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BREATH of YAHWEH 

 
Breathe on me, breath of Yahweh 
My spirit yearns for You 
Hide me in Your fathering arms 
Fill up my longing soul 
  

Flood over me like a river, Yahweh 
Immerse me in Your living Word 
Awaken the song that You placed in my heart 
Yahweh, breathe on me 
Yahweh, breathe on me 

   
Breathe on me, breath of Yahweh 
Burn bright, eternal fire 
Father, draw me near to Your heart 
You are my one desire 
 

Flood over me like a river, Yahweh 
Immerse me in Your living Word 
Awaken the song that You placed in my heart 
Yahweh, breathe on me 
Yahweh, breathe on me 
   
Flood over me like a river, Yahweh 
Immerse me in Your living Word 
Awaken the song that You placed in my heart 
Yahweh, breathe on me 
Yahweh, breathe on me 
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DAYS of ELIYAH 
 
These are the days of Eliyah, Declaring the Word of Yahweh 
These are the days of your servant, Moses, Righteousness being restored 
And though these are days of great trials, Of famine and darkness and fray 
Still we are the voice in the desert crying, “Prepare ye the way of Yahweh” 
 

Behold, He comes, riding on the clouds 
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet call 
So lift your voice it’s the year of jubilee 
And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes 

 
And these are the day of Ezekiel, The dry bones becoming as flesh 
And these are the days of Your servant David, Rebuilding a temple of praise 
And these are the days of the harvest, The fields are as white in your world 
And we are Your laborers in Your vineyard, Declaring the Word of Yahweh 
 

Behold, He comes, riding on the clouds 
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet call 
So lift your voice it’s the year of jubilee 
And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes 

 
Shema Yisrael! Yahweh Eloheinu! 
Shema Yisrael! Yahweh echad! 
Shema Yisrael! Yahweh Eloheinu! 
Shema Yisrael! Yahweh echad! 

 
Behold, He comes, riding on the clouds 
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet call 
So lift your voice it’s the year of jubilee 
And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes 
 
Behold, He comes, riding on the clouds 
Shining like the sun, at the trumpet call 
So lift your voice it’s the year of jubilee 
And out of Zion’s hill salvation comes 
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HERE I AM TO WORSHIP 
 
Light of the world 
You stepped down into darkness 
Opened my eyes let me see 
Beauty that made this heart adore You 
Hope of a life spent in You 
 

Here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that You're my King 
You're altogether lovely 
Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 

 
King of all days 
Oh so highly exalted 
Glorious in Heaven above 
Humbly you came to this earth You created 
All for love's sake became poor. 
 

Here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that You're my King 
You're altogether lovely 
Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 

 
||: I'll never know the price You paid 
To see my sins at Your feet laid  :|| X4 
 

Here I am to worship 
Here I am to bow down 
Here I am to say that You're my King 
You're altogether lovely 
Altogether worthy 
Altogether wonderful to me 

 
Light of the world 
You stepped down into darkness 
Opened my eyes let me see ... 
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BY THE RIVERS OF BABYLON 
 
By the Rivers of Babylon, where we sat down, 
And there we wept, when we remembered Zion. 
Oh the wicked carried us away to captivity 
And required from us a song 
How can we sing of Elohim in a strange land? ... 
 

So let the words of our mouth 
And the meditation of our hearts 
Be acceptable in thy sight, O Yahweh 

 
By the Rivers of Babylon, where we sat down, 
And there we wept, when we remembered Zion. 
Oh the wicked carried us away to captivity 
And required from us a song 
How can we sing of Elohim in a strange land? ... 
 

So let the words of our mouth 
And the meditation of our hearts 
Be acceptable in thy sight, O Yahweh 
 
So let the words of our mouth 
And the meditation of our hearts 
Be acceptable in thy sight, O Yahweh. 
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HINEI MA TOV (Psalm 133:1) 
 
Behold how good and how pleasant it is 
For Brethren to dwell together  
Behold how good and how pleasant it is 
For Brethren to dwell together  
 

In unity, in unity 
Lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai 
In unity, in unity 
Lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai 

 
Hinei ma tov umanaim shevet achim gam yachad 
Hinei ma tov umanaim shevet achim gam yachad 
 

Hinei ma tov, hinei ma tov 
Lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai 
Hinei ma tov, hinei ma tov 
Lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai 

 
Behold how good and how pleasant it is 
For Brethren to dwell together  
Behold how good and how pleasant it is 
For Brethren to dwell together  
 

In unity, in unity 
Lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai 
In unity, in unity 
Lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai 

 
Hinei ma tov umanaim shevet achim gam yachad 
Hinei ma tov umanaim shevet achim gam yachad 
 

Hinei ma tov, hinei ma tov 
Lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai 
Hinei ma tov, hinei ma tov 
Lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai lai 
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PRAY FOR THE PEACE OF JERUSALEM (Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim) 
 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem, 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem 
Jerusalem shall live in peace 
 

Shalom, Shalom 
Shalom, Shalom 
Shalom, Shalom 
Jerusalem shall live in peace. 

