
 

 
Lord, I Lift Your Name on High (ATB2 53) 

 

Vs 1 Lord, I lift Your name on high;  
Lord, I love to sing Your praises. 
I’m so glad You’re in my life;  
I’m so glad You came to save us. 
 

You came from heaven to earth to show the way; 
From the earth to the cross, my debt to pay. 
From the cross to the grave, from the grave to the sky;  
Lord, I lift Your name on high. 
 

(Repeat the song) 
 

          Words and music by Rick Founds; © 1989, Maranatha Praise, Inc; CCLI #316205 

 
 
 

In the Garden (606~)  
Vs 1 I come to the garden alone, while the dew is still on the roses; 
     And the voice I hear, falling on my ear, the Son of God discloses. 

 

And He walks with me, and He talks with me, 
And He tells me I am His own; 
And the joy we share as we tarry there, 
None other has ever known. 

 

Vs 2 He speaks and the sound of His voice,  
 Is so sweet the birds hush their singing, 

     And the melody that He gave to me within my heart is ringing. 
 

(Sing the chorus) 
 

Vs 3 I’d stay in the garden with Him, tho’ the night around me is falling; 
     But He bids me go; thro’ the voice of woe, His voice to me is calling. 
 

(Sing the chorus) 
                 

                    C. Austin Miles; 1912 - Public Domain 
 

 

 
 
 

Today’s text is John 20:1-9 NIV 

Chorus 


