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Music For "Ind elible Grace"

1.  COME YE SINNERS
text: Joseph Hart  mu sic: Matthew  Smith

      C                 F       G

1.  Com e ye sinn ers, poo r and wre tched , 
C     F                 G

weak and wounded, sick and sore.
F C      G

Jesus, ready, stands to save you,
F C      G

Full of pity joine d with  po wer.
G           F      G         Am    G         Am             C               F

He is able, He is able; He is willing;  Doubt no more.

2.  Com e ye ne edy, co me an d wel com e; 

God  �s free b oun ty glo rify:

True  belief and  true rep entanc e, 

every grace that brings you nigh.

Without money, without money

Com e to J esus  Chr ist an d bu y.

3.  Come ye weary, heavy laden,

Bruised and bro ken by the fall.

If you tarry till you � re bette r, 

you will never come at all.

Not the righteous, no t the righteous;

Sinners Jesus came to call.

4.  Let no t consc ience m ake you lin ger, 

nor of fitness fondly dream.

All the fitness He requireth 

is to feel your need of Him.

This He gives you, this He gives you,

 �Tis the Spirit �s rising beam.

5.  Lo! Th e Incarn ate Go d, asce nded ; 

pleads the merit of His blood.

Ven ture  on H im; ve ntu re wh olly,

Let no other trust intrude.

None but Jesu s, none but Jesus 

Can do helpless sinners good.
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2.  AND CAN IT BE
text: Charles Wesley   music: Scott Roley

CAP O II
D      Em       G                A

1.  And can it be that I should gain
       D           Em          G              A

An interest in the Savior � s blood?
         D           Em              G                    A

Died He for me, who caused His pain?
         D              Em           G         A

For me, who Him to death pursued?
     Bm        F#m                G   A   D

Amazing love! How can it be
            Bm              F#m                  G    A    D

That Thou, my God should die for me?

     D            Em                   G        A

Chorus:  Amazing love! How can it be 
             D                Em                    G    A   D

Th at T ho u, m y Go d, s ho uld d ie for  me! 
     D            Em                G          A

Amazing love! How can it be 
           D                  Em                    G   A   D           Em   G  A

That Thou, my God, should die for me!

2.  He left His  Father � s thron e above , 

So free, so infinite His grace!

Emptied Himself of all but love,

And bled for Adam � s helpless race!

 �Tis mercy all, immense and free,

For, O my God, it found ou t me. (chorus)

3.  Lon g my im priso ned  spiri t lay 

Fast bound in sin and nature �s night

Thine  eye diffused a quic kening ray

I woke  �  the dungeon  flamed with light!

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

I rose, went forth, and followed Thee .  (chorus)

4.  No cond emnation  now I dread

Jesus, and all in Him, is mine!

Alive in Him, my living Head,

And clothed in righteousness divine,

Bold  I approach  the ete rnal thro ne, 

And claim the crown , thru Christ my own  (choru s)
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3.  LOVE CONSTRAINING TO OBEDIENCE
text: William Co wper    Mu sic: Kevin Twit

                                         E                C#m      B

Chorus:  To see the Law by Christ fulfilled
                         E/G#                      A   B

To h ear His pard oning  voice,  
                      E         C#m     B

Changes a slave, into a child
                               A   C#m  B     (END TAG:  E  A E)

And duty into choice

      E                             B                     C#m

1.  No stren gth of natu re can su ffice, 
        A                             E

To serve the Lord aright
    E                       B                    C#m

And wh at she has  she mis applies , 
  A                                  F#m   G#m   A   B

For want of clearer light

2.  How lo ng ben eath the  Law I lay, 

In bondage and distress

I toiled th e prece pt to ob ey,  

But toiled witho ut success

3.  Then  to abstain  from ou tward sin , 

Was more than I could do

Now if I feel its power within,  I feel I hate it too

4.  Then all my servile works were done,

A righteousness to raise

Now freely chosen in the So n,  I freely choose His ways.

