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Isaiah 12 
The Lord Is My Strength and My Song 
 
Host: 
You will say in that day: 
“I will give thanks to you, O Lord, 
    for though you were angry with me, 
your anger turned away, 
    that you might comfort me. 
 
The People: 
 “Behold, God is my salvation; 
    I will trust, and will not be afraid; 
for the Lord God is my strength and my 
song, 
    and he has become my salvation.” 

 
 
 
 
Host: 
 With joy you will draw water from the 
wells of salvation.  And you will say in 
that day: 
“Give thanks to the Lord, 
    call upon his name, 
make known his deeds among the 
peoples, 
    proclaim that his name is exalted. 
 
The People: 
 “Sing praises to the Lord, for he has 
done gloriously; 
    let this be made known in all the earth. 
 Shout, and sing for joy, O inhabitant of 
Zion, 
    for great in your midst is the Holy One 
of Israel.” 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Offering 
Paul Baloche 
 
The sun cannot compare 
To the glory of Your love. 
There is no shadow in Your presence. 
No mortal man would dare 
To stand before Your throne, 
Before the Holy One of Heaven. 
 
It's only by Your blood, 
And it's only through Your mercy, 
Lord I come. 
 
Chorus: 
I bring an offering 
Of worship to my King. 
No one on earth deserves 
The praises that I sing. 
Jesus, may You receive 
The honor that You're due. 
O Lord, I bring an offering to You. 
 
©2003 Integrity’s Hosanna! Music 
 

Indescribable 
Author: Laura Story; Additional Lyrics by Jesse 
Reeves 
 
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: 
 
Chorus 1: 
Indescribable, uncontainable,  
You placed the stars in the sky 
And You know them by name.  
You are amazing God  
All powerful, untameable,  
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... 
 
Chorus 1… 
 
Chorus 2: 
Indescribable, uncontainable,  
You placed the stars in the sky 
And You know them by name.  
You are amazing God  
Incomparable, unchangeable  
You see the depths of my heart 
And You love me the same  
You are amazing God  
You are amazing God  
 
Copyright: ©2004 worshiptogether.com 
Songs/sixsteps Music/Gleaning Publishing 
 



Praise Ye the Lord, the Almighty 
Music: Lobe Den Herren 
Lyrics: Joachim Neander 
 
Praise ye the Lord, the Almighty, 
The King of Creation. 
O, my soul, praise Him 
For He is thy health and salvation. 
All ye who hear, now to His Temple 
draw near. 
Join me in glad adoration. 
 
Praise ye the Lord, 
Who with marvelous wisdom hath made 
thee. 
Blessed thee with health, 
And with loving hand guided and stayed 
thee. 
How oft in grief has He not brought thee 
relief, 
Spreading His wings for to shade thee? 
 
Praise ye the Lord, 
Who doth prosper thy work and defend 
thee; 
Surely His goodness 
And mercy here daily attend thee. 
Ponder anew what the Almighty can do, 
If with His love He befriend thee. 
 
Praise ye the Lord, 
O let all that is in me adore Him. 
All that hath life and breath, 
Come now with praises before Him. 
Let the Amen sound from His people 
again! 
Gladly for, aye, we adore Him. 
 
© Public Domain 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Here I am to Worship 
Tim Hughes 
 
Light of the world, 
You stepped down into darkness, 
Opened my eyes, let me see. 
Beauty that made this heart adore You, 
Hope of a life spent with You. 
 
Chorus: 
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. 
 
King of all days, 
Oh so highly exalted, 
Glorious in heaven above. 
Humbly You came to the earth You 
created. 
All for love's sake became poor. 
 
(Chorus…) 
 
Bridge: 
I'll never know how much it cost 
To see my sin upon that cross. 
(Repeat…) 
 
(Chorus…) 
 
©2000 Tim Hughes / Thankyou Music.  Administered 
by worshiptogether.com songs 
 



His Mercy is More 
Matt Papa & Matt Boswell 
 
What love could remember no wrongs 
we have done? 
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not 
their sum. 
Thrown into a sea without bottom or 
shore, 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is 
more. 
 
Chorus: 
Praise the Lord, 
His mercy is more. 
Stronger than darkness, new every 
morn. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is 
more. 
 
What patience would wait as we 
constantly roam? 
What Father, so tender, is calling us 
home? 
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, 
the poor. 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is 
more. 
 
What riches of kindness He lavished on 
us. 
His blood was the payment; His life was 
the cost. 
We stood 'neath a debt we could never 
afford, 
Our sins, they are many; His mercy is 
more.  
 
©2016 Getty Music Hymns and Songs / Getty Music 
Publishing / Love Your Enemies Publishing / 
Messenger Hymns 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
And Can it Be 
Lyrics: Charles Wesley (1707-1788) 
Music: Sagina, Thomas Campbell (1777-1844) 
 
And can it be that I should gain 
An interest in the Savior’s blood? 
Died He for me, who caused His pain— 
For me, who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be, 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for 
me? 
Amazing love! How can it be, 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for 
me? 
 
He left His Father’s throne above 
So free, so infinite His grace— 
Emptied Himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam’s helpless race: 
’Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
For O my God, it found out me! 
Amazing love! How can it be, 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for 
me? 
 
No condemnation now I dread; 
Jesus, and all in Him, is mine; 
Alive in Him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach th’eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ my 
own. 
Amazing love! How can it be, 
That Thou, my God, shouldst die for 
me? 
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Psalm 23 
 
Host: 
The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not want. 
 
The People: 
He makes me lie down in green pastures. 
He leads me beside still waters. 
 

Host: 
He restores my soul. 
He leads me in paths of righteousness 
    for his name's sake. 
 
The People: 
Even though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 
    I will fear no evil, 
for you are with me; 
 
Host: 
    Your rod and your staff, 
    they comfort me. 
 
The People: 
You prepare a table before me 
    in the presence of my enemies; 
 
Host: 
You anoint my head with oil; 
    my cup overflows. 
 
The People: 
Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me 
    all the days of my life, 
and I shall dwell in the house of the Lord 
    forever. 

 
 
Romans 8:35-39 
 
Host: 
Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? Shall tribulation, or distress, or 
persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or danger, or sword? As it is written, 
“For your sake we are being killed all the day long; we are regarded as sheep to be 
slaughtered.” 
No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. 
 
The People: 
For I am sure that neither death nor life, nor angels nor rulers, nor things present nor 
things to come, nor powers, nor height nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will 
be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 


