
Happy Day 

The greatest day in history 
Death is beaten You have rescued me 
Sing it out Jesus is alive 
The empty cross the empty grave 
Life eternal You have won the day 
Shout it out Jesus is alive 
He's alive


Chorus


And oh happy day happy day 
You washed my sin away 
Oh happy day happy day 
I'll never be the same 
Forever I am changed 
(What a glorious glorious day) 
(I'll never be the same)


When I stand in that place 
Free at last meeting face to face 
I am Yours Jesus You are mine 
Endless joy perfect peace 
Earthly pain finally will cease 
Celebrate Jesus is alive 
He's alive


Bridge


Oh what a glorious day 
What a glorious way 
That You have saved me 
And oh what a glorious day 
What a glorious name 
Hey


What a glorious glorious day 
I'll never be the same


Come, You Thankful People, Come;  

Come, you thankful people, come; 

Raise the song of hardest home.

All is safely gathered in 

Ere the winter storms begin.

God, our maker, does provide 

For our wants to be supplied.

Come to God’s own temple, come,

Raise the song of harvest home


All the world is god’s own field, 

Fruit unto his praise to yield.

Wheat and tares together sown,

Unto joy or sorrow grown.

First the blade, and then the ear,

Then the full corn shall appear.

Lord of harvest, grant that we

Wholesome grain and pure may be.


For the Lord our God shall come

And shall take his harvest home.

From his field shall in that day

All offense purge away,

Give his angels charge at last

In the fire the tares to cast,

But the fruitful ears to store

In his garner ever more.


Even so, Lord, quickly come

To your final harvest home.

Gather all your people in,

Free from sorrow, from from sin,

There, forever purified, 

In your garner to abide.

Come, with all your angels, come,

Raise the glorious harvest home! 



Power to Redeem 

You take what is and You make it beautiful 
When love floods in we're restored 
forevermore


Chorus


With breath that brings the dead to life 
With words that pierce the dark with light 
Only by the blood are we set free 
With mercy strong to carry shame 
And nail it to a tree 
You alone hold the power to redeem


No guilt competes with innocence crucified 
No grave can hold what Your grace has 
justified


Bridge


(So) Rejoice O child of God 
(Oh) Lift your eyes to see 
With ev'ry morning light 
(Oh) Again we are redeemed


Oh You alone hold the power to redeem 
Oh You alone hold the power to redeem


Lord, I Need You 

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


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


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


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 
My one defense my righteousness 
Oh God how I need You


O Living Bread from Heaven 

O Living Bread from heaven,

How well you feed your guests!

The gifts that you have given

Have filled my heart with rest.

Oh, wondrous food of blessing, 

Oh, cup that heals our woes!

My heart, this gift possessing,

With praises over flows!


My Lord, you here have led me

Within your holiest place,

And here yourself have fed me

With treasures of your grace;

For you have freely given

What earth could never buy,

The bread of life from heaven,

That now I shall not die.


You gave me all I wanted; 

This food can death destroy.

And you have freely granted

The cup of endless joy.

My Lord, I do not merit

The favor you have shown

And all my soul and spirit

Bow down before your throne.


Lord, grant me then, thus strengthened

With heavenly food, while here

My course on earth is lengthened,

To serve with holy fear.

And when you call my spirit

To leave this world below,

I enter, through your merit,

Where joys unmingled flow


