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Before Us, Alive!

1. How we grieved when we heard that our precious Lord had died, how the nails tore his hands and the spear pierced his side! Oh, the suffering he bore as he hung upon the cross! When his life ebbed away, our salvation seemed lost. But our grief turned to joy, and our hope revived, when the One whom we mourned stood before us, alive!

2. In a locked upper room we sat huddled up in fear. All at once in our midst the Lord Jesus appeared! Jesus raised from the dead? How could such a wonder be? Yet the marks of his wounds proved it really was he! Then our grief turned to joy, and our hope revived, for the One whom we mourned stood before us, alive!

3. "Peace be with you", he said. "Blessed are all who will believe, for a life everlasting with me they'll receive. Now, the marvels you've seen are a gift that you must share. Go, invite all the world to the home I'll prepare." Yes, our grief turned to joy, and our hope revived, for the One whom we mourned stood before us, alive!

4. Look in God's Holy Word; read our testament to you. By his Spirit, believe what we know to be true: With his anguish and death, Jesus paid for all our sin. Our Redeemer lives now! Live forever with him! Let your grief turn to joy, and your hope revive, for the One who loves you stands before you, alive!




Don't Be Afraid

1. Don't be afraid. The things you think are impossible the Lord can do. Put your trust in him. Don't be afraid. The Holy Spirit makes possible God's will for you. Put your trust in him.

2. One day you hear the call of God to a strange new place. The great unknown fills your heart with dread. But be assured, the Lord will guide you along the way and give you strength for the work ahead.

3. When life is harsh and not a glimmer of light you see, don't let despair suffocate your soul. Have faith in God, who uses even our darkest days for his good plans. He can make you whole.

4. As you face death, take comfort knowing the Lord is near, unseen but real as the air you breathe. He offers life with him in heaven eternally, his gift to you, if you just believe.

5. Don't be afraid. The things you think are impossible the Lord can do. Put your trust in him. Don't be afraid. The Holy Spirit makes possible God's will for you. Put your trust in him.


Dyin' to See Heaven

1. They tell me my life will be ending in just a few months, weeks, or days. But I know it's only beginning, just moved to a much better place. Now I'm dyin' to see Heaven, I'm dyin' to see Glory, I'm dyin' to see Christ most of all. I thank God for my birth and my time on this earth, but I'm ready to go when He calls.

2. You always hear people complaining, how awful it feels to get old. Well, I'm not about to start griping. I'm bound for the streets paved with gold. Now I'm dyin' to see Heaven, I'm dyin' to see Glory, I'm dyin' to see Christ most of all. I thank God for my birth and my time on this earth, but I'm ready to go when He calls.

3. Imagine the joyful reunion when I knock at heaven's bright door! I can't wait to see all my family and friends who have gone on before. Now I'm dyin' to see Heaven, I'm dyin' to see Glory, I'm dyin' to see Christ most of all. I thank God for my birth and my time on this earth, but I'm ready to go when He calls.

4. I'm anxious to kneel before Jesus and tell him how grateful I've been. His death on the cross bought my ticket to heaven in spite of my sin. Now I'm dyin' to see Heaven, I'm dyin' to see Glory, I'm dyin' to see Christ most of all. I thank God for my birth and my time on this earth, but I'm ready to go when He calls.

5. Suppose that I'll slip away slowly? Or will I be gone in a flash? I better prepare to meet Jesus, for any day might be my last. Now I'm dyin' to see Heaven, I'm dyin' to see Glory, I'm dyin' to see Christ most of all. I thank God for my birth and my time on this earth, but I'm ready to go when He calls.




Family Circle of God

1. Look 'round your family circle. Are there breaks you ought to mend? Have quarrels made you enemies, instead of dearest friends? It's time for you to find an olive branch you can extend and let your family circle be unbroken once again. There's one circle won't be broken in the sweet by and by, that's the family circle of God. Hand in hand, we'll stand together 'round our Father's throne, in the family circle of God.

