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Sing-Along Songs 
2012 FEAST OF TABERNACLES 

 

 
 

COME TO THE FEAST 
 

All things are ready, come to the Feast! 
Come, for the table now is spread; 
Ye famishing ye weary, come 
And thou shalt be richly fed. 
 

Hear the invitation. Come, whosoever wilt. 
Praise Yah for full salvation for whosoever wilt. 
 

All things are ready, come to the Feast! 
Come, for the door is open wide; 
A place of honor is reserved 
For you at the Savior’s side. 
 

All things are ready, come to the Feast! 
Come, while He waits to welcome thee; 
Delay not while this day is thine, 
Tomorrow may never be. 
 

All things are ready, come to the Feast! 
Leave ev’ry care and worldly strife; 
Come, feast upon the love of Yah, 
And drink everlasting life. 
HalleluYah For Yahweh 
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HE’S THE MIGHTY ONE OF ISRAEL 
 

    He’s the Mighty One of Israel 
    He’s the Mighty One of Israel 
    His voice shall be heard in the power of His Word 
    He’s the Mighty One of Israel 
 

Yahweh shall cause His Glorious voice to be heard 
And you shall have a Song in the night 
Come to the mountain of Yahweh 
See His glory and His might 
 

The eyes of the blind shall be opened and they’ll see. 
The ears of the deaf shall hear. 
The lame man shall jump and shall leap as a hart. 
The tongue of the Dumb shall sing. 
 

Yahweh shall cause His glorious beauty to be seen; 
The desert shall bloom and rejoice. 
Say to them that are fearful at heart; 
Be strong and listen to His voice. 
 
I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY 
 

I love to tell the story of unseen things above,  
Of Yahshua and His glory, of Yahshua and His love 
I love to tell the Story, because I know ‘tis true; 
It satisfies my longings as nothing else can do. 
 

I love to tell the story, ‘twill be my theme in glory  
To tell the old, old story of Yahshua and His love. 
 

I love to tell the story more wonderful it seems,  
Than all the golden fancies, of all our golden dreams.  
I love to tell the story, It did so much for me;   
And that is just the reason I tell it now to thee. 
 

I love to tell the story ‘tis pleasant to repeat,  
What seems each time I tell it, more wonderfully sweet.   
I love to tell the Story, for some have never heard;   
The message of salvation, from Yah’s own Holy Word. 
 

I love to tell the story for those who know it best,  
Seem hungering and thirsting to hear it like the rest. 
And when in scenes of glory, I sing the new, new song, 
‘Twill be the old, old story that I have loved so long. 
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I SHALL NOT BE MOVED    
 

Glory, HalleluYah!  I shall not be moved; 
Anchored in Yahweh, I shall not be moved. 
Just like a tree that's planted by the waters; 
I shall not be moved. 
  

I shall not be, I shall not be moved 
I shall not be, I shall not be moved 
Just like a tree that's planted by the waters, 
I shall not be moved 
 

Tho' the tempest rages, I shall not be moved; 
On the Rock of Ages, I shall not be moved. 
Just like a tree that's planted by the waters; 
I shall not be moved. 
 
I WILL ENTER HIS GATES 
 

I will enter His gates with thanksgiving in my heart. 
I will enter His courts with praise. 
I will say “This is the day that Yahweh has made.” 
I will rejoice for He has made me glad. 
 

He has made me glad, He has made me glad. 
I will rejoice for He has made me glad.  
He has made me glad, He has made me glad. 
I will rejoice for He has made me glad. 
 
I WILL SING OF THE MERCIES OF YAHWEH 
 

I will sing of the mercies of Yahweh, forever. 
I will sing, I will sing. 
I will sing of the mercies of Yahweh, forever. 
I will sing of the mercies of Yahweh. 
With my mouth, will I make known, 
Thy faithfulness, Thy faithfulness. 
With my mouth, will I make known, 
Thy faithfulness to all generations. (Repeat) 
 

End: 
I will sing of the mercies of Yahweh, forever. 
I will sing of the mercies of Yahweh. 
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PRAISE AWAITS THEE 
 

Praise awaits Thee in Zion, O Yahweh,  
Praise awaits Thee In Zion, O Yahweh! 
Unto Thee shall be my vow performed, 
Praise awaits Thee in Zion, O Yahweh. 
 

