
SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

YOUR GREAT RENOWN 
Verse 1 
Our hearts are longing for 
The glory of the Lord 
To be made known in all the Earth 
Lord let Your kingdom come 
Lord let Your will be done 
Yours is the greatest name of all 
 
Chorus 
We want to see the nations bow 
We want to hear the rising sound 
Of the worship that You deserve 
We want this passion to abound 
A burden for Your great renown 
Yours is the greatest name of all 
 
Verse 2 
Our hearts are longing for 
The wisdom of the Lord 
To be proclaimed in all the Earth 
Your ways are higher than 
The dreams of any man 
Yours is the greatest name of all 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
Verse 3 
Our hearts are hungry for 
The power of the Lord 
To be displayed in all the Earth 
The message of the Cross 
Will bring hope to the lost 
Yours is the greatest name of all 
 
REPEAT CHORUS  
 
RESPONSIVE READING 
Now when they drew near to Jerusalem and came to Beth-
phage, to the Mount of Olives, then Jesus sent two disciples, 
[2] saying to them, “Go into the village in front of you, and 
immediately you will find a donkey tied, and a colt with her. 
Untie them and bring them to me. [3] If anyone says anything 
to you, you shall say, ‘The Lord needs them’ and he will send 
them at once”. [4] This took place to fulfill what was spoken 
by the prophet, saying, [5] “Say to the daughter of Zion, 
 
‘Behold, your king is coming to you, humble, and mounted 
on a donkey, and on a colt, the foal of a beast of burden’. 
 
[6] The disciples went and did as Jesus had directed them. [7] 
They brought the donkey and the colt and put on them their 
cloaks, and he sat on them. [8] Most of the crowd spread their 
cloaks on the road, and others cut branches from the trees 
and spread them on the road. [9] And the crowds that went 
before him and that followed him were shouting, 
 
“Hosanna to the Son of David! Blessed is he who comes in 
the name of the Lord! Hosanna in the highest!  
 
[10] And when he entered Jerusalem, the whole city was 
stirred up, saying, “Who is this?” [11] And the crowds said, 
“This is the prophet Jesus, from Nazareth of Galilee.” 
 
(Matthew 21) 

REJOICE 
Verse 1 
Come and stand before your maker 
Full of wonder full of fear 
Come behold his power and glory 
Yet with confidence draw near 
For the one who holds the heavens 
And commands the stars above 
Is the God who bends to bless us 
With an unrelenting love 
 
Chorus 1 
Rejoice 
Come and lift your hands and raise your voice 
He is worthy of all praise 
Rejoice 
Sing the mercies of your king 
And with trembling rejoice 
 
Verse 2 
We are children of the promise 
The beloved of the Lord 
Won with everlasting kindness 
Bought with sacrificial blood 
Bringing reconciliation 
To a world that longs to know 
The affections of a father 
Who will never let them go 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 1 
 
Verse 3 
All our sickness all our sorrows 
Jesus carried up the hill 
He has walked this path before us 
He is walking with us still 
Turning tragedy to triumph 
Turning agony to praise 
There is blessing in the battle 
So take heart and stand amazed 
 
Chorus 2 
Rejoice 
When you cry to him he hears your voice 
He will wipe away your tears 
Rejoice 
In the midst of suffering 
He will help you sing 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

ALAS AND DID MY SAVIOR BLEED 
Verse 1 
Alas and did my Savior bleed 
And did my Sov’reign die 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For sinners such as I 
 
Chorus 
At the cross at the cross 
Where I first saw the light 
And the burden of my heart rolled away 
It was there by faith I received my sight 
And now I am happy all the day 
 
Verse 2 
Was it for crimes that I have done 
He groaned upon the tree 
Amazing pity grace unknown 
And love beyond degree 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
Verse 3 
Well might the sun in darkness hide 
And shut His glories in 
When Christ the mighty Maker died 
For man the creature’s sin 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
Verse 4 
Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While Calvary’s cross appears 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness 
And melt mine eyes to tears 
 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
CROWN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS 
Verse 1 
Crown Him with many crowns 
The Lamb upon His throne 
Hark how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own 
Awake my soul and sing 
Of Him who died for thee 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity 
 
Verse 2 
Crown Him the Lord of life 
Who triumphed o’er the grave 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those He came to save 
His glories now we sing 
Who died and rose on high 
Who died eternal life to bring 
And lives that death may die 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Verse 3 
Crown Him the Lord of love 
Behold His hands and side 
Rich wounds yet visible above 
In beauty glorified 
No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight 
But downward bends each burning eye 
At mysteries so bright 
 
Verse 4 
Crown Him the Lord of peace 
Whose power a sceptre sways 
From pole to pole 
That wars may cease 
And all be prayer and praise 
His reign shall know no end 
And round His pierced feet 
Fair flowers of paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet 
 
IN CHRIST ALONE 
Verse 1 
In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light my strength my song 
This Cornerstone this solid Ground 
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm 
What heights of love what depths of peace 
When fears are stilled when strivings cease 
My Comforter my All in All 
Here in the love of Christ I stand 
 
Verse 2 
In Christ alone who took on flesh 
Fullness of God in helpless babe 
This gift of love and righteousness 
Scorned by the ones He came to save 
Till on that cross as Jesus died 
The wrath of God was satisfied 
For every sin on Him was laid 
Here in the death of Christ I live 
 
Verse 3 
There in the ground His body lay 
Light of the world by darkness slain 
Then bursting forth in glorious Day 
Up from the grave He rose again 
And as He stands in victory 
Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me 
For I am His and He is mine 
Bought with the precious blood of Christ 
 
Verse 4 
No guilt in life no fear in death 
This is the power of Christ in me 
From life’s first cry to final breath 
Jesus commands my destiny 
No power of hell no scheme of man 
Can ever pluck me from His hand 
Till He returns or calls me home 
Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand 
 