2. Look 'round your inner circle. Do the people you hold dear know how you really love them? Have you made that message clear? It's time to share your secret self, your griefs and joys and fears; these ties will bind your circle ever closer through the years. There's one circle won't be broken in the sweet by and by, that's the family circle of God. Hand in hand, we'll stand together 'round our Father's throne, in the family circle of God.

3. Look 'round your widest circle. Does a biased pattern show? Are different folks not good enough for you to want to know? It's time to open up your heart, let prejudices go. Make room for everyone. How big your circle then can grow! There's one circle won't be broken in the sweet by and by, that's the family circle of God. Hand in hand, we'll stand together 'round our Father's throne, in the family circle of God.

4. You'll find another circle when you reach your final home: the faithful, standing hand in hand, around the Father's throne, where everyone is cherished, no one left to weep alone. Come join the family circle of the souls God calls his own! There's one circle won't be broken in the sweet by and by, that's the family circle of God. Hand in hand, we'll stand together 'round our Father's throne, in the family circle of God.



Get a Grip on Me, O Lord 

1. Living holier day by day is harder to do than it is to say. I can't stop doing things my own way. Won't look too good for me on Judgment Day! Get a grip on me, O Lord. Turn me around and point me toward the path that leads to my reward. Get a grip on me, dear Lord.

2. If my one overriding thought is, "What are the chances of getting caught?" that's not the way the Good Lord taught for me to use the life his blood has bought. Get a grip on me, O Lord. Turn me around and point me toward the path that leads to my reward. Get a grip on me, dear Lord.

3. I know how saints are s'posed to act, but I keep on sinning, and that's a fact. Lord, be the backbone that I lack. I need a mighty hand to turn me back. Get a grip on me, O Lord. Turn me around and point me toward the path that leads to my reward. Get a grip on me, dear Lord.



I Need a Real Superhero 

1. Hey, I'm locked up in a jail. I can't break free. The devil lured me in, slammed the door, and took the key. Woe is me! I'm in quicksand up to my neck now. More I struggle toward the top, oh, the deeper I sink down. Gonna drown! I need a real superhero to rescue me. No comic book super man can crush my enemy. My real-life Savior's the only one who can. Yes, the Lord holds that saving power in his mighty hand.

2. Satan pushed me off a cliff. It's really high, so when I hit the ground I am pretty sure to die. My, oh my! I'm in a pit full of hissing snakes. Though I'm tryin' to scramble out, I ain't got the strength it takes. Mercy sakes! I need a real superhero to rescue me. No comic book super man can crush my enemy. My real-life Savior's the only one who can. Yes, the Lord holds that saving power in his mighty hand.

3. Oh, I'm clinging to a raft upon the sea. The only signs of life are the sharks surrounding me. Misery! I'm all tied up on the railroad track. Here comes Satan on a train, speeding up for his attack. Fade to black! I need a real superhero to rescue me. No comic book super man can crush my enemy. My real-life Savior's the only one who can. Yes, the Lord holds that saving power in his mighty hand.



In the Armor of God 

1. We must be prepared to enter a holy war, for some day we will find Satan at our front door. But the war against injustice, hate, and sin is the one believers can surely win. We're more than conquerors, more than victors, in the armor of God. Who can stand against us when we stand protected in the armor of God?

2. Let the belt of truth be buckled around your waist. Set the breastplate of righteousness into its place. Hold up high the shield of faith and raise the sword of the spirit found in God's holy word. We're more than conquerors, more than victors, in the armor of God. Who can stand against us when we stand protected in the armor of God?

3. Don the helmet of salvation and fit your feet with the quickness that comes from the gospel of peace. For your armor to be full you must take care to surround yourself with a cloak of prayer. We're more than conquerors, more than victors, in the armor of God. Who can stand against us when we stand protected in the armor of God?





Is There Room at the Cross? 