 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim, 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim. 
 

Shalom, Shalom 
Shalom, Shalom 
Shalom, Shalom 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim 

 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem, 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem 
Jerusalem shall live in peace 
 

Shalom, Shalom 
Shalom, Shalom 
Shalom, Shalom 
Jerusalem shall live in peace. 

 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim, 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim. 
 

Shalom, Shalom 
Shalom, Shalom 
Shalom, Shalom 
Shalu Shalom Yerushalayim 
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IF MY PEOPLE   2 Chronicles 7:14 
 
If my people who are called by My name 
Will humble themselves, humble themselves and pray 
If my people who are called by My name 
Will humble themselves, humble themselves and pray 
 

And seek My face, seek My face, 
And turn from their wicked ways  
Then will I hear from heaven 
And will forgive their sin 
And will heal their land, heal their land 

 
If my people who are called by My name 
Will humble themselves, humble themselves and pray 
If my people who are called by My name 
Will humble themselves, humble themselves and pray 
 

And seek My face, seek My face, 
And turn from their wicked ways  
Then will I hear from heaven 
And will forgive their sin 
And will heal their land, heal their land 

 
Then will I hear from heaven 
And will forgive their sin 
And will heal their land, heal their land 

 
If my people who are called by My name 
Will humble themselves, humble themselves and pray 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



8 

 

 

DRAW ME CLOSE 
 
Draw me close to You 
Never let me go 
I lay it all down again 
To hear You say that I'm Your friend 
You are my desire 
No one else will do 
'Cause nothing else could take Your place 
To feel the warmth of Your embrace 
Help me find the way,           
Bring me back to You 
  

You're all I want 
You're all I've ever needed 
You're all I want 
Help me to know You are near 

 
Draw me close to You 
Never let me go 
I lay it all down again 
To hear You say that I'm Your friend 
You are my desire 
No one else will do 
'Cause nothing else could take Your place 
To feel the warmth of Your embrace 
Help me find the way,           
Bring me back to You 
  

You're all I want 
You're all I've ever needed 
You're all I want 
Help me to know You are near 

 
You're all I want 
You're all I've ever needed 
You're all I want 
Help me to know You are near 
Help me to know You are near 
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 ‘NEATH THE OLD OLIVE TREES 
 
’Neath the stars of the night walked the Savior of light,  
In the garden of dew-ladened breeze;  
Where no light could be found, Yahshua knelt on the ground,  
There He prayed ’neath the old olive trees.  
 

’Neath the old olive trees, ’Neath the old olive trees,  
Went the Savior alone on His knees:  
“Not My will, Thine be done,” cried the Father’s own Son,  
As He prayed ’neath the old olive trees. 
 

All the sin of the world on the Savior was hurled,  
As He knelt in the garden alone;  
Hear His soul burdened plea, let this cup pass from Me,  
“Even so, not My will, Thine be done.”  
 

’Neath the old olive trees, ’Neath the old olive trees,  
Went the Savior alone on His knees:  
“Not My will, Thine be done,” cried the Father’s own Son,  
As He prayed ’neath the old olive trees. 

 
May my song ever be of the love proffered me,  
By my Savior alone on His knees;  
Praise His wonderful name, He who bore all my blame,  
From the Garden to dark Calvary. 
 

’Neath the old olive trees, ’Neath the old olive trees,  
Went the Savior alone on His knees:  
“Not My will, Thine be done,” cried the Father’s own Son,  
As He prayed ’neath the old olive trees. 
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SAVIOR LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US 
 
Savior, like a shepherd lead us, much we need Thy tender care; 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, for our use Thy folds prepare. 
 

Blessèd Yahshua, blessèd Yahshua!  
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
Blessèd Yahshua, blessèd Yahshua!  
Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 

 
We are Thine, Thou dost befriend us, be the guardian of our way; 
Keep Thy flock, from sin defend us, seek us when we go astray. 
 

