
Wild River by Phil Whickam 
 
There is a fountain that never runs dry 
Forever flows with water of life 
You never stop moving 
You never stop moving 
Where Your river runs, everything lives 
And where Your river goes will never thirst again 
You never stop moving 
You never stop moving 
 
Your mercy flows like a wild, wild river 
Your love is strong like the raging sea 
God, all Your goodness goes beyond all measure 
Your grace like a flood pouring out of me 
 
You call me out to walk with You on the sea 
Even in my doubt, deep calls to deep 
You never stop moving 
You never stop moving 
 
Your mercy flows like a wild, wild river 
Your love is strong like the raging sea 
God, all Your goodness goes beyond all measure 
Your grace like a flood pouring out of me 
 
Your grace a limitless ocean 
I'm swept away in the tide 
Draw from the well of Your goodness 
Drink from the water of life 
Your grace a limitless ocean 
I'm swept away in the tide 
Draw from the well of Your goodness 
Drink from the water of life 
Your grace a limitless ocean 
I'm swept away in the tide 
Draw from the well of Your goodness 
Drink from the water... 
 
Your mercy flows like a wild, wild river 
Your love is strong like the raging sea 
God, all Your goodness goes beyond all measure 
Your grace like a flood pouring out of me 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Good Grace by Hillsong 
 
People 
Come together 
Strange as neighbors 
Our blood is one 
Children 
Of generations 
Of every nation 
Of kingdom come 
 
Don’t let your heart be troubled 
Hold your head up high 
Don’t fear no evil 
Fix your eyes on this one truth 
God is madly in love with you 
Take courage 
Hold on 
Be strong 
Remember where our help comes from 
 
Jesus 
Our redemption 
Our salvation 
Is in His blood 
Jesus 
Light of heaven 
Friend forever 
His kingdom come 
 
Swing wide 
All you heavens 
Let the praise go up 
As the walls come down 
All creation 
Everything with breath 
Repeat the sound 
All His children 
Clean hands 
Pure hearts 
Good grace 
Good God 
His Name is Jesus 
 



Shine Through Us by Ely Cartwright 
 
Father of life  
Creator of all things 
Sending the Light 
In the power of Your Spirit 
Power of Your Spirit 
 
You sent Your Son 
The Light of the World 
Now You're sending us 
In the power of Your Spirit 
Power of Your Spirit 
 
May the light of Your Son shine through us 
May we all come to know Your perfect love 
And every dying heart be made alive 
In Your kingdom come 
 
We are loved that we may love 
We are loved that we may love 
We are loved that we may love 
 


