart

Verse 2

When Satan tempts me to despair

And tells me of the guilt within
Upward I look and see Him there

Who made an end of all my sin

Chorus 2

Because the sinless Savior died
My sinful soul is counted free
For God the just is satisfied

To look on Him and pardon me (x2)

Verse 3

Behold Him there the risen Lamb
My perfect spotless righteousness
The great unchangeable I Am

The King of glory and of grace

Chorus 3

One with Himself I cannot die

My soul is purchased by His blood

My life is hid with Christ on high
With Christ my Savior and my God (x2)
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