CCLI #2840932

Forever Home
Song by Chris Tomlin

Yeah, | love this little house we got out on the edge of town
It's hard to think that we could beat the view we got right now
We think we got it good watching the sunset from the steps

It looks like heaven, but we ain't seen nothing yet

When we get to our forever home

We'll see beauty like we've never known
Angels singing hallelujah songs

Hard to imagine one day

All this gravel turned to streets of gold

Time goes by, but we won't ever get old

It's a picture-perfect place, | can't wait to see your face
When we get to our forever home

Me and you will be forever home

Yeah, we'll leave all of our worries just like work boots on the porch
And all our loved ones, they'll be hangin' out

When we walk through the door

Yeah, we'll catch up on the good times, and we'll have a million more
No, there ain't no telling what He's got in store

When we get to our forever home

We'll see beauty like we've never known
Angels singing hallelujah songs

Hard to imagine one day

All this gravel turned to streets of gold

Time goes by, but we won't ever get old

It's a picture-perfect place, | can't wait to see your face
When we get to our forever home

Me and you will be forever home

When we get to our forever home

And everything we've built down here's long gone
We'll have everything we'd ever want

Hard to imagine one day

All this gravel turned to streets of gold

Time goes by, but we won't ever get old, (no)

It's a picture-perfect place, | can't wait to see your face
When we get to our forever home (forever home)

Me and you will be forever home (forever home)

When we get to our forever home (forever home)
Me and you will be forever home
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Moving All The While
Song by Sidewalk Prophets

In the morning as | wake

| pray my eyes do see

On this narrow road | walk
You have made a path for me

Hallelujah
Hallelujah
Hallelujah

You were moving all the while

In sickness and in doubt

Or questions that may raise

You claimed victory on the cross
And You filled my lungs with praise

Hallelujah
Hallelujah
Hallelujah

You were moving all the while

On a dark and silent night

Above Your beauty shines

And Your peace shall fill the earth
By Your love we are refined

Hallelujah
Hallelujah
Hallelujah

You were moving all the while
Through all the bitter storms
Whatever comes our way

You will guide this vessel home
To live for all my days

Hallelujah
Hallelujah
Hallelujah

You were moving all the while

Hallelujah
Hallelujah
Hallelujah

You were moving all the while
You were moving all the while
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One Step Over the Line
Brewer and Shipley

One step over the line, sweet Jesus
One step over the line

Sitting downtown in a railway station
One step over the line

Waiting for the train that goes home, sweet Mary
Hoping that the train is on time

Sitting downtown in a railway station

One step over the line

Who do you love? | hope it's me

I've been changing, as you can plainly see
| felt the joy and | learned about the pain
That my momma said

If | should choose to make a part of me
Ill never be dead

And now I'm one step over the line, sweet Jesus
One step over the line

Sitting downtown in a railway station

One step over the line

Waiting for the train that goes home, sweet Mary
Hoping that the train is on time

Sitting downtown in a railway station

One step over the line

| sail away a country mile

And now I'm returning and showing off my smile
| read all the books in the Bible,

And to my surprise

Like everything else I've been through

It opened up my eyes

And now I'm one step over the line, sweet Jesus
One step over the line

Sitting downtown in a railway station

One step over the line

Don't you know I'm just waiting for the train
that goes home, sweet Mary

Hoping that the train is on time

Sitting downtown in a railway station

One step over the line

Don't you know I'm just waiting for the train
that goes home, sweet Mary

Hoping that the train is on time

Sitting downtown in a railway station,

one step over the line

| want to be one step over the line, sweet Jesus
One step over the line

Sitting downtown in a railway station

One step over the line

Waiting for the train that goes home, sweet Mary
Hoping that the train is on time

Sitting downtown in a railway station

One step over the line

Sitting downtown in a railway station

One step over line

One step, one step over the line
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Come, Christians, Join to Sing
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1. Come, Chris-tians, join to sing: Al - le - lu - ia! A - men!
2. Come,lift your hearts on high: Al-le - lu -ial A - men!
3. Praise yet the Lord a- gain: Al -le - lu - ial A - men!
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loud praise to  Christour King: Al-le - lu - ial A - men!
Let prais-es fill the sky: Al -le - lu - ia! A - men!
Life shall not end the strain: Al -1le - lu - ial A - men!
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Let all, with heart and voice, be - fore his throne re - joice;
He is our guide andfriend; to us he’ll con- de-scend;
On heav-en’s Dbliss-ful shore his good-ness we’ll a- dore,
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praise is his  gra-ciouschoice. Al- le - lu - ia! A - men!
his love shall nev- er end: Al- le - lu - ial A - men!
sing - ing for - ev - er-more: Al- le - lu - ial A - men!
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SPANISH HYMN
66.66 D

WORDS: Christian Henry Bateman, 1843
MUSIC: Trad. melody; arr. by Benjamin Carr, 1824; harm. by Austin C. Lovelace, 1963

Harm. © 1964 Abingdon Press
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For the Beauty of the Earth
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For the beau-ty  of theearth, for the glo -ry of the skies,
For the beau-ty  of eachhour of the day and of the night,
For the joy of ear and eye, for the heartand mind’s de-light,

broth-er, sis-ter, par-ent,child,
lift -eth ho -ly hands a-bove,
to the worldso free -ly given,
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For the joy of hu-manlove,
For thy church, that ev - er -more
For thy-self, best Gift Di-vinle,
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friends on earth and friends a -bove, for
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for the love which from our birth o - ver and a - round us lies;
hill and vale, and tree and flower, sun and moon, and stars of light;
for the mys-tic har - mo-ny link-ing sense to sound and sight;
all gen - tle thoughts and mild;
of -fering up - on ev - ery shore her pure sac -ri - fice of love;
for that great, great love of thirie, peace on earth,and joy in heaven:
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Lord of all, to thee weraise this our hymn of ate - ful praise.
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Christ, our God, to  thee weraise this our sac - ri - fice of praise.
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*For Holy Communion
WORDS: Folliot S. Pierpoint, 1864 DIX
MUSIC: Conrad Kocher, 1838; arr. by W. H. Monk, 1861 77.77.77
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419 I Am Thine, O Lord
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1. I am thinee O Lord, I haveheard thy voice, and it
2. Con-se -crate me now to thy ser -vice, Lord, by the

3. O the pure de -light of a sin - gle hour that be-
4. There are depths of love that I can - not know till 1
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told thy love to me; but I long to rise in the
power of grace di - vine; let my soul look up with a
fore thythrone I spend, when I kneel in prayer, and with
cross the nar - row sea; there are heights of joy that I
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arms of faith and be <clos - er drawn to thee.

stead - fast hope, and my will be lost in  thine.
thee, my God, I com-mune as friend with friend!
may not reach till I rest in peace with thee.
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Draw me near - er, near-er, bless-ed Lord, to the
near - €y near - €r,
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WORDS: Fanny J. Crosby, 1875 (Heb. 10:22) 1 AM THINE

MUSIC: William H. Doane, 1875 10 7.10 7 with Refrain
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cross where thou hast died. Draw me near - er, near - er,
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near-er, bless-ed Lord, to thy pre -cious, bleed -ing side.
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