Great Things [D, 102 bpm, 4/4]

[Default Arrangement] by Jonas Myrin and Phil Wickham

Intro/Interlude, V1, C, Intro/Interlude, V2, C, Bx3, C, Intro/Interlude

Intro/Interlude
|/ // | D/ Em7 / | Bm?7 / // | Bm7 / G/ |

Verse 1
D
Come, let us worship our King
D
Come, let us bow at His feet
G5
He has done great things
D
See what our Saviour has done
D
See how His love overcomes
G5
He has done great things
Bm7 Asus

He has done great things

Chorus
D

Oh Hero of Heaven, You conquered the grave
Bm7

You free every captive and break every chain
G5

Oh God, You have done great things
D

We dance in Your freedom, awake and alive
Bm7

Oh Jesus, our Saviour, Your name lifted high
G5 D

Oh God, You have done great things

Verse 2
D
You've been faithful through every storm
D
You'll be faithful forevermore
D/E D/F# G5
You have done great things
D
And I know You will do it again
D
For Your promise is Yes and Amen
D/E D/F# G5
You will do great things
Bm7 Asus
God, You do great things

Bridge



Great Things - Intro/Interlude, V1, C, Intro/Interlude, V2, C, Bx3, C, Intro/
Interlude

G2 Asus

Hallelujah, God above it all

Bm F#m

Hallelujah, God unshakable

G2 Asus Bm D/F#

Hallelujah, You have done great things

G2 Asus

Hallelujah, God above it all

Bm F#m

Hallelujah, God unshakable

G2 Asus Bm

Hallelujah, You have done great things

A/C#

You've done great things

Chorus
D

Oh Hero of Heaven, You conquered the grave

Bm7

You free every captive and break every chain
G5

Oh God, You have done great things
D

We dance in Your freedom, awake and alive
Bm7

Oh Jesus, our Saviour, Your name lifted high
G5

Oh God, You have done great things

Ending

Asus Bm7
You have done great things

Asus G2

Oh God, You do great things
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Man Of Sorrows [D]

[Hillsong] by Matt Crocker and Brooke Ligertwood

Verse 1
D G D
Man of sorrows, Lamb of God
G D A
By His own betrayed

Bm G Bm

The sin of man and wrath of God
G A D
Has been on Jesus laid

Verse 2

D G D

Silent as He stood accused

G D A

Beaten, mocked, and scorned

Bm G Bm

Bowing to the Father's will
G A D

He took a crown of thorns

Chorus
Bm G DA
Oh that rugged cross my salvation
Bm G A

Where Your love poured out over me

G D A Bm
Now my soul cries out hallelu jah

G A D

Praise and honor unto Thee

Verse 3
D G D
Sent of heaven, God's own Son
G D A

To purchase and redeem

Bm G Bm
And reconcile the very ones

G A D
Who nailed Him to that tree

1,3, c,a,c,e,ﬁ,c,ﬂ,c,T




Man Of Sorrows -

Bridge
Bm G D A
Now my debt is paid It is paid in full
Bm G D A
By the precious blood That my Jesus spilled
Bm G D A
Now the curse of sin Has no hold on me
Bm G D A
Whom the Son sets free Oh is free indeed (¥

Verse 4

D G D

See the stone is rolled away
G D A

Behold the empty tomb

Bm G Bm

Hallelujah, God be praised

G A D
He's risen from the grave

Chorus
Bm G DA
Oh that rugged cross my salvation
Bm G A
Where Your love poured out over me
G D A Bm

Now my soul cries out hallelu jah

G A Bnm
Praise and honor unto Thee

G A O
pl‘aTSe and honor  unto Thee
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l.Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee;
2.Not the la-bors of my hands Can ful-fill  Thy law’s de-mands;
3.Noth-ing in my hand I bring, Sim-ply to  Thy cross I cling;
4. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death;
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound - ed side which flowed,
Could my zeal no res-pite know, Could my tears for-ev - er flow,
Na - ked, come to Thee for dress; Help-less, look to Thee for grace;
When I soar  to worlds un-known, See Thee on  Thy judg-ment throne,
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Words: Augustus M. Toplady, 1776; alt. Thomas Cotterill, 1815
Music: Thomas Hastings, 1830

Be of sin the dou-ble cure, Cleanseme from  its guilt and pow'r.
All  for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone.
Foul, I to the Foun-tain fly; Wash me, Sav - ior, or [ die.
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee.
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