
 

CCLI License #1521410 
 

 

 

 

 

Worship Lyrics for Sunday, April 5, 2020 

 

 

Lord, You’re Mighty  

What a mighty God we serve,  

mighty God we serve;  

Angels, they bow before  

the mighty God we serve. (3x) 

Our God is greater, our God is stronger; 

God, You are higher than any other. 

Our God is healer, awesome in power; 

Our God, our God. (2x) 

And if our God is for us  

then who could ever stop us; 

And if our God is with us  

then what could stand against? (2x) 

What could stand against? 

Our God is greater, our God is stronger; 

God, You are higher than any other. 

Our God is healer, awesome in power; 

Our God, our God.  

What a mighty God we serve,  

mighty God we serve;  

Angels, they bow before  

the mighty God we serve.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Redeemed, How I Love to Proclaim It  

Redeemed, how I love to proclaim it! 

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 

Redeemed through His infinite mercy, 

His child, and forever, I am. 

Redeemed, (redeemed), 

Redeemed, (redeemed), 

Redeemed by the blood of the Lamb; 

Redeemed, (redeemed), 

Redeemed, (redeemed), 

His child, and forever, I am. 

Redeemed, and so happy in Jesus, 

No language my rapture can tell; 

I know that the light of His presence 

With me doth continually dwell. 

I think of my blessed Redeemer, 

I think of Him all the day long; 

I sing, for I cannot be silent; 

His love is the theme of my song. 

I know I shall see in His beauty 

The King in whose law I delight; 

Who lovingly guardeth my footsteps 

And giveth me songs in the night. 
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Cross Medley  

There is a foundation filled with blood 

Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins, 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guilty stains:  

Lose all their guilty stains, (2x) 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Lose all their guilty stains.  

Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree? 

 Amazing pity! Grace unknown! 

And love beyond degree! 

O the blood of Jesus, (3x) 

It washes white as snow. 

O precious is the flow 

That makes me white as snow; 

No other fount I know, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Draw me nearer, nearer blessed Lord, 

To the cross where Thou hast died; 

Draw me nearer, nearer blessed Lord 

To Thy precious, bleeding side. 

To the foot of the old rugged cross (2x) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Here I Am to Worship  

Light of the world,  

You stepped down into darkness, 

opened my eyes, let me see 

Beauty that made this heart adore You, 

hope of a life spent with You. 

Here I am to worship, 

Here I am to bow down, 

Here I am to say that You’re my God. 

You’re altogether lovely, 

altogether worthy, 

altogether wonderful to me. 

King of all days, 

oh, so highly exalted, 

glorious in heaven above; 

Humbly You came to the earth You created, 

all for love’s sake became poor. 

Here I am to worship, 

Here I am to bow down, 

Here I am to say that You’re my God. 

You’re altogether lovely, 

altogether worthy, 

altogether wonderful to me. 

I’ll never know how much it cost 

to see my sin upon that cross. (4x) 

Here I am to worship, 

Here I am to bow down, 

Here I am to say that You’re my God. 

You’re altogether lovely, 

altogether worthy, 

altogether wonderful to me. 

 


