
Amazing Grace—My Chains Are Gone 

(Chris Tomlin and Louie Giglio) 

Amazing grace, how sweet the sound that saved a wretch like me. 
I once was lost but now I’m found, was blind but now I see. 

‘Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,  
and grace my fears relieved.   

How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed. 

My chains are gone, I’ve been set free.   
My God, my Savior has ransomed me.   

And like a flood, His mercy rains unending love, amazing grace. 

The Lord has promised good to me, His Word my hope secures.  
He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures. 

My chains are gone, I’ve been set free.   
My God, my Savior has ransomed me.   

And like a flood, His mercy rains unending love, amazing grace. 

My chains are gone, I’ve been set free.   
My God, my Savior has ransomed me.   

And like a flood, His mercy rains unending love, amazing grace. 

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, the sun forbear to shine, 
But God, who called me here below will be forever mine, 

will be forever mine.  You are forever mine. 
 

Good Good Father (Pat Barrett & Anthony Brown) 

I’ve heard a thousand stories of what they think You’re like. 
But I’ve heard the tender whisper of love in the dead of night. 
And You tell me that You’re pleased and that I’m never alone. 

You’re a good, good Father.  It’s who You are, it’s who You are, 
it’s who You are, and I’m loved by You. 

It’s who I am, it’s who I am, it’s who I am. 

 

Oh, and I’ve seen many searching for answers far and wide.  
But I know we’re all searching for answers only You provide. 
‘Cause You know just what we need before we say a word. 

You’re a good, good Father.  It’s who You are, it’s who You are, 
it’s who You are, and I’m loved by You. 

It’s who I am, it’s who I am, it’s who I am. 

Because *You are perfect in all of Your ways. 
You are perfect in all of Your ways,  

you are perfect in all of Your ways to us. (repeat) 

Oh, it’s love so undeniable, I, I can hardly speak.   
Peace so unexplainable, I, I can hardly think  

as You call me deeper still, as You call me deeper still,  
as You call me deeper still into love, love, love. 

You’re a good, good Father.  It’s who You are, it’s who You are, 
it’s who You are, and I’m loved by You. 

It’s who I am, it’s who I am, it’s who I am. 
 

#172—My Jesus, I Love Thee 
 

My Jesus, I love thee, I know thou art mine; 
for thee all the follies of sin I resign. 

My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art thou; 
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 

I love thee because thou hast first loved me,  
and purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree; 

I love thee for wearing the thorns on thy brow; 
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 

In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
I’ll ever adore thee in heaven so bright; 

I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my brow; 
if ever I loved thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now. 


