This Is the Day

D

This is the day, ( This is the day)

                A              A7

That the Lord hath made , (that the Lord hath made).

   A

I will rejoice, (I will rejoice)

             D

And be glad in it, (and be glad in it).

        G                                D

Oh, this is the day that the Lord hath made,

G                                D     A7

I will rejoice and be glad in it.

D                                                                  A7   D

This is the day, this is the day, that the Lord hath made.
AS THE DEER

D         A                G           D               G                  A     D
As the deer panteth for the water, so my soul longeth after thee.

D         A                G           D                 G           A         D
You oh Lord, are my heart’s desire and I long to worship Thee. 

Bm                      G                  D            G                           Em     F
You alone are my strength and shield, to You alone may my spirit yield.

D         A                G           D             G           A         D
You alone are my heart’s desire, and I long to worship Thee.

D               A                      G        D                      G              A     D
You’re my friend and You are my brother, even though You are a King.

D         A                   G    D                     G              A       D
I want you more than any other, so much more than anything.

D        A                       G        D               G           A      D
I want You more than gold or silver, only You can satisfy.

D         A               G         D                   G       A       D
You alone are the real joy giver, and the apple of my eye.
The Old Rugged Cross

G                                           C                                D7                                  G

On a hill far away, stood an old rugged cross, The emblem of suffering and shame;

G                                                 C                                  D7                                  G

And I love that old cross where dearest and best, For a world of lost sinners was slain

G                                              C                                       D7                                 G

O that old rugged cross, so despised by the world, Has a wondrous attraction for me;

G                                                    C                      D7                         G

For the dear Lamb of God left His glory above  To bear it to Dark Calvary

G                                             C                        D7                                     G

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true, Its shame and reproach gladly bear

G                                                     C                                        D7                      G

Then He’ll call me some day to my home far away, Where His glory for-ever I’ll share.

D        D7                               G                   C                              G

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, Till my trophies at last I lay down

G                                          C               G                           D7         G
I will cling to the old rugged cross, And exchange it some day for a crown
Amazing Grace

     G                D7    Em    C    G                  G                     D7    

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound That saved a wretch like me!

G                             C            G             Em        G    D7  G

 I once was lost, but now am found, Was blind but now  I   see

G                       D7    Em  C          G           G                     D7    

Twas grace that taught my heart 2 fear and grace my fears relieved; 

G                               C          G         Em       G    D7  G 

How precious did that grace appear the hour I 1st believed

G                        D7    Em   C    G         G                   D7    

Through many dangers toils and snares I have already come; 

G                                    C            G           Em          G    D7  G 

Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, and grace will lead me on

G                          D7    Em C    G          G                   D7    

When we’ve been there 10000 years bright shining as the sun, 

G                            C            G                 Em       G    D7  G 

We’ve no less days 2 sing Gods praise than when we 1st begun
Lord You Are

D             A            G                    D      D             A             G                A

Lord you are more precious than silver, Lord you are more costly than God

D             A                   G                    D                      G           A                         G   D
Lord you are more beautiful than diamonds, There’s nothing I desire compares with you
Turn Your Eyes

D                  A               Bm    D7             G                                  A

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,         Look full in His wonderful face,

                 D             F#m                       G          Gm                      D                   A              D

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim           In the light of His glory and grace







