
My Offering 
 
You are the King  
You are the holy one 
As I stand before you 
I am undone 
 
There’s nothing I can bring                            
that’s worthy of my king                                         
My heart oh God 
is all I have to give 
 
O Lord, You loved me first  
even when I was running away   
Your grace so undeserved 
Yet you called my name 
 
The only gift I bring 
My simple offering 
Take my heart oh God 
I give it now to you 
 
To know You gives me peace 
To be near you give me hope again 
All my fears released 
These feet can dance again 
 
The gift I gladly bring 
Is all you ever wanted 
My heart oh God 
I give it back to you 
 
My heart oh God 
I give it back to you 
 

Cry of My Heart 
 
Make it the cry of my heart 
To follow You and You alone 
Pour Your Holy Spirit within me… Jesus 
 
Make it the goal of my life  
to glorify You and You alone 
In everything I do 
And everything I say 
 
Lord take control of my heart 
Lord take control of my life 
Make me an instrument of Your love 
To a lost and dying world                  
 
Make it the thrill of my life 
To worship You and You alone 
For You alone are worthy of all praise 
 
Make it the joy of my soul 
To carry Your name upon my heart       
And may I be a blessing unto You 
 
Lord take control of my heart 
Lord take control of my life 
Make me an instrument of your love 
To a lost and dying world                  
 
Make it the thrill of my life 
To worship You and You alone 
For You alone are worthy of all praise 
 
And may I be a blessing  
May I be a blessing         
Lord make me a blessing unto You 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Your Love 
 
Your love is a river  
flowing like a flood over me  
Your love is a river 
won’t You flow your love down on me  
won’t You flow your love down on me  
 
Your love is an ocean 
Rollin over me like a wave 
Your love is an ocean 
Won’t You roll your love over me  
Won’t You roll your love over me  
 
And when my feet can’t remember the steps 
Lord, teach me how to dance again 
And when my wings can’t remember the moves 
Lord teach me how to fly again 
 
Your love is a mountain  
Unmovable, majestic and free 
Your love is like a mountain  
A mighty fortress for me  
Yes a mighty fortress for 
 
Your love is like the heavens 
It never, never, never, never ends 
Your love is like the heavens 
Surround me like the heavens above  
Surround me like heaven above 
 
And when my fears get the best of me Lord 
Won’t you hold my hand  
If when I seem to lose my way 
Lord shine your light on me again 
 
Your love is like the rain 
Fresh and pure and free 
Your love is like the rain 
Rain Your love down on me 
Won’t You rain Your love down on me 
Wont You rain Your love down on me 
 
YOUR LOVE, YOUR LOVE, YOUR LOVE 
 
 

Just Dance 

 
Oh heavenly Father,  
how I long to see you. 
How I long to forever just dance.   
And Lord how I long  
to just be in your presence,  
and to be forever romanced.  
 
So, romance me, Creator,  
romance me, my God.   
May this dance of ours never stop. 
And may all that I do simply glorify You  
as you drench me with your endless love. 
 
Dance… Dance… Dance 
 
Oh Jesus my Savior 
My Blessed redeemer 
hold me close to Your side 
You have called me by name 
I am cherished and chosen 
In my life may You be glorified 
 
So romance me, Creator,  
romance me, my God.   
May this dance of ours never stop. 
And may all that I do simply glorify you  
as you drench me with your endless love. 
 

 
 



Cry Holy 
 
You lived a life I could not live 
And paid a price I could not pay 
Your holiness is satisfied 
For by Your blood, You made a way 
The master plan has been accomplished It is done 
 
In Christ alone our hope revealed 
And by Your blood salvation sealed 
Be lifted up in all the earth 
That all the world may know Your worth 
Be lifted up O God 
Be lifted up 
 
CHORUS: 
And we cry holy, holy,  
holy is the Lord 
and we shout glory, glory 
glory to the Lord 
 
Casting down their golden crowns 
All the saints adore Thee 
Gathered all around Your throne 
Falling down before Thee 
God in three persons 
Blessed Trinity 
 
CHORUS 
 
Bridge: 
On that glorious day 
We will rise, we will rise 
On that wonderful day  
we will look into His eyes 
On that glorious day 
We will rise, we will rise 
And cry out 
Cry out 
 
CHORUS repeats to the end 

 
 
A Prodigal’s Prayer 
 
Lord now here I come 
my heart is in your hands 
I give it back to you  
now I know just who’s I am 
                                                           
You never gave up on me 
You were there all the time 
Now it’s so plain to see 
Your Love, Your love 
 
Lord I ran away  
from your loving arms 
I just had to see 
the world and all it’s charms  
 
But You never gave up on me 
Yes, You were there all the time 
Watching over me   
With Your Love, with Your Love 
 
I am a broken vessel,  
I am an empty room 
You know my every weakness  
yet you welcome me back home 
 
So, Lord now here I come  
leaving all behind 
My heart is spoken for  
now I know for the very first time 
 
You never gave up on me 
Yes, You were there all the time 
Now it’s so plain to see 
Your Love, Your love 

 
 

Still, I Will Praise You                          
 
I come to you now with my heart in my hands 
Confused & alone, yet I know whose I am  
Letting fear and doubt go I lay myself down 
I am weak but you're strong…I belong 
So I will praise you 
 
I come to you now with my hands opened wide 
I've been waiting so long, Still trusting your time  
you're all I have … and You’re all I need  
I surrender my heart … I believe 
And I will praise you.   
 
