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All Because of Jesus 

Giver of every breath I breathe 

Author of all eternity 

Giver of every perfect thing 

To You be the glory 

Maker of heaven and of earth 

No one can comprehend Your worth 

King over all the universe 

To You be the glory 

And I am alive because  

I'm alive in You 

It's all because of Jesus I'm alive 

It's all because the  

Blood of Jesus Christ 

That covers me and 

Raised this dead man's life 

It's all because of Jesus I'm alive 

I'm alive, I'm alive 

Every sunrise sings Your praise 

The universe cries out Your praise 

I'm singing freedom all my days 

Now that I'm alive 

I'm alive, I'm alive, I'm alive 

Who am I? 

Who am I, that the Lord of all the earth, 

 Would care to know my name 

Would care to feel my hurt.  

Who am I, that bright and morning star  

Would choose to light the way,  

For my ever wandering heart  

Not because of who I am, 

But because of what You’ve done. 

Not because of what I’ve done, 

But because of who you are.  

I am a flower quickly fading,  

Here today and gone tomorrow, 

A wave tossed in the ocean,  

A vapor in the wind. 

Still you hear me when I’m calling,  

Lord, You catch me when I’m falling  

And You’ve told me who I am.  

I am Yours.  

Who am I, that the eyes  

That see my sin 

Would look on me with love  

And watch me rise again 

Who am I that the voice  

That calmed the sea,  

Would call out through the rain, 

And calm the storm in me.  

Arms of Love 

I sing a simple song of love 

To my Savior, to my Jesus  

I’m grateful for  

The things You’ve done 

My Loving Savior, Precious Jesus  

My heart is glad  

That You’ve called me your own 

And there’s no place I’d rather be  

Than in Your arms of love 

In Your arms of love 

Holding me still 

Holding me near 

In Your arms of love  

At the Foot of the Cross 

At the foot of the cross 

Where grace and suffering meet 

You have shown me your love 

Through the judgment you received 

And you’ve won my heart 

And you’ve won my heart  

Now I can trade  

These ashes in for beauty 

And wear forgiveness like a crown  

Coming to kiss the feet of mercy 

I lay every burden down 

At the foot of the cross  

At the foot of the cross 

Where I am made complete 

You have given me life 

Through the death you bore for me  

Wonderful Maker 

You spread out the skies  

Over empty space  

Said, “Let there be light”  

To a dark and formless world  

Your light was born  
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You spread out Your arms  

Over empty hearts  

Said, “Let there be light”  

To a dark and hopeless world  

Your Son was born  

Made the world and saw  

That it was good  

Sent Your only Son 

For You are good  

What a wonderful Maker  

What a wonderful Savior  

How majestic Your whispers  

How humble Your love  

With the strength like no other  

And the heart of a Father  

How majestic Your whispers 

What a wonderful God  

No eye has fully seen  

How beautiful the cross 

And we have only heard  

The faintest whispers 

Of how great You are  

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  

Name above all names 

You are worthy of our praise 

And my heart will sing 

How great is our God  

And 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 

You are worthy of our praise 

And my heart will sing 

How great is our God  

My Jesus I Love Thee 

My Jesus, I love Thee  

I know Thou art mine 

For Thee all the follies 

Of sin I resign  

My gracious Redeemer 

My Savior art Thou 

If ever I loved Thee 

My Jesus, ’tis now  

I love Thee because  

Thou hast first loved me 

And purchased my pardon  

On Calvary’s tree  

I love Thee for wearing  

The thorns on Thy brow 

If ever I loved Thee 

My Jesus, ’tis now  

I’ll love Thee in life 

I will love Thee in death 

And praise Thee as long as  

Thou lendest me breath  

And say when the death dew lies  

Cold on my brow 

If ever I loved Thee 

My Jesus, ’tis now  

 In mansions of glory  

And endless delight 

I’ll ever adore Thee  

In Heaven so bright  

I’ll sing with a glittering  

Crown on my brow 

If ever I loved Thee 

My Jesus, ‘tis now  

If ever I loved Thee 

My Jesus, ‘tis now  


