
SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

 

IS HE WORTHY? 
Verse 1 
Do you feel the world is broken? We do. 
Do you feel the shadows deepen? We do. 
But do you know that all the dark won’t stop  
the light from getting through? We do. 
Do you wish that you  
could see it all made new? We do. 
 
Verse 2 
Is all creation groaning? It is. 
Is a new creation coming? It is. 
Is the glory of the Lord to be  
the light within our midst? It is. 
Is it good that we remind ourselves of this? It is. 
 
Chorus 
Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole? 
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 
The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave. 
He is David’s root, 
and the Lamb who died to ransom the slave. 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy  
of all blessing, and honor, and glory? 
Is He worthy of this? He is! 
 
Verse 3 
Does the Father truly love us? He does. 
Does the Spirit move among us? He does. 
And does Jesus, our Messiah,  
hold forever those He loves? He does. 
Does our God intend to dwell again with us? He does. 
 
Chorus 2 
Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole? 
Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 
The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave. 
He is David’s root, 
and the Lamb who died to ransom the slave. 
From every people and tribe,  
every nation and tongue, 
He has made us a kingdom and priests to God 
to reign with the Son. 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy  
of all blessing, and honor, and glory? 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 
Is He worthy of this? He is! 
Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 
He is! He is! He is! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

MY ONE COMFORT 
Verse  
My one comfort, both in life and death, 
is that I am not my own. 
I was bought with blood, and I confess 
I belong to You alone. 
 
Chorus 
By the Father’s good decree, 
Jesus, You’ve delivered me. 
By Your Spirit set me free to follow You. 
 
Repeat Verse and Chorus 
 
Bridge (x2) 
Jesus, You have taken hold of me 
and, in Your grip of grace, I’m finally free. 
 
Chorus 
 
 
HEIDELBERG CONFESSION 
What is your only comfort in life and in death? 
 
That I am not my own, but belong- body and soul, in 
life and in death - to my faithful Savior, Jesus Christ.  
He has fully paid for all my sins with his precious 
blood, and has set me free from the tyranny of the 
devil. He also watches over me in such a way that not a 
hair can fall from my head without the will of my Father 
in heaven; in fact, all things must work together for my 
salvation. Because I belong to him, Christ, by his Holy 
Spirit, assures me of eternal life and makes me 
wholeheartedly willing and ready from now on to live 
for him. 
 
 
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, 
‘tll 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. 
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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. 
‘Til He returns or calls me home, 
here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 
 
 
GLORIOUS DAY 
Verse 1 
One day when heaven was filled with His praises, 
one day when sin was as black as could be, 
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin, 
dwelt among men. My example is He. 
The Word became flesh  
and the light shined among us,  
His glory revealed. 
 
Chorus 
Living, He loved me. Dying, He saved me. 
Buried, He carried my sins far away. 
Rising, He justified freely forever. 
One day He’s coming. O, glorious day! 
O, glorious day! 
 
Verse 2 
One day they led Him up Calvary’s mountain. 
One day they nailed Him to die on a tree. 
Suffering anguish, despised, and rejected, 
bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He. 
The hand that healed nations stretched out on a tree 
and took the nails for me. 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 3 
One day the grave could conceal Him no longer, 
One day the stone rolled away from the door. 
Then He arose; over death He had conquered, 
now is ascended, my Lord evermore. 
Death could not hold Him. 
The grave could not keep Him from rising again. 
 
Chorus 
 

Bridge 
One day the trumpet will sound for His coming. 
One day the skies with His glories will shine. 
Wonderful day, my beloved One bringing. 
My Savior Jesus is mine. 
 
 
 
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. 
 
Chorus 
 
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. 
Rejoice! Come and lift your hands & raise your voice. 
He is worthy of all praise! Rejoice! 
Sing the mercies of your King, 
and with trembling rejoice! 
 


