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I’m Trading My Sorrows 

I’m trading my sorrows 

I’m trading my shame 

I’m laying them down 

For the joy of the Lord  

I’m trading my sickness 

I’m trading my pain 

I’m laying them down  

For the joy of the Lord  

Yes Lord, yes Lord 

Yes, yes Lord  

I am pressed but not crushed 

Persecuted, not abandoned 

Struck down, but not destroyed  

I am blessed beyond the curse  

For His promise will endure 

His joy’s gonna be my strength  

Though sorrow may  

Last for the night 

His joy comes with the morning  

Holy Fire 

Holy fire, burn away  

My desire for anything 

That is not of You, and is of me 

I want more of You, and less of me  

Empty me 

Empty me 

Fill me with You 

With You  

I want more 

I want more 

I want more of you, Jesus  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Heart of Worship 
When the music fades 
And all is stripped away 
And I simply come 
Longing just to bring 
Something that’s of worth  
That would bless Your heart 
I’ll bring You more than a song 

For a song in itself 

Is not what You have required 

You search much deeper within 

To the way things appear 

You’re looking into my heart  

I’m coming back to 
The heart of worship 
And it’s all about You 
It’s all about You, Jesus 
I’m sorry Lord 
For the thing I’ve made it  
‘Cause it’s all about You  
It’s all about You, Jesus 
King of endless worth  

No one could express 

How much You deserve  

Though I’m weak and poor  

All I have is Yours 

Every single breath 

Come Now is the Time To Worship 

 Come, now is the time to worship 

Come, now is the time 

To give your heart  

Come, just as you are to worship 

Come, just as you are 

Before your God 

Come  

One day every tongue will confess  

You are God 

One day every knee will bow  

Still the greatest treasure 

Remains for those 

Who gladly choose You now  
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Grace Flows Down 

Amazing grace 

How sweet the sound 

Amazing love 

Now flowing down  

From hands and feet 

That were nailed to the tree 

Grace flows down 

And covers me  

It covers me, it covers me 

It covers me, it covers me 

It covers me  

Hungry 

Hungry, I come to You 

For I know You satisfy 

I am empty, but I know Your love 

Does not run dry  

And so I wait for You 

So I wait for You  

I’m falling on my knees 

Offering all of me 

Jesus, You’re all this heart 

Is living for  

Broken, I run to You 

For Your arms are open wide 

I am weary, but I know Your touch 

Restores my life  

Be Glorified In Me 

Your love has captured me 

Your grace has set me free 

Your life, the air I breathe 

Be glorified in me  

You set my feet to dancing 

You set my heart on fire 

In the presence of a thousand kings 

 You are my one desire  

And I stand before you now 

With trembling hands lifted high 

Be glorified  

 


