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We Will Feast in the House of Zion

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.


“He has done great things,”

We will say together. 


We will feast and weep no more.


We will not be burned by the fire,

He is the Lord our God.


We are not consumed by the flood

Upheld, protected, gathered up.


Repeat Chorus


In the dark of night before the dawn

My soul be not afraid


For the promised morning, O how long?

O God of Jacob be my strength.


Repeat Chorus


Every vow we broken and betrayed

You are the faithful one


And from the garden to the grave

Bind us together, bring shalom!


We will feast in the house of Zion.

We will sing with our hearts restored.


“You have done great things,”

We will say together.


We will feast and weep no more.

All Must Be Well

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


Through the love of God our Savior,

All will be well.


Free and changeless is His favor,

All is well.


Precious is the blood that healed us,

Perfect is the grace that sealed us,


Strong the hand stretched forth to shield us,

All must be well.


Though we pass through tribulation,

All will be well.


Ours is such a full salvation,

All is well.


Happy, still in God confiding,

Fruitful, if in Christ abiding,


Steadfast, through the Spirit's guiding,

All must be well.


We expect a bright tomorrow,

All will be well.


Faith can sing through days of sorrow,

"All is well."


On our Father's love relying,

Jesus every need supplying,

Yes, in living or in dying,


All must be well.


On our Father's love relying,

Jesus every need supplying,

Yes, in living or in dying,


All must be well.



O Love That Will Not Let Me Go

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


O Love that will not let me go,

I rest my weary soul in thee;

I give thee back the life I owe,


That in thine ocean depths its flow

May richer, fuller be.


O Light that follow’st all my way,

I yield my flick’ring torch to thee;

My heart restores its borrowed ray,

That in thy sunshine’s blaze its day


May brighter, fairer be.


O Joy that seekest me through pain,

I cannot close my heart to thee;


I trace the rainbow through the rain,

And feel the promise is not vain,


That morn shall tearless be.


O Cross that liftest up my head,

I dare not ask to fly from thee;

I lay in dust life’s glory dead,


And from the ground

there blossoms red


Life that shall endless be.

This Is My Father’s World

Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262


This is my Father’s world,

and to my list’ning ears,


All nature sings, and round me rings

the music of the spheres.

This is my Father’s world,

I rest me in the thought


Of rocks and trees, of skies and seas;

His hand the wonders wrought.


This is my Father’s world,

the birds their carols raise;


The morning light, the lily white

declare their Maker’s praise.

This is my Father’s world,

He shines in all that’s fair;


In the rustling grass I hear Him pass,

He speaks to me ev’rywhere.


Oh, this world belongs to Him

from beginning to the end.


All creation groans,

“Lord, bring us home,


and make us new again.”


This is my Father’s world,

O let me ne’er forget


That though the wrong

seems oft so strong,

God is the Ruler yet.


This is my Father’s world,

the battle is not done;


Jesus who died shall be satisfied,

and earth and heav’n be one.


Repeat Chorus 2x