1. Is there room for two more knees at the foot of the cross? Can another sinner squeeze his way inside the crowd of penitents who seek pardon for their sins from Jesus Christ, the Savior crucified? Say you'll save me a place to meet Jesus face to face and worship at the foot of the cross!

2. Like the parting of the seas for the Hebrews to cross, can you move aside there, please, and let me by, to join the multitude who kneel down in gratitude to Jesus Christ, the Savior crucified? Say you'll save me a place to meet Jesus face to face and worship at the foot of the cross!

3. For each soul who now believes, many more still are lost. Thank the Lord, whose love I seized before I died! Now I'll shout with the throng loud hosannas all day long, for Jesus Christ, the Savior crucified! Say you'll save me a place to meet Jesus face to face and worship at the foot of the cross!



Jeremiah's Song of Hope 

1. The Lord told the prophet, "Give the people my word. I am bringing an end to the suffering they've endured. Though their days are now bitter, and their nights are now cold, they will all rejoice when my plans unfold." The Lord alone knows the plan he has for you. He gave his word, and his word has proven true. Plans for hope, not harm, prosperity and peace, and his love for you will never cease.

2. The Lord told the prophet, "There is coming a day when my people will call only my name when they pray. And because they shall look for me with all of their heart, I will be their God, always take their part." The Lord alone knows the plan he has for you. He gave his word, and his word has proven true. Plans for hope, not harm, prosperity and peace, and his love for you will never cease.

3. The Lord told the prophet, and he tells us today, "All your sorrow and pain will tomorrow fade away." Turn your eyes from your troubles, turn your heart to the Lord, for in him alone is our hope secured. The Lord alone knows the plan he has for you. He gave his word, and his word has proven true. Plans for hope, not harm, prosperity and peace, and his love for you will never cease.



Jesus Has a Sense of Humor 
Note: Italicized portions are spoken.

1. People, it's not just a rumor that Jesus has a sense of humor. You're bound to hear him chuckle sooner or later. It'll be sooner if you hang around with me. By the way, feel free to snicker at the lame rhymes in this song, 'cause laughing's what it's all about. And the rhymes are only gonna get lamer from here ... Don't say I didn't warn you.

2. When Our Lord looks down on me, he prob'ly shares a big tee-hee with the Father and the Holy Spee-rit. That's my Holy Ghostwriter, you know. Quite the comedian himself. Had a lot of fun helping write this song.

3. Back in the beginning I'll bet Jesus flashed a winning smile, and he couldn't keep from grinning while that low-down Lucifer got kicked out of heaven for trying to take over everything the Lord God created. Tsk, tsk. 

4. Then Jesus played the world a prank. He came as a baby when, to be frank, men expected a Messiah much more swank. Yeah! Rich ... powerful ... proud ... None of this being born in a stable, with the cows and sheep.

5. But that baby grew to be a man who taught God's truth throughout the land in a way that only humor can. What way is that, you ask? Keep listening ... This story ain't over yet ... not by a long shot ... Want you all to get your money's worth.

6. Instead of an accusing finger, Jesus pointed juicy zingers at the hypocrites and sinners. You heard the one about people who find a tiny little speck in their neighbor's eye, while they've got a two by four stuck in their own eye? Ouch!

7. I wonder, did Christ laugh out loud on the day when that adoring crowd waved palms and low before him bowed? What a day of jubilation that must have been! But your adoring fans can turn into a mean mob pretty quick, let me tell you ... But not for long, if you're the Son of God.

8. Even in the cross's tragic story, Jesus came out smiling, for he conquered death and reigns in glory. And if that ain't having the last laugh, I don't know what is. I'm grinning from ear to ear just thinking about it.

9. So go ahead and crack a smile, wider than a country mile, laugh and giggle like a child, living joyful, Jesus style! 




Lois's Song of Praise 

1. I can hardly wait till I pass through that gate, and the splendors of heaven unfold. Now it won't be long till I'm singing this song as I stroll through the city of gold. I'll sing, Glory, glory to the Lamb! Glory to the Lord! Yes, glory, glory to the King of Kings forevermore!

