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The Sound of the Saints, 7027411 
Oh I love to hear the song of creation 
The wind and the rhythm of the rain 
Oh the thunder it speaks of 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 Alleluia, Amen 
Singing Alleluia, 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 Alleluia, Amen 
Singing Alleluia, Amen 
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 Alleluia, Amen 
Singing Alleluia, Amen 
Alleluia, Amen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



For All the Saints (UMH 711) 
For all the saints 
Who from their labors rest 
Who to the world 
By faith their Lord confessed 
Your name, o Jesus, be forever blessed 
Alleluia, Alleluia 
 
You were their rock 
Their fortress and their might 
You, Lord, their Captain 
In the well-fought fight 
And in the darkness their unfailing light 
Alleluia, Alleluia 
 
So may Your 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 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Lord I Need You, 5925687 
Lord I come, I confess 
Bowing here, I find my rest 
Without You, I fall apart 
You’re the One that guides my heart 
 

Lord I need You, oh I need You 
Every hour I need You 
My one defense, my righteousness 
Oh God, how I need You 
 

Where sin runs deep, Your grace is more 
Where grace is found is where You are 
And where You are, Lord I am free 
Holiness is Christ in me 
And where You are, Lord I am free 
Holiness is Christ in me 
 

Lord I need You, oh I need You 
Every hour I need You 
My one defense, my righteousness 
Oh God, how I need You 
 

So teach my song to rise to You 
When temptation comes my way 
And when I cannot stand I’ll fall on You 
Jesus, you’re my hope and stay 
And when I cannot stand I’ll fall on You 
Jesus You’re my hope and stay 
 

Lord I need You, oh I need You 
Every hour I need You 
My one defense, my righteousness 
Oh God, how I need You 
My one defense, my righteousness 
Oh God, how I need You 
You’re my one defense, my righteousness 
Oh God, how I need You 
 



Who Am I, 2633491 
Over time You’ve healed so much in me 
And I am living proof 
That although my darkest hour had come 
Your light could still shine through 
Though at times it’s just enough to cast 
A shadow on the wall 
Well I am grateful that You shine 
Your light on me at all 
 
(Chorus)​
Who am I​
That You would love me so gently 
Who am I 
That You would recognize my name 
Lord who am I 
That You would speak to me so softly 
Conversation with the Love most high 
Who am I 
 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me 
I once was lost but now I’m found 
Was blind but now I see 
And the more I sing that sweet old song 
The more I understand 
That I do not comprehend this love 
That’s coming from Your hand 
 
(Chorus)​
Who am I​
That You would love me so gently 
Who am I 
That You would recognize my name 
Lord who am I 
That You would speak to me so softly 
Conversation with the Love most high 
Who am I 
 
 



Grace, grace 
God’s grace 
Grace that will pardon and 
Cleanse within 
Grace, grace 
God’s great grace 
Grace that is greater than 
All my sin 
 
(Chorus)​
Who am I​
That You would love me so gently 
Who am I 
That You would recognize my name 
Lord who am I 
That You would speak to me so softly 
Conversation with the Love most high 
Who am I 
​
Who am I​
That You would love me so gently 
Who am I 
That You would recognize my name 
Lord who am I 
That You would speak to me so softly 
Conversation with the Love most high 
Conversation with the Love most high 
Who am I 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Same Power, 7031700 
I can see the waters raging at my feet 
I can feel the breath of those surrounding me 
I can hear the sound of nations rising up 
We will not be overtaken, we will not be overcome 
 
I can walk down this dark and painful road 
I can face every fear of the unknown 
I can hear all God’s children singing out 
We will not be overtaken we will not be overcome 
 
Chorus 
The same power that rose Jesus from the grave 
The same power that commands the dead to wake 
Lives in us, lives in us 
The same power that moves mountains when He speaks 
The same power that can calm a raging sea 
Lives in us, lives in us 
He lives in us, lives in us 
 
We have hope that His promises are true 
In His strength, there is nothing we can’t do  
Yes we know there are greater things in store 
We will not be overtaken, we will not be overcome 
 
Chorus 
The same power that rose Jesus from the grave 
The same power that commands the dead to wake 
Lives in us, lives in us 
The same power that moves mountains when He speaks 
The same power that can calm a raging sea 
Lives in us, lives in us 
He lives in us, lives in us 
 
 
 
 



Greater is He that is living in me 
He’s conquered our enemy 
No power of darkness, no weapon prevail 
We stand here in victory  
 
Greater is He that is living in me 
He’s conquered our enemy 
No power of darkness, no weapon prevail 
We stand here in victory 
In victory 
 
Chorus 
The same power that rose Jesus from the grave 
The same power that commands the dead to wake 
Lives in us, lives in us 
The same power that moves mountains when He speaks 
The same power that can calm a raging sea 
Lives in us, lives in us 
He lives in us, lives in us 
 
Lives in us, lives in us 
He lives in us, lives in us 


