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1

I want to serve the purpose of God
In my generation.
I want to serve the purpose of God
While I am alive.
I want to give my life
For something that will last forever.
Oh, l delight, I delight to do Your will.

2

I want to build with silver and gold
In my generation.
I want to build with silver and gold
While I am alive.
I want to give my life
For something that will last forever.
Oh, l delight, I delight to do Your will.
What is on Your heart?
Tell me what to do;
Let me know Your will
And I will follow You.
(Repeat)

3

I want to see the kingdom of God
In my generation.
I want to see the kingdom of God
While I am alive.
I want to live my life
For something that will last forever.
Oh, I delight, I delight to do Your will.
What is on Your heart…

4

I want to see the Lord come again
In my generation.
I want to see the Lord come again
While I am alive.
I want to give my life
For something that will last forever.
Oh l delight, I delight to do Your will.
What is on Your heart…
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We want to see Jesus lifted high,
A banner that flies across this land,
That all men might see the truth and know
He is the way to heaven.
(Repeat once)
We want to see, We want to see,
We want to see Jesus lifted high.
We want to see, we want to see,
We want to see Jesus lifted high.
Step by step we’re moving forward,
Little by little taking ground,
Every prayer a powerful weapon,
Strongholds come tumbling down,
And down, and down, and down.
We want to see Jesus lifted high,
A banner that flies across this land,
That all men might see the truth and know
He is the way to heaven. (Repeat once)
(Repeat once)
We’re gonna see, we’re gonna see,
We’re gonna see Jesus lifted high.
We’re gonna see, we’re gonna see,
We’re gonna see Jesus lifted high.
Step by step we’re moving forward,
Little by little taking ground,
Every prayer a powerful weapon,
Strongholds come tumbling down,
And down, and down, and down.
We want to see Jesus lifted high,
A banner that flies across this land,
That all men might see the truth and know
He is the way to heaven. (Repeat once)
(Repeat once)
We want to see, We want to see,
We want to see Jesus lifted high.
We want to see, we want to see,
We want to see Jesus lifted high.
(Repeat Once)
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‘I danced in the morning when the world was begun,
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun,
And I came down from heaven and I danced on the earth:
At Bethlehem I had My birth.
‘Dance, then, wherever you may be,
I am the Lord of the dance,’ said He,
‘And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be,
And I’ll lead you all in the dance,’ said He.
‘I danced for the scribe and the pharisee,
But they would not dance and they wouldn’t follow Me,
I danced for the fishermen, for James and John –
They came with Me and the dance went on.
‘I danced on the Sabbath and I cured the lame;
The holy people said it was a shame.
They whipped and they stripped and they hung Me on high,
And they left Me there on a cross to die.
‘I danced on a Friday when the sky turned black;
It’s hard to dance with the devil on your back.
They buried My body and they thought I’d gone,
But I am the dance, and I still go on.
‘They cut Me down and I leapt up high;
I am the life that’ll never, never die.
I’ll live in you if you’ll live in Me;
I am the Lord of the dance,’ said He.
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I will offer up my life
In spirit and truth,
Pouring out the oil of love
As my worship to You.
In surrender I must give my every part;
Lord, receive the sacrifice
Of a broken heart.
Jesus, what can I give, what can I bring
To so faithful a friend, to so loving a King?
Saviour, what can be said, what can be sung
As a praise of Your name
For the things You have done?
Oh, my words could not tell, not even in part,
Of the debt of love that is owed by this thankful heart.

2

You deserve my every breath
For You’ve paid the great cost;
Giving up Your life to death,
Even death on a cross.
You took all my shame away,
There defeated my sin,
Opened up the gates of heaven,
And have beckoned me in.
Jesus, what can I give…
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