
Forever 
Chris Tomlin 

 

Give thanks to the Lord, our God and King 
His love endures forever 
For He is good, He is above all things 
His love endures forever 
Sing praise, sing praise 
 

With a mighty hand and outstretched arm 
His love endures forever 
For the life that's been reborn 
His love endures forever 
Sing praise, sing praise 
Sing praise, sing praise 
 

Forever, God is faithful 
Forever, God is strong 
Forever, God is with us 
Forever 
 

From the rising to the setting sun 
His love endures forever 
And by the grace of God, we will carry on 
His love endures forever 
Sing praise, sing praise 
Sing praise, sing praise, yeah 
 

Forever, God is faithful 
Forever, God is strong 
Forever, God is with us 
Forever, forever 
 

Forever, God is faithful 
Forever, God is strong 
Forever, God is with us 
Forever 
 
Sing praise, sing praise 
Sing praise, sing praise 
Oh, sing praise, sing praise 
Sing praise, sing praise 
 

Forever, God is faithful 
Forever, God is strong 
Forever, God is with us 
Forever, yes You are 
 

Forever, You are faithful (forever, You are faithful) 
Forever, You are strong (forever, You are strong) 
Forever, You are with us 
Forever, forever 
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My Savior My God 
Aaron Shust 

 

 

I am not skilled to understand 
What God has willed, what God has planned 
I only know at his right hand 
Stands one who is my Savior 

I take him at His word and deed 
Christ died to save me: this I read 
And in my heart I find a need 
Of Him to be my Savior 

That He would leave His place on high 
And for sinful man to die 
You count it strange, so once did I 
Before I knew my Savior 

My Savior Loves, my Savior Lives 
My Savior's always there for me 
My God; He was, my God; He is 
My God; is always gonna be 

Yes, living, dying: let me bring 
My Strength, my solace from this spring 
That He who lives to be my King 
Once died to be my Savior 

My Savior Loves, my Savior Lives 
My Savior's always there for me 
My God; He was, my God; He is 
My God; is always gonna be 
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O Praise The Name (Anástasis) 
Hillsong Worship 

 

I cast my mind to Calvary 
Where Jesus bled and died for me. 
I see His wounds, His hands, His feet. 
My Savior on that cursed tree 

His body bound and drenched in tears 
They laid Him down in Joseph's tomb. 
The entrance sealed by heavy stone 
Messiah still and all alone 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

Then on the third at break of dawn, 
The Son of heaven rose again. 
O trampled death where is your sting? 
The angels roar for Christ the King 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 

He shall return in robes of white, 
The blazing Son shall pierce the night. 
And I will rise among the saints, 
My gaze transfixed on Jesus' face 

O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 
 
O praise the name of the Lord our God 
O praise His name forever more 
For endless days we will sing Your praise 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 
Oh Lord, oh Lord our God 
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Your Name 
Phillips, Craig and Dean 

 

As morning dawns and evening fades 
You inspire songs of praise 
That rise from earth to touch Your heart and glorify Your Name 

Your Name is a strong and mighty tower 
Your Name is a shelter like no other 
Your Name, let the nations sing it louder 
'Cause nothing has the power to save 
But Your Name 

Jesus, in Your Name we pray 
Come and fill our hearts today 
Lord, give us strength to live for You and glorify Your Name 

Your Name is a strong and mighty tower 
Your Name is a shelter like no other 
Your Name, let the nations sing it louder 
'Cause nothing has the power to save but Your Name 

Your Name is a strong and mighty tower 
Your Name is a shelter like no other 
Your Name, let the nations sing it louder 
'Cause nothing has the power to save but 
(Nothing has the power) 

Your Name is a strong and mighty tower 
Your Name is a shelter like no other 
Your Name, let the nations sing it louder 
'Cause nothing has the power to save but Your Name 
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How Deep The Father's Love For Us 
Selah 

 

 

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, I 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 
I know that it is finished 

I will not boast in anything 
No gifts, no power, no wisdom 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ 
His death and resurrection 

Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer 
But this I know with all my heart 
His wounds have paid my ransom 
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