Oh Thou that hearest our prayer, 
Oh Thou that hearest our prayer!  
Unto Thee shall come, all the nations.  
Praise awaits Thee in Zion, O Yahweh.  
 

Blessed is He whom Thou chooses, 
Blessed is He whom Thou chooses, 
And cause to approach unto Thee 
Praise awaits Thee in Zion, O Yahweh. 
 
YAH IS KING! 
 

||: Thru Yahweh, we shall do valiantly, 
    It is You, who will tread down the enemy. 
    We’ll sing and shout Your victory, YAH is King! 
 

    For You have won the victory, 
    and set your people free! 
    Your Word has slain the enemy, 
    the earth shall stand and see that   :|| 
 

Thru Yahweh, we shall do valiantly, 
It is You, who will tread down the enemy. 
We’ll sing and shout Your victory, YAH is King! 
YAH is King!  YAH!  Is!  King! 
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THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS OF BLESSING 
 
There shall be showers of blessing! 
This is the promise of love; 
There shall be seasons refreshing,  
Sent from the Savior above. 
 
     Showers of blessing, showers of blessing we need: 
     Mercy drops round us are falling, 
     But for the showers we plead. 
 
There shall be showers of blessing  
Precious reviving again; 
Over the hills and the valleys, 
Sound of abundance of rain. 
 
There shall be showers of blessing  
Send them upon us, oh Yah; 
Grant to us now a refreshing, 
Come, and now honor Thy Word. 
 
There shall be showers of blessing  
Oh, that today they might fall, 
Now as to Yah we’re confessing, 
Now as on Yahshua we call! 
 
THY LOVING KINDNESS 
 
Thy loving kindness is better than life 
Thy loving kindness is better than life 
 
My lips shall praise Thee, 
Thus will I bless Thee while I live. 
I will lift up my hands unto Thy Name. 
 
I lift my hands up unto Thy Name 
I lift my hands up unto Thy Name 
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YAH IS MOVING US ON 
 
Yah is moving us on, He is leading the way, 
It’s a way we have never gone before. 
There are mountains to climb, there are valleys to cross,   
But before us we can see an open door. 
 
Let us march through that door, pray as never before,   
For Yahshua will surely lead each day. 
There’s the Word to read, and the Spirit to lead,   
We can trust Him to take us all the way. 
Yah is moving us on, He is leading the way, 
It’s a way we have never gone before. 
 
YAHWEH IS MY LIGHT 
 
Yahweh is my light and my salvation; 
Of whom shall I fear, of whom shall I fear? 
Yahweh is my light and my salvation; 
Of whom shall I fear, of whom shall I fear? 
Yahweh is the strength, the strength of my life, 
Of whom then shall I be afraid? 
Yahweh is my light and my salvation; 
Of whom shall I fear, of whom shall I fear? 
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YAH, YAHWEH, is MY STRENGTH 
 
    Behold, Yah is my salvation 
    I will trust and will not be afraid 
||: For Yah, Yahweh  
    Is my strength and my song. 
    He also has become my salvation :|| 
 
la la la   la la lai  … 
 
    O, Yahweh, I will surely praise You. 
    You’re anger You have turned away from me; 
||: You have now brought comfort where You 
    Once brought fear, we drink water from the 
   Wells of Your salvation  :||   
 
la la la   la la lai  … 
 
    Praise Yahweh, shout His holy Name! 
    Declare His deeds among the peoples! 
||: Exclaim, “Yahweh!” and exalt His Name, 
    Sing to Yahweh, inhabitant of Zion  :||   
 
 la la la   la la lai  … 
 

 
 


