
We Want To See Jesus Lifted High  
 
We want to see Jesus lifted high 
A banner that flies across this land 
That all men might see the truth and know 
He is the way to heaven. 
 
We want to see, we want to see 
We want to see Jesus lifted high 
We want to see, we want to see 
We want to see Jesus lifted high 

(go back to the beginning and repeat) 
 
Step by step we're moving forward           
Little by little taking ground 
Every prayer a powerful weapon 
Strongholds come tumbling down 
And down and down and down 
 
We want to see, we want to see 
We want to see Jesus lifted high 
We want to see, we want to see 
We want to see Jesus lifted high 
 
We're gonna see, we're gonna see 
We're gonna see Jesus lifted high 
We're gonna see, we're gonna see 
We're gonna see Jesus lifted high 
 
We want to see Jesus lifted high 
A banner that flies across this land 
That all men might see the truth and know 
He is the way to heaven 
 
How Great Is Our God   
 
The splendor of the King, clothed in 
majesty, 
Let all the earth rejoice, all the earth 
rejoice. 
He wraps Himself in light, 
and darkness tries to hide, 

And trembles at His voice, trembles at His 
voice. 
 
How great is our God, sing with me 
How great is our God, all will see 
How great, how great is our God 
 
Age to age He stands, and time is in His 
hands,  
Beginning and the end, beginning and the 
end. 
The Godhead, three in one; Father, Spirit, 
Son, 
The Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the 
Lamb. 
 
How great is our God, sing with me 
How great is our God, all will see 
How great, how great is our God 
 
Name above all names, Worthy of all praise 
My heart will sing, How great is our God. 
 
Good Good Father  
 
I've heard a thousand stories of what they 
think You're like, but I've heard the tender 
whisper of love in the dead of night, and 
you tell me that You're pleased and that I'm 
never alone. 
 
You're a good, good Father, it's who You 
are.   
It's who You are, it's who You are. 
And I'm loved by You; it's who I am.   
It's who I am, it's who I am. 
 
I've seen many searching for answers far 
and wide, but I know we're all searching for 
answers only You provide, cause You know 
just what we need before we say a word. 
 
You're a good, good Father, it's who You 
are.   



It's who You are, it's who You are.   
And I'm loved by You; it's who I am.   
It's who I am, it's who I am. 
 
You are perfect in all of Your ways. 
You are perfect in all of Your ways. 
You are perfect in all of Your ways to us. 
    (repeat) 
 
Love so undeniable, I – I  can hardly speak. 
Peace so unexplainable, I – I can hardly 
think. 
As You call me deeper still,  
as You call me deeper still, 
as You call me deeper still, 
into love, love, love.... 
 
You're a good, good Father, it's who You 
are.   
It's who You are, it's who You are.   
And I'm loved by You; it's who I am.   
It's who I am, it's who I am. 
   (repeat) 
 
You’re Worthy of my Praise     
 
I will worship…(echo) I will worship 
With all of my heart…(echo) with all of my 
heart 
I will praise you…(echo) I will praise you 
With all of my strength…(echo) all my 
strength 
 
I will seek you…(echo) I will seek you 
All of my days…(echo) all of my days 
I will follow…(echo) I will follow 
All of your ways…(echo) all of your ways. 
 
I will give you all my worship.   
I will give you all my praise.  
You alone I long to worship.   
You alone are worthy of my praise. 

I will bow down…(echo) I will bow down 
Hail you as King…(echo) Hail you as King 
I will serve you…(echo) I will serve you 
Give you everything…(echo) give you 
everything 
 
I will lift up…(echo) I will lift up 
My eyes to your throne…(echo) my eyes to 
your throne 
I will trust you…(echo) I will trust you 
I will trust you alone…(echo) Trust you 
alone 
 
I will give you all my worship.   
I will give you all my praise.  
You alone I long to worship.   
You alone are worthy of my praise. 

 
We Will Dance     
 
Sing a song of celebration, lift up a shout a 
praise  
for the Bridegroom will come, the Glorious 
One. 
And Oh, we will look on His face, we’ll go to 
a much 
better place. 
 
Dance with all your might, lift up your  
hands and clap for joy the time’s drawing 
near 
when He will appear, and oh we will stand 
by 
His side, a strong, pure, spotless Bride! 
 
Oh we will dance on the streets that are 
golden.  
The glorious Bride and the great Son of 
Man,  
from every tongue and tribe and nation will 
join in the song of the Lamb. 
 


