My Jesus, My Saviour
My Jesus, my Saviour, 
Lord there is none like you;
All of my days, I want to praise; 
the wonders of your mighty love.

My comfort, my shelter; 
Tower of refuge and strength,
let every breath, all that I am, 
never cease to worship you.

Shout to the Lord all the earth, let us sing;
Power and majesty, praise to the King:
Mountains bow down and the seas will roar,
At the sound of Your name.
I sing for joy at the work of Your hands,
Forever I'll love You, forever I'll stand;
Nothing compares to the promise I have in You.


This is my desire
This is my desire, to honour you
Lord, with all my heart I worship You
All I have within me, gives you praise
All that I adore is in You.

Lord I give You my heart
I give You my soul
I live for You alone
Every breath that I take
Every moment I’m awake
Lord have your way in me.


Cover Me
Lord, cover me my Lord
Purify my heart
Sanctify my soul
Cover me 

Jesus, name that I adore
Take me in your arms
Drench me with your love
Cover me 

I come and bow down Lord
Laying at Your feet
Clothed in Your glory
It’s Your face I seek 

Unto You I surrender
Lift my hands to Thee
Come Holy Spirit
Cover me 

How Great Is Our God
The splendor of the King,
Clothed in majesty
Let all the earth rejoice,
All the earth rejoice

He wraps himself in light,
And darkness tries to hide
And trembles at his voice,
And trembles at his voice

How great is our God,
Sing with me
How great is our God,
and all will see
How great, How great
Is our God

Age to age he stands
And time is in His Hands
Beginning and the End,
Beginning and the End

The Godhead, Three in one
Father, Spirit, Son
The Lion and the Lamb,
The Lion and the Lamb

Name above all names
Worthy of our praise
My heart will sing how great
Is our God



Nothing but the blood of Jesus
What can wash away my sin?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
What can make me whole again?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Oh, precious is the flow
That makes me white as snow;
No other fount I know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Nothing can for sin atone,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
Not of good that I have done
Nothing but the blood of Jesus 

This is all my hope and peace
Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
This is all my righteousness,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 



Man of Sorrows
Man of Sorrows! What a name
For the Son of God who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim,
Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

Bearing shame and scoffing rude,
In my place condemned He stood;
Sealed my pardon with His blood,
Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

Guilty, vile and helpless we;
Spotless Lamb of God was He;
Full atonement can it be?
Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

Lifted up was He to die;
“It is finished!” was His cry;
Now in heaven exalted high,
Hallelujah! What a saviour! 


When He comes, our glorious King,
All His ransomed home to bring,
Then anew His song we’ll sing:
Hallelujah! What a Saviour! 

