
July 25 Songs for Worship 

______________________________________________________________________________

Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone) 

Amazing grace how sweet the sound 

That saved a wretch like me 

I once was lost, but now I'm found 

Was blind, but now I see 

'Twas 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 Savior has ransomed me 

And like a flood His mercy reigns 

Unending love 

Amazing grace 

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 Savior has ransomed me 

And like a flood His mercy reigns 

Unending love 

Amazing grace 

My chains are gone, I've been set free 

My God, my Savior has ransomed me 

And like a flood His mercy reigns 

Unending love 

Amazing grace 

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow 

The sun forbear to shine 

But God who called me here below 



Will be forever mine, will be forever mine 

You are forever mine 

Songwriters: Chris Tomlin / Louie Giglio 

______________________________________________________________________________

In Christ Alone 

In Christ alone my hope is found, 

He is my light, my strength, my song; 

This Cornerstone, this solid Ground, 

Firm through the fiercest drought and storm. 

What heights of love, what depths of peace, 

When fears are stilled, when strivings cease! 

My Comforter, my All in All, 

Here in the love of Christ I stand. 

In Christ alone! – who took on flesh, 

Fullness of God in helpless babe. 

This gift of love and righteousness, 

Scorned by the ones He came to save: 

Till on that cross as Jesus died, 

The wrath of God was satisfied – 

For every sin on Him was laid; 

Here in the death of Christ I live. 

There in the ground His body lay, 

Light of the world by darkness slain: 

Then bursting forth in glorious day 

Up from the grave He rose again! 

And as He stands in victory 

Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me, 

For I am His and He is mine – 

Bought with the precious blood of Christ. 

No guilt in life, no fear in death, 

This is the power of Christ in me; 

From life’s first cry to final breath, 

Jesus commands my destiny. 

No power of hell, no scheme of man, 

Can ever pluck me from His hand: 



Till He returns or calls me home, 

Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand. 

Words & Music: Stuart Townend & Keith Getty Copyright © 2001 Thankyou Music 

_____________________________________________________________________________

What Good Am I? 

What good am I some like all the rest 

If I just turn away when I see how you're dressed 

If I shut myself off so I can't hear you cry 

What good am I? 

What good am I if I know and don't do 

If I see and don't say if I look right through you 

If I turn a deaf ear to the thunderin' sky 

What good am I? 

What good am I while you softly weep 

And I hear in my head what you say in your sleep 

And I freeze in the moment like the rest who don't try 

What good am I? 

What good am I then to others and me 

If I had every chance and yet still fail to see 

If my hands are tied must I not wonder within 

Who tied them and why and where must I have been 

What good am I if I say foolish things 

And I laugh in the face of what sorrow brings 

And I just turn my back while you silently die 

What good am I? 

Songwriter: Bob Dylan 

______________________________________________________________________________

Fill My Way with Love 

1. Let me walk, blessed Lord, in the way Thou hast gone, 

Leading straight to the land above; 

Giving cheer everywhere to the sad and the lone, 

Fill my way every day with love. 



Refrain: 

Fill my way every day with love, 

As I walk with the heav'nly Dove; 

Let me go all the while with a song and a smile, 

Fill my way every day with love. 

 

2. Keep me close to the side of my Savior and guide, 

Let me never in darkness rove; 

Keep my path free from wrath and my soul satisfied, 

Fill my way every day with love. (Refrain) 

 

3. Soon this race will be o'er and I'll travel no more, 

But abide in my home above; 

Let me sing, blessed King, all the way to that shore, 

Fill my way every day with love. (Refrain) 

 

Words and Music: George W. Sebren 

 


