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F R O M  E V E R L A S T I N G 
( P S A L M  9 0 )

O God before the mountains were brought forth, 
Or days of spring and summer filled the earth,
From everlasting You are God. 

We dwell beneath the stars in ancient skies, 
A thousand years are nothing in Your sight, 
From everlasting You are God. 

C H O R U S

And all our days are held within Your hands, 
Your perfect love and favor have no end. 
We rest within the wisdom of Your plan, 
Everlasting God.

O God when joy and tragedy collide, 
And loss reminds us life is but a sigh, 
From everlasting You are God. 

O God of light our ways are known to You, 
But by Your grace You’re making all things new. 
So satisfy us in our numbered days, 
Establish every effort while we wait, 
From everlasting You are God! 
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M Y  S O U L  W I L L  W A I T 
( P S A L M  6 2 )

When the enemy surrounds 
And my heart grows faint within.
When the darkness overwhelms 
And my fears are pressing in,
I will trust in You O Lord, 
In the silence I will wait,
I will stand upon Your Word.

C H O R U S  1

You’re my solid rock and my salvation,
My steadfast hope that won’t be shaken,
My soul will wait, my soul will wait for You.

You’re my stronghold and my shield 
In the midst of every threat.
Though the wicked never yield, 
They will vanish like a breath.
Yes I know the outcome’s sure, 
Satan’s evil plans will fail,
In Your power I’m secure.

C H O R U S  2

You’re my solid rock and my salvation,
My steadfast hope that won’t be shaken,
My soul will wait, my soul will wait for You. 
You’re my comfort when I feel forsaken,
My refuge and my sure foundation,
My soul will wait, my soul will wait for You.

This is love I can’t explain, 
This is mercy unreserved,
Through Your sacrifice so great, 
I have peace that’s undeserved.
For the battle has been won 
And I fear no shame or loss,
Now the sting of death is gone.
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P S A L M  1 5 0  ( P R A I S E  T H E  L O R D )

You made the starry hosts
You traced the mountain peaks
You paint the evening sky with wonders
The earth, it is Your throne
From desert to the sea
All nature testifies Your splendor

C H O R U S

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord
Sing His greatness, all creation
Praise the Lord, raise your voice
You heights and all you depths
From furthest east to west
Let everything that has breath
Praise the Lord

You reached into the dust
In love, Your Spirit breathed
You formed us in Your very likeness
To know Your wondrous works
To tell Your mighty deeds
To join the everlasting chorus

F I N A L  C H O R U S

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord
Sing His greatness, all creation
Praise the Lord, raise your voice
You heights and all you depths
From furthest east to west
You distant burning stars
All creatures near and far
From sky to sea to shore
Sing out forevermore
Let everything that has breath
Praise the Lord

Let symphonies resound
Let drums and choirs ring out
All heaven hear the sound of worship
Let every nation bring
Its honors to the King
A roar of harmonies eternal

Matt Boswell |  Matt Papa  © 2020 Getty Music Hymns and Songs (Admin. 
by Music Services, Inc.) Getty Music Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, 
Inc.) Love Your Enemies Publishing (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) 
Messenger Hymns (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) For use solely with the 
SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com
CCLI License # 11595802  |   CCLI Song # 7161130

I  W I L L  W A I T  F O R  Y O U    
( P S A L M  1 3 0 )

Out of the depths I cry to You,
In darkest places I will call.
Incline Your ear to me anew
And hear my cry for mercy LORD.

Were You to count my sinful ways,
How could I come before Your throne?
Yet full forgiveness meets my gaze,
I stand redeemed by grace alone.

C H O R U S  1

I will wait for You, I will wait for You!
On Your Word I will rely.
I will wait for You, surely wait for You,
Till my soul is satisfied.

So put Your hope in God alone,
Take courage in His power to save.
Completely and forever won
By Christ emerging from the grave.

His steadfast love has made a way
And God Himself has paid the price.
That all who trust in Him today,
Find healing in His sacrifice.

