
Reckless Love 
Before I spoke a word, You were singing over me 
You have been so, so good to me 
Before I took a breath, You breathe your life in me 
You have been so, so good to me 
 

Chorus 
Oh, the overwhelming, never-ending, reckless love of God 
Oh, it chases me down, fights 'til I'm found, leaves the 99 
I couldn't earn it, and I don't deserve it, still, You give yourself 
away 
Oh, the overwhelming, never-ending, reckless love of God 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

When I was your foe, still Your love fought for me 
You have been so, so good to me 
When I felt no worth, You paid it all for me 
You have been so, so kind to me 
 

Chorus 
 

There's no shadow You won't light up 
Mountain, You won't climb up 
Coming after me 
There's no wall You won't kick down 
Lie You won't tear down 
Coming after me 
 

Chorus 

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 
 

Chorus 
And I will make room for You 
To do whatever You want to, to do whatever You want to 
 
 
 

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 
 

Chorus 
 

Shake up the ground of all my tradition 
Break down the walls of all my religion 
Your way is better 
Your way is better 
 

Chorus 
 

Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing 
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 God’s unchanging love! 
 

Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
hither by thy help I’m 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 that grace now, 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. 



Taste and See 
You're sweeter than the honeycomb, richer than the wine 
Better than the finest things that we can taste this life 
You are my desires, King 
Love is all I'll ever need 
You are my delicacy 
C'mon, c'mon to the dinner table 
C'mon, c'mon to the dinner table 
 
Chorus 
Oh, You're healing my heart when I'm drinking in You 
Like jumping in the water in the summer of June 
Soothing my soul when I'm feeding on You 
Like eating Mama's cooking in the afternoon 

Now is the time to feast, Now is the time to feast 
Taste and see, well, taste and see 
The Lord is good, good, good to me 
 
Sweeter than the honeycomb, richer than the wine 
Survey all the earthly goods, and they'll fail you every time 
You are my desires, King 
Love is all I'll ever need 
You are my delicacy 
C'mon, c'mon to the dinner table 
C'mon, c'mon to the dinner table 
 
Chorus 

 

The Blessing 
 
The Lord bless you 
And keep you 
Make His face shine upon you 
And be gracious to you 
The Lord turn His face toward you 
And give you peace 

 

Amen, amen, amen 
Amen, amen, amen 
 
 
 

 

Good Grace 
 

People, come together 
Strange as neighbors 
Our blood is one 
Children of generations 
Of every nation, of kingdom come 
 

Chorus 
So don't let your heart be troubled 
Hold your head up high 
Don't fear no evil 
Fix your eyes on this one truth 
God is madly in love with you 
So take courage: Hold on, Be strong 
Remember where our help comes from 
 
 
 
 
 

Jesus: our redemption 
Our salvation 
Is in His blood 
Jesus: light of heaven 
Friend forever 
His kingdom come 
 

Chorus 
 

Swing wide 
All you heavens 
Let the praise go up as the walls come down 
All creation 
Everything with breath repeat the sound 
All His children 
Clean hands, pure hearts 
Good grace, good God 
His name is Jesus 
 

Chorus 



 

The Prodigal 
 

I've been sick and tired 
Of being sick and tired 
Searching far and wide 
For something that feels real 
I need something that feels real 
 

Chorus 
And I don't wanna lose my soul 
Chasing after things that don't lead me straight to You 
And I'm lost in the feeling 
That I ain't from this world 
The going back to Eden 
Ain't gonna be easy 
But it leads me straight to You 
Now I'm running home 
Like the Prodigal 
 

I don't need the money 
I don't want the fame 
I don't want what I can't take with me in the grave 
 

Chorus 
 

I don't want to lose my soul 
Chasing after things that don't lead me straight to You 
I don't want to lose my gaze 
When I meet You face to face 
Well done, welcome home 
Now I'm running home 
Like the Prodigal 
 

I'm lost in the feeling 
That I ain't from this world 
The going back to Eden 
Ain't gonna be easy 
But it leads me straight to You 
Now I'm running home 
Like the Prodigal 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 


