Have Thine own way, Lord, have Thine own way!
Wounded and weary, help me, I pray.
Power all power surely is Thine!
Touch me and heal me, Savior divine!
Have Thine own way, Lord, have Thine own way!
Hold o'er my being absolute sway!
Fill with Thy Spirit till all shall see
Christ only, always living in me!

Doxology (O Bless the Gifts)
O BLESS THE GIFTS/DOXOLOGY
O bless the gifts our hands have brought
And bless the work our hearts have planned;
Ours is the faith, the will, the thought;
The rest, O God, is in Your hand.
Praise God from whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him all creatures here below,
Praise Him above, ye heavenly hosts,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Closing Hymn
JOYFUL, JOYFUL, WE ADORE THEE
Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee, God of glory, Lord of love!
Hearts unfold like flow’rs before Thee, opening to the sun above.
Melt the clouds of sin and sadness; drive the dark of doubt away.
Giver of immortal gladness, fill us with the light of day!
All Thy works with joy surround Thee, earth and heav’n reflect Thy rays.
Stars and angels sing around Thee, center of unbroken praise.
Field and forest, vale and mountain, flowery meadow, flashing sea,
Chanting bird and flowing fountain call us to rejoice in Thee!
Thou art giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blest,
Wellspring of the joy of living, ocean depth of happy rest!
Thou, our Father, Christ, our Brother, all who live in love are Thine.
Teach us how to love each other, lift us to the joy divine!
Mortals, join the mighty chorus which the morning stars began;
Love divine is reigning o'er us, leading us with mercy's hand.
Ever singing, march we onward, victors in the midst of strife.
Joyful music lifts us sunward in the triumph song of life!

Pre-Service Song
BLESSED BE YOUR NAME
Blessed be your name in a land that is plentiful,
Where your streams of abundance flow, blessed be your name;
Blessed be your name when I'm found in the desert place,
Though I walk through the wilderness, blessed be your name.
[CHORUS]

Every blessing you pour out, I'll turn back to praise,
When the darkness closes in, Lord, still I will say,
“Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be your name,
Blessed be the name of the Lord, blessed be your glorious name.”
Blessed be your name when the sun's shining down on me,
When the world's all as it should be, blessed be your name;
Blessed be your name on the road marked with suffering,
Though there's pain in the offering, blessed be your name.
You give and take away, You give and take away,
My heart will choose to say, “Lord, blessed be your name!”

Songs of Praise
1) WHOM SHALL I FEAR? (GOD OF ANGEL ARMIES)
You hear me when I call, You are my morning song
Though darkness fills the night, it cannot hide the light
Whom shall I fear?
You crush the enemy underneath my feet
You are my sword and shield, though troubles linger still
Whom shall I fear?
[CHORUS]

I know Who goes before me, I know Who stands behind
The God of angel armies is always by my side
The One who reigns forever, He is a friend of mine
The God of angel armies is always by my side
My strength is in Your name, for You alone can save
You will deliver me, Yours is the victory
Whom shall I fear, Whom shall I fear?
[BRIDGE]

(And) nothing formed against me shall stand
You hold the whole world in Your hands
I'm holding on to Your promises
You are faithful, You are faithful!

2) SING FOR JOY
If we call to Him, He will answer us,
If we run to Him, He will run to us
If we lift our hands, He will lift us up
Come now praise his name, all you saints of God.
[CHORUS]

Sing for joy to God our strength
Sing for joy to God our strength, our strength
Draw near to Him, he is here with us
Give Him your love, He’s in love with us
He will heal our hearts, He will cleanse our hands
If we rend our hearts He will heal our land.
BRIDGE

You got me singing for Joy now Jesus (repeat)
3) WHAT A BEAUTIFUL NAME
You were the Word at the beginning, one with God the Lord Most High
Your hidden glory in creation, now revealed in You our Christ
[CHORUS 1]

What a beautiful Name it is, what a beautiful Name it is,
The Name of Jesus Christ my King!
What a beautiful Name it is, nothing compares to this,
What a beautiful Name it is, the Name of Jesus!
You didn't want heaven without us, so Jesus You brought heaven down;
My sin was great Your love was greater; what could separate us now?
[CHORUS 2]

What a wonderful Name it is, What a wonderful Name it is,
The Name of Jesus Christ my King!
What a wonderful Name it is, nothing compares to this,
What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus;
What a wonderful Name it is, the Name of Jesus!
[BRIDGE]

Death could not hold You. the veil tore before You
You silence the boast of sin and grave
The heavens are roaring, the praise of Your glory
For You are raised to life again
[BRIDGE 2]

You have no rival, You have no equal
Now and forever God You reign

Yours is the kingdom, Yours is the glory
Yours is the Name above all names
[CHORUS 3]

What a powerful Name it is, what a powerful Name it is,
The Name of Jesus Christ my King!
What a powerful Name it is, nothing can stand against,
What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus!
What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus;
What a powerful Name it is, the Name of Jesus!
4) I GIVE YOU MY HEART
This is my desire, to honor You, Lord, with all my heart I worship You.
All I have within me I give You praise, all that I adore is in You.
[CHORUS]

Lord I give You my heart, I give You my soul,
I live for You alone;
Ev'ry breath that I take, ev'ry moment I'm awake,
Lord have Your way in me.
5) SWEET MERCIES
It's our confession, Lord, that we are weak,
So very weak, but You are strong.
And though we've nothing, Lord, to lay at Your feet,
We come to Your feet and say, "Help us along".
A broken heart and a contrite spirit You have yet to deny.
Your heart of mercy beats with love's strong current,
Let the river flow by Your Spirit now, Lord, we cry,
||Let Your mercies fall from heaven, sweet mercies flow from heaven,
New mercies for today, shower them down Lord, as we pray.||

Hymn
HAVE THINE OWN WAY
Have Thine own way, Lord, have Thine own way!
Thou art the Potter, I am the clay.
Mold me and make me after Thy will,
While I am waiting, yielded and still.
Have Thine own way, Lord, have Thine own way!
Search me and try me, Master today.
Whiter than snow, Lord, wash me just now,
As in Thy presence humbly I bow.

