
Refuge (in  time) 
║    F    │       ║:    F    │       │ 
 
║  F                   │                         │                            │                    │ 
Unto your hands O God of truth, my spirit I commit 
    F                    │                         │                            │                    │ 
You have redeemed my soul from death and saved me from the pit. 
       B             │                │                    C          │                         │ 
The passions of my hope and fear maintain a doubtful strife 
│       B                  │    A7           │     Dm  /   C  /   │   G/B                   │  
While sorrow, pain and sin conspire to take away my life  
  1.                                2.  
│       B     │     C     ║             B               ║ 
 

Verse 2: 

Oh make your most beloved face to shine upon me now 
And save me for your mercy’s sake for I am lost without 
While in my haste I’m quick to say “where is your help for me?” 
But you attend me when I pray and you have heard my plea. 

 
Chorus: 

║                F      │                    │        Cm            │                              │ 
I know my days are in Your hands though I draw near to dust 
                    E    │                   │                F       │                              │ 
You are the God in whom I trust, You are my refuge. 
                       F   │                  │           Cm           │                             │ 
So lift up your voice and sing aloud, and praise Him all you saints, 
          A               │      B           │             F            │      *Cm                 :║                  
How wondrous is His grace, He is our refuge. 
 
Musical Interlude:              
║     Cm      ║    F    │       │    Cm   │       │    F   │        │   Cm     │        │ 

              (whole note)    F    │       │    F   │        ║piano only 
                                       (piano riff)  

Chorus:  

(piano is driving throughout) 

║:                F                                 │           Cm                              │ 
I know my days are in Your hands though I draw near to dust 
                    E                              │                F                            ║ (dynamic/instrumentation change) 
You are the God in whom I trust, You are my refuge. 
                       F                             │           Cm                              │ 
So lift up your voice and sing aloud, and praise Him all you saints, 
          A  /  /  /            B  /  /  /       │         F  /  /  /    Cm   /  /  /     :║                  
How wondrous is His grace, He is our refuge. 



Come Thou Fount    (adagio) 
 
║:   C   │   G    │   Am   │   F   │ 
 
║          C              │        G               │  
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, 
│          Am             │            F           │    
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
│          C               │        G               │ 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
│          Am            │        F                │    
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
│          Am              │            G          │ 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
│          Am             │       F      │            │ 
Sung by flaming tongues above. 
│          C               │         G              │ 
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, 
│          Am          │            F       │             :║    
Mount of Thy redeeming love. 
 
 
This my glad commemoration 
That ‘til now I’ve safely come 
And I 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. 
 
O 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, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 
 
Ending: 

│          Am             │             G            │ 

│          Am             │     F     │           │ 

│          C               │            G             │ 

│          Am             │      F       │       ║    



Come Thou Fount 
 
║:   C   │  G   /    /E │ F  /  G │  C  │      ║ 
 
║          C              │    G          /           /E  │  
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, 
│          F     /     G │            C                  │    
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
│          C              │    G          /           /E  │ 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
│          F     /     G │            C                  │    
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
│          Am             │            Em                 │ 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
│          F              │            ˙∕.                   │ 
Sung by flaming tongues above. 
│          C              │    G          /           /E   │ 
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, 
│          F     /     G    :║    
Mount of Thy redeeming love. 
 
 
This my glad commemoration 
That ‘til now I’ve safely come 
And I 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. 
 
O 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, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 
 
Ending: 

║  C   │  G   /  /E │ F   /  G │  C  │ 
 
│  C   │  G   /  /E │ F   /  G │  C  ║ 



Come Thou Fount 
 
║:   D   │  A   /    /F# │ G  /  A │  D  ║ 
 
║          D              │    A          /           /F# │  
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, 
│          G     /     A │            D                  │    
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
│          D              │    A          /           /F# │ 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
│          G     /     A │            D                  │    
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
│          D              │            ˙∕.                   │ 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
│          D              │            ˙∕.                   │ 
Sung by flaming tongues above. 
│          D              │    A          /           /F# │ 
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, 
│          G     /     A │            D                 :║    
Mount of Thy redeeming love. 
 
