That Kind Of Love
Pierce Pettis

Can't be bought, or sold, or faked: that kind of love
It always gives itself away: that kind of love

It's wiser than the wisest sage,

its innocence makes me ashamed

Til I'm not sure | can take that kind of love

Pride and hatred cannot stand that kind of love

And greater love hath no man than that kind of love

It won't be kept unto itself;

it spreads it's charm, it casts it's spell

'Til no one's safe, this side of Hell, from that kind of love

Love rejected and ignored

Held in chains, behind closed doors

Stuff of legend and of songs

And deep down everybody longs for that kind of love
Oh, that kind of love

Some people never know that kind of love

Though it only takes a child to show that kind of love
Widows smile and strong men weep,

and little ones play at its feet

The deaf can hear and the blind

can see that kind of love

Love triumphant, love on fire
Love that humbles and inspires
Love that does not hesitate,
with no conditions, no restraints
That kind of love

Oh, that kind of love

So how could anyone deny that kind of love?
Knowing every heart is measured by that kind of love
Even stars fall from the sky

Everything will fall in time,

except those things that cannot die

That kind of love

Oh, may you be remembered by that kind of love

My Hope Is In The Lord
Music by Tonya Hudson, Words by Norman J. Clayton

My hope is in the Lord Who gave Himself for me,
And paid the price of all my sin at Calvary.

No merit of my own His anger to suppress.
My only hope is found in Jesus’ righteousness.

And now for me He stands Before the Father’s throne.
He shows His wounded hands
and names me as His own.

His grace has planned it all, 'Tis mine but to believe,
And recognize His work of love and Christ receive.

For me He died, For me He lives,
And everlasting life He gives

For me He died, For me He lives,
And life and light He freely gives.

Love Constraining To Obedience
Words: William Cowper, Music: Tonya Hudson

No strength of nature can suffice
To serve the Lord aright

And what she has, she misapplies,
For want of clearer light.

How long beneath the Law | lay
In bondage and distress

| toiled the precept to obey,

But toiled without success.

Then to abstain from outward sin
Was more than | could do

Now if | feel its power within

| feel | hate it too.

Then all my servile works were done,
A righteousness to raise
Now, freely chosen in the Son,



| freely choose His ways.

To see the Law by Christ fulfilled,
To hear His pardoning voice,
Changes a slave into a child

And duty into choice.

Thy Mercy, My God
John Stocker, Sandra McCracken

Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of my song,
The joy of my heart and the boast of my tongue;
Thy free grace alone, from the first to the last,
Has won my affections and bound my soul fast.

Without Thy sweet mercy | could not live here;
Sin would reduce me to utter despair;

But, through Thy free goodness, my spirits revive,
And He that first made me still keeps me alive.

Hallelujah
Hallelujah

Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart,

Which wonders to feel its own hardness depart;
Dissolved by Thy goodness, | fall to the ground,
And weep to the praise of the mercy I've found.

Great Father of mercies, Thy goodness | own,

And the covenant love of Thy crucified Son;

All praise to the Spirit, Whose whisper divine
Seals mercy, and pardon, and righteousness mine.

Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone)
Edwin Othello Excell, Louie Giglio, John Newton,
John P. Rees, Chris Tomlin

Amazing grace how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

| once was lost but now I'm found
Was blind but now | see

Twas grace that taught my heart to fear

And grace my fears relieved
How precious did that grace appear
The hour | first believed

The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow
The sun forbear to shine

But God who called me here below
Will be forever mine

Will be forever mine

You are forever mine

My chains are gone I've been set free
My God my Savior has ransomed me
And like a flood His mercy reigns
Unending love amazing grace

Spirit Speaks
Drew Cline, Leslie Jordan, and David Leonard

Your Spirit speaks

It moves in me

And I'm awakened to Your love
You're drawing me

On to my knees

And I'm astounded by Your love

You cover me

With arms that reach

And I'm amazed by your sweet grace
You set me free

And you washed me clean

And I'm forgiven by your grace

You spoke life into my lungs
You are the air | breathe

You are the air | breathe

Still You move inside of me
You are the song | sing

You are the song | sing, Yeah

With every breath | breathe
With every song | sing

| want to shout it out

Lord | am listening

To every word You speak
Il go where You will lead



To love the least of these
Is my greatest offering

Is my greatest offering



