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CLEANSE ME 
 
Search me, O Yah, and know my heart today; 
Try me, O Savior, know my thoughts, I pray. 
See if there be some wicked way in me; 
Cleanse me from ev’ry sin, and set me free. 
 
I praise Thee, Yah, for cleansing me from sin; 
Fulfill Thy Word and make me pure within. 
Fill me with fire, where once I burned with shame; 
Grant my desire to magnify Thy name. 
 
Yah, take my life, and make it wholly Thine; 
Fill my poor heart with Thy great love sublime. 
Take all my will, my passion, self and pride; 
I now surrender, Yah, in me abide. 
 
O Holy Yah, revival comes from Thee; 
Send a revival, start the work in me. 
Thy Word declares Thou wilt supply our need; 
For blessing now, O Yah, I humbly plead.  
 
FARTHER ALONG 
 
Tempted and tried we’re oft made to wonder 
Why it should be thus all the day long 
While there are others living about us 
Never molested though in the wrong 
 
     Farther along we'll know all about it 
     Farther along we'll understand why 
     Cheer up my brother live in the sunshine 
     We'll understand it   all by and by 
 
When death has come and taken our loved ones 
It leaves our home so lonely and drear 
Then do we wonder why others prosper 
Living so wicked year after year 
 
Faithful till death said our loving Master 
A few more days to labor and wait 
Toils of the road will then seem as nothing 
As we sweep through the beautiful gate 
 
When we see Yahshua coming in glory 
When he comes from His home in the sky 
Then we shall meet Him in that bright mansion 
We’ll understand it all by and by 
 
 
 

FREELY, FREELY    
 
Yah forgave my sins in Yahshua’s name 
I’ll be born again in Yahshua’s name. 
And in Yahshua’s name I come to you, 
To share His love as He told me to. 
 
   He said, “Freely, freely ye have received,  
   Freely, freely give. 
   Go in My name, and because you believe,  
   Others will know that I live.” 
 
All power is given in Yahshua’s name, 
In earth and heaven, in Yahshua’s name; 
And in Yahshua’s name I come to you, 
To share His power as He told me to. 
 
In love the Father sent His Son, 
In love Messiah came to us; 
Then Yahshua sent us out again, 
To bring His love to each chosen one. 
 
Yahshua kept the Sabbath day; 
He kept the feast days of Yahweh. 
He kept Yah’s laws and proclaimed His Name; 
And He said, “You do and teach the same.” 
 
HE LEADETH ME 
 
He leadeth me, O blessed thought!  
O words with heavenly comfort fraught! 
Whate’er I do, where’er I be,  
Still ‘tis Yah’s hand that leadeth me. 
 

He leadeth me, He leadeth me!  
By His own hand He leadeth me! 
His faithful foll’wer I would be,  
For by His hand He leadeth me. 

 
Sometimes ‘mid scenes of deepest gloom,  
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom 
By waters still, o’er troubled sea,  
Still ‘tis His hand that leadeth me! 
 
Yah, I would clasp Thy hand in mine,  
Nor ever murmur nor repine, 
Content, whatever lot I see,  
Since ‘tis Yahweh that leadeth me! 
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HOW I PRAISE YOU 
 
How I praise You, praise You Yah,  
Rock of my salvation. 
You I praise from shore to shore, in all Your creation. 
Let it ring from mountain tops  
And let my voice proclaim it. 
The tender mercies of Yahweh; Yahshua is His name. 
 
Messiah of Yisrael is He, Restorer of our nation. 
The hope of David now we see, bringing us salvation. 
Root of Jesse, Lion of Judah; Judge of Yisrael. 
Now I praise You for Your joy,  
And love that never fails. 
 
IT IS WELL WITH MY SOUL 
 
When peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows like sea billows roll; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, 
It is well, it is well with my soul 
 
It is well, (It is well) ... with my soul, (with my soul) 
It is well, it is well with my soul 
 
Tho’ Satan should buffet, tho’ trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 
That Yahshua regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul! 
 
