The God of Abraham praise,
Who reigns enthroned above;
Ancient of everlasting days, And God of love.
Jehovah,great I AM, By earth and heav’n confessed:
I bow and bless the sacred name Forever blest.
God is my great desire; His face I seek the first;
To Him my heart and soul aspire, For Him I thirst.
As one in desert lands, Whose very flesh is flame,
In burning love, I lift my hands and bless His name.
God is my true delight, my richest feast His praise.
Through silent watches of the night,
through all my days
To Him my spirit clings, On Him my heart is cast;
Beneath the shadow of His wings, He holds me fast.

There is no greater truth than this
There is no stronger love we know
God Himself comes down to live
And makes the sinner's heart His throne
There is no deeper peace than this
No other kindness can compare
He clothes us in His righteousness
Forever free forever heirs
Chorus
Oh praise the only One
Who shines brighter than ten thousand suns
Death and hell call Him victorious
Praise Him
Oh praise the one true King
Lift it loud till earth and heaven ring
Every crown we lay down at His feet
Praise Him (praise Him praise Him praise Him)
There is no sweeter joy than this
There is no stronger hope we hold
We are His forever more
Safe secure by Christ alone
Oh oh oh praise Him
There is no sound that's like the song
That rises up from grateful saints
We once were lost but now we're found
One with Him we bear His name
Oh oh oh
Praise Him praise Him praise Him

Worthy is the Lamb Who was slain
Holy holy is He
Sing a new song to Him Who sits on
Heaven's mercy seat

Chorus
Holy holy holy
Is the Lord God Almighty
Who was and is and is to come
With all creation I sing
Praise to the King of kings
You are my ev'rything
And I will adore You
Clothed in rainbows of living color
Flashes of lightning rolls of thunder
Blessing and honor strength and glory
And power be to You the only wise King
Filled with wonder awestruck wonder
At the mention of Your name
Jesus Your name is power breath and living water
Such a marv'lous mystery yeah

You shall go out with joy
And be led forth with peace
The mountains and the hills
Will break forth before you
There'll be shouts of joy
And all the trees of the field
Will clap will clap their hands
Chorus
And all the trees of the field
Will clap their hands
The trees of the field
Will clap their hands
The trees of the field
Will clap their hands
While you go out with joy

