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We Are Hungry 

Lord, I want more of You, 

Living water rain down on me 

Lord, I need more of You, 

Living breath of life  

Come and fill me up 

We are hungry, we are hungry, 

Hungry for more of You 

We are thirsty, Lord Jesus 

Thirsty for more of You  

We lift our holy hands up, 

We want to touch You 

We lift our voices higher and higher 

And higher to You  

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  

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 seen  

How beautiful the cross 

And we have only heard  

The faintest whispers 

Of how great You are 

 

Indescribable 

From the highest of heights  

To the depths of the sea 

Creation's revealing Your Majesty 

From the colors of fall  

To the fragrance of spring  

Every creature unique  

In the song that it sings 

All exclaiming  

Indescribable, uncontainable 

You placed the stars in the sky  

And You know them by name 

You are amazing God  

All powerful, untamable 

Awestruck we fall to our knees  

As we humbly proclaim 

You are amazing God  

Who has told every lightning bolt  

Where it should go 

Or seen heavenly storehouses  

Laden with snow?  

Who imagined the sun  

And gives source to its light 

Yet conceals it to bring us  

The coolness of night? 

None can fathom  

Incomparable, unchangeable 

You see the depths of my heart  

And You love me the same 

You are amazing God  

We Will Soon Be With Him 

We will soon be with Him forevermore 

And we will walk with Him  

Upon that crystal shore 

And talk with all of the saints of old 

And bow before the mighty throne of God  
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Give Us Clean Hands  

Give us clean hands  

Give us pure hearts  

Let us not lift our souls  

To another  

And God let us be  

A generation that seeks  

Seeks Your face,  

Oh God of Jacob  

One Pure and Holy Passion 

Give me one pure and holy passion 

Give me one magnificent obsession 

And give me one glorious  

Ambition for my life 

To know and follow hard after You  

To know and follow hard after You 

To grow as Your disciple in the truth 

This world is empty pale and poor 

Compared to knowing You my Lord  

Lead me on and I will run after You 

Lead me on and I will run after You  

 