4.  I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR
text: Annie Ha wks  Mu sic: Kevin Twit

      A    Amaj7       Bm11               A       Amaj7         Bm11       A/C#

1.  I need Th ee every hou r,  Most graciou s Lord
        D                                           E/D

No tend er voice like T hine, Can  peace afford
A    Amaj7         Bm11             A      Amaj7       Bm11     A/C#

I need Thee every hour, Stay Thou near by
   D                                                                      E/D           

Temptation s lose their power, Wh en Thou  art nigh

                 F#m                    F# m/E                   Dmaj7

Refrain:   I need T hee, O I ne ed Th ee, O I nee d Th ee, 
A/C#                  Bm11                           A/C#

Every ho ur I need  you Lo rd,  O ble ss me n ow.  
        D                E/D          A      Amaj7    Bm11

My Savior, I come to Thee

2.  I need Thee every hou r, In joy or pain

Come quickly and abide, Or life is vain 

I need Thee eve ry hour, Teach me T hy will

And Th y rich promise s, In me fulfill   (refrain) 

3.  I need Thee every hour, Most Holy One

O make me  Thine  indeed, T hou ble ssed Son   (refrain) 

tag:    I need Thee every hou r (4x)
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5.  O LOVE THAT WI LL NOT LET ME GO 
text: George Matheson  music: Chris M iner

CAPO IV

             G                  D            C        G

1.  O Love  that will n ot let m e go,  
    Em           G          C         D

I rest my weary soul in thee;
    G                 D              C        G

I give thee  back the  life I owe, 
         Em             G           C               D

That in thine ocean depths its flow
            Am      Em      D     D/C   D/B    D

May richer fuller be.

2.  O Ligh t, that follo w'st all my way, 

I yeild my flick'ring torch to thee;

My heart  restores i ts borro wed ray, 

That in  thy sunsh ine's blaz e its day,  

May brighter, fairer be.

3.  O Joy, that se ekest m e throu gh pain , 

I cannot close my heart to thee;

I trace the rain bow th rough  the rain, 

And feel t he pro mise is n ot vain, 

That morn shall tearless be.

4.  O Cros s, that liftest u p my he ad, 

I dare not ask to fly from thee;

I lay in dust life 's glory dead , 

And from  the grou nd the re bloss oms red , 

Life that shall endless be.

 6.  ARISE MY SOUL ARISE
text: Charles W esley  Music: Kevin  Twit

INTRO:  G  C  Am  D    G  C  Am  D

      G                 C                             Am                         D

1.  Arise my soul arise, shak e off your guilty fears
 G                         C                 Am                      D       

The b leeding sacrifice , in my behalf appe ars
C                     G                  D/F#     Em

Before the throne m y Surety stands.
                         D                               C

Before the throne my Surety stands
C                       D                           G         C    D

My name is written on His hands

                   G                       C                       D

Chorus: Arise (arise), Arise (arise), Arise
                     C                            G

Arise, my soul, arise.
                    G                         C                      D

Arise (arise), Arise (arise), Arise 
                   C                             Am

Arise, my soul, arise.
                                                   C         D              G      C     D

Shake off your guilty fears and rise

2.  He ever lives above, for me to intercede

His all-redeem ing love, His p recious blo od to ple ad

His blood atone for every race

His blood atone for every race

And sprinkles now the throne of grace 

3.  Five bleed ing woun ds he bears, rec eived on  Calvary

They pour effectual prayers, they strongly plead for me 

Forgive him , O forgive, they cry

Forgive him , O forgive, they cry

Nor let that ransomed sinn er die
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4.  My God is re conciled , His pard � ning voice  I hear

He own s me for His chi ld, I can no lon ger fear

With confidenc e I now draw nigh

With confidenc e I now draw nigh

And  Fath er, Ab ba, Fa ther  cry!

