
SUNDAY WORSHIP LYRICS 

 

WE WILL FEAST IN THE HOUSE OF ZION 
Chorus 
We will feast in the house of Zion. 
We will sing with our hearts restored. 
“He has done great things!” we will say together. 
We will feast and weep no more. 
 
Verse 1 
We will not be burned by the fire;  
He is the Lord our God. 
We are not consumed by the flood, 
upheld, protected, gathered up. 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 2 
In the dark of night, before the dawn, 
my soul be not afraid. 
For the promised morning, oh, how long? 
Oh, God of Jacob, be my strength. 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 3 
Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed; 
You are the faithful one. 
And from the garden to the grave 
bind us together, bring shalom. 
 
Chorus  (x2) 
 
 
ABIDE 
Verse 1 
For my waking breath, for my daily bread, 
I depend on You. I depend on You. 
For the sun to rise, for my sleep at night, 
I depend on You. I depend on You. 
 
Chorus 1 
You’re the Way, the Truth, and the Life. 
You’re the well that never runs dry. 
I’m the branch and You are the vine. 
Draw me close and teach me to abide. 
 
Verse 2 
Where the Spirit leads as I’m following, 
I depend on You. I depend on You. 
For the victories still in front of me, 
I depend on You. I depend on You. 

Chorus 2 
You’re the Way, the Truth, and the Life. 
You’re the well that never runs dry. 
I’m the branch and You are the vine. 
Draw me close and teach me to abide. 
Be my strength, my song in the night. 
Be my all, my treasure, my prize. 
I am Yours, forever You're mine. 
Draw me close and teach me to abide. 
 
Verse 3 
When I pass through death, as I enter rest. 
I depend on You. I depend on You. 
For eternal life, to be raised with Christ, 
I depend on You. I depend on You. 
 
Chorus 2 
 
 
LAMENT 
…let justice roll down like waters, and righteousness like an ever-
flowing stream. (Amos 5.24)  With that cry for biblical justice…. 
We lament the signs of brokenness in our world – like famine, 
strife, disease, and death. 
[silence] 
------------------- 
We lament the breakdown of marriages and families in so many 
we know. 
[silence] 
------------------- 
We lament the racism that still plagues our country and this 
world. 
[silence] 
------------------- 
We lament the physical and emotional abuse of children and 
spouses in our homes. 
[silence] 
------------------- 
We lament that Christians are persecuted because they profess 
the name of Jesus. 
[silence] 
------------------- 
We lament that many of our friends, neighbors, and coworkers 
have chosen to ignore or disown the gospel of Christ. 
[silence] 
------------------- 
With resolute hope, despite our sadness, we praise you for the 
Savior who has come - and who is coming again. 
Restore us, O God; let your face shine, that we may be 
saved!  Come Lord Jesus! 
(Psalm 80:3, Revelation 22.20) 
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JESUS, I COME 
Verse 1 
Out of my bondage, sorrow, and night, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 
Into Thy freedom, gladness, and light, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of my sickness, into Thy health. 
Out of my wanting, and into Thy wealth. 
Out of my sin, and into Thyself, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Verse 2 
Out of my shameful failure and loss, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus I come. 
Into the glorious gain of Thy cross, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of earth’s sorrows, into Thy balm. 
Out of life’s storms, and into Thy calm. 
Out of distress, into jubilant psalm, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 
Verse 3 
Out of unrest and arrogant pride, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus I come. 
Into Thy blessed will to abide, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of myself to dwell in Thy love. 
Out of despair, into raptures above. 
Upward forever on wings like a dove, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 
Verse 4 
Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, 
Jesus, I come; Jesus, I come. 
Into the joy and light of Thy home, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
Out of the depths of ruin untold, 
into the peace of Thy sheltering fold. 
Ever Thy glorious face to behold, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 
Out of the depths of ruin untold, 
into the peace of Thy sheltering fold. 
Ever Thy glorious face to behold, 
Jesus, I come to Thee. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

JESUS, I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN 
Verse 1 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
all to leave and follow Thee. 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
Thou from hence my all shall be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
all I’ve sought or hoped or known. 
Yet how rich is my condition! 
God and heaven are still my own. 
 
Verse 2 
Let the world despise and leave me, 
they have left my Savior, too. 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; 
Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
O, while Thou dost smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
foes may hate and friends disown me; 
Show Thy face and all is bright. 
Verse 3 
Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, 
come disaster, scorn, and pain. 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure; 
With Thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called Thee “Abba Father”; 
I have stayed my heart on Thee. 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather; 
All must work for good to me. 
 
Verse 4 
Soul, then know thy full salvation, 
rise o’er sin and fear and care, 
joy to find in every station, 
something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee. 
Think what Father’s smiles are thine. 
Think that Jesus dies to win thee. 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 
 
Verse 5 
Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
armed by faith and winged by prayer. 
Heaven’s eternal days before thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide us there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days. 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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THE GLORY OF THE CROSS 
Verse 1 
What wisdom once devised the plan 
where all our sin and pride 
was placed upon the perfect Lamb, 
Who suffered, bled, and died? 
The wisdom of a sov'reign God 
whose greatness will be shown 
when those who crucified Your Son 
rejoice around Your throne. 
 
Chorus 
And, oh, the glory of the cross! 
That You would send Your Son for us. 
I gladly count my life as loss 
that I might come to know 
the glory of, the glory of the cross. 
 
Verse 2 
What righteousness was there revealed 
that sets the guilty free, 
that justifies ungodly men, 
and calls the filthy clean? 
A righteousness that proved to all 
Your justice has been met, 
and holy wrath is satisfied 
through one atoning death. 
 
Chorus 
 
Verse 3 
What mercy now has been proclaimed 
for those who would believe? 
A love incomprehensible, 
our minds could not conceive. 
A mercy that forgives my sin, 
and makes me like Your Son. 
And now I'm loved forevermore 
because of what You've done. 
 
Chorus (x2) 