My sin, oh the bliss of this glorious tho’t,  
My sin, not in part, but the whole, 
Is nailed to the tree and I bear it no more, 
Praise Yahweh, praise Yahweh, O my soul! 
 
And, Yah, haste the day when the faith shall be sight! 
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll, 
The trump shall resound and Yahshua shall descend! 
“Even so” it is well with my soul! 
 

 

LIFESONG 
 
I want to thank You, Yahweh, my Holy Father,  
For letting us understand; 
That with Your breath You created us,  
The air, the sea and the land; 
You spoke Your words and they came to be;  
Your Spirit hovered over the restless sea, 
And there was life, life, life, life;  There was life. 
 
[ I want to thank You, Yahshua, my blessed Savior,  
For giving Your life for me; ] 
Innocent blood was shed for mine,  
In Your sacrifice upon Calvary; 
He was falsely accused and brutally slain; 
They never thought they’d see Yahshua again   
But after three days and three nights had passed, 
The heavens were opened with a trumpet blast; 
And there was life, life, life, life;  There was life. 
 
Prophets and holy ones gone before,  
Were silenced by death so they’d speak no more.  
But when Yahshua died the veil was torn,  
The sky turned dark and all forlorn. 
The people cried and the earth did shake,  
The graves were opened in a mighty quake; 
And there was life, life, life, life;  There was life. 
 
Spread the tidings throughout the land,  
Help unbelievers to understand; 
Death could not hold Yahshua down;  
He’s ascended to the throne. 
Yahshua sits at Yahweh’s side;  
Soon returning for His bride. 
And there was life, life, life, life;  There is life.       
There is life. 
 
LIFT UP YOUR VOICES MY PEOPLE 
 
Lift up your voices my people,  
And let them ascend as one. 
It shall be heard in heaven,  
As the voice of the united and strong. 
The battle is mine says Yahweh,  
The victory yours with your praise. 
And each hand that’s held high  
For righteousness sake, 
Is the hand I will lead through my gates. 
And each hand that’s held high  
For righteousness sake, 
Is the hand I will lead through my gates. 
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MAJESTY 
 
Majesty, honor His majesty! 
To Yahshua be the glory, honor and praise! 
Majesty, kingdom authority, flows from His throne, 
Unto His own, His anthem raise. 
    
     So exalt, lift up on high, the name of Yahshua. 
     Magnify, come glorify, Yahshua the King! 
     Majesty, honor His majesty; Yahshua, who died, 
     Now glorified, King of all kings!  (Repeat) 
 
PASS ME NOT, O GENTLE SAVIOR 
 
Pass me not, O gentle Savior, Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art calling, Do not pass me by. 
 
     Savior, Savior, Hear my humble cry; 
     While on others Thou art calling,  
     Do not pass me by. 
 
Let me, at a throne of mercy, Find a sweet relief; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition. Help my unbelief. 
 
Trusting only in Thy merit, Would I seek Thy face; 
Heal my wounded, broken spirit,  
Save me by Thy grace. 
 
Thou the Spring of all my comfort,  
More than life to me, 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee?  
Whom in Heav’n but Thee? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

THE LAW OF YAHWEH IS PERFECT 
 
The Law of Yahweh is perfect, converting the soul; 
The word of Yahweh is pure, making wise the simple. 
 
   More to be desired are they than gold,  
   Yea, than much fine  gold; 
   Sweeter also than honey, and the honeycomb. 
 
The statutes of Yahweh are right, rejoicing the heart. 
The commandment of Yahweh is pure,  
Enlightening the eyes. 
 
   More to be desired are they than gold,  
   Yea, than much fine gold; 
   Sweeter also than honey, and the honeycomb. 

 
The fear of Yahweh is clean, enduring forever. 
The judgments of Yahweh are true  
And righteous altogether. 
 
   Moreover by them is Thy servant warned,  
   Is Thy servant warned, 
   And in keeping of them there is great reward. 
 
Let the words of my mouth,  
And the meditation of my heart, 
Be accepted in Thy sight, Yahweh,  
My strength and my Redeemer.  
 
