
BETTER IS ONE DAY 

CCLI # 1340880 

 

How lovely is Your dwelling place, 

O Lord Almighty. 

My soul longs and even faints for You. 

For here my heart is satisfied, 

Within Your presence, 

I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings. 

 

Better is one day in Your courts, 

Better is one day in Your house, 

Better is one day in Your courts, 

Than thousands elsewhere. 

 

One thing I ask and I would seek; 

To see Your beauty, 

To find You in the place Your glory dwells.  

My heart and flesh cry out for You, 

The living God; 

Your Spirit's water for my soul. 

I've tasted and I've seen, 

Come once again to me; 

I will draw near to You, 

I will draw near to You. 

 

Better is one day in Your courts, 

Better is one day in Your house, 

Better is one day in Your courts, 

Than thousands elsewhere. 

 

CAN YOU SEE THE LAMB 
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Can you see the Lamb? 

Can you see the Lamb? 

The Mighty One the Holy One 

Reigning on this land 

(repeat) 

 

You are worthy by Your Blood, oh Lord 

Of All power, wealth and wisdom 

Glory and Praise 



 

Glory to the Lamb 

Glory to the Lamb 

The Mighty One the Holy One 

Reigning on this land 

(repeat) 

 

You are worthy by Your Blood, oh Lord 

Of All power, wealth and wisdom 

Glory and Praise 

 

Jesus is the Lamb 

Jesus is the Lamb 

The Mighty One the Holy One 

Reigning on this land 

(repeat) 

 

PLEASE JOIN ME IN THE CALL TO WORSHIP     

  Psalm 1 
 

LEDAER: Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 

standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of the scornful. 

 

CONGREGATION: But his delight is in the law of the Lord; 

and in his law doth he meditate day and night. 

 

LEADER: And he shall be like a tree planted by the rivers of water, 

that bringeth forth his fruit in his season; 

 

CONGREGATION: his leaf also shall not wither; 

and whatsoever he doeth shall prosper. 

 

LEADER: The ungodly are not so; but are like the chaff which the wind driveth away.  

Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in the judgment, nor sinners in the congregation 

of the righteous. 

 

CONGREGATION: For the Lord knoweth the way of the righteous: but the way 

of the ungodly shall perish. 

 

LET US CONTINUE TO WORSHIP GOD IN SONG. 

 



OPEN THE EYES OF MY HEART 
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Open the eyes of my heart, Lord, 

Open the eyes of my heart; 

I want to see You, I want to see You. 

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord, 

Open the eyes of my heart; 

I want to see You, I want to see You. 

To see You high and lifted up, 

Shining in the light of Your glory. 

Pour out Your power and love; 

As we sing holy, holy, holy. 

High and lifted up, 

Shining in the light of Your glory. 

Pour out Your power and love; 

As we sing holy, holy, holy. 

Holy, holy, holy, 

Holy, holy, holy; 

Holy, holy, holy, 

I want to see You. 

AT THE CROSS 
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There’s a place where mercy reigns 

And never dies, 

Where streams of grace 

Flow deep and wide. 

Where all the love 

I’ve ever found 

Comes like a flood 

Comes flowing down. 

At the cross, at the cross 

I surrender my life 

I’m in awe of You 

I’m in awe of You 

Where Your love ran red 

And my sin washed white. 

I owe all to you 

I owe all to you, Jesus. 



There’s a place 

Where sin and shame are powerless 

Where my hear has peace with God 

And forgiveness. 

Where all the love 

I’ve ever found 

Comes like a flood 

Comes flowing down. 

Where Your love ran red 

And my sin washed white 

I owe all to You 

I owe all to you, Jesus. 

Where Your love ran red 

And my sin washed white 

I owe all to You 

I owe all to you, 

Here my hope is found, 

Here on holy ground 

Here I bow down, 

Here I bow  down. 

Here arms open wide, 

Here You save my life. 

Here I bow down, 

Here I bow  down. 

At the cross, at the cross 

I surrender my life 

I’m in awe of You 

I’m in awe of You. 

Where Your love ran red 

And my sin washed white 

I owe all to You 

I owe all to you, Jesus. 

What can wash away my sin? 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus’ 

What can make me whole again? 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus 



Oh! Precious is the flow, 

That makes me white as snow 

No other fount I know; 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

At the cross, at the cross 

I surrender my life 

I’m in awe of You 

I’m in awe of You. 

Where Your love ran red 

And my sin washed white 

I owe all to You 

I owe all to you, Jesus. 


