“God of Love and God of Power”

God of love and God of power, grant in us this burning hour
grace these gifts of thee, daring hearts and spirits free.

God of love and God of power, thou hast called us for this hour.

We are not the first to be banished by our fears from thee;
give us courage, let us hear heaven’s trumpets ringing clear.

God of love and God of power, thou hast called us for this hour.

All our lives belong to thee, thou our final loyalty;
slaves are we when-e’er we share that devotion anywhere.

God of love and God of power, thou hast called us for this hour.

God of love and God of power, make us worthy of this hour;
offering lives if it’s thy will, keeping free our spirits still.

God of love and God of power, thou hast called us for this hour.

“I Will Never Be the Same Again”

I will never be the same again,

I can never return, I’ve closed the door;
I will walk the path, I’ll run the race,
And I will never be the same again.

Fall like fire, soak like rain,

Flow like mighty waters, again and again;
Sweep away the darkness, burn away the chaff,
And let a flame burn to glorify Your name.

There are higher heights, there are deeper seas,
Whatever You need to do Lord, do in me;

The glory of God fills my life,

And I will never be the same again,

And I will never be the same again.
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When the music fades, and all is stripped away
And I simply come,

Longing just to bring something that’s of worth
That will bless Your heart.

I’1l bring you more than a song,

For a song in itself is not what You have required.

You search much deeper within
Through the way things appear;
You’re looking into my heart.

I’m comin’ back to the heart of worship,
And it’s all about You, it’s all about You, Jesus.
I’m sorry, Lord, for the thing I’ve made it

When it’s all about You, it’s all about You, Jesus.

King of endless worth, no one could express
How much You deserve.

Though I’'m weak and poor, all I have is Yours,
Every single breath.
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