
Let’s Just Praise the Lord
Let’s just praise the Lord, praise the Lord.
Let’s just lift our hearts toward heaven
and praise the Lord.
Let’s just praise the Lord, praise the Lord.
Let’s just lift our hearts toward heaven
and praise the Lord.
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Lord I Lift Your Name on High
Lord, I lift Your name on high,
Lord, I love to sing Your praises.
I’m so glad You’re in my life,
I’m so glad You came to save us.

You came from heaven to earth
to show the way.
From the earth to the cross,
my debt to pay.
From the cross to the grave,
from the grave to the sky;
Lord, I lift Your name on high.
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In My Heart There Rings a Melody
I have a song that Jesus gave me,
it was sent from heav’n above;
there never was a sweeter melody,
‘tis a melody of love.

Chorus: In my heart there rings a melody,
there rings a melody with heaven’s harmony;
in my heart there rings a melody,
there rings a melody of love.

I love the Christ who died on Calv’ry,
for he washed my sins away;
he put within my heart a melody,
and I know it’s there to stay. Chorus
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I Love to Tell the Story
I love to tell the story of unseen things above,
of Jesus and his glory, of Jesus and his love.
I love to tell the story because I know 'tis true;
it satisfies my longings as nothing else could do.

Chorus: I love to tell the story;
'twill be my theme in glory
to tell the old, old story of Jesus and his love.

I love to tell the story, for those who know it best
seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest.
And when in scenes of glory I sing the new, new song,
'twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long.
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Victory in Jesus
I heard an old old story,
how a Savior came from glory,
how He gave His life on Calvary
to save a wretch like me;
I heard about His groaning,
of his precious blood's atoning,
then I repented of my sins
and won the victory.

Chorus: O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever,
he sought me and bought me
with His redeeming blood;
He loved me ere I knew Him,
and all my love is due Him,
he plunged me to victory
beneath the cleansing flood.

I heard about a mansion
he has built for me in glory,
and I heard about the streets of gold
beyond the crystal sea;
about the angels singing,
and the old redemption story,
and some sweet day I'll sing up there
the song of victory.
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Jesus Loves Even Me
I am so glad that our Father in heav'n
tells of His love in the Book He has giv'n;
Wonderful things in the Bible I see -
this is the dearest, that Jesus loves me.

Chorus: I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me;
I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves even me.

O if there's only one song I can sing
when in His beauty I see the great King,
this shall my song in eternity be:
"O what a wonder, that Jesus loves me!" Chorus
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When the Roll is Called Up Yonder
When the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,
and time shall be no more,
and the morning breaks, eternal, bright and fair;
when the saved of earth shall gather
over on the other shore,
and the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

Chorus: When the roll is called up yonder,
when the roll is called up yonder,
when the roll is called up yonder,
when the roll is called up yonder,
I’ll be there.

On that bright and cloudless morning
when the dead in Christ shall rise,
and the glory of His resurrection share;
when his chosen ones shall gather
to their home beyond the skies,
and the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.

Let us labor for the Master
from the dawn till setting sun;
let us talk of all his wondrous love and care.
Then when all of life is over
and our work on earth is done,
and the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there.
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At Calvary
Years I spent in vanity and pride,
caring not my Lord was crucified,
knowing not it was for me He died on Calvary.

Chorus:Mercy there was great and grace was free;
pardon there was multiplied to me;
there my burdened soul found liberty,
at Calvary!

O the love that drew salvation’s plan!
O the grace that brought it down to man!
O the mighty gulf that God did span at Calvary!
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His Eye Is On the Sparrow
Why should I feel discouraged,
why should the shadows come,
Why should my heart be lonely,
and long for heav’n and home,
When Jesus is my portion? My constant Friend is He:
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me;
His eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me.

I sing because I’m happy,
I sing because I’m free,
For His eye is on the sparrow,
and I know He watches me.
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Because He Lives
God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus,
He came to love, heal, and forgive;
He lived and died to buy my pardon,
An empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives.

Chorus: Because He lives I can face tomorrow,
Because He lives all fear is gone;
Because I know He holds the future,
And life is worth the living
just because He lives.

How sweet to hold a newborn baby
and feel the pride and joy he gives.
But greater still the calm assurance
this child can face uncertain days
because Christ lives. Chorus
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Redeemed
Redeemed, how I love to proclaim it.
Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb.
Redeemed thro’ His infinite mercy,
His child and forever I am.

Chorus: Redeemed, redeemed,
redeemed by the blood of the Lamb.
Redeemed, redeemed,
His child and forever I am.

I think of my blessed Redeemer,
I think of Him all the day long.
I sing for I cannot be silent,
His love is the theme of my song. Chorus
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Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
What a fellowship, what a joy divine,
leaning on the everlasting arms;
what a blessedness, what a peace is mine,
leaning on the everlasting arms.

Chorus: Leaning, leaning,
safe and secure from all alarms;
leaning, leaning,
I’m leaning on the everlasting arms.

What have I to dread, what have I to fear,
leaning on the everlasting arms?
I have blessed peace with my Lord so near,
leaning on the everlasting arms. Chorus
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I Will Sing of My Redeemer
I will sing of my Redeemer,
and His wondrous love to me;
On the cruel cross He suffered,
from the curse to set me free.

Chorus: Sing, oh, sing of my Redeemer,
with His blood He purchased me,
On the cross He sealed my pardon,
paid the debt, and made me free.

I will sing of my Redeemer,
and His heav’nly love to me;
He from death to life hath brought me,
Son of God with Him to be. Chorus
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Count Your Blessings
When upon life’s billows you are tempest-tossed,
when you are discouraged, thinking all is lost,
count your many blessings, name them one by one,
and it will surprise you what the Lord has done.

Chorus: Count your blessings,
name them one by one;
Count your blessings,
see what God has done;
Count your blessings,
name them one by one;
Count your many blessings,
see what God has done.

Are you ever burdened with a load of care?
Does the cross seem heavy you are called to bear?
Count your many blessings, every doubt will fly,
and you will be singing as the days go by.
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Standing on the Promises
Standing on the promises of Christ, my King,
through eternal ages let his praises ring.
Glory in the highest, I will shout and sing,
standing on the promises of God.

Chorus: Standing, standing,
standing on the promises of God my Savior;
Standing, standing,
I’m standing on the promises of God.

Standing on the promises I cannot fall,
List’ning every moment to the Spirit’s call,
Resting in my Savior, as my all in all,
standing on the promises of God. Chorus
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The Blessing
The Lord bless you, and keep you,
make His face shine upon you,
and be gracious to you.
The Lord turn His face toward
you and give you peace.

Amen, amen, amen!
Amen, amen, amen!
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