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I	see	Your	face	in	every	sunrise	
The	colors	of	the	morning	are	inside	Your	eyes	

The	world	awakens	in	the	light	of	the	day	
I	look	up	to	the	sky	and	say	

You're	beau<ful	

I	see	Your	power	in	the	moonlit	night	
Where	planets	are	in	mo<on	and	galaxies	are	bright	

We	are	amazed	in	the	light	of	the	stars	
It's	all	proclaiming	who	You	are	

You're	beau<ful	

I	see	You	there	hanging	on	a	tree	
You	bled	and	then	You	died	

And	then	You	rose	again	for	me	
Now	You	are	siBng	on	Your	heavenly	throne	

Soon	we	will	be	coming	home	
You're	beau<ful	

When	we	arrive	at	eternity's	shore	
Where	death	is	just	a	memory	and	tears	are	no	more	

We'll	enter	in	as	the	wedding	bells	ring	
Your	bride	will	come	together	and	we'll	sing	

You're	beau<ful	

I	see	Your	face	You're	beau<ful	
You're	beau<ful	You're	beau<ful	

(repeat)	
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You	take	what	is	and	You	make	it	beau<ful	
When	love	floods	in	we’re	restored	forevermore	

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	jus<fied	

With	breath	that	brings	the	dead	to	life	…	

Rejoice	oh	child	of	God	
LiN	your	eyes	to	see	

With	every	morning	light	
Again	we	are	redeemed	

(repeat)	

With	breath	that	brings	the	dead	to	life	…	
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You	give	life	You	are	love	
You	bring	light	to	the	darkness	

You	give	hope	You	restore	every	heart	that	is	broken	
And	great	are	you	Lord	

It's	Your	breath	in	our	lungs	
So	we	pour	out	our	praise	
We	pour	out	our	praise	

It's	Your	breath	in	our	lungs	
So	we	pour	out	our	praise	to	You	only	

You	give	life	…	

It’s	Your	breath	…	
(repeat)	

And	all	the	earth	will	shout	Your	praise	
Our	hearts	will	cry	these	bones	will	sing	

Great	are	You	Lord	
(repeat)	

It’s	Your	breath	…	
(repeat)	
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Who	am	I	that	the	highest	King	would	welcome	me	
I	was	lost	but	He	brought	me	in	oh	His	love	for	me	

Oh	His	love	for	me	

Who	the	Son	sets	free	oh	is	free	indeed	
I’m	a	child	of	God	yes	I	am	

Free	at	last	He	has	ransomed	me	His	grace	runs	deep	
While	I	was	a	slave	to	sin	Jesus	died	for	me	

Yes	He	died	for	me	

Who	the	Son	sets	free	oh	is	free	indeed	
I’m	a	child	of	God	yes	I	am	

In	my	Father’s	house	there’s	a	place	for	me	
I’m	a	child	of	God	yes	I	am	

I	am	chosen	not	forsaken	
I	am	who	You	say	I	am	

You	are	for	me	not	against	me	
I	am	who	You	say	I	am	

(repeat)	

Who	the	Son	sets	free	oh	is	free	indeed	
I’m	a	child	of	God	yes	I	am	

In	my	Father’s	house	there’s	a	place	for	me	
I’m	a	child	of	God	yes	I	am	

In	my	Father’s	house	there’s	a	place	for	me	
I’m	a	child	of	God	yes	I	am	
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In	the	darkness	we	were	wai<ng	without	hope	without	light	
Till	from	Heaven	You	came	running	there	was	mercy	in	Your	eyes	

To	fulfill	the	law	and	prophets	to	a	virgin	came	the	Word	
From	a	throne	of	endless	glory	to	a	cradle	in	the	dirt	

Praise	the	Father	praise	the	Son	
Praise	the	Spirit	three	in	one	

God	of	Glory	Majesty	
Praise	forever	to	the	King	of	kings	

To	reveal	the	kingdom	coming	and	to	reconcile	the	lost	
To	redeem	the	whole	crea<on	You	did	not	despise	the	cross	

For	even	in	Your	suffering	You	saw	to	the	other	side	
Knowing	this	was	our	salva<on	Jesus	for	our	sake	You	died	

Praise	the	Father	praise	the	Son	…	

And	the	morning	that	You	rose	all	of	heaven	held	its	breath	
Till	that	stone	was	moved	for	good	for	the	Lamb	had	conquered	death	

And	the	dead	rose	from	their	tombs	and	the	angels	stood	in	awe	
For	the	souls	of	all	who’d	come	to	the	Father	are	restored	

And	the	church	of	Christ	was	born	then	the	Spirit	lit	the	flame	
Now	this	Gospel	truth	of	old	shall	not	kneel	shall	not	faint	
By	His	blood	and	in	His	Name	in	His	freedom	I	am	free	
For	the	love	of	Jesus	Christ	Who	has	resurrected	me	

Praise	the	Father	praise	the	Son	…


