
 

O Holy Father, we are thankful for the love you showed 
When you gave your one and only Son 
You’re love has made a way for us 

O Holy Father, we thank you for the pain you bore 
When you gave your one and only Son 
Jesus died so we could be made whole 

We are children of the one true God Washed in the mercy 
of the risen Son And we are blameless in the sight of God 
And love has won 

O  H O LY  FA T H E R



 

The weight of all my sin is heavy on my shoulders The 
heartache of my pain is closing in 
This wasting in my bones is showing through my skin The 
shackles on my soul are crippling 

Still I know You are near, Still I know You are listening 

So I turn to You, I turn to You 
Jesus all my days in the sunshine and the rain 
In the triumph and the pain 
I turn to You 

The weight of all my sin is heavy on my shoulders 
The heartache of my pain is closing in 
This wasting in my bones is showing through my skin 
The shackles on my soul are crippling 

No weapon against me ever will prosper 
Nothing can overcome Your love 
I fear no evil; I know You re with me 
Nothing can keep my heart from you 

I  T U R N



 

We bring our praise You bring revival 
We lift our hands You lift our eyes up 

Where Your love is found there will be no fear 
God Your kingdom come Your will be done here 

On earth as in heaven 
Spirit of God pour out 
Our hearts are wide open 
Jesus we need you now 
Come have Your way in this place 
Break our walls down 
Spirit of God pour out 
On earth as in heaven 
Jesus we need You now 

We bring our shame You bring redemption 
You turn our chains into our freedom 

In Your presence there is peace 
In Your presence we are free 
There's no better place to be 
There's no better place to be 
In Your presence there is truth 
In Your presence mountains move 
We forever run to You 
We forever run to You 

O N  E A R T H  A S  I N  H E A V E N



 

Saturday was silent, surely it was through 
But since when has impossible ever stopped You 
Friday’s disappointment is Sunday’s empty tomb 
Since when has impossible ever stopped You 

This is the sound of dry bones rattling 
This is the praise 
Make a dead man walk again 
Open the grave, I’m coming out 
I’m gonna live, gonna live again 
This is the sound of dry bones rattling! 

Pentecostal fire stirring something new 
You're not gonna run out of miracles 
Anytime soon 

My God is able to save and deliver and heal 
And restore anything that He wants to 
Just ask the man who was thrown 
On the bones of Elisha 
If there's anything that He can't do 
Just ask the stone that was rolled 
At the tomb in the garden 
What happens when God says to move 
I fell Him moving it now 
I feel Him doing it now 
I feel Him doing it now 

R A T T L E



Who else commands all the hosts of heaven 
Who else could make every king bow down 
Who else can whisper and darkness trembles 
Only a Holy God 

What other beauty demands such praises 
What other splendour outshines the sun 
What other majesty rules with justice 
Only a Holy God 

Come and behold Him 
The One and the Only 
Cry out sing holy 
Forever a Holy God 
Come and worship the Holy God 

What other glory consumes like fire 
What other power can raise the dead 

What other name remains undefeated 
Only a Holy God 

Who else could rescue me from my failing 
Who else would offer His only Son 
Who else invites me to call Him Father 
Only a Holy God 
Only my Holy God

O N LY  A  H O LY  G O D