2. Though my time draws near, I have hope and not fear, for my Savior I'm going to see. With the greatest love, in his mansion above he's preparing a room just for me. I'll sing, Glory, glory to the Lamb! Glory to the Lord! Yes, glory, glory to the King of Kings forevermore!

3. It'll happen soon, maybe night, maybe noon: The Lord Jesus will call out my name. Then I'll hurry home to my place by his throne, and his praises I'll loudly proclaim. I'll sing, Glory, glory to the Lamb! Glory to the Lord! Yes, glory, glory to the King of Kings forevermore!



Maybe Yes, Maybe No 

1. Lord, I know you're always there when I appeal to you in prayer. But it's still a mystery what your answer's going to be. Maybe, "Yes." Maybe, "No." What more do I need to know? Lord, I trust you, either way, to love and guide me every day.

2. Oftentimes you tell me, "No, that's not the way for you to go." You are wise enough to see the dangers lurking there for me. Maybe, "Yes." Maybe, "No." What more do I need to know? Lord, I trust you, either way, to love and guide me every day.

3. Other times you answer, "Yes" and choose to grant me my request. Oh, the joy and peace it brings to have your blessing in all things! Maybe, "Yes." Maybe, "No." What more do I need to know? Lord, I trust you, either way, to love and guide me every day.



My Footprints on Your Life 

1. May my footprints on your heart be deep and lasting and remembrance of my presence never fade. May your heart be ever warmed by the bond of love we formed and comforted by memories we've made. I've left my footprints on your life. They remain, though I must go. Look inside yourself and know, I've left my footprints on your life.

2. May my footprints on your mind always inspire you to search for what is right and what is true. As you meet life's twists and turns, may the echo of my words encourage you and guide you safely through. I've left my footprints on your life. They remain, though I must go. Look inside yourself and know, I've left my footprints on your life.

3. May my footprints on your soul lead you to heaven, like a treasure map that I have left behind in the hope one day you'll be with our Father God and me, together once again and for all time. I've left my footprints on your life. They remain, though I must go. Look inside yourself and know, I've left my footprints on your life.



My Forever Lord 

1. Tell me, loving Lord, the promise in your Word: You, the God who chose to make me, will not leave me or forsake me. Tell me, once again! I need to be assured. Though much grief or pain I suffer, though I'm injured by another, you will never leave me orphaned and forlorn. You are my forever Lord.

2. Teach me, holy Lord, the guidance in your Word. Gently give me your correction as I strive to reach perfection. Tell me once again! I'm weak and insecure. You forgive my past behavior, and you'll always be my Savior. I will never be abandoned or ignored. You are my forever Lord.

3. Show, eternal Lord, the comfort in your Word: flowing through the Bible pages, steadfast love throughout the ages. Tell me once again the truth I'm longing for: Let the world be false and hateful; you have proven to be faithful. You will never change. Of that I can be sure. You are my forever Lord.



One Day Every Knee Will Bow 

1. It seems some people can't imagine anything worse than worshipping the Maker of the universe. You open up your Bible, read them chapter and verse, but still they won't admit that a Creator came first. Though doubters don't accept Him now, it will come to pass: One day every knee will bow, fearing God at last!

2. You know the Ten Commandments are the laws that God wrote. He handed them to Moses, didn't take a vote. They're viewed as mere suggestions, good ideals to promote; like Proverbs or the Golden Rule, nice phrases to quote. When Christ comes riding on a cloud, with a trumpet blast, that day every knee will bow, every tongue confess!

3. A lot of folks suppose the world revolves 'round themselves. The last thing on their minds is treating others well. They think that sin's a joke. They don't believe in a hell. To them, the Holy Gospel is a fable fools tell. But all the selfish and the proud will regret their ways. Humbly every knee will bow, at the end of days!



