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AMAZING GRACE (MY CHAINS ARE GONE)
CCLI SONG # 4768151

Amazing grace how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me. | once was lost, but now I’'m found.
Was blind, but now | see.

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear. And grace my fears relieved. How precious did that grace
appear the hour | first believed.

My chains are gone. I've been set free. My God, my Savior has ransomed me. And like a flood, His mercy
rains unending love, amazing grace.

The Lord has promised good to me. His word my hope secures. He will my shield and portion be as long
as life endures.

My chains are gone. I've been set free. My God, my Savior has ransomed me. And like a flood, His mercy
rains unending love, amazing grace.

My chains are gone. I've been set free. My God, my Savior has ransomed me. And like a flood, His mercy
rains unending love, amazing grace.

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow. The sun forebear to shine. But God, who called me here below,
will be forever mine. Will be forever mine. You are forever mine.

HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE FOR US!
CCLI SONG # 1558110

How deep the Father’s love for us! How vast beyond all measure! That He should give His only Son to
make a wretch His treasure. How great the pain of searing loss! The Father turns His face away as
wounds, which mar the Chosen One, bring many sons to glory.

Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. Ashamed | hear my mocking voice call out
among the scoffers. It was my sin that held Him there until it was accomplished. His dying breath has
brought me life. | know that it is finished.

| will not boast in anything: no gifts, no power, no wisdom. But | will boast in Jesus Christ, His death, and
resurrection. Why should | gain from His reward? | cannot give an answer, but this | know with all my
heart: His wounds have paid my ransom.



WHEN | SURVEY
CCLI SONG # 5120516

When | survey the wondrous cross on which the Prince of glory died, my richest gain | count but loss and
pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that | should boast save in the death of Christ, my God. All the vain things that charm me
most | sacrifice them to His blood.

See from His head, His hands, His feet sorrow and love flow mingled down. Did e’er such love and
sorrow meet or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine, that were an offering far too small. Love so amazing, so divine
demands my soul, my life, my all and all.

HIS MERCY IS MORE
CCLI SONG # 7065053

What love could remember no wrongs we have done? Omniscient, all knowing He counts not their sum.
Thrown into the sea without bottom or shore: our sins they are many; His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord! His mercy is more, stronger than darkness, new every morn. Our sins they are many; His
mercy is more.

What patience would wait as we constantly roam? What Father, so tender, is calling us home? He
welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor. Our sins they are many; His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord! His mercy is more, stronger than darkness, new every morn. Our sins they are many; His
mercy is more.

What riches of kindness He lavished on us! His blood was the payment; His life was the cost. We stood
‘neath a debt we could never afford. Our sins they are many; His mercy is more.

Praise the Lord! His mercy is more, stronger than darkness, new every morn. Our sins they are many; His
mercy is more.

Praise the Lord! His mercy is more, stronger than darkness, new every morn. Our sins they are many; His
mercy is more.



WHAT A BEAUTIFUL NAME
CCLI SONG # 7068424

You were the Word at the beginning, one with God, the Lord Most High. Your hidden glory in creation
now reveled in You our Christ

What a beautiful Name it is! What a beautiful Name it is! The name of Jesus Christ, my King. What a
beautiful Name it is! Nothing compares to this. What a beautiful name it is, the Name of Jesus.

You didn’t want heaven without us, so Jesus You brought heaven down. My sin was great, Your love was
greater. What could separate us now?

What a wonderful Name it is! What a wonderful Name it is! The Name of Jesus Christ, my King. What a
wonderful Name it is! Nothing compares to this. What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus. What
a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus.

Death could not hold You. The veil tore before You. You silence the boast of sin and grace. The heavens
are roaring the praise of Your glory for You are raised to life again.

You have no rival. You have no equal. Now and forever, God You reign. Yours is the kingdom. Yours is
the glory. Yours is the Name above all names.

What a powerful Name it is! What a powerful Name it is! The Name of Jesus Christ, my King. What a
powerful name it is! Nothing can stand against. What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus.

Death could not hold You. The veil tore before You. You silence the boast of sin and grace. The heavens
are roaring the praise of Your glory for You are raised to life again.

You have no rival. You have no equal. Now and forever, God You reign. Yours is the kingdom. Yours is
the glory. Yours is the Name above all names.

What a powerful Name it is! What a powerful Name it is! The Name of Jesus Christ, my King. What a
powerful name it is! Nothing can stand against. What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus. What a
powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus. What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus.



