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Hymn of Promise 
 

In the bulb there is a flower; in the seed, an apple tree;  
in cocoons, a hidden promise:  butterflies will soon be free! 

In the cold and snow of winter there’s a spring that waits to be,  
unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 

 
There’s a song in every silence, seeking word and melody;  

there’s a dawn in every darkness bringing hope to you and me. 
From the past will come the future; what it holds, a mystery,  

unrevealed until its season, something God alone can see. 
 

In our end is our beginning; in our time, infinity;  
in our doubt there is believing; in our life, eternity. 
In our death, a resurrection; at the last, a victory,  

unrevealed until its season something God alone can see. 
 

 
You Are My All in All 

 
You are my strength when I am weak.  You are the treasure that I seek.   

You are my all in all.   
Seeking you as a precious jewel, Lord, to give up I’d be a fool.   

You are my all in all. 
 

Taking my sin, my cross, my shame, rising again I bless our name, you are my all in all.  
When I fall down you pick me up.  When I am dry you fill my cup.   

You are my all in all. 
 

Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name. 
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name.   

 
You are my strength when I am weak.  You are the treasure that I seek.   

You are my all in all.   
Seeking you as a precious jewel, Lord, to give up I’d be a fool.   

You are my all in all. 
 

Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name. 
Jesus, Lamb of God, worthy is your name. (Repeat) 

 
Worthy is your name. 
Worthy is your name.   



Because He Lives 
 

God sent His Son, they called Him Jesus; He came to love, heal, and forgive;  
He lived and died to buy my pardon, an empty grave is there to prove my Savior lives. 

 
Because He lives, I can face tomorrow; because He lives, all fear is gone;  

because I know He holds the future, and life is worth the living just because He lives. 
 

How sweet to hold a newborn baby, and feel the pride and joy He brings;  
but greater still the calm assurance, this Child can face uncertain days because He lives. 

 
Because He lives, I can face tomorrow; because He lives, all fear is gone;  

because I know He holds the future, and life is worth the living just because He lives. 
 

And then one day I’ll cross the river; I’ll fight life’s final war with pain;  
and then as death gives way to victory, I’ll see the lights of glory and I’ll know He reigns. 

 
Because He lives, I can face tomorrow; because He lives, all fear is gone;  

because I know He holds the future, and life is worth the living just because He lives. 
And life is worth the living just because He lives. 

 
 
  