C H O R U S  2

I will wait for You, I will wait for You!
Through the storm and through the night.
I will wait for You, surely wait for You,
For Your love is my delight.
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B Y  F A I T H

By faith we see the hand of God
In the light of creation’s grand design,
In the lives of those who prove His faithfulness,
Who walk by faith and not by sight.

By faith our fathers roamed the earth
With the pow’r of His promise in their hearts,
Of a holy city built by God’s own hand,
A place where peace and justice reign.

C H O R U S

We will stand as children of the promise!
We will fix our eyes on Him our soul’s reward!
Till the race is finished and the work is done,
We’ll walk by faith and not by sight.

By faith the prophets saw a day,
When the longed-for Messiah would appear,
With the pow’r to break the chains of sin and death,
And rise triumphant from the grave.

By faith the church was called to go
In the pow’r of the Spirit to the lost,
To deliver captives and to preach good news,
In ev’ry corner of the earth!

By faith the mountain shall be moved
And the pow’r of the gospel shall prevail,
For we know in Christ all things are possible,
For all who call upon his name!
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C H R I S T  I S  M I N E 
F O R E V E R M O R E

Mine are days that God has numbered
I was made to walk with Him.
Yet I look for worldly treasure
And forsake the King of kings.
But mine is hope in my Redeemer,
Though I fall His love is sure.
For Christ has paid for every failing
I am his forevermore.

Mine are tears in times of sorrow
Darkness not yet understood.
Through the valley I must travel
Where I see no earthly good.
But mine is peace that flows from heaven
And the strength in times of need.
I know my pain will not be wasted
Christ completes his work in me.

Mine are days here as a stranger
Pilgrim on a narrow way.
One with Christ I will encounter
Harm and hatred for his name.
But mine is armor for this battle
Strong enough to last the war,
And he has said he will deliver
Safely to the golden shore.

And mine are keys to Zion city
Where beside the King I walk.
For there my heart has found its treasure
Christ is mine forevermore.

B R I D G E

Come rejoice now O my soul,
For his love is my reward!
Fear is gone and hope is sure,
Christ is mine forevermore!
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C H R I S T  T H E  T R U E  A N D 
B E T T E R

Christ the true and better Adam, 
Son of God and Son of man.
Who when tempted in the garden, 
Never yielded never sinned.
He who makes the many righteous, 
Brings us back to life again.
Dying He reversed the curse then, 
Rising crushed the serpent’s head!

Christ the true and better Isaac, 
Humble son of sacrifice.
Who would climb the fearful mountain, 
There to offer up his life.
Laid with faith upon the altar, 
Father’s joy and only son,
There salvation was provided, 
Oh what full and boundless love!

C H O R U S

Amen, amen! From beginning to end,
Christ the story, his the glory,
Alleluia, amen!

Christ the true and better Moses, 
Called to lead a people home.
Standing bold to earthly powers, 
God’s great glory to be known.
With his arms stretched wide to heaven, 
See the waters part in two,
See the veil is torn forever, 
Cleansed with blood we pass now through!

Christ the true and better David, 
Lowly shepherd mighty King
He the champion in the battle, 
Where o death is now thy sting?
In our place He bled and conquered, 
Crown him Lord of majesty,
His shall be the throne forever, 
We shall e’er his people be!
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D E A T H  W A S  A R R E S T E D

Alone in my sorrow and dead in my sin,
Lost without hope with no place to begin.
Your love made a way to let mercy come in,
When death was arrested and my life began.

Ash was redeemed only beauty remains,
My orphan heart was given a name.
My mourning grew quiet my feet rose to dance
When death was arrested and my life began.

C H O R U S

Oh Your grace so free washes over me!
You have made me new now life begins with You.
It’s Your endless love pouring down on us,
You have made us new now life begins with You.

Released from my chains I’m a pris’ner no more,
My shame was a ransom he faithfully bore.
He cancelled my debt and he called me his friend,
When death was arrested and my life began.

