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My Tribute
How can I say thanks

For all the things You've done for me?
Things so undeserved

Yet You gave to prove Your love to me
The voices of a million angels

Could not express my gratitude
All that I am

And ever hope to be
I owe it all to Thee

To God be the glory
To God be the glory
To God be the glory

For the things He has done
with His Blood He has saved me
with His power He has raised me

to God be the glory
For the things He has done

Just let me live my life
And let it pleasing, Lord to Thee

And should I gain any praise
Let it go to Calvary

With His Blood
He has saved me
with His power

He has raised me
To God be the glory

For the things He has done

Come let us worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness.
Come let us worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness.

Give Him the honor, give Him the praise;
come let us worship the Lord, let's give Him the praise.

Worship Him, worship Him;
give my God the glory, give my God the praise.

Worship Him, worship Him;
come let us worship the Lord, let's give Him the praise

The Beauty Of Holiness



Leaning On The Everlasting Arms
What a fellowship, what a joy divine,

Leaning on the everlasting arms;
What a blessedness, what a peace is mine,

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

Refrain:
Leaning, leaning,

Safe and secure from all alarms;
Leaning, leaning,

Leaning on the everlasting arms.

O how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,
Leaning on the everlasting arms;

O how bright the path grows from day to day,
Leaning on the everlasting arms. [Refrain]

What have I to dread, what have I to fear,
Leaning on the everlasting arms?

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near,
Leaning on the everlasting arms. [Refrain]

If I Can Help Somebody
If I can help somebody as I pass along

If I can cheer somebody with a word or a song
If I can show somebody he is travelling wrong

Then my living shall not be in vain

Then my living shall not be in vain
Then my living shall not be in vain

If I can help somebody as I pass along
Then my living shall not be in vain

If I can do my duty as a Christian ought
If I can bring back beauty to a world up wrought

If I can spread love′s message that the Master taught
Then my living shall not be in vain



I Love The Lord, He Heard My Cry
I love the Lord, He heard my cry!

I love the Lord a-He a-heard my cry!
And pitied ev'ry groan,

an and pitied ev'ry groan.

As long as I live when trouble rise,
Long as I live a-when uh-trouble rise,

I'll hasten to His throne,
I a-hasten to His, His throne.

Jesus, The Light Of The World
Hark the herald angels sing.
Jesus, the light of the world.
Glory to the new-born King.
Jesus, the light of the world.

Refrain:
We’ll walk in the light, beautiful light.

Come where the dewdrops of mercy shine bright.
Oh, shine all around us by day and by night.

Jesus, the light of the world.

Joyful, all ye nations, rise.
Jesus, the light of the world.

Join the triumph of the skies.
Jesus, the light of the world. [Refrain]

Christ, by highest heav'n adored.
Jesus, the light of the world.
Christ, the everlasting Lord,

Jesus, the light of the world. [Refrain]

Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of Peace.
Jesus, the light of the world.

Hail, the Sun of righteousness!
Jesus, the light of the world. [Refrain]



Isaiah 49:1-7
 New Revised Standard Version Updated Edition

The Servant’s Mission

1 Listen to me, O coastlands;
    pay attention, you peoples from far away!
The Lord called me before I was born;
    while I was in my mother’s womb he named me.
2 He made my mouth like a sharp sword;
    in the shadow of his hand he hid me;
he made me a polished arrow;
    in his quiver he hid me away.
3 And he said to me, “You are my servant,
    Israel, in whom I will be glorified.”
4 But I said, “I have labored in vain;
    I have spent my strength for nothing and vanity;
yet surely my cause is with the Lord
    and my reward with my God.”
5 And now the Lord says,
    who formed me in the womb to be his servant,
to bring Jacob back to him,
    and that Israel might be gathered to him,
for I am honored in the sight of the Lord,
    and my God has become my strength—
6 he says,
“It is too light a thing that you should be my servant
    to raise up the tribes of Jacob
    and to restore the survivors of Israel;
I will give you as a light to the nations,
    that my salvation may reach to the end of the earth.”
7 Thus says the Lord,
    the Redeemer of Israel and his Holy One,
to one deeply despised, abhorred by the nations,
    the slave of rulers,
“Kings shall see and stand up;
    princes, and they shall prostrate themselves,
because of the Lord, who is faithful,
    the Holy One of Israel, who has chosen you.”



The Blessing
The Lord bless you

And keep you
Make His face shine upon you

And be gracious to you
The Lord turn His
Face toward you

And give you peace
Amen, amen, amen
Amen, amen, amen
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You Can’t Beat God Giving
You can’t beat God’s giving, no matter how you try

And just as sure as you are living
And the Lord is in heaven on high

The more you give, the more He give to you
But keep on giving because it’s really true

That you can’t beat God’s giving, no matter how you try