CHORUS: 
Your love is life… Your word is hope 
Quite me now  
when it’s too dark to see… I will cling to Your side 
Beautifully chosen… Your bride 
 
When I can’t see You, still I will praise You 
When I’m afraid, still I will praise Your name    
I will praise You, I will praise You still 
 
 

Beautiful 
 

Lord you are so beautiful 
And full of compassion 
You have the words of eternal life 
Who else can we turn to? 
 
And Lord you are so wonderful 
There’s no one like you 
Maker of the universe 
We bow before you now 
 
Holy, Beauty, Mercy, is your name 
Faithful, Father, Strong and Mighty One 
 
Make my life and act of worship; 
my heart a house of praise 
May everything I do and say 
Bring glory to your name 
 
I long to see Your glory 
And stand before Your throne 
Lord I need to hear your voice 
and your voice alone 
 
Jesus, Savior, Shepherd, Holy One 
Father, Master, Keeper of my heart 
 
You are so beautiful 
You are so glorious  
You are so wonderful to me 
 
Jesus my redeemer; lover of my soul 
I’m an empty room 
I’m a broken cup 
Fill me up until I overflow 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



In Your Presence 
 
In Your presence there is mercy                               
In Your presence there is grace 
In Your presence there is healing 
In Your presence there is peace   
 
In Your presence there’s no sorrow 
In Your presence there is hope 
In Your presence there is wholeness                                        
In Your presence there is rest for my soul                            
 
CHORUS 
There is power in this holy place 
Just to look upon Your holy face 
May we worship with the angels above  
May we dwell in the house of the Lord forever 
 
In Your presence there’s forgiveness                               
In Your presence there is rest  
In Your presence there is singing 
In Your presence there is Joy forever more 
 

CHORUS 
 

In Your arms there is healing 
In Your arms there is peace 
You restore my soul 
And redeem my life for Your very own 
In Your presence 
 

There is no other 
 
Holy Lord, Mighty God 
Precious Holy Father 
King of Kings and Lord of Lords 
Above you there’s no other 
Touch our lives, fill our hearts 
Heal our broken spirits 
we come to you Oh Lord 
for there’s no other 
 
Prince of Peace, Lamb of God 
Lord of all creation 
Holy and anointed one 
Alpha and Omega 
Touch our lives, fill our hearts 
Heal our wounded spirits 
we come to you Oh Lord 
for there’s no other 
 

He Giveth More Grace 
 
He Giveth More Grace 
Lyrics by Amie Johnson Flint 
Music by Brett Williams 
 
He giveth more grace  
as our burdens grow greater 
He sendeth more strength  
as our labors increase 
To added afflictions,  
He addeth His mercy 
To multiplied trials,   
He multiplies peace 
 
CHORUS: 
For His love has no limit 
His grace has no measure 
His power no boundary  
known unto men 
For out of His infinite riches in Jesus 
He giveth, and giveth, and giveth again 
 
When we have exhausted  
our store of endurance 
When our strength has failed  
ere the day is half done 
When we reach the end  
of our hoarded resources 
Our Father’s full giving is only begun 

Love Called My Name 
 
I know a place  
where grace runs deep 
From the very heart of God 
Endless and free 
 
He calls us there  
to mercy unending 
the line is long  
oh but there is no waiting 
 
Now there’s no denying 
He will carry through 
Strong and mighty 
Faithful and true 
 
In Christ alone we’re justified 
and by His blood we are purified 
and in His book He wrote our names 
the purest love ever seen 
 
And His mercy reigns 
Oh His grace endures 
His love abounds forever sure 
 
Over and over and over again 
Your great forgiveness never ends 
Day after day, Your mercy complete 
Love like and ocean, deeper than deep 
 
Teach me to wait 
amidst the noise  
Oh Lord teach me to hear 
to hear only Your voice 
 
For I lost my guilt, my fear and shame 
when love called out 
oh when love called my name 
When love called out 
called out my name 
 
 

Nobody loves me like Jesus 
 
Chorus 
Nobody loves me like Jesus 
Nobody loves me like He does 
He was dying to prove it 
If there’s a mountain, he’ll move it   
No doubt about it, stand up and shout it 
Nobody loves me like Jesus  
 
I was running on empty; I was running aground 
No sense of direction, til He turned me around 
Ever so gentle; ever so sweet 
With arms wide open, He put me back on my feet.   
 
