
BETTER IS ONE DAY 
Matt Redman 

 

How lovely is your dwelling place,  
Oh Lord Almighty     
For my soul longs and even faints for you     
For here my heart is satisfied      
Within your presence     
I sing beneath the shadow of your wings     
      

BETTER IS ONE DAY IN YOUR COURTS, 
BETTER IS ONE DAY IN YOUR HOUSE     
BETTER IS ONE DAY IN YOUR COURTS     
THAN THOUSANDS ELSEWHERE  

 
One thing I ask and I would seek     
To see your beauty     
To find you in the place your glory dwells (Repeat)     
      

My heart and flesh cry out     
For you the living God     
Your spirit's water to my soul     
I've tasted and I've seen     
Come once again to me     
I will draw near to you,  
I will draw near to you   



HOSANNA 
Brooke Fraser 

 

I see the king of glory, 
Coming on the clouds with fire      
The whole earth shakes,  
The whole earth shakes      
 
I see his love and mercy, 
Washing over all my sin      
The people sing,  
The people sing      
 

HOSANNA, HOSANNA      
HOSANNA IN THE HIGHEST      
HOSANNA, HOSANNA      
HOSANNA IN THE HIGHEST  

 
I see a generation, rising up to take their place,       
With selfless faith, with selfless faith      
I see a near revival, stirring as we pray and seek      
We’re on our knees, we’re on our knees      
 

Heal my heart and make me clean,  
Open up my eyes to the things unseen      
Show me how to love like you have loved me,      
Break my heart for what breaks yours      
Everything I am for your kingdom’s cause,  
As I walk from earth into eternity   
 
 



CONSUMING FIRE 
Tim Hughes 

 

There must be more than this 
O breath of God, come breathe within 
There must be more than this 
Spirit of God, we wait for You 

 
Fill us anew we pray 
Fill us anew we pray  
 
CONSUMING FIRE, FAN INTO FLAME 
A PASSION FOR YOUR NAME 
SPIRIT OF GOD, FALL IN THIS PLACE 
LORD HAVE YOUR WAY,  
LORD HAVE YOUR WAY WITH US 

 
Come like a rushing wind 
Clothe us with power from on high 
Now set the captives free 
Leave us abandoned to your praise 

 
Lord let your glory fall 
Lord let your glory fall 



GIVE US CLEAN HANDS 
CHARLIE HALL 

 

We bow our hearts 
We bend our knees   
O Spirit, come make us humble    
We turn our eyes from evil things    
O Lord we cast down our idols    
    

GIVE US CLEAN HANDS    
GIVE US PURE HEARTS    
LET US NOT LIFT OUR SOULS  
TO ANOTHER  

 
OH GOD LET US BE  
A GENERATION THAT SEEKS   
WHO SEEKS YOUR FACE,  
OH GOD OF JACOB 

 
 
 