 
This my glad commemoration 
That ‘til now I’ve safely come 
And I 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. 
 
O 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, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, 
Seal it for Thy courts above. 
 
Ending: 

║  D   │  A   /  /F# │ G   /  A │  D  │ 
 
│  D   │  A   /  /F# │ G  /  A  │  D  ║ 



Psalm 19 
 

(1st X through verse: Acoustic w/  Kick/Snare ) 

Verse:  

║:               E          │          ˙∕.            │    
May the words of my mouth 
│                C#m       │          ˙∕.            │    
And the meditation of my heart 
│                A          │          ˙∕.            │    
Be pleasing to You 
│                B          │          ˙∕.            │    
Pleasing to You 
│*               E          │          ˙∕.            │    
May the words of my mouth 
│                C#m       │          ˙∕.            │    
And the meditation of my heart 
│    F#m     │      B    │    E    │   ˙∕.     ║    
Be pleasing to You, my God 
 
 
Chorus:  

║                A          │           E            │    
You’re my Rock and my Redeemer 
│                A          │          E             │    
You’re the reason that I sing 
│       A     │   C#m   │    F#m   │    B    │     
I desire to be a blessing in Your eyes 
│                A          │          E             │    
Every hour and every moment 
│                A          │          E             │    
I just want to be Your servant 
│       A     │   C#m   │    F#m   │    B  1. :║   
I desire to be a blessing in Your eyes 
1. play repeat 

2. Go to CODA 

 

 
 
 
║               E           │          ˙∕.            │    
May the words of my mouth 
│                C#m       │          ˙∕.            │    
And the meditation of my heart 
│                A          │          ˙∕.            │    
Be pleasing to You 
│                B          │          ˙∕.            │    
Pleasing to You 
│*               E          │          ˙∕.            │    
May the words of my mouth 
│                C#m       │          ˙∕.             │    
And the meditation of my heart 
│    F#m     │B (whole note)  │  E  (whole note) ║    
Be pleasing to You, my God 
 



Oh Lord To You 
 
Intro: ║   A    │     B    ║   
  
Verse:  

(1st X no drums) 

║:      A         │   
We will seek you first Lord 
│      C#m      │   
You will hear our voices 
            │    A   /          B   /     │     E      │   
Early in the morning and late in the night 
                      │      A        │   
We will sing your praises 
│      C#m     │   
Giving You the glory 
        │      A    /           B   /      │    E    :║   
Offering our lives to you a holy sacrifice 
 
Chorus: 

║             C#m        A  │     B       E      │   
May our praise arise as incense 
│     F#m   │   B    │ 
Oh Lord to You 
│             C#m        A  │     B       E      │   
May our worship be a fragrance 
│     F#m   │   B    │   A    │   B    │ 
Oh Lord to You 
│   A    │(whole note)   B    ║ 
 
 
║      A         │   
We will seek you first Lord 
│      C#m      │   
You will hear our voices 
            │    A   /          B   /     │     E      │   
Early in the morning and late in the night 
                      │      A        │   
We will sing your praises 
│      C#m     │   
Giving You the glory 
        │      A    /           B   /      │    E    ║   
Offering our lives to you a holy sacrifice 
 

 

Chorus: 

║:             C#m        A  │     B       E      │   
May our praise arise as incense 
│     F#m   │   B    │ 
Oh Lord to You 
│             C#m        A  │     B       E      │   
May our worship be a fragrance 
│     F#m   │   B    :║   A    │   B    │ 
Oh Lord to You 
│   A    │(whole note)   B    ║ 
 
 
Ending:  

(Drums out) 

                      │      A        │   
We will sing your praises 
│      C#m     │   
Giving You the glory 
        │      A    /           B   /      │    E    ║   
Offering our lives to you a holy sacrifice 
 



Grace Upon Grace 
 

Intro: Full Instr. 

