How Great is Your Love
Mark Altrogge

Verse 1

No eye has seen and no ear has heard

And no mind has ever conceived

The glorious things that You have prepared
For ev'ryone who has believed

You brought us near and

You called us Your own

And made us joint heirs with Your Son

Chorus

How high and how wide, how deep and
how long

How sweet and how strong is Your love
How lavish Your grace, how faithful Your
ways

How great is Your love, O Lord

Verse 2

Object of mercy

Who should have known wrath

We’'re filled with unspeakable joy

Riches of wisdom unsearchable wealth
And the wonder of knowing Your voice
You are our treasure and our great reward
Our hope and our glorious King

(CCLI 191822 for all songs)

Chorus

How high and how wide, how deep and
how long

How sweet and how strong is Your love
How lavish Your grace,

How faithful Your ways

How great is Your love, O Lord

How lavish Your grace,
How faithful Your ways
How great is Your love, O Lord



Where You Lead Me
Jacque DeShetler | Shawn Craig

Verse

Where You lead me

| will follow

With Your rod and staff to guide me

Over mountains

Through the valleys

You will bring my heart through safely
And | will rest in the shadow of Your wings
My soul follows hard after Thee

Chorus

O my God You are my keeper
And You have everything | need
You're my Shepherd

My soul follows hard after Thee

(CCLI 191822 for all songs)



Be Thou My Vision (Slane)

Eleanor Henrietta Hull
Mary Elizabeth Byrne

Verse 1

Be Thou my vision

O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me
Save that Thou art

Thou my best thought
By day or by night
Waking or sleeping

Thy presence my light

Verse 2

Be Thou my wisdom

Be Thou my true Word
| ever with Thee

And Thou with me Lord
Thou my great Father

| Thy true son

Thou in me dwelling
And | with Thee one

Verse 3

Riches | heed not

Nor man's empty praise
Thou mine inheritance
Now and always

Thou and Thou only
First in my heart

High King of heaven

My treasure Thou art

(CCLI 191822 for all songs)

Verse 5

High King of heaven
When vict'ry is won
May | reach heaven's door
O bright heaven's Sun
Heart of my own heart
Whatever befall

Still be my vision

O Ruler of all

Heart of my own heart
Whatever befall

Still be my vision

O Ruler of all



