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There is singing at the ancient gates 
There’s a melody of ceaseless praise 

Age to age the sound is only growing stronger 
There’s a throne beneath the Name of Names 

There is seated on it One who reigns 
And His Kingdom now is here and getting cloer 

Praise Him like we’re there in glory 
Here and now He’s just as holy 

Jesus He’s so worthy of it all 

He exists in everlasting light 
So on heaven’s streets there is no night 

Every tear is wiped away 
We’ll know no sorrow 

Worship Him with joyful sound 
Sing until your voice gives out 

No matter where or who’s around 
Release your worship 

Praise Him like we’re there in glory 
Here and now He’s just as holy 

Jesus He’s so worthy of it all 
Bring your song He loves to hear it 
Bring Him every prayer soaked lyric 

Jesus He’s so worthy of it all 

The One who was 
The One who is 

The One who is to come 
(Repeat) 

Praise Him like we’re there in glory … 

The One who was … 



All Hail the Power of Jesus Name 
All Hail: text by Edward Perronet, music by Oliver Holden, PD  

All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name 
Let angels prostrate fall 

Bring forth the royal diadem 
and crown him Lord of all  

Bring forth the royal diadem 
and crown him Lord of all 

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race                                
Ye ransomed from the fall                                     

Hail him who saves you by his grace                                      
And crown him Lord of all                                                       

Hail him who saves you by his grace                                      
And crown him Lord of all 

Let every kindred, every tribe                                
On this terrestrial ball                                          

To him all majesty ascribe                                
And crown him Lord of all                                   
To him all majesty ascribe                                  
And crown him Lord of all 

O that with yonder sacred throng                                
We at his feet may fall                                        

We'll join the everlasting song                              
And crown him Lord of all                                

We'll join the everlasting song                               
And crown him Lord of all 



When I Survey The Wondrous Cross 
By Isaac Watts and Lowell Mason, Arrangement by Sandra McCracken 
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When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died 

My richest gain I count but loss 
And pour contempt on all my pride 

See from His head His hands His feet 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down 

Did e’er such love sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown 

Forbid it Lord that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ my God 

All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His blood 

Were the whole realm of nature mine 
That were an offering far too small 

Love so amazing so divine 
Demands my soul my life my all 

Love so amazing so divine 
Demands my soul my life my all 
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When my heart is torn asunder 
And my world just falls apart 

Lord you put me back together 
And lift me up to where you are 

There is hope beyond the suffering joy beyond the tears 
Peace in every tragedy and love that conquers fear 

I have found redemption in the blood of Christ 
My body might be dying but I'll always be alive 

You have turned mourning to dancing 
You have covered me with grace 

The struggle here may last a moment 
But life with You will last always 

There is hope beyond the suffering … 

When the age of death is over 
When this world has been reborn 
We'll be there beside our Savior 
This is our great and rich reward 

There is hope beyond the suffering … 



Living Hope 
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How great the chasm that lay between us 
How high the mountain I could not climb 

In desperation I turned to heaven 
And spoke Your name into the night 

Then through the darkness Your loving-kindness 
Tore through the shadows of my soul 
The work is finished the end is written 

Jesus Christ my living hope 

Who could imagine so great a mercy 
What heart could fathom such boundless grace 

The God of ages stepped down from glory 
To wear my sin and bear my shame 
The cross has spoken I am forgiven 
The King of kings calls me His own 
Beautiful Savior I’m Yours forever 

Jesus Christ my living hope 

Hallelujah praise the One who set me free 
Hallelujah death has lost its grip on me 

You have broken every chain 
There’s salvation in Your name 

Jesus Christ my living hope 
(repeat) 

Then came the morning that sealed the promise 
Your buried body began to breathe 
Out of the silence the Roaring Lion 

Declared the grave has no claim on me 
(repeat) 

Jesus Yours is the victory 

Hallelujah praise the One who set me free … 
(repeat) 

Jesus Christ my living hope 
Oh God You are my living hope


