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To the river we are going 

Bringing sins we cannot bear, 

Come and cleanse us, Come forgive us, 

Lord we need to meet you there. 

 

In these waters healing mercy 

Flows with freedom from despair. 

We are going to that river, 

Lord we need to meet you there. 

 

Precious Jesus, we are ready 

To surrender every care. 

Take our hands now, lead us closer, 

Lord we need to meet you there. 

 

Come and join us in the river, 

Come find life beyond compare. 

He is calling, he is waiting, 

Jesus longs to meet you there. 
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Praise the Lord His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness new every morn 

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

 

What love could remember no wrongs we have 

done 

Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum 

Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore 

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

 

Praise the Lord His mercy is more 

Stronger than darkness new every morn 

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

 

What patience would wait as we constantly roam 

What Father so tender is calling us home 

He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor 

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 

 

What riches of kindness He lavished on us 

His blood was the payment His life was the cost 

We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford 

Our sins they are many His mercy is more 
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Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, 

That saved a wretch like me. 

I once was lost but now am found, 

Was blind, but now I see. 

T'was Grace that taught my heart to fear. 

And Grace, my fears relieved. 

How precious did that Grace appear 

The hour I first believed. 

My chains are gone 

I’ve been set free 

My God my saviour 

Has ransomed me 

And like a flood, his mercy reigns 

Unending love, amazing grace. 

 

Through many dangers, toils and snares 

I have already come; 

'Tis Grace that brought me safe thus far 

and Grace will lead me home. 

The Lord has promised good to me. 

His word my hope secures. 

He will my shield and portion be, 

As long as life endures. 

My chains are gone 

I’ve been set free 

My God my saviour 

Has ransomed me 

And like a flood, his mercy reigns 

Unending love, amazing grace. 

 

When we've been there ten thousand years 

Bright shining as the sun. 

We've no less days to sing God's praise 

Than when we've first begun 
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I see the Lord, His arms out stretched 

I see the Lord, His nail pierced hands 

I see the Lord, and he says come. 

 

All who are thirsty come, come to the waters.  

All who are weary come, come and find rest. 

All who are thirsty come, come to the waters.  

All who are troubled come, come and find peace.  

 

I see the Lord, Risen Saviour; 

The Lord, his shining eyes. 

I see the Lord, and he says “come!” 

 

I see the Lord Lifted high 

I see the Lord, His glory shines 

I see the Lord, and he says “come”. 

 

He’s calling the sons and daughters 

He’s calling, calling them home. 

 

 

 

 

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine 

O what a foretaste of glory divine! 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God; 

Born of his spirit, washed in his blood. 

 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my saviour all the day long; 

This is my story, this is my song, 

Praising my saviour all the day long. 

 

I was lost but Jesus found me 

Found the sheep that went astray 

Raised me up and gently led me 

Back into the narrow way. 

 

Perfect submission, perfect delight, 

Visions of rapture burst into sight; 

Angels descending, bring from above 

Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 

 

Perfect submission, all is at rest 

I in my saviour am happy and blest; 

Watching and waiting, looking above, 

Filled with his goodness, lost in his love 

 


