ONLY GOD COULD THINK OF THAT

Who would seek the King of Kings in a cattle stall

Who would seek a tiny baby on a bed of straw

A choir of angels to announce the Christ the Lord had come at last
Only God could think of that

Only God would send the babe to save the world that he had made
Nothing could be stranger than a savior in a manger

Who would think of such a plan no ordinary mortal man

Only God could think of that

They sought him in Jerusalem in the temple square

They looked for him in Herods’ court but Jesus wasn’t there

They did not even think to ask the shepherds what had come to pass
Only God could think of that

Only God would send the babe to save the world that he had made
Nothing could be stranger than a savior in a manger

Who would think of such a plan no ordinary mortal man

Only God could think of that

Bridge
Who would have dreamed who would have thought
This plan would lead him from a cribb to a cross

Only God would send the babe to save the world that he had made
Nothing could be stranger than a savior in a manger

Who would think of such a plan no ordinary mortal man

Only God could think of that

Only God could think of that
Only God could think of that



O HOLY NIGHT

O Holy Night! The stars are brightly shining,

It is the night of our dear Saviours’ birth.
Long lay the world in sin and error pining.

Till He appeared and the soul felt its worth.
A thrill of hope the weary world rejoices,

For yonder breaks a new and glorious morn.

Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices!
O night divine, O night when Christ was born;
O night divine, O night, O night divine!

Truly He tfaught us to love one another,

His law is love and His gospel is peace.

Chains shall he break, for the slave is our brother.
And in his name all oppression shall cease.
Sweet hymns of joy in grateful chorus raise we,
Let all within us praise His holy name.

Fall on your knees! Oh, hear the angel voices!

O night divine, O night when Christ was born;

O night divine, O night, O night divine!

O night( O holy) night (devine), O holy night, O holy
O night O holy night



ON MY FATHER'S SIDE

JUST A YOUNG BOY IN THE TEMPLE ONE DAY

SHARED WITH THE DOCTOR'S, THEY WERE SO AMAZED

NEVER HAD THEY SEEN ONE SO YOUNG SPEAK SO SWIFT

THEY ASKED HIM MANY QUESTIONS, THE CONVERSATION WENT LIKE THIS

WHAT'S YOUR NAME SON?
ON MY MOTHER'S SIDE, MY NAME IS JESUS
BUT ON MY FATHER'S SIDE THEY CALL ME EMMANUEL

HOW OLD ARE YOU?
ON MY MOTHER'S SIDE NOW I'M 12 YEARS
BUT ON MY FATHER'S SIDE I'VE JUST ALWAYS BEEN

WHERE ARE YOU FROM?
ON MY MOTHER'S SIDE I'M FROM BETHLEHEM
BUT ON MY FATHER'S SIDE IT'S THE NEW JERUSALEM

WHAT'S YOUR PLAN?
ON MY MOTHER'S SIDE I'LL BE CRUCIFIED
BUT ON MY FATHER'S SIDE IN 3 DAYS | WILL RISE
AND I'LL SIT AT MY FATHER'S SIDE

HE WAS THE SON OF GOD YET THE SON OF MAN

AND | CAN'T HELP BUT WONDER HOW JOSEPH MUST HAVE FELT
THROUGH AN OPEN DOOR THAT DAY HE HEARD HIS SON REPLY

HE SAID "YOU SEE I'M THE KING OF KINGS, THAT'S ON MY FATHER'S SIDE"



HE SAW IT ALL

| was working in town one afternoon,

Attending some business affairs:

When heard a commotion a couple of streets over,
And wondered what's happening there?

A young man was running from in that direction,
And stopped just to catch his breath;

| asked him to please fell me what was the hurry,
He smiled up at me and he said...

| was frying to catch the crippled man,
Did he run past this way?

He was rushing home to tell everyone,
What Jesus did today.

And the mute man was telling myself and the deaf girl,
He's leaving to answer God's call;

It's hard to believe, but if you don't frust me,

Ask the blind man he saw it all.

Ask the blind man he saw it all.

My friend if the troubles and burdens you’ve carried,
Are heavy and dragging you down;

And You've fried everything you can possibly think of,
But there's no relief to be found.

That very same Jesus that altered the future,
Of the blind man the deaf and the lame;

Is sfill reaching out in your hour of trouble,
One touch and you're never the same.

And you'll be frying to catch the crippled man,
Did he run past this way?

He was rushing home to tell everyone,

What Jesus did today.

And the mute man was telling myself and the deaf girl,
He's leaving to answer God's call;

It's hard to believe, but if you don't trust me,

Ask the blind man he saw it all.

Ask the blind man he saw it all.

He saw it all.



That Soul Was Mine

In a dream last night | stood upon a hillside.

And in the shadow of a cross | realized

That this place was where | first met my Redeemer
| saw salvations plan unfold before my eyes

Chorus

| saw a place where a multitude had gathered.

| saw the Man who bled and died upon the tree.

He saw one lost and desperate soul somewhere in time.
That place was Mount Calvary.

That man was Jesus

And that soul was mine.

| saw the crown of thorns they placed upon His head.
My eyes beheld the mother weeping at His feet.

| saw the dirt turn moist with each drop of blood that fell.
And when | woke | cried of all He did for me

Chorus

| saw a place where a multitude had gathered.

| saw the Man who bled and died upon the tree.

