
SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

 

THIS IS AMAZING GRACE 
Verse 1 
Who breaks the power of sin and darkness? 
Whose love is mighty and so much stronger? 
The King of glory, the King above all kings. 
Who shakes the whole earth with holy thunder? 
Who leaves us breathless in awe and wonder? 
The King of glory, the King above all kings! 
 
Chorus 
This is amazing grace! 
This is unfailing love! 
That You would take my place, 
that You would bear my cross. 
You laid down Your life 
that I would be set free. 
Oh, Jesus, I sing for all that You've done for me! 
 
Verse 2 
Who brings our chaos back into order? 
Who makes the orphan a son and daughter? 
The King of glory, the King of glory. 
Who rules the nations with truth and justice, 
shines like the sun in all of its brilliance? 
The King of glory, the King above all kings. 
 
Chorus 
 
Bridge 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain! 
Worthy is the King who conquered the grave! 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain! 
Worthy is the King who conquered the grave! 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain! 
Worthy is the King who conquered the grave! 
Worthy is the Lamb who was slain! 
Worthy, worthy, worthy! 
 
Chorus 
 
 
 
 
LORD I NEED YOU  
Verse 1 
Lord, I come. I confess. 
Bowing here, I find my rest. 
And without You, I fall apart. 
You’re the one that guides my heart. 
 

Chorus 1 
Lord, I need You! Oh, I need You! 
Ev’ry hour I need You! 
My one defense, my righteousness, 
oh, God, how I need You! 
 
Verse 2 
Where sin runs deep, Your grace is more. 
Where grace is found is where You are. 
And where You are, Lord, I am free! 
Holiness is Christ in me. 
Where You are, Lord, I am free! 
Holiness is Christ in me. 
 
Chorus 
 
Bridge 
So, teach my song to rise to You 
when temptation comes my way. 
And when I cannot stand, I’ll fall on You. 
Jesus, You’re my hope and stay. 
And when I cannot stand, I’ll fall on You. 
Jesus, You’re my hope and stay. 
 
Chorus  
 
My one defense, my righteousness, 
oh, God, how I need You! 
 
 
 
CORPORATE CONFESSION 
Most merciful God, 
we confess that we have sinned against you 
in thought, word, and deed, 
by what we have done, 
and by what we have left undone. 
We have not loved you with our whole heart; 
we have not loved our neighbors as ourselves. 
We are truly sorry and we humbly repent. 
For the sake of your Son Jesus Christ, 
have mercy on us and forgive us; 
that we may delight in your will, 
and walk in your ways, 
to the glory of your Name. Amen. 

(The Book of Common Prayer) 
 
[silently confess any known sin to God] 
 
 



SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

 

BEHOLD THE LAMB 
Verse 1 
Behold the Lamb, silent before His accusers 
as thorns are pressed into His brow. 
They lift Him up. Oh, see the spikes that hold Him! 
Redeeming blood flows down. 
But look again – the cross stands empty now, 
and He is risen! 
 
Chorus 
Behold the Lamb! 
Seem Him crowned with glory. 
Behold the Lamb! 
Cast your crowns before Him, 
crying, “Holy! Holy is the Lamb!” 
 
Verse 2 
Behold the Lamb, carrying all our transgressions. 
He freely takes our place,  
endures the lash, the mocking, and the laughter 
of those He dies to save. 
But look again – the cross stands empty now, 
and He is risen. 
 
Chorus (x2) 
 
 
 
 
NO LONGER SLAVES 
Verse 1 
You unravel me with a melody. 
You surround me with a song 
of deliverance from my enemies 
till all my fears are gone. 
 
Chorus 
I’m no longer a slave to fear. 
I am a child of God. 
I’m no longer a slave to fear. 
I am a child of God. 
 
Verse 2 
From my mother’s womb, You have chosen me. 
Love has called my name. 
I’ve been born again into Your family. 
Your blood flows through my veins. 
 
 Chorus (x2) 
 

Bridge (x2) 
You split the sea so I could walk right through it. 
My fears were drowned in perfect love. 
You rescued me so I could stand and sing, 
“I am a child of God!” 
 
Chorus 
 
 
 
HOW DEEP THE FATHER’S LOVE 
Verse 1 
How deep the Father’s love for us! 
How vast beyond all measure, 
that He should give His only Son 
to make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss! 
The Father turns His face away 
as wounds which mar the Chosen One 
bring many sons to glory. 
 
Verse 2 
Behold the man upon a cross, 
my sin upon His shoulders. 
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice 
call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there 
until it was accomplished. 
His dying breath has brought me life. 
I know that it is finished. 
 
Verse 3 
I will not boast in anything - 
no gifts, no power, no wisdom - 
but I will boast in Jesus Christ, 
His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer, 
but this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
Why should I gain from His reward? 
I cannot give an answer, 
but this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
But this I know with all my heart: 
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 