Only Then 

1. Relentless storms of life raged all around the path I trod. Deafening claps of thunder, harsh words of hate came crashing on my ears. I pressed my hands against my head and made a silent place to be instead. Only then could I begin to hear the still, small voice of God.

2. Amid life's glare I groped to find the narrow path I trod. Blinding bolts of lightning, the bright lights of temptation dazzled me. I closed the shutters on my heart and slowly grew accustomed to the dark. Only then could I begin to see the faint, pure light of God.

3. Emotions surging over me submerged the path I trod. Cold, torrential downpours, fresh sorrows flooded, close to drowning me. I struggled to a higher place and dried the water streaming down my face. Only then could I begin to feel the tender tears of God.

4. A hurricane of changes blew me off the path I trod. Chaos loomed before me, the wreckage of my dreams lay strewn behind. I sought a shelter from the wind so I might get my bearings once again. Only then could I begin to find my way back home to God . to the voice, the light, the love of God.



People of God Keep Grumbling 

Why do people of God keep grumbling, grumbling, whining, complaining, mumbling, grumbling? God's awesome power should be humbling, humbling, but people of God keep grumbling, grumbling.

1. Oh, the Hebrew slaves were grumbling, for their bondage in Egypt was cruel. When the Lord called Moses to rescue them, Moses started grumbling too. "Lord, you know my speech is fumbling. Why should Pharaoh listen to me?" But the Lord helped Moses and finally Pharaoh let the Hebrews go free. Why do people of God keep grumbling, grumbling, whining, complaining, mumbling, grumbling? God's awesome power should be humbling, humbling, but people of God keep grumbling, grumbling.

2. Soon the Hebrews started grumbling. In the desert no water was found. But the Lord told Moses to strike a rock, and a stream of water flowed down. Then they heard their bellies rumbling. "Take us back to Egypt," they cried. But the meat and bread they were starving for, the Lord's quail and manna supplied. Why do people of God keep grumbling, grumbling, whining, complaining, mumbling, grumbling? God's awesome power should be humbling, humbling, but people of God keep grumbling, grumbling.

3. Still, the Hebrews went on grumbling and adored a gold idol they made. So the Lord God punished them; coming into the Promised Land was delayed. After forty years of stumbling 'round the desert, seemingly lost, at the Jordan River they stood at last, and God brought them safely across. Why do people of God keep grumbling, grumbling, whining, complaining, mumbling, grumbling? God's awesome power should be humbling, humbling, but people of God keep grumbling, grumbling.



Sin Is God's Not Ours to Define 

1. If you don't think you need redemption, your sin has divine exemption, or better yet it's not a sin at all, you ought to seek the Lord's opinion. He's the one who holds dominion. He's the final judge who'll make that call. Remember, sin is up to the Lord to define, not a personal philosophy of yours or mine. We must love the ones who've sinned; that's a group we all are in. But sin is God's, not ours, to define.

2. You say, "The Lord is warm and fuzzy. He does not condemn us, does he? For we are saved by grace, not by our deeds." But Jesus is a righteous Savior, calling us to right behavior. "Go and sin no more," is what he preached. Remember, sin is up to the Lord to define, not a personal philosophy of yours or mine. We must love the ones who've sinned; that's a group we all are in. But sin is God's, not ours, to define.

3. Though we're forgiven for our sin, God wants us not to sin again, and we need to make a holy life our goal. Christ taught to show our neighbors love, but first to honor God above with all our heart and mind and strength and soul. Remember, sin is up to the Lord to define, not a personal philosophy of yours or mine. We must love the ones who've sinned; that's a group we all are in. But sin is God's, not ours, to define.


The Open Door 

1. There's a door before you, just a bit ajar. You can't see what lies beyond the door from where you are. And when God draws you closer, and he opens wide the door, still you only see the threshold there, and nothing more. Oh, step out in faith! Push all your doubts aside. Step through God's doorway to the trusting side. You'll find a future brighter than you knew before. Step out in faith, through that open door.

