THE KINGDOM IS YOURS
Blessed are the ones who do not bury
All the broken pieces of their heart
Blessed are the tears of all the weary
Pouring like a sky of falling stars

Blessed are the wounded ones in
mourning

Brave enough to show the Lord their
scars

Blessed are the hurts that are not
hidden

Open to the healing touch of God

The Kingdom is yours, the Kingdom is
yours

Hold on a little more, this is not the
end

Hope is in the Lord, keep your eyes
on Him

And blessed are the ones who walk in
kindness

Even in the face of great abuse
Blessed are the deeds that go
unnoticed

Serving with unguarded gratitude

And blessed are the ones who fight
for justice

Longing for the coming day of peace
Blessed is the soul that thirsts for
righteousness

Welcoming the last, the lost, the least

The Kingdom is yours, the Kingdom is
yours

Hold on a little more, this is not the
end

Hope is in the Lord, keep your eyes
on Him

The Kingdom is yours, the Kingdom is
yours

Hold on a little more, this is not the
end

Hope is in the Lord, keep your eyes
on Him

Oh-oh

Oh-oh

Oh-oh-oh-oh

Blessed are the poor in Spirit
Oh-oh

Bienaventurados los pobres en
Espiritu

Oh-oh

Blessed are the pure in heart
Oh-oh

Blessed are the ones who suffer
violence

And still have strength to love their
enemies

Blessed is the faith of those who
persevere

Though they fall, they’ll never know
defeat

The Kingdom is yours, the Kingdom is
yours

Hold on a little more, this is not the
end

Hope is in the Lord, keep your eyes
on Him

The Kingdom is yours, the Kingdom is
yours

Hold on a little more, this is not the
end

Hope is in the Lord, keep your eyes
on Him

Hold on a little more, this is not the
end

Hope is in the Lord, keep your eyes
on Him

Songwriters: Aaron Keyes / Micah Massey /
Brittney Spencer / Terrell Wilson



MALIBU

In all my doubt

In all my weakness
Can you lead?

| fall behind

But like you promise
You wait for me

And | feel a spirit move in me again
| know it’s the same spirit that still
moves in you

| don't know how it took so long to
shed this skin

Live under the shadow of your
wings

You are all | want

You're all | need

I'll find peace beneath the shadow
of your wings

I'm still afraid

| said too much

Or not enough
You’'d only see

The ghost still rising
A broken touch

But walking through the valley was
what brought me here

| knew | would never make it on my
own

And | don’t know how it took so
long to shed this skin

Live under the shadow of your
wings

You are all | want
You're all | need

And I'll find peace beneath the
shadow of your wings

Walking through the valley was
what brought me here

You are all | want

You're all | need

And l'll find peace beneath the
shadow of your wings

And I'll find peace beneath the

shadow of your wings
Songwriters: Mumford & Sons

BE THOU MY VISION

Be thou my vision, O Lord of my
heart,

be all else but naught to me, save
that thou art;

be thou my best thought in the day
and the night,

both waking and sleeping, thy
presence my light.

Be thou my wisdom, be thou my
true word,

be thou ever with me, and | with
thee Lord;

be thou my great Father, and | thy
true son;

be thou in me dwelling, and | with
thee one.

Be thou my breastplate, my sword
for the fight;

be thou my whole armor, be thou
my true might;



be thou my soul's shelter, be thou
my strong tower:

O raise thou me heavenward, great
Power of my power.

Riches | heed not, nor man's empty
praise:

be thou mine inheritance now and
always;

be thou and thou only the first in my
heart;

O Sovereign of heaven, my
treasure thou art.

High King of heaven, thou heaven's
bright sun,

O grant me its joys after victory is
won;

great Heart of my own heart,
whatever befall,

still be thou my vision, O Ruler of
all.