(pickup)  B  ║:  E  │  A   E  │  F#m   B  │ E  ║ 
 
Verse 1: Drums OUT 

║  E                   │     A             E          │   
In every station new trials and troubles 
F#m                     │         B                     │ 
call for more grace than I can afford. 
     E                   │     A             E          │   
Where can I go but to my dear Savior 
      F#m  /  E/G#    A   /   /   │  B           E      │ 
for mercy that pours from boundless stores 
 

Chorus : Full Instr. 
║  B                       │      A             E       │   
Grace upon grace, every sin repaired 
     C#m        B            │         A                 │   
every void restored you will find Him there 
E           B         ║  E  F#m  E/G#  ║   A   │   
in every turning He will      pre----pare you  
    A        B    │ E  /    /   /   /    (pickup)   B   :║    
with grace upon grace 
 

Verse 2: Full Instr. 

He made a way for the fallen to rise 
perfect in glory and sacrifice 
in sweet communion my need he supplies 
grace that keeps and guards my life 
 
Chorus : Full Instr. 
 
Solo: Full Instr. 

║  B                   │      A             E         │   

     C#m        B    │     A       │     A         ║ 

 
Verse 3: Drums OUT 

To thee I run now with great expectation 
to honor you with trust like a child 
my hopes and desires seek a new destination 
and all that you ask your grace will provide 
 
 

 

Chorus: Full Instr. 

║  B                          │      A         E         │   
Grace upon grace, every sin repaired 
     C#m        B            │      A                   │   
every void restored you will find Him there 
E           B      ║  E  F#m  E/G#   ║    A    │   
in every turning He will      pre----pare you  
    A        B    │      E     ║    
with grace upon grace 
 
Last Chorus: Full Instr. 

║  B                        │      A             E        │   
Grace upon grace, every sin repaired 
     C#m        B          │         A                     │   
every void restored you will find Him there 
E           B        ║    E  F#m  E/G#      
in every turning He will      pre----pare you  
 
║     A         │              │ 
 
    A        B    │    C#m       │    
with grace upon grace … 
    A        B    │ E  /   /   /   /  (pickup)   B   ║    
with grace upon grace  
 
Ending: 

│  E  │  A   E  │  F#m   B  │   E  ║ 



Jesus Paid It All 
Intro:  

║: B   /   B/D#│E   /   B/D#│C#m  /  B/D#│  E   │ 
 
│  B                     │   ˙∕.                       │     
I hear the Savior say, 
│     F#                  │        B      /      F#/A#│  
“Thy strength indeed is small; 
│           G#m          │                  E        │  
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
│     B      /      F#/A#│    B                      ║  
Find in Me thine all in all.” 
 
│       B                        │  G#m                      │  

Jesus paid it all, 
│       B                          │  F#                       │  

All to Him I owe; 
│     B                   │  E                        │  

Sin had left a crimson stain, 
│                 B     /          F#    │ 

He washed it white as snow.  
 
FORTISSIMO 

│ B   /   B/D#│E   /   B/D#│C#m  /  B/D#│  E   :║ 
 
For nothing good have I 
Whereby Thy grace to claim, 
I’ll wash my garments white 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb. 
 
Lord, now indeed I find 
Thy power and Thine alone, 
Can change the leper’s spots 
And melt the heart of stone. 
 
And when before the throne 
I stand in Him complete, 
I’ll lay my trophies down 
All down at Jesus’ feet. 
 

 
 
 
│       B                        │  G#m                      │  

Jesus paid it all, 
│       B                          │  F#                       │  

All to Him I owe; 
│     B                   │  E                        │  

Sin had left a crimson stain, 
│                 B     /          F#    │      B         │ 

He washed it white as snow.  
│                 B     /          F#    │      B         │ 

He washed it white as snow.  
│                 B     /          F#    │      B         │ 

He washed it white as snow.  
│      B         │ B         │ B         ║ 
 
 
Break down (7x !!!!! I know... it's ridiculous...) 

║: B   /   B/D#│E   /   B/D#│ 
Oh praise the One who paid my debt  
C#m  /  B/D#│    E   :║ (last x only)   B (whole note)║ 
and raises life up from the dead! 
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