Chorus 
 
oh it don’t make sense now, how He loved me so 
He never gave up on me, no, He never let go 
He’s been so faithful and He has been true 
He kept all his promises just like he said he would do 
 
Chorus 
 
When I needed a savior…   when no one else would do 
You were there all the time…  I came running to You 
 
CHORUS 

 
 
 
 
 
 



What kind of love                  
 
Behold the Lamb of God 
Behold the King of Kings 
Behold Him on the cross 
Where He bled and died for me 
 
His grace is unending; mercy complete 
Like an ocean; deeper than deep! 
 
CHORUS: 
What kind of love is this?   
By His wounds we are healed 
He wrote His love for me  
with His own blood on Calvary 
What kind of love is this?   
He gave His all for me 
And now there is victory! 
 
See His hands and side 
See him Mocked and scorned 
He gave up heavens crown 
To wear a crown of thorns 
 
His grace is unending; mercy complete 
Like an ocean; deeper than deep! 
 
CHORUS 
 
Shame has no part of us,  
fear has no hold on us, 
guilt has been carried away.  
His mercy redeeming us,  
His grace sustaining us, 
oh, how can it be? 
 
CHORUS 
 
How can it be 
What kind of love 
How can it be 
 
 

Your Name 
 
Let the river of life flow down 
Let the angels and saints cry out 
And all earth sing 
Of our glorious Lord and King 
 
Let the seasons declare Your fame 
All our days we lift up Your name 
Like sunset skies 
Reveal the hand of God most high 
 
Your name is Wonderful 
Your name is Glorious 
Your name is Beautiful 
Almighty God 
You are victorious 
You reign in majesty 
Your name is Jesus 
Almighty King  
 
Let the sun and the stars ignite 
Endless praise to the Lord of Light 
We lift our voice  
And sing of your holy name 
 
We will shout of Your grace out loud 
On our knees endless praises sound 
And all earth sing 
Of our glorious Lord and King 
 
Let every living thing 
Lift up their voice 
Lift up your voice and sing  
Glory to God our King 
 
Your name is Wonderful 

Your name is Glorious 
Your name is Beautiful 
Almighty God 
You are victorious 
You reign in majesty 
Your name is Jesus 
There is none like thee 
 
Dad 
 
The cottonwoods are flowing        
A soft breeze is blowing    
You called it snow in July 
Sitting on your back porch 
seeing faces in the summer clouds 
you made us laugh right out loud 
 
Oh we had the time of our lives didn’t we… 
have the time of our lives, didn’t we…. 
had the time of our lives 
didn’t we dad 
 
There were motor boats  
and river floats and paddlefish 
fossil rocks and praise dogs  
and shocking machines 
Such are the things I remember so well 
my how the time has gone by 
 
Oh we had the time of our lives didn’t we 
have the time of our lives, didn’t we 
have the time of our lives 
didn’t we dad 
 
 
It only seems like last summer 
like some sweet Deja vu 
memories we made in a moment dad 
last our whole lives through 
 
Oh we had the time of our lives didn’t we 
have the time of our lives, didn’t we 
have the time of our lives 
didn’t we dad 

didn’t we dad 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Montana Sunrise 
            
I was born on the prairie in a two-room shack  
off highway 200 by the railroad track 
the day was nothing special, a frosty September morn. 
My momma was a teacher in a one room school 
my daddy rode bareback in the rodeo.  
We didn’t have much but what we had was our own. 
Early in the morning we’d all get up,  
stay in our pajamas and watch the sun come up 
 
CHORUS: 
It was a Montana sunrise; something you never forget 
a Montana sunrise, so magical and yet 
it still takes my breath away just to remember  
how that Crimson sky still makes me cry 
I want to see it again 
 
A fine prairie morning just makes me glad… 
the sweetest memories that I’ve ever had 
The sound of the Meadow Lark and Mourning Dove  
just calling to me 
Now I’ve seen so many faces  
and I’ve been a lot of places in this big old world 
But one thing never changes it’s always in the back of my 
mind 
 
My bones are tired and I’m growing old  
just one more time before I go 
 
Show me a Montana sunrise over the prairie again 
Just one more Montana sunrise before I’m laid to my rest 
Then you can bury me under the Big Sky 
Where my heart will find it’s peaceful rest 
That’s where my heart belongs 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Psalm 92   A song for the Sabbath    
 
Chorus 
It is good to give thanks to the Lord 
To sing praise to Thy name Oh Most High 
To declare Thy steadfast love in the morning 
And Thy faithfulness by night. 
  
To the sound of the lute and the harp 
And the melody of the lyre 
For thou O Lord hast made me glad by Thy work 
At the work of Thy hands, I sing for joy 
 
Chorus 
 
How great are Thy works Oh Lord 
We cannot imagine Your thoughts  
You deliver us from all our enemies  
And anointest our heads with oil 
 
Chorus 
 
 
Plant us like trees O Lord 
That we may grow tall in your courts 
And when we are old we may still bring forth fruit 
And tell all the world of Your great love. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 