He saw one lost and desperate soul somewhere in time.
That place was Mount Calvary.

That man was Jesus

And that soul was mine.

Repeat chorus

That place was Mount Calvary.
That man was Jesus and that soul was mine.



RESURRECTION MORN

There was quite a stir in Jerusalem

It was known most everywhere

That Jesus had been crucified and his body buried there

His disciples with their fear and doubt had gathered to weep and morn
When Mary boldly announced to them

| have seen the Lord

And hope was reborn on resurrection morn

Where life was gone new life had come and hope was restored.

So don’t be afraid God keeps the promises he made

In the mist of our storm remember hope was reborn on resurrection morn

Some days | spent in the graveyard

Where living is no life at all

| worry and fret or | wonder and guess

But that doesn’t change my thoughts

My mind moves to what | know to be frue when my faith begins o fade
My God has the power to do anything even raise me from the grave.

Cause hope was reborn on resurrection morn

Where life was gone new life had come and hope was restored.

So don’t be afraid God keeps the promises he made

In the mist of our storm remember hope was reborn on resurrection morn

In the mist of our storm remember hope was reborn on resurrection morn



KNOW ONE ELSE COULD DO WHAT HE HAS DONE

Who could come from heaven and be born of a virgins” womb

What king could die for all man sin and be laid in a borrowed tomb

What man could raise up from the dead and descend to heavens throne
No one else could do what he has done

No one else could take the burden from me
No one else could melt this heart of stone

It took Jesus and the blood he shed on Calvary
No one else could do what he’s done for me

No one else could take the burden from me
No one else could melt this heart of stone

It took Jesus and the blood he shed on Calvary
No one else could do what he’s done for me

Who love could take wicked heart and make it white as snow
Who blood could take ruined life and make pure and whole
There is only one man who can set a sinner free

No one else could do what he’s done for me

No one else could take the burden from me
No one else could melt this heart of stone

It took Jesus and the blood he shed on Calvary
No one else could do what he’s done for me

No one else could take the burden from me
No one else could melt this heart of stone

It took Jesus and the blood he shed on Calvary
No one else could do what he’s done for me
For me

For me



| WILL TRUST YOU LORD

Its funny how we do it compartmentalize

We plan for success and try to pass the pain right by
But is just doesn’t work that way

God has a different plan

He works is ways we've never seen

Beyond the scope of man

When my journey takes a detour unexpectly
And | try to except and understand what it all means
When | pressed to show the world what | really believe | will trust you lord

When my heart begins to faint because | see a life so frayed

And my soul cries out O Lord how long can | keep this at bay
In the fieriest part of battle when my feet don’t want to stay

| will frust you lord

| will frust you lord, with my life

| may not under stand it and even question why

What good could ever come form this has even crossed my mind
But God’s teaching me to trust himm more as he works his will in me
| rest securely in his will and surrender sure is sweet

When my journey takes a detour unexpectly
And | try to except and understand what it all means
When | pressed to show the world what | really believe | will trust you lord

When my heart begins to faint because | see a life so frayed

And my soul cries out O Lord how long can | keep this at bay
In the fieriest part of battle when my feet don’t want to stay

| will frust you lord

| will frust you lord, with my life



SHOULD WE NEGLECT THE CAUSE

When Jesus journeyed here he traveled far and near

With one main cause to seek and save the lost

Though his followers condemned him so when to a sinner he would go
Still he pressed on His message to bestow

Should we neglect the cause

Should we forget the lost

And fail to point the sinner to the cross

Then will our labor be in vain

If we deny Jesus name to the world dying in their shame
Should we neglect the cause

Look now into the field

It has much fruit to yield

But sad to say that laborers are few

To busy seeking wealth and fame worldly good selfish gains
Not knowing they will never mean a thing

Should we neglect the cause

Should we forget the lost

And fail to point the sinner to the cross

Then will our labor be in vain

If we deny Jesus name to the world dying in their shame
Should we neglect the cause

Bridge
One by one they go people dying everywhere who will never know, that Jesus
really cares.

Should we neglect the cause

Should we forget the lost

And fail to point the sinner to the cross

Then will our labor be in vain

If we deny Jesus name to the world dying in their shame
Should we neglect the cause

Should we neglect the cause

Should we neglect the cause



WAKE THE TOWN

Like Paul Revere in days of old telling that the British would come
We’'ve got a message that we should tell our days on earth are almost done
Our days are almost done

Wake the tfown and tell the people

Jesus is coming soon

Wake the town and tell the people

There’s gonna be a day of glory and there’s gonna be a day of doom
Wake the tfown

Now you can’t live a life with a heart that’s cold

Gotta have a fire inside

Tell the world all about the cross and how to have eternal life
How to have eternal life

Wake the tfown and tell the people

Jesus is coming soon

Wake the tfown and tell the people

There’s gonna a day of glory and there’s gonna be a day of doom

Wake the town tell about heaven and hell

Wake the fown we’ve gotta message to fell

Wake the town and tell the people

Jesus is coming soon

Wake the town and tell the people

There’s gonna be a day of glory and there’s gonna be a day of doom
Oh wake the town

Wake the tfown

Oh wake the town