Our Savior displayed on a criminal’s cross,
Darkness rejoiced as though heaven had lost.
But then Jesus arose with our freedom in hand,
That’s when death was arrested and my life began.

B R I D G E

Oh we’re free, free, forever we’re free!
Come join the song of all the redeemed,
Yes we’re free, free, forever amen,
When death was arrested and my life began!
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H E  W I L L  H O L D  M E  F A S T

When I fear my faith will fail, 
Christ will hold me fast.
When the tempter would prevail, 
He will hold me fast.
I could never keep my hold, 
Through life’s fearful path,
For my love is often cold, 
He must hold me fast.

C H O R U S

He will hold me fast,
He will hold me fast!
For my Savior loves me so,
He will hold me fast.

Those he saves are his delight, 
Christ will hold me fast.
Precious in his holy sight, 
He will hold me fast.
He’ll not let my soul be lost, 
His promises shall last,
Bought by him at such a cost, 
He will hold me fast.

For my life he bled and died, 
Christ will hold me fast
Justice has been satisfied, 
He will hold me fast.
Raised with him to endless life, 
He will hold me fast,
Till our faith is turned to sight, 
When he comes at last

H I S  M E R C Y  I S  M O R E

C H O R U S

Praise the LORD, His mercy is more!
Stronger than darkness new every morn,
Our sins they are many His mercy is more.

What love could remember no wrongs we have done?
Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum.
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore,
Our sins they are many His mercy is more.

What patience would wait as we constantly roam,
What Father so tender is calling us home?
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest the poor,
Our sins they are many His mercy is more!

What riches of kindness He lavished on us,
His blood was the payment his life was the cost.
We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford,
Our sins they are many His mercy is more.
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P A S S  T H E  P R O M I S E

I will pray rejoicing from my heart,
Pray rejoicing from my heart.
For in Him my victory’s lifted high,
His salvation is my cry.
He has overcome my enemies,
Our praises scorn the enemy.
I delight in His deliverance,
The LORD is our deliverance!

C H O R U S

Pass the promise
To our sons and daughters,
God most high, God our Father,
We bear witness.

There is no one holy like the LORD,
Holy, holy is the LORD.
Our Rock and refuge is our God,
All the earth belongs to God.
Do not speak with pride of noble deeds,
For the Lord will weigh our every deed.
See the strong have lost, the weak have gained,
And from the dust my life He raised!

He will guard the feet of faithful ones,
He will hold His faithful ones.
But the wicked they will not prevail,
Not by might will man prevail.
He is coming soon to judge the earth,
He is coming soon to judge the earth.
For the LORD gives power to His King
All Strength to His Anointed King
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Y O U R  W I L L  B E  D O N E

Your will be done my God and Father, 
As in heaven so on earth.
My heart is drawn to self-exalting, 
Help me seek Your kingdom first.
As Jesus walked so shall I walk, 
Held by Your same unchanging love,
Be still my soul, O lift your voice and pray,
Father not my will but Yours be done.

How in that garden he persisted, 
I may never fully know,
The fearful weight of true obedience, 
It was held by him alone.
What wondrous faith to bear that cross, 
To bear my sin what wondrous love,
My hope was sure, when there my Savior prayed,
Father not my will but Yours be done.

When I am lost when I am broken, 
In the night of fear and doubt,
Still I will trust in my good Father, 
Yes to the one great King I bow.
As Jesus rose so I shall rise, 
In ransomed glory at the throne,
My heart restored, with all Your saints I sing,
Father not my will but Yours be done.

As we go forth our God and Father, 
Lead us daily in the fight,
That all the world might see Your glory, 
And Your name be lifted high.
And in this name we overcome, 
For You shall see us safely home,
Now as Your church, we lift our voice and pray,
Father not my will but Yours be done.

And in this name we overcome 
For You shall see us safely home
Now as Your church we lift our voice and pray
Father not my will but Yours be done
Father not my will but Yours be done
Father not my will but Yours be done
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