2. Past the open doorway, darkness beckons you. You're afraid of what might happen if you do step through. From the light and security of places you can see, God's door seems to lead to nowhere but uncertainty. Oh, step out in faith! Push all your doubts aside. Step through God's doorway to the trusting side. You'll find a future brighter than you knew before. Step out in faith, through that open door.

3. Turn your face away from blinding worldly glare. In a while you will discern the wonders waiting there. Through the door God has opened up, what now appears so dim will grow clear to you if you just keep your eyes on him. Oh, step out in faith! Push all your doubts aside. Step through God's doorway to the trusting side. You'll find a future brighter than you knew before. Step out in faith, through that open door.



The Uphill Road 

1. Lord, you took upon your back the heavy cross of Calvary, fully understanding where that rugged path was going to lead, and in meek submission to your holy Father's sovereign will, resolutely dragged your cross along the road that wound uphill.

2. Roughly jostled by a mob who pelted stones and loudly jeered, stumbling over ruts and rocks that at every turn appeared, underneath the shifting weight of the unwieldy load you held, Lord, you fixed your eyes upon the final goal that lay ahead.

3. Weakened by the painful trials that had brought you to the cross, you were worn out from the strain and fainting from the blood you'd lost. In a fragile human body you had come to earth to dwell, but that body's finite store of strength ran out, and down you fell.

4. Hands of pity touched your face to wipe the blood and sweat away. Other hands reached out to haul you up and shove you on your way. Minutes must have crawled like hours as you tried to keep the pace to the spot they called Golgotha, to your execution place.

5. At the summit, you were nailed upon a cross of seeming shame, but surrendering to death, you glorified your Father's name. By your suffering and dying, scripture's promise was fulfilled. Now you beckon me to walk that rugged road that winds uphill.

6. Lord, I took upon my back a heavy cross to follow you, little understanding what that rugged path would lead me to. In reluctant resignation to our holy Father's will, now I slowly drag my cross along the road that winds uphill.

7. I'm discouraged by the jeers of those I thought to be my friends, and I stumble on desire to follow selfish, worldly ends. It's so hard to keep my balance underneath this weighty load. I must fix my wandering eyes upon the One who chose this road.

8. Weakened by the painful trials that had brought me to the cross, I am worn out from the strain and trying not to count the cost. Lord, you know I'm only human, so it's no surprise at all when my burden proves too much for my own strength, and down I fall.

9. Hands of pity touch my face to wipe my weary tears away. Other hands reach out to lift me up and help me on my way. Still, the minutes crawl like hours, but I can't speed up my pace, just one foot before the other, toward some God-appointed place.

10. Lord, the path you've mapped for me may lead to loneliness and shame, but if carrying this cross will serve to glorify your name, I will bear it, in your footsteps, till your promise is fulfilled of salvation at the summit of the road that winds uphill.






Thy Will Be Done 

1. When I recite the words that Jesus taught us, "Thy kingdom come, thy will be done," I pray. But in my mind, these words are lightly spoken; I don't sincerely wish for what I say. I hesitate to put myself in your hands, to truly hope your will is done today.

2. You see, I've heard believers tell each other that grief and agony must be our lot. "It is God's will," they say when people suffer. "Resign yourself to God's will," they have taught. But if it brings us only pain and sorrow, how can I pray for your will as I ought?

3. Your Holy Spirit draws me to the Bible. For your assurance, that's the place to look. Your loving will was long ago inscribed there, upon the pages of your sacred book. I read that earthly trials are temporary. Your will for me is pleasing, perfect, good.

4. This is God's will: that I, though undeserving, shall be the heir to heaven through his son. Because Christ died, I shall inherit glory, eternal life, when this world's race is run. What lavish grace! I joyfully surrender! With all my soul, I pray, "Thy will be done"!



