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Glorious Day

Verse 1

| was buried beneath my shame
Who could carry that kind of weight
It was my tomb 'til | met You

Verse 2

| was breathing but not alive
All my failures | tried to hide
It was my tomb 'til | met You

Chorus

You called my name

And | ran out of that grave

Out of the darkness into Your glorious day
You called my name

And | ran out of that grave

Out of the darkness into Your glorious day

Verse 3

Now Your mercy has saved my soul

Now Your freedom is all that | know

The old made new Jesus when | met You

Bridge

| needed rescue my sin was heavy

But chains break

At the weight of Your glory

| needed shelter | was an orphan

Now You call me a citizen of Heaven
When | was broken You were my healing
Now Your love is the air that I'm breathing
| have a future my eyes are open

“Cause when You called my name...
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Crown Him with Many Crowns

Verse 1

Crown Him with many crowns

The Lamb upon His throne

Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns
All music but its own

Awake my soul and sing

Of Him who died for Thee

And hail Him as thy matchless King
Through all eternity

Verse 2

Crown Him the Lord of love

Behold His hands and side

Those wounds yet visible above

In beauty glorified

No angel in the sky

Can fully bear that sight

But downward bend His burning eye
At mysteries so bright

Verse 3

Crown Him the Lord of life
Who triumphed over the grave
And rose victorious to the strife
For those He came to save

His glories now we sing

Who died and rose on high
Who died eternal life to bring
And lives that death may die

Verse 4

Crown Him the Lord of heaven
Enthroned in worlds above

Crown Him the King to Whom is given
The wondrous name of Love

Crown Him with many crowns

As thrones before Him fall

Crown Him ye kings with many crowns
For He is King of all



Christ is Risen

Verse 1

Let no one caught in sin

Remain inside the lie of inward shame
But fix our eyes upon the cross

And run to Him who showed great love
And bled for us

Freely You've bled for us

Chorus

Christ is risen from the dead
Trampling over death by death
Come awake come awake
Come and rise up from the grave
Christ is risen from the dead

We are one with Him again
Come awake come awake
Come and rise up from the grave

Verse 2

Beneath the weight of all our sin

You bowed to none but heaven's will
No scheme of hell no scoffer's crown
No burden great can hold You down
In strength You reign

Forever let Your church proclaim

Bridge

O death where is your sting

O hell where is your victory

O church come stand in the light

The glory of God has defeated the night
O death where is your sting

O hell where is your victory

O church come stand in the light

Our God is not dead

He's alive He's alive
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In Christ Alone

Verse 1

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 | stand

Verse 2

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 | live

Verse 3

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 | am His and He is mine

Bought with the precious blood of Christ

Verse 4

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
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