7.  IF THOU HAST DRAWN A 
THOUSAND TIMES
text:  Beddome & Rippon  Music: Kevin Twit & Craig Brown

                         D/F#    G     D             G/B              Cadd9

Chorus:  If Thou hast drawn a thousand  times (guys)
                        Dadd9

Oh draw me Lo rd again (girls)
      D/F#    G   D              G/B        Cadd9

Around me cast the S pirit �s bands (guys)
                       Dadd9               Em   D/F#   G    Cadd9  Dadd9

Oh draw me Lo rd again (girls)

      Em                              D

1.  Draw me  from create d good ,  
             C                                     D

From self, the world, and sin
Em                            D                 

To th e fountai n of Th y blood ,  
            C                           D   

And make me p ure within

2.  Lead m e to T hy mercy-se at,  

Oh draw me nearer still

Like M ary draw me  to Th y feet, 

 To sit and learn Th y will

3.  Draw me  all the de sert thro ugh,  

With cords of heav � nly love

And when prepared for going home

Oh draw me up  above

8.  THOU LOVELY SOURCE OF TRUE DELIGHT
text: Anne S teele   music: Kevin Tw it

DRO P D T UNIN G  AND  CAPO II

                  D                               Am

1.  Thou lovely source of true delight
              G                    D

Whom  I unseen ado re
        C                           G/B         

Unveil thy beauties to my sight
          D                                  Am

That I might love Thee more,
                C             G                    D

Oh that I migh t love Th ee more

2.  Thy glory o �er creation shines

But in T hy sacred Wo rd

I read, in fairer, brighter lines

My bleeding, dying Lord,

See my blee ding, dying L ord

3.   �Tis here, whene �er my comforts droop

And sin and sorrow rise

Thy love with cheering beams of hope

My fainting heart supplies,

My fainting heart �s supplied

4.  But ah! Too soon the pleasing scene

Is clouded o � er with pain

My gloomy fears rise dark between

And I again complain,

Oh and I again complain

5.  Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light

Oh com e with blissful ray

Break radiant through the shades of night
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And  chas e my fears away,

Won � t You ch ase my fears away

6.  Then shall my soul with rapture trace

The won ders of thy love

But the full glories of thy face

Are only known above, T hey are only known above

9.  O THE DEEP, DEEP LOVE OF JESUS
text: Samuel Trevor Francis  music: traditional

DROP D TUNING

      Dm         A       Bb      A            Dm

1.  O the deep, deep love of Jesus
G               A     Dm      Gm      A       Dm

Vast, unmeasured, boundless free
Dm         A  Bb  A           Em

Rollin g as a migh ty ocean,  
F         A     Dm  Gm A  Dm

In its fullness over me.
F           C                Dm       A

Unde rneath m e, all aroun d me,  
Dm       Gm      Dm  Gm  A

Is the current of thy love
Dm          A    Bb        A          Dm

Leadin g onward , leading  home ward, 
F             A     Dm   Gm  A       Dm

To thy glorious rest above

2.  O the deep, deep love of Jesus

Spread his p raise from shore to  shore

How h e loveth  ever love th,  

Change th never, ne ver more

How h e watch es o � er his lo ved on es, 

Died to call them all his own

How for t hem h e interc edeth , 

Watcheth o �er them from the throne

3.  O the deep, deep love of Jesus

Love of every love the best

 �Tis an o cean vast  of blessin g,  

 �Tis a haven sweet of rest

O the deep, dee p love of Jesus 

 �Tis a heav �n of heav �ns to me

And it lifts me up  to glory

For it lifts me up to thee

10.  APPROACH, MY SOUL, THE MERCY SEAT
text: John New ton  Mu sic: Kevin Twit

DROP D TUNING
Intro:  D   D/C    D    D/C

          ///    /        ///     /

                      D                      D/C                 G/B       D     D/C   D

Chorus:  Approach, my soul! The me rcy seat,
               C          G/B             D      D/C     D  

Where Je sus answers p rayer;
             D             D/C   G/B           D      D/C    D

There hum bly fall before his feet,
         C             G/B       D      D/C      D

For none can perish there.

