Oh To Be Loved
Thad Cockrell

Oh to be loved by Jesus,

Oh to be loved by Him

Oh to have joy and peace within,
Oh to be loved by Him

He knows the names of my sorrows,
He knows the names of my fears
Why should | let them bother me?
For | know He is near

And if no other will love me in this life | own,

Oh there'd be no love | would long for.
I know | am His own

Mighty To Save
Ben Fielding and Reuben Morgan

Everyone needs compassion
Love that's never failing

Let mercy fall on me
Everyone needs forgiveness
The kindness of a Savior
The hope of nations

So take me as You find me
All my fears and failures
Fill my life again

| give my life to follow
Everything | believe in
Now | surrender

Savior

He can move the mountains

My God is mighty to save

He is mighty to save

Forever

Author of salvation

He rose and conquered the grave
Jesus conquered the grave

Shine your light and

let the whole world see
We're singing for the glory
of the risen King... Jesus

| Saw The Light
Hank Williams

| wandered so aimless,

life filled with sin.

| wouldn't let my dear Saviour in.
Then Jesus came

like a stranger in the night.
Praise The Lord, | saw the Light.

Just like the blind man,

| wandered along,

Worries and fears,

| claimed for my own.

Then like the blind man,

that God gave back his sight.
Praise the Lord, | saw the Light.

| was a fool to wander and stray,
For straight is the gate

and narrow the way.

Now | have traded,

the wrong for the right.

Praise the Lord, | saw the Light.

| saw the Light, | saw the Light,
No more darkness, No more night.
Now I'm so happy,

no sorrow in sight.

My Revival

Jason Ingram, Lauren Ashley Daigle, Paul Mabury

I will run and not grow weary

I will walk, | will not faint

I will soar on wings like eagles

Find my rest in Your everlasting name

You are my revival

Jesus on You | wait

Il lean on Your promise
You will renew my strength

I will run and not grow weary

I will walk, | will not faint

I will soar on wings like eagles

Find my rest in Your everlasting name



I will run and not grow weary

I will walk, | will not faint

I will soar on wings like eagles

Find my rest in Your everlasting name

What A Friend We Have In Jesus
Charles Crozat Converse, Joseph Medlicott Scriven

What a friend we have in Jesus,
All ours sins and griefs to bear,
What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer!

O what peace we often forfeit,
O what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer!

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged;
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness;
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour still our refuge;
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee;
Thou wilt find a solace there.



