
Come Ye Sinners 
Come ye sinners, poor and needy, weak and wounded, sick and sore 
Jesus ready stands to save you full of pity, love, and power 
Come ye thirsty, come and welcome God’s sweet bounty, glorified 
True belief and true repentance, every grace that brings you neigh 
 
I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms 
And in the arms of my dear Savior there are 10,000 charms 
 
Come ye weary heavy laden, lost and ruined by the fall 
If you tarry until you're better you will never come at all 
 
I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms 
And in the arms of my dear Savior there are 10,000 charms 
 
I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in His arms 
And in the arms of my dear Savior there are 10,000 charms 
There are 10,000 charms, there are 10,000 charms, 10,000 charms 
 
The Heart of Worship 
When the music fades, all is stripped away, and I simply come,  
Longing just to bring, something that's of worth that will bless Your heart 
 
Pre Chorus 
I'll bring You more than a song, for a song in itself is not what You have required 
You search much deeper within, through the way things appear, You’re looking into my heart 
 
Chorus 
I'm coming back to the heart of worship and it's all about You, All about You, Jesus 
I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it when it's all about You, all about You, Jesus 
 
King of endless worth, no one could express, how much You deserve 
Though I'm weak and poor, all I have is Yours, every single breath 
 
Repeat Pre Chorus 
Repeat Chorus twice 
 
Victory in Jesus 
I heard an old, old story, how a Savior came from glory, How He gave His life on Calvary to save a wretch like me; 
I heard about His groaning, of His precious blood’s atoning, then I repented of my sins and won the victory. 
 
O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever, He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood. 
He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood. 
 
I heard about a mansion He has built for me in glory, and I heard about the streets of gold beyond the crystal sea; 
About the angels singing, and the old redemption story, and some sweet day I’ll sing up there the song of victory. 
 
O victory in Jesus, my Savior, forever, He sought me and bought me with His redeeming blood. 
He loved me ere I knew Him, and all my love is due Him. He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood. 
He plunged me to victory beneath the cleansing flood. 