               G/B                D 

1.  Thy pro mise is m y only plea,  
           G/B                     D

With this I venture nigh;
           G/B                            D 

Thou callest burdened souls to thee  
           C              G/B         D

And such, O Lord am I

2.  Bowe d dow n ben eath a load  of sin, 

By Satan sorely pressed;

By wars wi thout , and fears wi thin,  

I come to thee for rest.

3.  Be thou my shield and hiding place,

That, sheltered near they side,

I may my fierce acc user face,  

And tell him thou hast died.
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4.  O won drous  Lord to  bleed  and die ,  

To bear the cross and shame,

That gu ilty sinne rs, such as  I,  

Might plead thy gracious name!

11.  I HEARD THE VOICE OF JESUS SAY
text: Horatius Bon ar (alt. by K. Twit)  music: K evin Twit

CAP O IV

      G                                       G/B    

1.  I heard the  voice o f, Jesus say,  
C                                      Dsus   D

"Come unto m e and rest
G                                     G/B

Lay dow n O we ary, one lay do wn, 
C                                      Dsus    D

Your h ead up on my b reast."
C/E                         D/F#                    G               D/F#           Em

I came to Jesus , as I was,  So weary, worn, and sad
C                                 D     

I found in  Him m y, resting pl ace,  
         C               D               G       G/B     C   D

And He h as made me  glad

2.  I heard the  voice o f, Jesus say, 

"Behold I freely give,

The  living wa ter, thristy o ne, 

Stoo p down and  dri nk  and l ive !"

I came to J esus, and  I drank, 

From that life-givin g stream

My thirst  was que nche d my, sou l revived , 

And now I live in Him

3.  I heard the  voice o f, Jesus say, 

"I am this dark world's light

Look  unto m e thy mo rn' shall rise, 

And all th y days be brig ht."

I looked to Jesus, and I found,  In Him my star, my sun

And in  that light  of, life I'll walk, 

Till pilgrim days are done

12.  A DEBTOR TO MERCY ALONE
text: Augustu s Toplady   Mu sic: Kevin Twit

(the cd version is played  in E but th e guitars are tuned  down a w hole

step so it sounds in D.  Chord s in E are written here because this is how

we normally play it for worship and the chords in D are in ( ) if you

want to play along with the cd) 

intro: E  F#m/E  G#m/E  F#m/E   (D Em/D F#m/D Em/D)

        E (D)   F#m/E  (Em/D)  B/D#  (A/C#)     E (D)

1.  A    debto r to         mercy          alon e, 
        A (G)        B/A  (A/G)      E     Esus  (D Dsu s)

Of covenant mercy      I sing
         E  (D)   F#m/E  (Em/D)    B/D#  (A/C#)       E (D)

Nor fear,   with       Thy righteousness   on
          A  (G)           B/A  (A/G)    E (D)

My person and offering to bring
         C#m (Bm)    B (A)            E     Esus   E   (D Dsus D)

The  terrors of law  and of Go d,  
          F#m (Em)           E  (D)           B   Bsus  B  (A Asus A)

With me can have nothing to do
         C#m (Bm)      B (A)               E       Esus    E  (D Dsus D)

My Savior � s obedience and blood
        F#m (Em) G#m (F #m)  A (G)    B (A)          

Hide all my trans ---- gress -- ions 
          E  (D)  F#m/E  G#m/E   F#m/E  (Em/D F#m/D Em/D)

From view

2.  The wo rk which H is goodn ess began

The arm of His strength will co mplete

His pro mise is yea an d amen , 
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And never was forfeited yet