Blessèd Yahshua, blessèd Yahshua!  
Hear, O hear us when we pray. 
Blessèd Yahshua, blessèd Yahshua!  
Hear, O hear us when we pray. 

 
Thou hast promised to receive us, poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, grace to cleanse and power to free.  
 

Blessèd Yahshua, blessèd Yahshua!  
Hear, O hear us when we pray. 
Blessèd Yahshua, blessèd Yahshua!  
Hear, O hear us when we pray. 

 
Early let us seek Thy favor, early let us do Thy will; 
Blessèd King and only Savior, with Thy love our bosoms fill.  
 

Blessèd Yahshua, blessèd Yahshua!  
Hear, O hear us when we pray. 
Blessèd Yahshua, blessèd Yahshua!  
Hear, O hear us when we pray. 
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BLESSED is the MAN WHO FEARS YAHWEH  from Psalm 112    by John Fisher 

 
Blessed is the man who fears Yahweh, 
Blessed is the man who fears Yahweh, 
Blessed is the man who fears Yahweh, 
Blessed is the man who fears Yahweh, 
 
His descendants will be mighty; 
Generations will be blessed. 
In Yahweh’s commandments 
The upright will delight. 
The righteousness of Yahweh 
Will be forever true. 
My heart is now established; 
I will not be afraid. 
 
Praise       Yahweh!        Praise        Yahweh! 
 
Blessed is the man who fears Yahweh, 
Blessed is the man who fears Yahweh, 
Blessed is the man who fears Yahweh, 
Blessed is the man who fears Yahweh, 
 
His descendants will be mighty; 
Generations will be blessed. 
In Yahweh’s commandments 
The upright will delight. 
The righteousness of Yahweh 
Will be forever true. 
My heart is now established; 
I will not be afraid. 
 
Praise       Yahweh!        Praise        Yahweh! 
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COME, NOW IS THE TIME TO WORSHIP 
 
Come, now is the time to worship 
Come, now is the time to give your heart 
Come, just as you are to worship 
Come, just as you are before Yahweh, come. 
 

One day every tongue will confess you are King 
One day every knee will bow 
Still the greatest treasure remains for those  
Who gladly choose you now. 

 
Come, now is the time to worship 
Come, now is the time to give your heart 
Come, just as you are to worship 
Come, just as you are before Yahweh, come. 
 

One day every tongue will confess you are King 
One day every knee will bow 
Still the greatest treasure remains for those  
Who gladly choose you now. 

 
Come, now is the time to worship 
Come, just as you are before  Yahweh, ... come. 
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WHERE THE SOUL OF MAN NEVER DIES 
 
To Canaan’s Land I’m on my way where the soul of man never dies. 
My darkest night will turn to day, where the soul of man never dies. 
 
Chorus: 
No    sad ................... fare-well; .................... no tear ......... dimmed eyes; 
Dear friends  there’ll  be no sad farewell;  there’ll  be no tear - dimmed eyes; 
Where all ............... is love, ............ and the soul ........... never dies.  
Where all is peace and joy and love,  and the soul  of man never  dies. 
 
A rose is blooming there for me where the soul of man never dies; 
And I will spend eternity where the soul of man never dies. 
 

No sad farewell; no tear dimmed eyes; 
Where all is love, and the soul never dies.  

 
A love-light beams across the foam where the soul of man never dies; 
It shines to light the shores of home where the soul of man never dies.  
 

No sad farewell; no tear dimmed eyes; 
Where all is love, and the soul never dies.  

 
My life will end in deathless sleep where the soul of man never dies; 
And everlasting joys I'll reap where the soul of man never dies. 
 

No sad farewell; no tear dimmed eyes; 
Where all is love, and the soul never dies.  

 
I'm on my way to that fair land where the soul of man never dies 
Where there will be no parting hand where the soul of man never dies.  
 

No sad farewell; no tear dimmed eyes; 
Where all is love, and the soul never dies.  
 
Where all is love, and the soul never dies.  
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THE DARKEST HOUR 
 
The sun is slowly sinking  
The day is almost gone 
Still darkness falls all around us 
And we must journey on 
 

The darkest hour is just before dawn 
The narrow way leads home 
Lay down your soul at Yahshua’s feet 
The darkest hour is just before dawn 

 
Like a shepherd out on the mountain 
Awatching the sheep down below 
He's coming back to claim us 
Will you be ready to go? 
 

The darkest hour is just before dawn 
The narrow way leads home 
Lay down your soul at Yahshua’s feet 
The darkest hour is just before dawn 
The darkest hour is just before dawn 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


