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All Glory to God 

Weil du mich liebst: Jesus, Jesus; Du bist hier, gibst auf mich acht; Jeden Tag und jede Nacht stehst du für 
mich auf der Wacht; Du bist bei mir, gibst meinem Leben Sinn ; Ganz egal wo ich grad bin, du ziehst mich 
näher zu dir hin; Und ich weiß, dass du mir alle Schuld vergibst; Weil du mich liebst; Und was ich tu, das kannst 
du sehn; Probleme kommen oder gehn, Jesus du kannst mich verstehn; Ich komm zur Ruh, du klopfst an 
meine Tür; Herr, ich sehne mich nach dir, komm herein und wohn in mir 
Vanish: It’s your holiness that I seek; It’s your faithfulness that I need; I would vanish away, vanish away 
without you; Lord, hear me; And I will praise you forever on; Lord, free me 
Into the Light: Lord I’m gonna take a stand and face the truth; Gonna step right out into your light and sing the 
blues; I’ll wear the sign of victory without a shame; I’ll carry out your cross to praise my saviour’s name; Here I 
stand, in the light of your love; And I won’t be afraid no more; All the world shall know just what you’ve done to 
me; I’m free and I will live in all eternity; My sins are now forgiven, Lord you wiped them out; Glory to my 
saviour, I will shout out loud 
Tempest: There’s a sign in the sky; There’s a fury up high; Red and purple rage on the horizon;  
There’s a beast being born; In the upcoming storm; From up the hill I watch the tempest rising; All our days 
come and go; They are numbered I know; But there’s another world behind the gate; One day soon I will fly; To 
the hurricane’s eye; And I am not afraid to meet my fate; There’s doom in the clouds; For destruction it shouts; 
But I know what this day is all about; Though I’m staring at the patterns of the pain and the fear; Lord can I still 
see you through the rain and the tears; Though I’m staring at the patterns of the fear and the pain; Lord can I 
still see you through the tears and the rain 
You’re my Song: You’re the beat that moves my feet, you’re the rhythm of the soul; You’re the twelve bars of 
the blues, you’re my pair of blue suede shoes; You’re the swing that makes me sing, you’re the rock that 
doesn’t roll; You’re the pattern of the rhyme, you’re the song that’s on my mind; You’re my song; You’re the 
heat that I need, you’re the groove that makes me move; You’re the dance that I desire, electric fire through the 
wire; You’re the sound that comes around, you’re the funk in all the junk; You’re the be and you’re the bop, 
you’re the hip and you’re the hop 
Reign in me: Come on and reign in me; I’ve had enough of this world fading fast; I need to build my house on a 
rock that will last; I stored my treasures in a castle made of sand; But now the storm comes rumbling in and I 
need a place to stand; I give you my life, I give you my heart; I give you my soul, reign in every part 
To call you Daddy: How can I measure the love you feel for me; How can I imagine what you’ve done; How 
can I count the things you gave to me all those years; What can I give you in return?  

You’re the king on a throne of gold and I’m so glad I can call you daddy; You’re the king on a throne of gold but 
you called me by my name and made me your child 
November: November; And I can easily remember all those tears that I’ve cried; In the valley of shadows, so 
broken inside; Lost in the twilight of November; Lord, won’t you take me home; November; And I can easily 
remember all those prayers to you; All alone in a deathtrap without a clue; I just don’t know what to do in 
November; Lord, won’t you take me home; Let there be light; Let there be Christmas; Let there be Christmas 
and shine on me; November; I don’t want any more November; No more tears and confusion; No longer caught 
in that lifeless illusion; Oh Lord, I need a solution for November; Lord, won’t you take me home 
Alpha Six: You have created the light; You have created the earth; You have created the life; You have created 
the world; You set your children free; You take our sins away; You guide us through the night; Your spirit leads 
the way;  You will return in glory; Then every knee will bow; A new Jerusalem will come; And you will reign 
in power; You are Alpha and Omega; You are the eternal God 
The more I know you: How generous and gentle is your grace; Lord you wipe the blood and tears from my 
face; How awesome and amazing is your touch; I thirst for holiness and purity and for your love; Lord, for your 
love; I want to be much closer, Lord, to you; In your presence my soul is born anew. The more I know you 
Jesus; The more I lose myself in you; The more I know you Jesus; The more I find myself in you 
The World Anthem: You created the earth with a sound of your voice; Still the heavens praise you and the 
seas rejoice; You built up the mountains with the force of your will; Just a blink of your eyes and the rivers did 
fill; You created the desert, invented the snow; You planted the trees, let the flowers grow; All the world is a 
song, all creation shall sing; All creation shall see and worship the king 
Sweet Love to you: You’ve got that certain something, baby; Somewhere in the way you walk; You’ve got that 
certain something, baby; Somewhere in the way you talk; You’re movin’ me like no other can do; And all I 
wanna do is make some sweet love to you; I won’t forget the day you said; You want to be where I’m gonna be; 
I won’t forget the day you said; You want to spend your life with me 
Boneshaker: I used to think of myself as a hopeless case; Been down on depression, lost in a maze; Fighting 
endless battles in an inner war; But someone heard my screams and broke the door; Now there a stone planted 
in my heart; There’s a rock that makes me roll; There’s a treasure from God above; There’s a name written on 
my soul; I used to cry a lot in my younger days; Tears ran hot all over my face; I was a lonely boy, I was out of 
my head; And crying time’s not over for me yet; Boneshaker, earthquaker; I’m a man after God’s own heart; 
Peacemaker, chainbreaker; I’m a man after God’s own heart; Rock hard... 


