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GRAVES INTO GARDENS

CHORUS

Oh there's nothing better than You
There's nothing better than You
Lord there's nothing

Nothing is better than You

( repeat chorus)

| searched the world but it couldn't fill me
Man's empty praise and treasures that fade
Are never enough

Then You came along and put me back together
And every desire is now satisfied here in Your love

CHORUS

Oh there's nothing better than You
There's nothing better than You
Lord there's nothing

Nothing is better than You

I'm not afraid to show You my weakness
My failures and flaws

Lord You've seen them all

And You still call me friend

'Cause the God of the mountain

Is the God of the valley

And there's not a place

Your mercy and grace won't find me again

( back to chorus )

BRIDGE
You turn mourning to dancing
You give beauty for ashes

You turn shame into glory
You're the only One Who can

You turn graves into gardens
You turn bones into armies
You turn seas into highways

You're the only One Who can
( repeat bridge )

You’re the only One Who can (3x)
( back to chorus)

KING OF MY HEART

Let the King of my heart

Be the mountain where | run
The fountain | drink from

Oh He is my song

Let the King of my heart

Be the shadow where | hide
The ransom for my life

Oh He is my song

CHORUS

You are good good oh
You are good good oh
You are good good oh
You are good good oh

Let the King of my heart
Be the wind inside my sails
The anchor in the waves
Oh He is my song

Let the King of my heart
Be the fire inside my veins
The echo of my days

Oh He is my song
REPEAT VERSE

BACK TO CHORUS

BRIDGE

You're never gonna let
Never gonna let me down
You're never gonna let
Never gonna let me down
You're never gonna let
Never gonna let me down
You're never gonna let
Never gonna let me down

BACK TO CHORUS



HIGHLANDS (SONG OF ASCENT)

O how high would | climb mountains
If the mountains were where You hide
O how far I'd scale the valleys

If You graced the other side

O how long have | chased rivers
From lowly seas to where they rise
Against the rush of grace descending
From the source of its supply

'‘Cause in the highlands and the heartache
You're neither more or less inclined

I would search and stop at nothing

You're just not that hard to find

CHORUS

Oh (So) I will praise You on the mountain

(And) | will praise You

When the mountain's in my way

You're the summit where my feet are

So | will praise You in the valleys all the same
No less God within the shadows

No less faithful when the night leads me astray
('Cause) You're the heaven where my heart is
In the highlands and the heartache all the same

O how far beneath Your glory

Does Your kindness extend the path
From where Your feet rest on the sunrise
To where You sweep the sinner's past

And O how fast would You come running
If just to shadow me through the night
Trace my steps through all my failure
And walk me out the other side

For who could dare ascend that mountain
That valleyed hill called Calvary

But for the One | call Good Shepherd
Who like a lamb was slain for me

BRIDGE

Whatever | walk through
Wherever | am

Your Name can move mountains
Wherever | stand

And if ever | walk through

The valley of death

I'll sing through the shadows

My song of ascent

My song of ascent
Whoa whoa
My song of ascent

Whoa whoa

From the gravest of all valleys
Come the pastures we call grace
A mighty river flowing upwards
From a deep but empty grave

JESUS PAID IT ALL

| hear the Savior say

Thy strength indeed is small

Child of weakness watch and pray
Find in Me thine all in all

CHORUS

'‘Cause Jesus paid it all

All to Him | owe

Sin had left a crimson stain
He washed it white as snow

Lord now indeed I find

Thy pow'r and Thine alone
Can change the leper's spots
And melt the heart of stone

BACK TO CHORUS

And when before the throne
| stand in Him complete
Jesus died my soul to save
My lips shall still repeat

BACK TO CHORUS
REPEAT CHORUS

BRIDGE

He washed it white as snow
He washed it white as snow
He washed it white as snow
He washed it white as snow

Oh praise the One Who paid my debt

And raised this life up from the dead



