You Are My Hiding Place
You are my hiding place
You always fill my heart
With songs of deliverance
Whenever I am afraid
I will trust in You
I will trust in You
Let the weak say
I am strong
In the strength of the Lord
You are my hiding place
You always fill my heart
With songs of deliverance
Whenever I am afraid
I will trust in You
I will trust in You
Let the weak say I am strong
In the strength of the Lord
I will trust in You
You are my hiding place
You always fill my heart
With songs of deliverance
Whenever I am afraid
I will trust in You
I will trust in You
Let the weak say
I am strong
In the strength of the Lord
I will trust in You
You are my hiding place (I will trust in You)
You always fill my heart (Let the weak say)
With songs of deliverance (I am strong)
Whenever I am afraid (In the strength of the Lord)
I will trust in You

Give Me Faith
I need You to soften my heart
And break me apart
I need You to open my eyes
And see that You're shaping my life
And all I am I surrender
Give me faith to trust what You say
That You're good, and Your love is great
I'm broken inside, I give You my life
I need you to soften my heart

And break me apart
I need you to pierce through the dark
And cleanse every part of me
All I am, I surrender
'Cause I may be weak
But Your spirit strong in me
My flesh may fail
My God you never will
I may be weak
But Your spirit strong in me
My flesh may fail
My God you never will

Ashes
We rise again from ashes, from the good we've
failed to do.
We rise again from ashes, to create ourselves anew.
If all our world is ashes, then must our lives be true,
an offering of ashes, an offering to you.
We offer you our failures, we offer you attempts,
the gifts not fully given, the dreams not fully
dreamt.
Give our stumblings direction, give our visions
wider view,
an offering of ashes, an offering to you.
Then rise again from ashes, let healing come to
pain,
though spring has turned to winter, and sunshine
turned to rain.
The rain we'll use for growing, and create the world
anew
from an offering of ashes, an offering to you.
Thanks be to the Father, who made us like himself.
Thanks be to his Son, who saved us by his death.
Thanks be to the Spirit who creates the world anew
from an offering of ashes, an offering to you.

Forty Days and Forty Nights

At The Cross (Love Ran Red)

Forty days and forty nights you were fasting in the
wild.
Forty days and forty nights tempted, and yet
undefiled

There's a place where mercy reigns and never dies
There's a place where streams of grace flow deep
and wide
Where all the love I've ever found
Comes like a flood
Comes flowing down

Shall not we your sorrow share and from worldly
joys abstain.
Fasting with unceasing prayer, strong with you to
suffer pain?
Then if Satan on us press, flesh or spirit to assail,
victor in the wilderness, grant we may not faint nor
fail
So shall we have peace divine: holier gladness ours
shall be.
Round us, too, shall angels shine, such as served
you faithfully
Keep, O Keep us savior dear, ever constant by your
side.
That with you we may appear, at the eternal
Eastertide

[Chorus:]
At the cross
At the cross
I surrender my life
I'm in awe of You
I'm in awe of You
Where Your love ran red
And my sin washed white
I owe all to You
I owe all to You Jesus
There's a place where sin and shame are powerless
Where my heart has peace with God and
forgiveness
Where all the love I've ever found
Comes like a flood
Comes flowing down
[Chorus]

Guide me O Thou Great Redeemer
Guide me o thou great redeemer
Pilgrim through this barren land
I am weak but thou art mighty
Hold me with thy powerful hand
Bread of heaven, Bread of heaven
Feed me now and evermore
Feed me now and evermore
Open now the crystal fountain
Whence the healing stream doth flow
Let the fiery cloudy pillar
Lead me all my journey though
Strong deliverer, strong deliverer;
Be thou still my strength and shield
Be thou still my strength and shield.
When I tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death, and hell’s destruction
Land me safe on Canaan’s side;
Songs of praises, songs of praises,
I will ever give to Thee;
I will ever give to Thee
Songs of praises, songs of praises,
I will ever give to Thee;
I will ever give to Thee

Here my hope is found
Here on holy ground
Here I bow down
Here I bow down
Here arms open wide
Here You saved my life
Here I bow down
Here I bow...
[Chorus]

