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When peace like a river attendeth my way 

When sorrows like sea billows roll 

Whatever my lot thou hast taught me to say 

It is well, it is well with my soul. 

 

Though satan should buffet,  

though trials should come 

Let blessed assurance control 

That Christ has regarded my helpless estate 

And hath shed his own blood for my soul. 

 

It is well  

With my soul  

It is well, it is well with my soul. 

 

My sin, O the bliss of this glorious thought, 

My sin not in part but in whole 

Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more; 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord oh my soul. 

 

And Lord haste the day  

when my faith shall be sight 

The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 

The trump shall resound,  

and the Lord shall descend, 

Even so it is well with my soul. 

 

Holiness, holiness is what I long for. 

Holiness is what I need. 

Holiness, holiness  

is what you want from me. 

 

Take my heart and form it. 

Take my mind and transform it. 

Take my will and conform it. 

To yours, to yours, oh Lord. 

 

Faithfulness, faithfulness is what I long for. 

Faithfulness is what I need. 

Faithfulness, faithfulness  

is what you want from me. 

 

Righteousness, righteousness is what I long for. 

Righteousness is what I need. 

Righteousness, righteousness  

is what you want from me. 
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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 

 

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 
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Come Lord Jesus, come! 

Holy Spirit, come!  

 

 

You are the Potter and I am the clay, 

The work of Your hand. 

Your Spirit within me, 

By Your grace shape me, 

To be more like You. 

 

You make me, You form me, You shape me. 

So take me, and use me, fill me. 

To be all for You. 

To be all for You. 

 

Spirit come, fall on us. 

Spirit come, revive us. 

 

To be all for You. 

To be all for You. 

To be all for You. 

Jesus, all for You. 

 

Your Spirit within me, 

By Your grace shape me, 

To be more like You. 

 

 



 

 

 

 

For every disappointment, 

for every broken heart, 

for every one in darkness, a light  

                                                                                                                   

For every wounded person, 

for every tired mind, 

for hopeless situations, a hope.  

 

The cross still stands, 

the cross still towers, 

his blood still cleanses, 

eternally the same. 

 

For every one who's desperate, 

for every one who's lost, 

for every one who's fearful, a shelter 

 

For every painful question, 

for every one's regrets, 

for every cry of Why God, an answer 

 

Grace and peace, mercy and joy, 

all undeserved, I bow down. 
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