AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL
VERSE:
O beautiful for heroes proved
In liberating strife,
Who more than self their country loved
And mercy more than life!
CHORUS:
America! America!
May God thy gold refine,
Till all success be nobleness,
And every gain divine!
VERSE:
O beautiful for spacious skies,
For amber waves of grain,
For purple mountain majesties
Above the fruited plain!
CHORUS:
America! America!
God shed His grace on thee
And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea!
HIGHLANDS (SONG OF ASCENT) BY HILLSONG UNITED
CHORUS:
Oh, I will praise on the mountain
And I will praise you when the mountain is in my way
You're the summit where my feet are
So I 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
Oh
VERSE:
Oh, 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 oh, 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 I call Good Shepherd
Who like a lamb was slain for me
CHORUS:
Oh, I will praise You on the mountain
I will praise You when the mountains in my way
You're the summit where my feet are
So I will praise you in the valley all the same
No less God within the shadows
And 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
Oh, oh, oh
BRIDGE:
Whatever I walk through
Wherever I am
Your name can move mountains
Wherever I stand
And if ever I walk through
The valley of death
I'll sing through the shadows
My song of ascent
My song of ascent
Oh, oh, oh
VERSE:
From the gravest of all valley
Come the pasture we call grace
A mighty river flowing upward
From a deep but empty grave

CHORUS:
So I will praise You on the mountain
I will praise You when the mountains in my way
You're the summit where my feet are (yes You are)
I will praise you in the valley all the same
No less God within the shadows
No less faithful when the night leads me astray
You're the heaven where my heart is
In the highlands and the heartache all the same
AMAZING GRACE
VERSE:
Amazing grace! how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch; like me!
I once was lost, but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.
VERSE:
When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

