
Lyrics 8-22-20 
Here I Am to Worship 
 
Light of the World 
You stepped down into darkness 
Open my eyes, let me see 
Beauty that made 
This heart adore You 
Hope of a life spent with You 
 
Chorus 
Here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that You're my God 
You're altogether lovely 
Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 
 
King of all days 
Oh, so highly exalted 
Glorious in Heaven above 
Humbly You came 
To the earth You created 
All for love's sake became poor 
 
Chorus 
 
I'll never know how much it cost 
To see my sin upon that cross x2 
 
Chorus 
 
 
 
 
Nearer, My God, To Thee 
 
Nearer, my God, to Thee 
Nearer to Thee 
Even though it be a cross 
That raiseth me 
Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee 
Nearer my God to Thee, nearer to Thee 
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Though, like the wanderer 
The sun gone down 
Darkness be over me 
My rest a stone 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee 
Nearer my God to Thee, nearer to Thee 
 
Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee 
Nearer my God to Thee, nearer to Thee 
 
There in my Father’s home,  
safe and at rest,  
There in my Savior’s love,  
perfectly blest;  
Age after age to be  
Nearer my God to Thee 
Nearer my God to Thee, nearer to Thee 
  
 
 
 
 
Mighty Is The Power Of The Cross 
 
What can take a dying man and raise him up to life again? 
What can heal a wounded soul? 
What can make us white as snow? 
What can fill the emptiness? 
What can mend our brokenness? 
Brokenness 
 
     Chorus 
     Mighty, awesome, wonderful 
     Is the holy cross 
     Where the Lamb laid down His life 

 
 

2 



     To lift us from the fall 
     Mighty is the power of the cross 
 
What restores our faith in God? 
What reveals the Father's love? 
What can lead the wayward home? 
What can melt a heart of stone? 
What can free the guilty ones 
What can save and overcome? 
Overcome 
 
     Chorus (x2) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
All The Poor And Powerless 
 
All the poor and powerless 
All the lost and lonely 
All the thieves will come confess 
Will know that You are holy 
Will know that You are holy 
 
Chorus 
And all will sing out, Hallelujah 
And we will cry out, Hallelujah  
(x2) 
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