Thin gs future, n or thin gs that are n ow, 

Not all things below no r above

Can m ake Him  His pur pose fore go, 

Or sever my soul from His love

3.  My name from the palms of His hands

Eternity will not erase

Impressed on His heart it remains 

In marks of indelible grace

Yes, I to the en d shall end ure

As sure as the earnest is given

More h appy but no t more secu re

The glorified spirits in heaven

13.  O FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES TO SING
text: Charles W esley   music: Kevin Tw it

INTRO:  E  G  D  A  E  G  D  A

E         G         D                                    E

1.  O for a thou sand to ngues  to sing, 
          D               G             A

My great Redeeme r �s praise
E        G          D                            E

The  glories o f my God an d King , 
         G                A    G      E    G     D     A   E G D A

The triumphs of His grace

2.  My gracio us Mas ter and m y God, 

Assist me to proclaim

To sp read thro ugh all th e earth ab road, 

The honors of Thy Name
                                    G              D      

Chorus:  O for a thousand tongues (girls echo)
                   G            D                           

O for a thousand tongues (girls echo)
                 G               A                              G       E G D A E G D A

O for a thousand tongues to sing

3.  Jesus th e Name  that charm s our fears, 

That bids ou r sorrows cease

 �Tis m usic in  the sinn er � s ears, 

 �Tis life and health and peace

4  He breaks the power of canceled sin 

He sets the prisoner free

His blo od can  make th e foulest  clean, 

His blood availed for me  (Chorus)

5.  He spea ks, and lis tening  to His vo ice, 

New life the dead receive

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice

The hum ble poor believe

6.  Hear Him ye deaf, His praise ye dumb

Your loosened tongues employ

Ye blind, behold your Savior come

And  leap , ye lam e, for j oy    (Chorus)

14.  THE CHURCH �S ONE FOUNDATION
text: Samuel Stone  Music: B rian Moss

CAP O II
               D                             D/F#

1.  The C hurch  �s one F ound ation,  
      G                            Asus A

Is Jesus Christ h er Lord
        D                      D/F#                G                          A sus A

She is His n ew creation ,  By water and the  Word
            Em                                     D/F#

From H eav � n He cam e and so ught h er, 
       G                    Asus A

To be His holy Bride
            D                                  D/F#

With  His o wn bloo d He bo ught her 
          G           A            D     D/F#   G   Asus  A

And for her life He died.

2.  Elect from every nation,  Yet one over all the earth

Her charter of salvation, One Lord, one faith, one birth

One holy Name she blesses,  Partakes on holy food

And to one hope she presses, With every grace endued

                 G            A       Bm                  G           A          Bm 

5.  Mid toil an d tribulation ,  And tumu lt of her war
        G                 A         D/F#   G             C                         A

She waits the  consum mation,  Of peac e for evermore
         D                            D/F#                  G                            A sus  A

Till with the vision glo rious,  Her longing eyes are blest
          D                                   D/F#

And th e great ch urch vic toriou s,  
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          G             A                D

Shall be the church  at rest

               E                                   E/G#

6.  Yet she  on earth  hath un ion, 
            A                                Bsus  B

 With God the Three in One
          E                                E/G#

And m ystic swee t comm union , 
           A                                   Bsus  B

With those whose rest is won
     F#m                          E/G#

O happ y ones an d holy,  
          A                                   Bsus B

Lord give us grace that we
          E                                      E/G#

Like th em the  meek an d lowl y, 
        A                B                    A                B      

On hig h may dw ell, that th ey will dw ell, 
           A              B                   E

That we may dwell  with Thee.

15.  GLORIOUS THINGS OF THEE ARE SPOKEN
text: John New ton   music: Kevin T wit

DROP D TUNING

      D                 G                A            D     A/C#

1.  Gloriou s things  of thee are  spoken , 
Bm       G     A         G/B   A/C#

Zion city of our God
D                   G                A         D    A/C#

He wh ose wo rd cann ot be b roken, 
Bm                    G             A          D    

Formed thee for His own abode
G              A          D  A/C#  Bm Bm/A    

On the  rock of age s --  found ed, 
G                 A                D            A      (G/B   A/C#)

What can shake thy sure repose?
D                G            A                D    A/C#

With s alvation 's walls surro unde d, 
Bm                   G              A            D       G/B     D   G/B

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes

2.  See the  streams o f living wate rs, 

Springing from eternal love

Well su pplies  Thy so ns and d aughte rs, 

And all fears of want removes

Who  can faint w hile su ch a river, 

Ever flows their thirst to quench?

