
Thank You 
I can sing a billion songs

Dance till my feet are numb

Spin till I’m empty and poor

Can’t praise you enough


Shout till my voice gives way

Leap till I have no strength

Lose my breath trying to explain

Can’t praise you enough


And if time were to stall,

I can never tell it all

Words are few, 

so this will have to do


I just wanna thank You

I just wanna thank You

I just wanna thank You

Oh I’m grateful


You sang till I found my song

You danced till my heart woke up

Now I move to the rhythm of love

I can’t praise You enough


You wept till I found my strength

You lost your breath dying to save

I’ll never go back to that grave

I can’t praise You enough


Standing in the promise

Surrounded by Your goodness

You have overwhelmed us

Hallelujah
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Gratitude 
All my words fall short

I got nothing new

How could I express

All my gratitude?


I could sing these songs

As I often do

But every song must end

And You never do


So I throw up my hands

And praise You again and again

'Cause all that I have is a hallelujah

Hallelujah


And I know it's not much

But I've nothing else fit for a King

Except for a heart singing hallelujah

Hallelujah


I've got one response

I've got just one move

With my arm stretched wide

I will worship You


So come on, my soul

Oh, don't you get shy on me

Lift up your song

'Cause you've got a lion inside of those 
lungs

Get up and praise the Lord

Brandon Lake 



Make Room 
Here is where I lay it down

Every burden, every crown

This is my surrender

This is my surrender

Here is where I lay it down

Every lie and every doubt

This is my surrender


And I will make room for You

To do whatever You want to

To do whatever You want to

And I will make room for You

To do whatever You want to

To do whatever You want to, oh


And I will make room for You

To do whatever You want to

To do whatever You want to, Jesus


Have Your way, have Your way, Jesus, oh

We surrender all, we surrender all, Jesus

Have Your way, Jesus, have Your way, 
Jesus


Shake up the ground of all my tradition

Break down the walls of all my religion

Your way is better

Oh Your way is better


Here is where I lay it down

You are all I'm chasing now

This is my surrender

This is my surrender
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