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PRAISE 

Words and Music by Brandon Lake, Chandler Moore, Chris Brown, 

Cody Carnes, Pat Barre� and Steven Fur�ck, 2023 

 

I’ll praise you in the valley, praise you on the mountain. I’ll praise 

when I’m sure, praise when I’m doub�ng. I’ll praise when outnum-

bered, praise when surrounded, ‘cause praise is the water my ene-

mies drown in. As long as I’m breathing, I’ve got a reason to 
 

Praise the Lord, oh, my soul. Praise the Lord, oh, my soul.  
 

I’ll praise when I feel it and I’ll praise when I don’t. I’ll praise ’cause I 

know you’re s�ll in control. ‘Cause my praise is a weapon, it’s more 

than a sound. My praise is the shout that brings Jericho down. 

As long as I’m breathing, I’ve got a reason to 
 

Praise the Lord, oh, my soul. Praise the Lord, oh, my soul.  

I won’t be quiet, my God is alive. How could I keep it inside? 

Praise the Lord, oh, my soul. 
 

I’ll praise ‘cause you’re sov’reign, praise ‘cause you reign. 

Praise ‘cause you rose and defeated the grave. 

I’ll praise ‘cause you’re faithful, praise ‘cause you’re true.  

Praise ‘case there’s nobody greater than you. 
 

CHRIST OUR HOPE IN LIFE AND DEATH 

Words and Music by Keith Ge�y, Ma� Boswell, Jordan Kauflin,  

Ma�hew Merker, and Ma� Papa, 2020 
 

What is our hope in life and death? Christ alone, Christ alone. What is 

our only confidence? That our souls to Him belong. Who holds our 

days within His hand? What comes, apart from His command? And 

what will keep us to the end? The love of Christ, in which we stand. 
 

O sing hallelujah! Our hope springs eternal; O sing hallelujah!  

Now and forever we confess Christ our hope in life and death. 
 

What truth can calm the troubled soul? God is good, God is good. 

Where is His grace and goodness known? In our great Redeemer’s 

blood. Who holds our faith when fears arise? Who stands above the 

stormy trial? Who sends the waves that bring us nigh  

To the shore, the rock of Christ? 
 

Unto the grave, what shall we sing? “Christ, He lives; Christ, He lives!”  

And what reward will heaven bring? Everlas�ng life with Him. There 

we will rise to meet the Lord, then sin and death will be destroyed,  

and we will feast in endless joy, when Christ is our forevermore. 
 

I SPEAK JESUS 

Words and Music by Abby Benton, Carlen Prince, Dus�n Smith, 

Jesse Reeves, Kristen Du�on, and Raina Pra�, 2019 

 

I just want to speak the Name of Jesus over ev’ry heart and ev’ry 

mind. I know there is peace within Your presence, I speak Jesus.  

I just want to speak the Name of Jesus ‘�ll ev’ry dark addic�on starts 

to break. Declaring there is hope and there is freedom, I speak Jesus. 
 

Your Name is power, Your Name is healing, Your Name is life. 

Break ev’ry stronghold, shine through the shadows, burn like a fire. 
 

I just want to speak the Name of Jesus over fear and all anxiety. 

To ev’ry soul held cap�ve by depression, I speak Jesus. 
 

Shout Jesus from the mountains, and Jesus in the streets, 

Jesus in the darkness over ev’ry enemy. 

Jesus for my fam’ly, I speak the holy Name Jesus. 
 

YET NOT I BUT THROUGH CHRIST IN ME 

Words and Music by Jonny Robinson, Rich Thompson,  

and Michael Farren, 2018 
 

What gi8 of grace is Jesus, my Redeemer. There is no more for  

heaven not to give. He is my joy, my righteousness and freedom, 

my steadfast love, my deepest boundless peace. To this I hold: my 

hope is only Jesus. For my life is wholly bound to his. Oh how strange 

and divine, I can sing: all is mine! Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 

The night is dark, but I am not forsaken, for by my side the Savior, 

he will stay. I labor on in weakness and rejoicing, for in my need, his 

power is displayed. To this I hold: my Shepherd will defend me. 

Through the deepest valley he will lead. Oh the night has been won, 

and I shall overcome! Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 
 

No fate I dread, I know I am forgiven, the future sure, the price,  

it has been paid. For Jesus bled and suffered for my pardon, and he 

was raised to overthrow the grave. To this I hold: my sin has been 

defeated. Jesus now, and ever, is my plea. Oh the chains are released 

I can sing: I am free! Yet not I, but through Christ in me. 

 

DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP 
 

SUNDAY | Ps. 81; Isaiah 43:14-44:5; Hebrews 6:17-7:10; John 4:27-42 

MONDAY | Ps. 97; Isaiah 44:6-23; Ephesians 4:1-16; Mark 3:7-19 

TUESDAY | Ps. 86; Isaiah 44:9-20; Ephesians 4:17-32; Mark 3:19-35 

WEDNESDAY | Ps. 15; Isaiah 44:24-45:7; Eph. 5:1-14; Mark 4:1-20 

THURSDAY | Ps. 36; Isaiah 45:5-17; Ephesians 5:15-33; Mark 4:21-34 

FRIDAY | Ps. 32; Isaiah 45:18-25; Ephesians 6:1-9; Mark 4:35-41 

SATURDAY | Ps. 56; Isaiah 46:1-13; Ephesians 6:10-24; Mark 5:1-20 
 

PRAYER OF RENEWAL 
 

Lord Jesus, we believe you are able to perform miracles in our lives 

today just as you turned water to wine long ago. Do your work of 

transforma�on, by the Spirit, that our lives may reflect your power 

and your glory; that the na�ons may behold the salva�on of our God. 

May we cling to you each day, knowing that you pursue us with your 

steadfast love. As a bridegroom rejoices over his bride, so you rejoice 

over your people. May we live in light of this strong promise. In the 

name of Jesus we pray. Amen. 
 

 

FOLLOW US ON SPOTIFY! 

SEARCH:COVENANTCREATIVE 



 

 

COME THOU FOUNT  

Words by Robert Robinson, 1758 / Music by Asahel Ne�leton, 1825 

 

Come, Thou fount of every blessing, tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

streams of mercy never ceasing, call for songs of loudest praise.  

Teach me some melodious sonnet, sung by flaming tongues above. 

Praise His name I’m fixed upon it, name of God’s unchanging love. 

 

Hither to Thy love has blessed me; Thou hast brought me to this 

place; I know Thy hand will bring me safely home by Thy good grace. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, wandering from the fold of God.  

He, to rescue me from danger, bought me with His precious blood. 

 

O to grace how great a debtor, daily I’m constrained to be!  

Let thy goodness, like a feIer, bind my wandering heart to thee.  

Prone to wander, Lord I feel it, prone to leave the God I love.  

Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; seal it for thy courts above.  


