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Praise
Let everything   That has breath
Praise the Lord   Praise the Lord!

I'll praise in the valley, praise on the mountain
I'll praise when I'm sure, praise when I'm doubting

I'll praise when outnumbered,  praise when surrounded
'Cause praise is the water my enemies drown in

As long as I'm breathing, I've got a reason to
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul

I'll praise when I feel it and I'll praise when I don't
I'll praise 'cause I know, You're still in control

‘Cause my praise is a weapon, it's more than a sound
My praise is the shout that brings Jericho down

As long as I'm breathing, I've got a reason to
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul

I won't be quiet, my God is alive
How could I keep it inside?

Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul



I'll praise 'cause You're sovereign
Praise 'cause You reign

Praise 'cause You rose and defeated the grave
I'll praise 'cause You're faithful

Praise 'cause You're true
Praise 'cause there's nobody greater than You

I'll praise 'cause You're sovereign
Praise 'cause You reign

Praise 'cause You rose and defeated the grave
I'll praise 'cause You're faithful

Praise 'cause You're true
Praise 'cause there's nobody greater than You

Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul

Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul
Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul

I won't be quiet, my God is alive
How could I keep it inside?

I won't be quiet, my God is alive
How could I keep it inside?

I won't be quiet, my God is alive
How could I keep it inside?

Praise the Lord, Oh, my soul

Let everything That has breath
Praise the Lord    Praise the Lord!
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Glorious Day

I was buried beneath my shame
Who could carry that kind of weight?

It was my tomb   'Til I met You

I was breathing, but not alive
All my failures I tried to hide

It was my tomb   'Til I met You

You called my name   and I ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness   into Your glorious day

You called my name    and I ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness   into Your glorious day

Now Your mercy has saved my soul
Now Your freedom is all that I know

The old made new   Jesus, when I met You

You called my name and I ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day

You called my name and I ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day



I needed rescue   my sin was heavy
But chains break at the weight of Your glory

I needed shelter   I was an orphan
But You call me a citizen of Heaven

When I was broken   You were my healing
Now Your love is the air that I'm breathing

I have a future   my eyes are open

'Cause when you called my name

I ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day

You called my name and I ran out of that grave
Out of the darkness into Your glorious day
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I Thank God
Wandering into the night
Wanting a place to hide

This weary soul, this bag of bones
And I tried with all my mind
And I just can't win the fight

I'm slowly drifting, oh vagabond

And just when I ran out of road
I met a man I didn't know

And he told me that I was not alone

You picked me up, You turned me around
You placed my feet on solid ground

I thank the Master, I thank the Savior
Because You healed my heart, You changed my name

Forever free, I'm not the same
I thank the Master, I thank the Savior

I thank God

I cannot deny what I’ve seen
Got no choice but to believe

My doubts are burning, like ashes in the wind
So, so long to my old friends

Burden and bitterness
Just keep it moving, you’re welcome here



From now 'til I walk the streets of gold
I'll sing of how You saved my soul

This wayward soul has found its way back home

You picked me up, You turned me around
You placed my feet on solid ground

I thank the Master, I thank the Savior
Because You healed my heart, You changed my name

Forever free, I'm not the same
I thank the Master, I thank the Savior

I thank God

Hell lost another one
I am free, I am free, I am free

(repeat)

You picked me up, You turned me around
You placed my feet on solid ground

I thank the Master, I thank the Savior
Because You healed my heart, You changed my name

Forever free, I'm not the same
I thank the Master, I thank the Savior

I thank God

Get up, get up, get up
Get up out of that grave

(repeat)
©  B E T H E L  W O R S H I P  P U B L I S H I N G  ( A D M I N .  B Y  B E T H E L  M U S I C  P U B L I S H I N G ) ,  H E R I T A G E  W O R S H I P  M U S I C  P U B L I S H I N G

( A D M I N .  B Y  B E T H E L  M U S I C  P U B L I S H I N G ) ,  M A V E R I C K
C I T Y  P U B L I S H I N G  ( A D M I N .  B Y  H E R I T A G E  W O R S H I P  P U B L I S H I N G ) ,  M J  G E O R G E  M U S I C  ( A D M I N .  B Y  H E R I T A G E  W O R S H I P

P U B L I S H I N G ) ,  A N D  R E M A I N I N G  P O R T I O N  I S  U N A F F I L I A T E D



Build Your Kingdom Here
Come set Your rule and reign, in our hearts again

Increase in us we pray, unveil why we're made
Come set our hearts ablaze with hope

Like wildfire in our very souls
Holy Spirit, come invade us now

We are Your Church
And we need Your power in us

We seek Your kingdom first, we hunger and we thirst
Refuse to waste our lives for You're our joy and prize

To see the captive hearts released
The hurt, the sick, the poor at peace

We lay down our lives for Heaven's cause

We are Your church
And we pray revive this earth

Build Your kingdom here, let the darkness fear
Show Your mighty hand, heal our streets and land

Set Your church on fire, win this nation back
Change the atmosphere, build Your kingdom here

We pray



Unleash Your kingdom's power
Reaching the near and far
No force of hell can stop

Your beauty changing hearts
You made us for much more than this

Awake the kingdom seed in us
Fill us with the strength and love of Christ

We are Your church
Please be The Power in us

Build Your kingdom here, let the darkness fear
Show Your mighty hand, heal our streets and land

Set Your church on fire, win this nation back
Change the atmosphere, build Your kingdom here

Build Your kingdom here, let the darkness fear
Show Your mighty hand, heal our streets and land

Set Your church on fire, win this nation back
Change the atmosphere, build Your kingdom here

We pray
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Raise A Hallelujah
I raise a hallelujah, in the presence of my enemies

I raise a hallelujah, louder than the unbelief
I raise a hallelujah, my weapon is a melody

I raise a hallelujah, heaven comes to fight for me

I'm gonna sing, in the middle of the storm
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar

Up from the ashes, hope will arise
Death is defeated, the king is alive!

I raise a hallelujah, with everything inside of me
I raise a hallelujah, I will watch the darkness flee
I raise a hallelujah, in the middle of the mystery

I raise a hallelujah, fear you lost your hold on me!

I'm gonna sing, in the middle of the storm
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar

Up from the ashes, hope will arise
Death is defeated, the king is alive!

Sing a little louder  (Sing a little louder)
Sing a little louder (Sing a little louder)
Sing a little louder (Sing a little louder)
Sing a little louder (Sing a little louder)



Sing a little louder (in the presence of my enemies)
Sing a little louder (louder than the unbelief)
Sing a little louder (my weapon is a melody)

Sing a little louder (heaven comes to fight for me)

Sing a little louder (in the presence of my enemies)
Sing a little louder (louder than the unbelief)
Sing a little louder (my weapon is a melody)

Sing a little louder (heaven comes to fight for me)
Sing a little louder!

I'm gonna sing, in the middle of the storm
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar

Up from the ashes, hope will arise
Death is defeated, the king is alive!

I'm gonna sing, in the middle of the storm
Louder and louder, you're gonna hear my praises roar

Up from the ashes, hope will arise
Death is defeated, the king is alive!

I raise a hallelujah, I raise a hallelujah
I raise a hallelujah, I raise a hallelujah
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Worthy Of It All
CHORUS

You are worthy of it all
You are worthy of it all

For from You are all things
And to You are all things

You deserve the glory

VERSE
All the saints and angels
Bow before Your throne

All the elders cast
Their crowns before the Lamb of God and sing

VAMP
All of the glory

All of the glory is Yours, is Yours, is Yours, is Yours
(repeat)

BRIDGE
Day and night night and day let incense arise

(repeat)
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