UCC HELSINKI - 2nd FEB 2025
Song 1 | His Mercy Is More

What love could remember no wrongs we have done
Omniscient, all knowing, he counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore

Our sins they are many, his mercy is more

Praise the Lord, His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness, new every morn
Our sins they are many, his mercy is more

What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What father, so tender, is calling us home

He welcomes the weakest, the vilest, the poor
Our sins they are many, his mercy is more

What riches of kindness he lavished on us

His blood was the payment, his life was the cost
We stood 'neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many, his mercy is more

Song 2 | | Stand Amazed

| stand amazed in the presence
Of Jesus the Nazarene,

And wonder how He could love me,
A sinner condemned, unclean.

How marvelous! How wonderful!
And my song shall ever be:

How marvelous! How wonderful!
Is my Savior’s love for me!

For me it was in the garden,
He prayed: “Not my will, but Thine.”
He had no tears for His own griefs,
But sweat-drops of blood for mine.

He took my sins and my sorrows,
He made them His very own;

He bore the burden to Calv'’ry,
And suffered, and died alone.

When with the ransomed in glory
His face | at last shall see,



"Twill be my joy through the ages
To sing of His love for me.

Song 3 | Blessed Are The Merciful

Blessed are the merciful blessed are the merciful
Blessed are the merciful for they shall receive
Mercy, Mercy

Forgive us as we forgive

Those who sin against us

Lord have mercy on us

Show Your mercy through us (x3)

Mercy

Song 4 * | Come Thou Fount

1. Come, Thou Fount of every blessing

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace

Streams of mercy, never ceasing

Call for songs of loudest praise
Teach me some melodious sonnet
Sung by flaming tongues above
Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it
Mount of Thy redeeming love

2. Here | raise mine Ebenezer

Hither by Thy help | come

And | hope by Thy good pleasure

Safely to arrive at home
Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wandering from the fold of God
He to rescue me from danger
Interposed His precious blood

3. Oh to grace how great a debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter

Bind my wandering heart to Thee
Prone to wander, Lord | feel it
Prone to leave the God | love
Here's my heart, Oh take and seal it



Seal it for Thy courts above

The Doxology

Praise God from whom al blessings flow,
Praise Him all creatures here below
Praise Him above, ye heavenly hosts
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost
Amen.

Song 5 | Your Glory / Nothing But The Blood

My life is Yours; My heart You hold,
My hope is in You only

‘cause You made this sinner holy
Holy, Holy

Your glory is so beautiful | fall on to my knees in awe
And the heartbeat of my life is to worship in Your Light
Your glory is so beautiful

Glory, glory, Hallelujah, Jesus, You are good

What can wash away my sin?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus
What can make me whole again?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Oh precious is the flow

That makes me white as snow
No other fount | know,

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

Song 6 | Grace Alone

1. I was an orphan, lost at the fall;
running away when I'd hear you call,
But Father, you worked your will.

I had no righteousness of my own

| had no right to draw near your throne,
But Father, you loved me still.

And in love, before you laid the world’s foundation,
You had chosen to adopt me as your own.



You have raised me up so high above my station;
I’m a child of God by grace, and grace alone

2. You left your home to seek out the lost;
You knew the great and terrible cost

But Jesus, your face was set.

| worked my fingers down to the bone;
Nothing | did could ever atone,

Jesus, you paid my debt.

By your blood | have redemption and salvation.

Lord, you died that | might reap what you have sown,
And you rose that | might be a new creation.

I am born again by grace, and grace alone.

| was in darkness all of my life,

I never knew the day from the night,

But Spirit, you made me see.

| swore | knew the way on my own;
Head full of rocks, a heart made of stone
But Spirit, you moved in me.

At your touch my sleeping spirit was awakened;

On my darkened heart the light of Christ has shone.
Called into a kingdom that cannot shaken;
Heaven’s citizen by grace, and grace alone.

So I'll stand in faith by grace, and grace alone
I will run the race by grace, and grace alone

I will slay my sin by grace, and grace alone

I will reach the end by grace, and grace alone