   More to be desired are they than gold,  
   Yea, than much fine  gold; 
   Sweeter also than honey, and the honeycomb. 
 
WHEN WE ALL COME TOGETHER 
 
When we all come together, in the beauty of Yahweh, 
We can feel His Holy Spirit drawing nigh. 
We can feel His Spirit calling, each one by His Name  
To a holy life He’s promised to sustain. 

Oh, we can worship and adore Him, 
For He’s removed our shame, 
And boldly draw before His throne of grace 
with joy. 

When we all come together, in the beauty of Yahweh, 
We can feel His Holy Spirit drawing nigh. 
We can feel His Spirit calling, each one by His Name  
To a holy life He’s promised to sustain. 
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WHEN THE SPIRIT OF YAHWEH 
 
When the Spirit of Yahweh is in my heart,  
I will sing as David sang. 
When the Spirit of Yahweh is in my heart,  
I will sing as David sang. 
 
     Use sing, dance, praise and live accordingly 

 
     I will sing, I will sing, I will sing as David sang! 
     I will sing, I will sing, I will sing as David sang! 
 
When the Spirit of Yahweh is in my heart,  
I will dance as David danced. (X2) 
I will dance, I will dance,  
I will dance as David danced! (X2) 
 
When the Spirit of Yahweh is in my heart,  
I will praise as David praised. (X2) 
I will praise, I will praise,  
I will praise as David praised!  (X2) 
 
When the Spirit of Yahweh is in my heart,  
I will live as David lived. (X2) 
I will live, I will live,  
I will live as David lived!  (X2)  
 
YAHWEH RAPHA 
 
Yahweh, our Creator;  
El Shaddai, the Almighty;  
The Balm of Gilead, the Rock of Ages;  
Yahweh Rapha, the One that healeth me. 
 
He is the great I Am, the El of Abraham;  
Through Sar Shalom, the Prince of Peace is He. 
The El of Israel, the everlasting One;  
Yahweh Rapha, the One that healeth me. 
 
He’s my provider, Yahweh Yireh;  
El Yashuati, the One who saves me; 
Thru my Mashiach, the King of kings is He;  
Yahweh Rapha, the One that healeth me. 
 
Sing HalleluYah, sing HalleluYah.  
Sing HalleluYah, sing HalleluYah.   
The El of Israel, the Everlasting One;  
Yahweh Rapha, the One that healeth me. 
 
 
 

YAHWEH REIGNS 
 
How lovely on the mountains are the feet of Him 
that bring good news, good news. 
Announcing peace, proclaiming news of happiness;  
Yahweh reigns! Yahweh reigns! 
Yahweh reigns! Yahweh reigns!  
Yahweh reigns! Yahweh reigns! 
 
He had no stately form, He had no majesty, 
that we should be drawn to Him. 
He was despised, and we took no account of Him.   
Yet now He reigns, with the Most High. 
Now He reigns!  Now He reigns!  
Now He reigns with the Most High! 
 
It was our sin and guilt that bruised 
And wounded Him.   
It was our sin, that brought Him down. 
When we like sheep had gone astray,  
Our Shepherd came,  
And on His shoulders, bore our shame. 
On His shoulders!   On His shoulders!   
On His shoulders bore our shame! 
 
Meek as a lamb, that’s led out to the slaughter house,  
dumb as a sheep before it’s sheerer. 
His life ran down, upon the ground like pouring rain,  
That we might be born again. 
That we might be!  That we might be!   
That we might be born again! 
 
Out from the tomb, He came with grace and majesty,  
He is alive! He is alive! 
YAH loves us so, see here,  
His hands, His feet, His side.   
Yes we know, He is alive! 
He is alive!  He is alive!  He is alive!  He is alive! 
 
How lovely on the mountains are the feet of Him 
that bring good news, good news. 
Announcing peace, proclaiming news of happiness;  
Yahweh reigns! Yahweh reigns! 
Yahweh reigns! Yahweh reigns! 
Yahweh reigns! Yahweh reigns! 
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