
THE HEART OF WORSHIP 

CCLI # 2296522 
 

Holy Holy Holy 
Lord God almighty! 

Early in the morning 
My song shall rise to Thee. 

Holy Holy Holy 
Merciful and mighty! 

God in three Persons, 
Blessed Trinity! 

 
When the music fades,  

All is stripped away, 
And I simply come; 

Longing just to bring 

Something that's of worth 
That will bless Your heart. 

 
I'll bring You more than a song,  

For a song in itself Is not what You have required.  
You search much deeper within, 

Through the way things appear;  
You're looking into my heart. 

 
I'm coming back to the heart of worship, 

And it's all about You, It’s All about You, Jesus. 
I'm sorry, Lord, For the thing I've made it, 

When it's all about You, It’s All about You, Jesus. 
 

King of endless worth,  

No one could express 
How much You deserve.  

Though I'm weak and poor, 
All I have is Yours, ev'ry single breath. 

 
I'll bring You more than a song,  

For a song in itself Is not what You have required.  
You search much deeper within, 

Through the way things appear;  
You're looking into my heart. 

 
I'm coming back to the heart of worship, 

And it's all about You, It’s All about You, Jesus. 
I'm sorry, Lord, For the thing I've made it, 

When it's all about You, It’s All about You, Jesus. 

 
I'm coming back to the heart of worship, 

And it's all about You, It’s All about You, Jesus. 



I'm sorry, Lord, For the thing I've made it, 

When it's all about You, It’s All about You, Jesus. 
 

I'll bring You more than a song,  
For a song in itself Is not what You have required.  

You search much deeper within, 
Through the way things appear;  

You're looking into my heart. 
 

LET IT RISE 

CCLI # 1340880 

Let the glory of the Lord 

Rise among us. 

Let the glory of the Lord 

Rise among us. 

Let the praises of the King 

Rise among us, 

Let it rise. 

Let the songs of the Lord 

Rise among us. 

Let the songs of the Lord 

Rise among us. 

Let the joy of the King 

Rise among us, 

Let it rise. 

Oh, let it rise. 

 

PLEASE JOIN ME IN THE CALL TO WORSHIP 

HELP MY UNBELIEF 

I know the Lord is nigh, 
And would but cannot pray 

For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my soul away, 

And frights my soul away. 

I would but can’t repent, 

Though I endeavor oft; 

This stony heart can never relent 

Till Jesus makes it soft, 
Till Jesus makes it soft. 

Help my unbelief 

Help my unbelief 



Help my unbelief. 

My help must come from thee 

I would but cannot love 

Though wooed by love divine; 
No arguments 

Have power to move 

A soul as base as mine 
A soul as base as mine. 

I would but cannot rest, 
In God’s most holy will; 

I know what He appoints is best, 

And murmur at it still 

Help my unbelief 

Help my unbelief 
Help my unbelief. 

My help must come from thee 

LET US CONTINUE TO WORSHIP GOD IN SONG. 

VICTORY IN JESUS 

CCLI # 1340880 

 

Verse 1 

I heard an old, old story how a Savior came from glory, 

How He gave His life on Calvary to save a wretch like me; 

I heard about His groaning, of His precious blood’s atoning, 

Then I repented of my sins and won the victory 

Chorus 

O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever! 

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 

He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. 

He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood. 

Verse 2 

I heard about His healing, of His cleansing pow’r revealing 

How he made the lame to walk again and caused the blind to see; 

And then I cried, “Dear Jesus, come and heal my broken spirit,” 

And some sweet day I’ll sing up there the song of victory. 

Chorus 

O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever! 

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 

He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. 

He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood, oh yeah. 



Verse 3 

I heard about a mansion he has built for me in glory, 

And I heard about the streets of gold beyond the crystal sea; 

About the angels singing and the old redemption story, 

And somehow Jesus came and brought to me the victory 

Chorus 

O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever! 

He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood; 

He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. 

He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood 

IN CHRIST ALONE / THE STAND 

CCLI # 1340880 

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 

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 

'Til 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 

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 

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 

So I'll stand with arms high and heart abandoned 

In awe of the One who gave it all. 

I'll stand my soul Lord 

To You surrendered. All I am is Yours. 

 

 


