
Is He Worthy? 
 

Do you feel the world is broken? We do 

Do you feel the shadows deepen? We do 

But do you know that all the dark 

Won't stop the light from getting through? We do 

Do you wish that you could see it all made new? We do 

 

Is all creation groaning? It is 

Is a new creation coming? It is 

Is the glory of the Lord 

To be the light within our midst? It is 

Is it good that we remind ourselves of this? It is 

 

Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole? 

Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 

The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 

He is David's Root 

And the Lamb who died to ransom the slave 

Is He worthy? Is He worthy 

Of all blessing and honor and glory? 

Is He worthy of this? He is 

 

Does the Father truly love us? He does 

Does the Spirit move among us? He does 

And does Jesus our Messiah 

Hold forever those He loves? He does 

Does our God intend to dwell again with us? He does 

 

Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole? 

Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 

The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 

He is David's Root 

And the Lamb who died to ransom the slave 

From ev'ry people and tribe, every nation and tongue, 

He has made us a kingdom and priests 

To God to reign with the Son 

Is He worthy? Is He worthy 

Of all blessing and honor and glory? 

Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 

Is He worthy of this? He is 

 

Is anyone worthy? Is anyone whole? 

Is anyone able to break the seal and open the scroll? 

The Lion of Judah who conquered the grave 

He is David's Root 

And the Lamb who died to ransom the slave 

From ev'ry people and tribe, every nation and tongue, 

He has made us a kingdom and priests 

To God to reign with the Son 

Is He worthy? Is He worthy 

Of all blessing and honor and glory? 

Is He worthy? Is He worthy? 

Is He worthy of this? He is 

Man of Sorrows 
 

Man of sorrows Lamb of God 

By His own betrayed 

The sin of man and wrath of God 

Has been on Jesus laid 

 

Silent as He stood accused 

Beaten mocked and scorned 

Bowing to the Father's will 

He took a crown of thorns 

 

Oh that rugged cross my salvation 

Where Your love poured out over me 

Now my soul cries out hallelujah 

Praise and honour unto Thee 

 

Sent of heaven God's own Son 

To purchase and redeem 

And reconcile the very ones 

Who nailed Him to that tree 

 

Oh that rugged cross my salvation 

Where Your love poured out over me 

Now my soul cries out hallelujah 

Praise and honour unto Thee 

 

Now my debt is paid 

It is paid in full 

By the precious blood 

That my Jesus spilled 

Now the curse of sin 

Has no hold on me 

Whom the Son sets free 

Oh is free indeed 

 

See the stone is rolled away 

Behold the empty tomb 

Hallelujah God be praised 

He's risen from the grave 

 

Oh that rugged cross my salvation 

Where Your love poured out over me 

Now my soul cries out hallelujah 

Praise and honour unto Thee 



Before the Throne of God Above 
 

Before the throne of God above 

I have a strong and perfect plea 

A great High Priest whose name is Love 

Who ever lives and pleads for me 

My name is graven on His hands 

My name is written on His heart 

I know that while in heav'n He stands 

No tongue can bid me thence depart 

No tongue can bid me thence depart 

 

When Satan tempts me to despair 

And tells me of the guilt within 

Upward I look and see Him there 

Who made an end to all my sin 

Because the sinless Saviour died 

My sinful soul is counted free 

For God the Just is satisfied 

To look on Him and pardon me 

To look on Him and pardon me 

 

Behold Him there the risen Lamb 

My perfect spotless righteousness 

The great unchangeable I Am 

The King of glory and of grace 

One with Himself I cannot die 

My soul is purchased with His blood 

My life is hid with Christ on high 

With Christ my Saviour and my God 

With Christ my Saviour and my God 

 

O Church Arise 

 

O church arise and put your armour on 

Hear the call of Christ our Captain 

For now the weak can say that they are strong 

In the strength that God has given 

With shield of faith and belt of truth 

We'll stand against the devil's lies 

An army bold whose battle cry is Love 

Reaching out to those in darkness 

 

Our call to war to love the captive soul 

But to rage against the captor 

And with the sword that makes the wounded whole 

We will fight with faith and valour 

When faced with trials on every side 

We know the outcome is secure 

And Christ will have the prize for which He died 

An inheritance of nations 

 

Come see the cross where love and mercy meet 

As the Son of God is stricken 

Then see His foes lie crushed beneath His feet 

For the Conqueror has risen 

And as the stone is rolled away 

And Christ emerges from the grave 

This victory march continues till the day 

Every eye and heart shall see Him 

 

So Spirit come put strength in every stride 

Give grace for every hurdle 

That we may run with faith to win the prize 

Of a servant good and faithful 

As saints of old still line the way 

Retelling triumphs of His grace 

We hear their calls and hunger for the day 

When with Christ we stand in glory 


