
Build My Life 

Worthy of every song we could ever sing 

Worthy of all the praise we could ever bring 

Worthy of every breath we could ever breathe 

We live for you 

 

Jesus the name above every other name 

Jesus the only one who could save 

Worthy of every breath we could ever breathe 

We live for you 

Oh we live for you 

  

Holy there is no one like you 

There is none beside you 

Open up my eyes in wonder 

Show me who you are and fill me 

With your heart and lead me 

In your love to those around me 

  

VERSE 1 & 2 

  

CHORUS X2 

  

And I will build my life upon your love it is a firm foundation 

And I will put my trust in you alone 

And I will not be shaken X2 

  

CHORUS X2 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Come Behold the Wondrous Mystery 
1. Come behold the wondrous mystery 
in the dawning of the King. 
He the theme of heaven’s praises 
robed in frail humanity. 
 
In our longing, in our darkness 
now the light of life has come. 
Look to Christ, who condescended 
took on flesh to ransom us 
 
2. Come behold the wondrous mystery 
He the perfect Son of Man. 
In His living, in His suffering 
never trace nor stain of sin. 
 
See the true and better Adam 
come to save the hell-bound man. 
Christ the great and sure fulfillment 
of the law; in Him we stand. 
 
3. Come behold the wondrous mystery 
Christ the Lord upon the tree. 
In the stead of ruined sinners 
hangs the Lamb in victory. 
 
See the price of our redemption; 
see the Father’s plan unfold. 
Bringing many sons to glory 
grace unmeasured, love untold. 
 
4. Come behold the wondrous mystery; 
slain by death the God of life. 
But no grave could e’er restrain Him; 
praise the Lord; He is alive! 
 
What a foretaste of deliverance; 
how unwavering our hope. 
Christ in power resurrected 
as we will be when he comes. 



Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder 

Let us love and sing and wonder 

Let us praise the Savior’s name 

He has hushed the law’s loud thunder 

He has quenched Mount Sinai’s flame 

He has washed us with His blood (3X) 

He has brought us nigh to God 

 

Let us love the Lord Who bought us 

Pitied us when enemies 

Called us by His grace and taught us 

Gave us ears and gave us eyes 

He has washed us with His blood (3X) 

He presents our souls to God 

 

Let us sing though fierce temptation 

Threatens hard to bear us down 

For the Lord, our strong salvation, 

Holds in view the conqu’ror’s crown 

He, who washed us with His blood (3x) 

Soon will bring us home to God 

 

Let us wonder grace and justice 

Join and point to mercy’s store 

When through grace in Christ our trust is 

Justice smiles and asks no more 

He Who washed us with His blood (3X) 

Has secured our way to God 

 

Let us praise and join the chorus 

Of the saints enthroned on high 

Here they trusted Him before us 

Now their praises fill the sky 

Thou hast washed us with Thy blood (3X) 

Thou art worthy Lamb of God 

Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul 

Dear refuge of my weary soul, 

On Thee, when sorrows rise 

On Thee, when waves of trouble roll, 

My fainting hope relies 

To Thee I tell each rising grief, 

For Thou alone canst heal 

Thy Word can bring a sweet relief, 

For every pain I feel 

  

But oh! When gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, 

And all my hopes decline 

Yet gracious God, where shall I flee? 

Thou art my only trust 

And still my soul would cleave to Thee 

Though prostrate in the dust 

  

Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face, 

And shall I seek in vain? 

And can the ear of sovereign grace, 

Be deaf when I complain? 

No still the ear of sovereign grace, 

Attends the mourner's prayer 

Oh may I ever find access, 

To breathe my sorrows there 

  

Thy mercy seat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat 
With humble hope attend Thy will, 
And wait beneath Thy feet, 
Thy mercy seat is open still, 
Here let my soul retreat 
With humble hope attend Thy will, 
And wait beneath Thy feet



 
 
 
  