Grace wh ich like  the Lo rd the gi ver, 

Never fails from age to age

3.  Blest in habitan ts of Zion , 

Washed in the Redeemer's blood

Jesus, whom their souls rely on

Makes them kings and priests to God

'Tis His lo ve His p eople  raises, 

Over self to reign as kings

And as p riests His s olemn  praises, 

Each for a thank off'ring brings

4.  Savior if of Zion's city I, through  grace, a memb er am

Let the world deride or pity, I will glory in Thy Name

Fading  is the wo rldling's p leasure, 

All his boasted pomp and show

Solid j oys and las ting treasu re, 

None but Zion's children know

16.  WHATE'ER MY GOD ORDAI NS IS RIGHT
text: Samuel Rodigast (1675)   music: David Braud

   C                          G/B       Am            F

1.  Whate 'er my God  ordains  is right, 
F                 G         F    C

Holy His will abideth
C              G/B          Am            F

I will be sti ll whate 'er He doe s, 
F                       G                 F    C        G /B

And follow where He  guideth
Am  D       G           A m         F              E

He is my God , Thou gh dark my road
C                      G/B         Am        F

He holds me  that I shall not fall
F                         G                          C     G

Wherefore to Him I leave it all

2.  Whate 'er my God  ordains  is right, 

He never will deceive me

He lead s me by th e prop er path, 

I know He will not leave me

I take, content, what He hath sent

His hand c an turn my griefs away

And patien tly I wait His day
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3.  Whate 'er my God  ordains  is right, 

Though now this cup in drinking

May bitte r seem to  my faint hear t, 

I take it all unshrinking

My God is true, each morn anew

Sweet co mfort yet shall fill my heart

And pain an d sorrow sh all depart

       D                     D/C#         Bm        G

4.  Whate 'er my God  ordains  is right, 
G                           A             G     D

Here shall my stand be taken
D                                D/C#       Bm                 G

Tho ugh so rrow, ne ed, or d eath be  mine, 
G                 A        G   D

Yet I am not forsaken
Bm    E              A      Bm   G           F#  

My Father's care is rou nd me th ere
D                      D/C#      Bm         G

He holds me  that I shall not fall
G                   A                       D

And so to Him I leave it all

17.  DEAR REFUGE OF MY WEARY SOUL
text: Anne S teele   music: Kevin Tw it

               C         G/B         Am       Am/G

1. Dear refuge  of my weary so ul,  
        F                    G              C

On Thee  when sorrows rise
        C                   G/B             Am         Am/G

On T hee wh en wave s of troub le roll, 
         F              G        C

My fainting hope relies
         G           C              Dm     Am

To T hee I tell e ach risin g grief,  
         F           G                  Dm   G

For Tho u alone can st heal
          C                 G/B        Am          Am/G

Thy W ord can  bring a sw eet relie f, 
F                G         C

For every pain I feel

2.  But o h!  When  gloom y doub ts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine

The  springs o f comfort se em to fail, 

And all my hopes decline

Yet gracious  God wh ere shall I flee?  

Thou art my only trust

And still my soul would cleave to Thee

Though  prostrate in the dust

3.  Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face,

And shall I seek in vain?

And can  the ear o f sovereign  grace, 

Be deaf when I complain?

No still t he ear of so vereign  grace, 

Attends the mourner �s prayer

Oh may I ever find access,

To breath e my sorrows th ere

4.  Thy me rcy seat is op en still,  

Here let my sou l retreat

With h umbl e hop e attend  Thy wil l, 

And wait beneath Thy feet

Thy m ercy seat is o pen sti ll, 

Here let my sou l retreat

With h umbl e hop e attend  Thy wil l, 

And wait beneath Thy feet