When the Nothing I Am Meets the Great I Am 

1. On the day when I die, there'll be no place to hide from the soul-searching eyes of the Judge. Evil things that I've done, good deeds never begun; I have failed him so often, so much! No defense can I make for my salvation's sake when the nothing I am meets the Great I Am, but to call out my claim on the Son's holy name, when the nothing I am meets the Great I Am.

2. If I ever believed the Judge might be deceived, I was fooling no one but myself, for he surely has heard every cruel and false word; every blow that I've struck, he has felt. No defense can I make for my salvation's sake when the nothing I am meets the Great I Am, but to call out my claim on the Son's holy name, when the nothing I am meets the Great I Am.

3. But I won't be alone when I kneel at the throne; the Lord Jesus will take up my cause. He will enter a plea lifting all guilt from me, for he ransomed my soul on the cross. No defense can I make for my salvation's sake when the nothing I am meets the Great I Am, but to call out my claim on the Son's holy name, when the nothing I am meets the Great I Am.

4. So I'll hope at the end that I won't be condemned; undeserving, I may yet be spared, and in spite of my sin God will welcome me into the heavenly home he's prepared. No defense can I make for my salvation's sake when the nothing I am meets the Great I Am, but to call out my claim on the Son's holy name, when the nothing I am meets the Great I Am.



You Didn't Just Give Us Light 

1. You didn't just give us light, you gave us colors, a landscape drenched in every rainbow hue: bright fireworks displays, and pastel mountain haze, a daffodil, a blush, the heavens blue. Lord, you are not just our God, you are our Father who showers us with blessings day by day. Not only do you meet our every daily need, you do it in the most delightful way!

2. You didn't just give us sound, you gave us music to please the ear and stir our very souls: a lilting lullaby, a whistle or a sigh, a symphony, a birdsong, thunder rolls. Lord, you are not just our God, you are our Father who showers us with blessings day by day. Not only do you meet our every daily need, you do it in the most delightful way!

3. You didn't just give us smell, you gave us fragrance. Aromas fill the air and pique the nose: familiar smells of home, a meadow freshly mown, the piney woods, the perfume of a rose. Lord, you are not just our God, you are our Father who showers us with blessings day by day. Not only do you meet our every daily need, you do it in the most delightful way!

4. You didn't just give us food, you gave us flavors to tantalize our taste buds when we eat: the creamy milk and cheese, the savory fish and meats, fresh bread, and juicy berries, tart or sweet. Lord, you are not just our God, you are our Father who showers us with blessings day by day. Not only do you meet our every daily need, you do it in the most delightful way!

5. You didn't just give us touch, you gave us texture, a world of objects interesting to feel: the pebbles sharp and rough, soft dandelion fluff, warm kittens, flowing water, polished steel. Lord, you are not just our God, you are our Father who showers us with blessings day by day. Not only do you meet our every daily need, you do it in the most delightful way!



You Loved Me First 

1. You are Alpha and Omega, the beginning and the end. You created earth and heaven, all of nature, all of men. You're the kingdom and the glory, mighty Lord of all you see. Yet you care for lowly creatures, and the lowliest is me. You loved me first! How can I not love the one who loved me first? You, the Master of the Universe, took my soul for better or for worse, and I love you, Lord, because you loved me first.

2. You're the Author of Salvation, the Redeemer of the lost. You were spit upon and tortured, then you died upon a cross. Thus, in love you ransomed sinners, paid the price to set them free. Even then, you knew that one of those lost sinners would be me. You loved me first! How can I not love the one who loved me first? You, the Master of the Universe, took my soul for better or for worse, and I love you, Lord, because you loved me first.

3. Like an unexpected shower prompting buried seeds to sprout or the gentle sunshine coaxing flower buds to blossom out, your abundant love came freely, never asked for, never earned. Now in gratitude I humbly offer my love in return. You loved me first! How can I not love the one who loved me first? You, the Master of the Universe, took my soul for better or for worse, and I love you, Lord, because you loved me first.


