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How Sweet and Awesome Is the Place 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

How sweet and awesome is the place 
with Christ within the doors, 

While everlasting love displays 
the choicest of her stores. 

While all our hearts and all our songs 
join to admire the feast, 

Each of us cries, with thankful tongue, 
“Lord, why was I a guest?” 

“Why was I made to hear your voice, 
and enter while there’s room, 

When thousands make a wretched choice, 
and rather starve than come?” 

’Twas the same love that spread the feast 
that sweetly drew us in; 

Else we had still refused to taste, 
and perished in our sin. 

Pity the nations, O our God, 
constrain the earth to come; 

Send your victorious Word abroad, 
and bring the strangers home. 

We long to see your churches full, 
that all the chosen race 

May, with one voice and heart and soul, 
sing your redeeming grace. 

May, with one voice and heart and soul, 
sing your redeeming grace.

How Great Is Our God 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

The splendor of the King, clothed in majesty; 
Let all the earth rejoice, let all the earth rejoice. 

He wraps Himself in light, and darkness tries to hide; 
It trembles at His voice, it trembles at His voice. 

How great is our God!  
Sing with me, 

“How great is our God!” 
And all will see how great, 

How great is our God! 

Age to age He stands, and time is in His hands; 
Beginning and the End, Beginning and the End. 
The Godhead, three in one, Father, Spirit, Son, 
The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb. 

Repeat Chorus 

Name above all names, worthy of all praise. 
My heart will sing: how great is our God! 

Name above all names, worthy of all praise. 
My heart will sing: how great is our God! 

Repeat Chorus 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee; 
How great Thou art! How great Thou art! 

Repeat Chorus



Wonderful, Merciful Savior 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Wonderful, merciful Savior, 
Precious Redeemer and Friend; 

Who would have thought that a Lamb could 
rescue the souls of men? 

Oh, You rescue the souls of men. 

You are the One that we praise, 
You are the One we adore. 

You give the healing and grace 
Our hearts always hunger for, 

Oh, our hearts always hunger for. 

Counselor, Comforter, Keeper, 
Spirit we long to embrace; 

You offer hope when our hearts 
have hopelessly lost the way. 

Oh, we’ve hopelessly lost the way. 

Repeat Chorus 

Almighty, infinite Father, 
Faithfully loving Your own; 

Here in our weakness You find us 
Falling before Your throne. 

Oh, we’re falling before Your throne. 

Repeat Chorus 2x

Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken 
Used by permission. CCLI License #3258262 

Jesus, I my cross have taken, all to leave and follow Thee. 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, Thou from hence my all shall be.  
Perish every fond ambition, all I’ve sought or hoped or known.  
Yet how rich is my condition! God and heaven are still my own. 

Let the world despise and leave me, they have left my Savior too. 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; Thou art not, like them, untrue. 
Oh, while Thou dost smile upon me, God of wisdom, love and might, 
Foes may hate and friends disown me, show Thy face and all is bright. 

Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, come disaster, scorn and pain. 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure, with Thy favor, loss is gain. 

I have called Thee, “Abba Father,” I have stayed my heart on Thee. 
Storms may howl and clouds may gather; all must work for good to me. 

Soul, then know thy full salvation; rise o’er sin and fear and care. 
Joy to find in every station, something still to do or bear. 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee, think what Father’s smiles are thine,  
Think that Jesus died to win thee, child of heaven, canst thou repine? 

Haste thee on from grace to glory, armed by faith and winged by prayer. 
Heaven’s eternal days before thee, God’s own hand shall guide us there.  
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, faith to sight, and prayer to praise.


