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Jesus, Son of God, Messiah, the Lamb, the roaring Lion.
Oh, be s ll and behold Him.
Jesus, Alpha and Omega, our God the risen Savior.
Oh, be s ll and behold Him.

WORSHIP SONGS

He who dined with sinners and saints, healed the blind, the lost and
the lame, even now He is in our midst. Behold Him.
He who chose a criminal’s end, paid with blood to se1le our debt,
buried death as He rose to life, behold Him.

GREAT THINGS
Words by Phil Wickham and Jonas Myrin, 2018
Come, let us worship our King. Come, let us bow at His feet. He has
done great things. See what our Savior has done. See how His love
overcomes. He has done great things. He has done great things.
O Hero of Heaven, You conquered the grave. You free every cap ve
and break every chain. O God, You have done great things.
We dance in Your freedom, awake and alive. O Jesus, our Savior,
Your name li#ed high. O God, You have done great things.
You’ve been faithful through every storm. You’ll be faithful
forevermore. You have done great things. And I know You will do it
again for Your promise is Yes and Amen. You will do great things.
God, You do great things.
Hallelujah, God above it all! Hallelujah, God unshakable!
Hallelujah, You have done great things.
PRAISE TO THE LORD, THE ALMIGHTY
Words by Joachim Neander, 1680 | German Melody, 1665

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God Almighty.
Worthy, worthy, worthy to receive all praise.
ALL GLORY BE TO CHRIST
Words by Dus'n Kensrue, 2012 / Tradi'onal Sco,sh Folk Tune
Should nothing of our eﬀorts stand, no legacy survive;
unless the Lord does raise the house, in vain, its builders rise.
To you who boast tomorrow’s gain, tell me what is your life?
A mist than vanishes at dawn; all glory be to Christ.
All glory be to Christ our King! All glory be to Christ!
His rule and reign we’ll ever sing, all glory be to Christ!
His will be done, His kingdom come on earth as is above,
Who is Himself our daily bread; praise Him, the Lord of love.
Let living water sa'sfy the thirsty without price;
we’ll take a cup of kindness yet; all glory be to Christ.

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty the King of crea'on! O my soul,
When on that day the great I Am, the faithful and the true;
praise Him, for He is thy health and salva'on! All ye who hear, now to The Lamb who was for sinners slain is making all things new.
His temple draw near. Join me in glad adora'on.
Behold our God shall live with us and be our steadfast light.
And we shall ere his people be; all glory be to Christ.
Praise to the Lord, who o’er all things so wondrously reigneth. Shelters thee under his wings, yea, so gently sustaineth! Hast thou not
seen how thy desires e’er have been granted in what He ordaineth.
Praise to 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 forever adore Him.
WHO YOU SAY I AM
Words and Music by Ben Fielding and Reuben Morgan, 2018
Who am I that the highest King would welcome me. I was lost,
but He brought me in. Oh, His love for me. Oh, His love for me.
Who the Son sets free, oh, is free indeed. I’m a child of God, yes I am.
In my Father’s house is a place for me. I’m a child of God, yes I am.
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Free at last, He has ransomed me. His grace runs deep.
While I was a slave to sin, Jesus died for me. Yes, He died for me.
I am chosen, not forsaken. I am who You say I am.
You are for me, not against me. I am who You say I am.
BEHOLD HIM
Words and Music by Paul Baloche and Mitch Wong, 2019
He who was before there was light, walked across the pages of 'me.
He who made every living thing, behold Him.
=He who heard humanity’s cry, le/ His throne to wake as a child.
He became like the least of us, behold Him.
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