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HERE I AM TO WORSHIP 

1. Light of the World, 
You stepped out into darkness, 
Opened my eyes, let me see. 

Beauty that made this heart adore You, 
Hope of a life spent with You. 

Here I am to worship,  
Here I am to bow down, 

Here I am to say that,  
you’re my God. 

You’re altogether lovely,  
Altogether worthy, 

Altogether wonderful to me. 

2. King of all days, O so highly exalted, 
Glorious in heaven above. 

Humbly you came to the earth you created, 
All for love’s sake; became poor. 

-I’ll never know how much it cost 
To see my sin upon that cross.  

-I’ll never know how much it cost 
To see my sin upon that cross.  



What A Beautiful Name 
By-Ben Fielding and Brent Ligertwood 

  
You were the Word at the beginning  
One with God the Lord Most High 
Your hidden glory in creation  
Now revealed in You our Christ 

What a beautiful Name it is 
What a beautiful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a beautiful Name it is  
Nothing compares to this  
What a beautiful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus 

You didn't want heaven without us  
So Jesus, You brought heaven down 
My sin was great, Your love was greater 
What could separate us now 

What a wonderful Name it is 
What a wonderful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus Christ my King 

What a wonderful Name it is  
Nothing compares to this  

What a wonderful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus 

What a wonderful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus  

Death could not hold You,                                                                                                                                                    
The veil torn before You.                                                                                                                                                     
You silenced the boast of sin and grave.                                                                                                                          

The heavens are roaring  
the praise of Your glory.                                                                                      
For You are raised to life again.                                                                                                                               



You have no rival, You have no equal.                                                                                                                           
Now and forever, God, You reign. 

Your is the Kingdom Yours is the glory                                                                                                             
Yours is the NAME above all NAMES 

What a powerful Name it is  
What a powerful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus Christ my King 
What a powerful Name it is  
Nothing compares to this  

What a powerful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus 

What a powerful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus 

What a powerful Name it is  
The Name of Jesus! 
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We are Called to be God’s people#415 (tune -Come thou Fount)  
(To be sung in the 11AM service)  

1.We are called to be God’s people, Showing by our lives His grace 
One in heart and one in spirit, Sign of hope for all the race 
Let us show how He has changed us And remade us as His own 
Let us share our life together As we shall around His throne 

2. We are called to be God’s servants, Working in the world today 
Taking His own task upon us, All His sacred words obey 
Let us rise then to His summons, Dedicate to Him our all. 
That we may be faithful servants, Quick to answer now His call 

3. We are called to be God’s prophets, Speaking for the truth and right 
Standing firm for godly justice, Bringing evil into light 
Let us seek the courage needed, Our high calling to fulfill 
That we may all know the blessing Of the doing of God’s will. 



Have Thine Own Way Lord 

Have thine own way lord 
Have thine own way 
Thou art the porter 
I am the clay 
Mould me and make me 
After thy will 
While I am waiting yielded and still 

Have thine own way lord 
Have thine own way 
Search me and try me 
Master today 
Whiter than snow Lord 
Wash me just now 
As in thy presence humbly I bow


