We are Your sons
( atbum songs of sons and daughters)

We are your sons we are your daughters
We are your children forever free
No longer slaves no longer orphans
Born of your Spirit God’s family

We travelled an uncharted way
A road to rack and ruin
We turned toward a father, but he turned to us and lied
He drew our hearts away from God
We went for independence
But Father waited patiently
For us to realise and come on hom e

We wandered on a lonely road
A path of self - destruction
We tried to find a meaning to the hopelessness we saw
We squandered opportunity
In endless substitution
But then You found us and You brought us home

In the end it was your calling
Your kindness and humility
You sent Your one and only Son the broken hearts to heal
You came to set the captives free
The offer of salvation
To find the lost and then to bringus hom e
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Here is love vast as the ocean
Loving - kindness as the flood
When the Prince of Life our ransom
Shed for others His precious blood
Who His love will not remember
Who can cease to sing His praise
He will never be forgotten
Throughout heavens eternal days

Father Let my arms be Your arms
( atbum songs of sons and daughters)

Father let my arms be Your arms
Father fill me with Your love
Never let me tire or cease in doing good



Father let my hands be Your hands
Touch this world with Your embrace
Take Your love into my moments and my days
For You are my God You are my friend
Father of mine Your love never ends
Pour out Your love into my heart
Then let my arms Your love impart

Father , Father, let my arms be Yours
Father, Father, let my arms be Yours
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Praise Him praise Him
Praise Him in the morning praise Him in the noon-time
Praise Him Praise Him
Praise Him when the sun goes down
Love Him.......
Serve Him......

Our Father

( atbum songs of sons and daughters)

Our father
You are in heaven
Hallowed be Your name
Your kingdom come
Your will be done
Upon the earth as it is in Heaven

For yours is the kingdom
The power and the glory
For ever and ever
This will be the story



Give us this day
Our daily bread
And forgive us our sins
As we forgive others
And lead us not
Into temptation
But deliver us
From all that is evil

Amen amen, it shall be so
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What a friend we have in Jesus
All our sins and griefs to bear
What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer
Oh what peace we often forfeit
O what needless pain we bear
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer

I am Your Treasure
( ambum songs of sons and daughters)

[ am Your treasure how good is that
The pearl of great price
You paid the greatest price to get
[ am your prize it blows my mind
The one that You lost
And You'd do anything to find

[ am the sheep who went astray
And You left everything to find me
[ am the son who lost his way
You waited patiently
And when You saw me
Ran and grabbed me
To bring me home

Eternal love
Longing for me
My Father's love
How can it be



That you O God should give Your Son
That all the loss of losing me could be undone

A whoao a whoao...........

I am the twinkle in Your eye
The one that you lost
And couldn't bear to lose
You are my Father, I'm your child.
The one that you lost and You’d do anything to find

Father You so love me that you gave Your Son
To come and get me
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You can be a little child
Twinkle , twinkle little star

You can be a little child
Running to My arms
Knowing My embrace

You can be a little child

Trusting in My love
See My smiling face

My children drinking in My kindness
Sharing in My laughter
Soaking up My joy
Loved ones know that I am faithful
I will never hurt you
Nothing will destroy

The love I have for you, please know My little children
Innocent and open
Teachable and free
You can be My little children
Carefree and dependent
Holding onto me

My children wide-eyed and persistent
Imagining and hoping
Passionate in play
Children living life abundant
Never stop believing
In this spacious place



My children unsophisticated
Innocent untainted
Simple and yet true
My children know that I will love you
Ferociously protect you
Give my life for you

Yes I can be a little child
Running to Your arms
Knowing Your embrace

I can be a little child
Trusting in Your love
See Your smiling face

YES Father loves me
YES Father loves me
Yes Father loves
For Jesus tells me so
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Father’s Love

( atbum songs of sons and daughters)

Bird song
Morning song
Starts the brand new day
Sunrise
Bright skies
Cheer us on our way
Father’s love
Welcomes us
With His warm embrace
Shining eyes
Big bright smile
Beauty from His face
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I’'m Your favourite place to be

I'm Your favourite place to be
You love me so
You live in me
Abide in me and I in You
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