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SHABBAT WNUCHAH
[1 of 3]

CHORUS:
%Y 1o Yom zeh I'Yis-ra-el
This day is for Israel
ANRWw NN O-rah v’sim-chah
Light and joy
NN naw  Shabbat m’-nu-chah
A Sabbath of rest

(Repeat 4X)

This day all our striving is done
This day shall be joy for everyone
Blessed are the poor in spirit
For they shall have the kingdom
Blessed are those who mourn
Comfort shall be theirs
Blessed be the Lord our God
And blessed are the ones

Who take refuge in His Name
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SHABBAT M’NUCHAH (cont.)
[2 of 3]

CHORUS:
%7 N1 o Yom zeh I'Yis-ra-el
This day is for Israel
ANRWY NIR - O-rah v’sim-chah
Light and joy
NN NaY Shabbat m’-nu-chah
A Sabbath of rest
(Repeat 4X)

This day we will honor Your Name
This day You’ve removed all our shame
Blessed are the meek and gentle
For they shall own the Land
Blessed are the righteous ones
For they’ll be satisfied
Blessed be the Lord our God
And blessed are the ones
Who take refuge in His Name

Permission to copy, CCLI #1812617



184

SHABBAT M’NUCHAH (cont.)
[3 of 3]

CHORUS:
S%W"H Ny o Yom zeh I'Yis-ra-el
This day is for Israel
AW NIR - O-rah v’sim-chah
Light and joy
NN Naw Shabbat m’-nu-chah
A Sabbath of rest

(Repeat 4X)

Let this day be a sanctuary
A sanctuary in time
This day proclaims God is true to His Name
It’s a taste of His finest wine

This day as we all gather near
This day, Lord, Your message is so clear
Blessed are the merciful
For they will have Your mercy
Blessed are the pure In heart
They’ll see You face to face
Blessed be the Lord our God
And blessed are the ones

Who take refuge in His Name
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HOW | PRAISE YOU

How | praise You, praise You Lord
Rock of my salvation
You | praise from shore to shore
In all Your creation
Let it ring from mountain tops
And let my voice proclaim
The tender mercies of my Lord
Yeshua is His name

Messiah of Israel is He
Restorer of our nation
The hope of David now we see
Bringing us salvation
Root of Jesse, Lion of Judah, Judge of Israel
Now we praise You for Your joy
And love that never fails
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HEAR NOW

CHORUS.:
Hear now, hear now, Jacob My servant
Hear now, hear now, oh Israel

It was | who made you
and formed you in the womb
Oh Jerusalem
| raised you from the tomb!

| will pour out My Spirit
Upon your dry ground

| am the Lord, the Holy One
The Messiah your King!
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HE IS EXALTED

He is exalted, the King is exalted on high
| will praise Him
He is exalted, forever exalted
And | will praise His Name!

He is the Lord
Forever His truth shall reign
Heaven and earth rejoice in His Holy Name
He is exalted, the King is exalted on high!
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Psalm 87
A psalm of the sons of Korach. A song

His foundation is in the holy mountains.

ADONAI loves the gates of Zion more than all the
other dwelling places of Jacob.

Glorious things are spoken of you, O city of God.
Selah.

“I shall mention Rahab and Babylon among those who
know Me; Behold, Philistia and Tyre with Ethiopia:
‘This one was born there.””

But of Zion it shall be said, “This one and that one
were born in her”; And the Most High Himself will
establish her.

ADONAI will count when He registers the peoples,

“This one was born there.” Selah.

Then those who sing as well as those who play the
flutes shall say, “All my springs of joy are in you.”
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Grace Unmeasured
[1 of 3]

Grace unmeasured, vast and free,
That knew me from eternity,
That called me out before my birth,
To bring You glory on this earth.
Grace amazing, pure and deep,
That saw me in my misery,
That took my curse and owned my blame,
So | could bear Your righteous name.

Grace — paid from my sins
and brought me to life;
Grace — clothes me with pow’r
to do what is right.
Grace — will lead me to heav’n
where I’'ll see Your face,
And never cease to thank You for Your grace.
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Grace Unmeasured
[2 of 3]

Grace abounding, strong and true,
That makes me long to be like You,
That turns me from my selfish pride,
To love the cause for which you died.
Grace unending all my days,

You’ll give me strength to run this race,
And when my years on earth are through,
The praise will all belong to You!

Grace — paid from my sins
and brought me to life;
Grace — clothes me with pow’r
to do what is right.
Grace — will lead me to heav’n
where I’'ll see Your face,
And never cease to thank You for Your grace.

(Instrumental Interlude)
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Grace Unmeasured
[3 of 3]

Grace — paid from my sins
and brought me to life;
Grace — clothes me with pow’r
to do what is right.

Grace — will lead me to heav’n

where I'll see Your face...... ,
And never cease to thank You for Your grace.
And never cease to thank You for Your grace.
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A MOST UNLIKELY KING
(Isaiah 53)

A righteous branch from David’s royal line
He came without a sound
A tender shoot, a holy root
Out of dry parched ground
No stately form or majesty for us to look upon
And so we hid our face from Him
And called Him not our own

CHORUS:
Who hath received our report
About the Son of God, Yeshua
He suffered willingly for us to live eternally
A servant of the house of Israel
And we will seek redemption, call on Him
Oh, call upon Him and believe
Oh believe our report

As a sheep to the slaughter led
He went without a sound
A silent sheep; He did not speak
But willingly was bound
A mystery He was to us; a most unlikely King
Royalty clothed in humility

Salvation for to bring
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MAY ALL WHO LIVE

May all who live believe in You

And sanctify Your name in truth
(Repeat)

For You are our salvation

Yeshua, Yeshua You’re the One
(Repeat)

Yeshua, HaMashiach

You are Lord, yes, You are Lord
(Repeat)
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BAR’'CHU

Blessed are You oh Lord our God
Eternity’s holy King
Blessed are You oh Lord our God
Whose Word brings on the evening

CHORUS:
Mi1? NX 1272 Bar’chu et Adonai
Bless the Lorp
7v1 0915 71iann Ha-m’vorach 'olam vaed
Who is blessed forever
1? NX 10712 Bar’chu et Adonai
B Bless the Lorp
TY1 01YY J7iann Ha-m’vorach 'olam vaed
Who is blessed forever

By wisdom oh Lord, Heaven’s gates open up
With understanding You order the seasons
Creating day and night,

Turning darkness into light
Arranging the stars to Your pleasing

Oh blessed be the King, To the Holy One we sing
Lord of Hosts is Your name
Oh everliving God rule over us
Now and forever the same
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