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The	Potter’s	Hands	
	

Verse	1	

Beautiful	Lord	wonderful	Saviour	
I	know	for	sure	all	of	my	days	are	
Held	in	Your	hand	crafted	into	
Your	perfect	plan	

Verse	2	

You	gently	call	me	into	Your	presence	
Guiding	me	by	Your	Holy	Spirit	
Teach	me	dear	Lord	to	live	all	of	my	life	
Through	Your	eyes	

Pre-Chorus	

I'm	captured	by	Your	holy	calling	
Set	me	apart	I	know	You're	drawing	
Me	to	Yourself	
Lead	me	Lord	I	pray	

Chorus	

Take	me	mould	me	
Use	me	fill	me	
I	give	my	life	
To	the	Potter's	hand	
Call	me	guide	me	
Lead	me	walk	beside	me	
I	give	my	life	
To	the	Potter's	hand	
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Here	I	Am	to	Worship	
	

Verse	1	

Light	of	the	world	
You	stepped	down	into	darkness	
Opened	my	eyes	let	me	see	
Beauty	that	made	
This	heart	adore	You	
Hope	of	a	life	spent	with	You	

Chorus	

So	here	I	am	to	worship	
Here	I	am	to	bow	down	
Here	I	am	to	say	that	You're	my	God	
And	You're	altogether	lovely	
Altogether	worthy	
Altogether	wonderful	to	me	

Verse	2	

King	of	all	days	
Oh	so	highly	exalted	
Glorious	in	heaven	above	
Humbly	You	came	
To	the	earth	You	created	
All	for	love's	sake	became	poor	

Bridge	

And	I'll	never	know	how	much	it	cost	
To	see	my	sin	upon	that	cross	
And	I'll	never	know	how	much	it	cost	
To	see	my	sin	upon	that	cross	
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Come,	Thou	Fount	of	Every	Blessing	
	

1.	Come,	thou	Fount	of	every	blessing,		
tune	my	heart	to	sing	thy	grace;		
streams	of	mercy,	never	ceasing,		
call	for	songs	of	loudest	praise.		
Teach	me	some	melodious	sonnet,		
sung	by	flaming	tongues	above.		
Praise	the	mount!	I'm	fixed	upon	it,		
mount	of	thy	redeeming	love.		

2.	Here	I	raise	mine	Ebenezer;		
hither	by	thy	help	I'm	come;		
and	I	hope,	by	thy	good	pleasure,		
safely	to	arrive	at	home.		
Jesus	sought	me	when	a	stranger,		
wandering	from	the	fold	of	God;		
he,	to	rescue	me	from	danger,		
interposed	his	precious	blood.		

3.	O	to	grace	how	great	a	debtor		
daily	I'm	constrained	to	be!		
Let	thy	goodness,	like	a	fetter,		
bind	my	wandering	heart	to	thee.		
Prone	to	wander,	Lord,	I	feel	it,		
prone	to	leave	the	God	I	love;		
here's	my	heart,	O	take	and	seal	it,		
seal	it	for	thy	courts	above.		

	


