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Heart of Worship 

When the music fades 

And all is stripped away 

And I simply come 

Longing just to bring 

Something that’s of worth 

That will bless Your heart 

 

I’ll bring you more than a song 

For a song in itself 

Is not what You have required 

You search much deeper within 

Through the way things appear 

You’re looking into my heart 

 

(Chorus) 

I’m coming back to the heart of worship 

And it’s all about You 

It’s all about You, Jesus 

I’m sorry, Lord, for the thing I’ve made it 

When it’s all about You, 

It’s all about You, Jesus 

 

King of endless worth 

Noone could express 

How much You deserve 

Though I’m weak and poor 

All I have is Yours  

Every single breath 

 

I’ll bring you more than a song 

For a song in itself 

Is not what You have required 



  
 

 

You search much deeper within 

Through the way things appear 

You’re looking into my heart 

 

(Chorus) 

I’m coming back to the heart of worship 

And it’s all about You 

It’s all about You, Jesus 

I’m sorry, Lord, for the thing I’ve made it 

When it’s all about You, 

It’s all about You, Jesus 

 

For All the Saints 

For all the saints 

Who from their labors rest 

Who They, by faith 

Before the world confessed 

Thy name, o Jesus 

Be forever blest 

Alleluia, Alleluia 

 

Thou wast their Rock 

Their Fortress and their Might 

Thou Lord, their Captain 

In the well-fought fight 

Thou in the darkness drear 

Their one true Light 

Alleluia, Alleluia 

 

O may Thy soldiers 

Faithful, true and bold 

Fight as the saints 

Who nobly fought of old 

And win with them 

The victor’s crown of gold 

Alleluia, Alleluia 

 

 



  
 

 

The Sound of the Saints 

Oh I love to hear the song of creation 

The wind and the rhythm of the rain 

Oh the thunder it speaks to Your power 

But there’s something in the sound of the saints 

 

I’ve been washed in the roar of the ocean 

Found peace in the echoes of a cave 

And the trees of the field they clap their hands 

But there’s something in the sound of the saints 

 

From the lips of those You saved 

A redemption song will rise 

With a sound so full it cracks the sky 

 

(chorus) 

Whoa, we sing Hallelujah 

Whoa, we sing Amen 

Hear the sound of the saints as we march onto Zion 

Singing, Hallelujah, Amen 

Hallelujah, Amen 

 

I will hear the chorus of the angels 

Forever a symphony of praise 

I long to hear the voice of my Savior 

And he hears us, the sound of the saints 

 

From the lips of those You saved 

A redemption song will rise 

Every tongue, every tribe  

Hear the Church, Your bride 

 

(chorus) 

Whoa, we sing Hallelujah 

Whoa, we sing Amen 

Hear the sound of the saints as we march onto Zion 

Singing, Hallelujah, Amen 

Hallelujah, Amen 



  
 

 

 

(bridge) 

Our hearts will rise, our song shall be 

Jesus Christ, our Savior King forever 

Our hearts will rise, the saints will sing 

Of Jesus Christ, our Savior King forever, forever 

 

(chorus) 

Whoa, we sing Hallelujah 

Whoa, we sing Amen 

Hear the sound of the saints as we march onto Zion 

Singing, Hallelujah, Amen 

Singing, Hallelujah, Amen 

Hallelujah, Amen. 

 

I Will Rise 

There’s a peace I’ve come to know 

Though my heart and flesh may fail 

There’s an anchor for my soul 

I can say, it is well 

 

Jesus has overcome 

And the grave is overwhelmed 

The victory is won 

He is risen from the dead 

 

(chorus) 

I will rise when He calls my name 

No more sorrow, no more pain 

I will rise, on eagle’s wings 

Before my God, fall on my knees 

And rise, I will rise 

 

There’s a day that’s drawing near 

When this darkness breaks to light 

And the shadows disappear 

And my faith shall be my eyes 

 



  
 

 

Jesus has overcome 

And the grave is overwhelmed 

The victory is won 

He is risen from the dead 

 

(chorus) 

I will rise when He calls my name 

No more sorrow, no more pain 

I will rise, on eagle’s wings 

Before my God, fall on my knees 

And rise, I will rise 

 

And I hear the voice of many angels sing 

Worthy is the Lamb 

And I hear the cry of every longing heart 

Worthy is the Lamb 

Worthy is the Lamb 

 

(chorus) 

I will rise when He calls my name 

No more sorrow, no more pain 

I will rise, on eagle’s wings 

Before my God, fall on my knees 

And rise, I will rise 

 

All Creatures of Our God and King 

All creatures of our God and King 

Lift up your voice and with us sing 

O praise Him, Alleluia 

Thou burning sun with golden beam 

Thou silver moon with softer gleam 

Oh praise Him, o praise Him 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 

 

Thou rushing wind that art so strong 

Ye clouds that sail in Heaven along 

O praise Him, Alleluia 

Thou rising moon in praise rejoice 



  
 

 

Ye lights of evening find a voice 

O praise Him, o Praise Him 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 

 

Let all things their Creator bless 

And worship Him in humbleness 

O praise Him, Alleluia 

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son 

And praise the Spirit, three in One 

O praise Him, O praise Him 

Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia 

 

Burning in My Soul 

There is power, power 

Here in this hour, this hour 

We’re all together, together 

Waiting here as one 

 

(Chorus) 

Whoa, hear the sound from Heaven 

Who, a mighty rushing wind 

Whoa, we’re calling for revival 

God, let Your fire fall again 

It’s burning in my soul, 

Burning in my soul 

 

All Your sons and Your daughters 

Dreaming the dreams of their Father 

Seeing the signs and the wonders 

The Kingdom of God 

 

(Chorus) 

Whoa, hear the sound from Heaven 

Who, a mighty rushing wind 

Whoa, we’re calling for revival 

God, let Your fire fall again 

It’s burning in my soul, 

Burning in my soul 



  
 

 

 

I cannot contain it 

This fire inside 

I cannot contain it  

So let it shine 

I cannot contain it  

This light of mine 

 

It’s burning in my soul 

Hear the sound from Heaven 

Whoa, a mighty rushing wind 

Whoa, we’re calling for revival 

God, let Your fire fall again 

 

It’s burning in my soul 

Burning in my soul 

It’s burning in my soul 

 


