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Open The Eyes Of My Heart  

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord; 
Open the eyes of my heart 
I want to see You, I want to see You. 
 
To see You high and lifted up, 
Shining in the light of Your glory 
Pour out Your power and love, 
As we sing holy, holy, holy. 

Let Everything That Has Breath 

Let everything that, everything that,  
Everything that has breath praise the Lord 
Let everything that, everything that,  
Everything that has breath praise the Lord 
 
Praise You in the morning, praise You in the evening 
Praise You when I'm young and when I'm old 
Praise You when I'm laughing, praise You with I'm grieving 
Praise You ev'ry season of the soul 
 
If we could see how much You're worth 
Your power, Your might, Your endless love 
Then surely we would never cease to praise 
 
 
 



Your Love, Oh Lord  
 
Your love, oh Lord, reaches to the heavens 
Your faithfulness stretches to the sky 
Your righteousness is like the mighty mountains 
Your justice flows like the ocean's tide 
 
I will lift my voice 
To worship You, my King 
I will find my strength 
In the shadow of Your wings  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



In Christ Alone  
In Christ alone, my hope is found, 
He is my light, my strength, my song; 
This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 
My Comforter, my All in All, here in the love of Christ I stand. 
 
In Christ alone! who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless Babe! 
This gift of love and righteousness, 
Scorned by the ones he came to save: 
Till on that cross as Jesus died, 
The wrath of God was satisfied - 
For every sin on Him was laid; 
Here in the death of Christ I live. 
 
There in the ground His body lay, 
Light of the world by darkness slain: 
Then bursting forth in glorious Day, 
Up from the grave he rose again! 
And as He stands in victory, 
Sin's curse has lost its grip on me, 
For I am His and He is mine - Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 
 
No guilt in life, no fear in death, 
This is the power of Christ in me; 
From life's first cry to final breath, 
Jesus commands my destiny. 
No power of hell, no scheme of man, 
Can ever pluck me from His hand; 
Till He returns or calls me home, 
Here in the power of Christ I'll stand. 



In The Garden 

I come to the garden alone, 
While the dew is still on the roses, 
And the voice I hear falling on my ear, 
The Son of God discloses. 
 
And He walks with me, 
And He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own; 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 
 
He speaks, and the sound of His voice 
Is so sweet the birds hush their singing, 
And the melody that He gave to me 
Within my heart is ringing. 
 
I’d stay in the garden with Him, 
Though the night around me be falling, 
But He bids me go; through the voice of woe 
His voice to me is calling. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Your Great Name 
 
Lost are saved, find their way, at the sound of Your great name 
All condemned, feel no shame, at the sound of Your great name 
Every fear, has no place, at the sound of Your great name 
The enemy, he has to leave, at the sound of Your great name 
 
Jesus, worthy is the Lamb that was slain for us, 
Son of God and man 
You are high and lifted up, 
That all the world will praise Your great name 
 
All the weak, find their strength, at the sound of Your great name 
Hungry souls, receive grace, at the sound of Your great name 
The fatherless, they find their rest, at the sound of Your great name 
Sick are healed, and the dead are raised, at the sound of Your great name 
Jesus, worthy is the lamb that was slain for us, son of god and man 
You are high and lifted up, that all the world will praise Your great name 
 
Redeemer, my healer, Lord Almighty 
My Savior, Defender, You are my King 
Redeemer, my healer, Lord Almighty 
My Savior, Defender, You are my King 


