
                                Friend of God  
 
 
 
Who am I that you are mindful of me? That you hear me when I call. 
 
Is it true that you are thinking of me? How you love me its amazing  (2X) 
 
 
(Chorus)  I am a friend of God, I am a friend of God 
 
                I am a friend of God, He calls me friend 
 
 
Who am I that you are mindful of me? That you hear me when I call. 
 
Is it true that you are thinking of me? How you love me its amazing    
 
So Amazing It’s Amazing  
 
(Chorus) (2X) 
 
God Almighty, Lord of Glory, You have called me friend (3X) 
 
(Chorus)  (4X) 
 
He calls me friend 
 



                       Healing Rain 
                                (Michael W. Smith) 

Healing rain is coming down. It's coming nearer to this old town 
  
Rich and poor, weak and strong it’s bringing mercy, it won't be long 
  

Healing rain is coming down It's coming closer to the lost and found 
  
Tears of joy, and tears of shame are washed forever in Jesus' name 
  

Healing rain, it comes with fire, so let it fall and take us higher 
  
Healing rain, I'm not afraid to be washed in Heaven's rain  
 

Lift your heads, let us return, to the mercy seat where time began  
 
And in your eyes, I see the pain come soak this dry heart with healing rain  
 

And only You, the Son of man can take a leper and let him stand  
 
So lift your hands, they can be held by someone greater, the great I Am  
 

Healing rain, it comes with fire so let it fall and take us higher  
 
Healing rain, I'm not afraid to be washed in Heaven's rain  
 

To be washed in Heaven's rain...  
 

Healing rain is falling down, Healing rain is falling down  
 
I'm not afraid, I'm not afraid... 

 



IT'S BECAUSE I’M FORGIVEN 
 
Intro - D - G - D - G 
  
 D/F#       G                    D/F#                      G 
V1: There's a reason why I bring you this simple offering.  
      D/F#          G                     A 
 Pouring out my love to you. 
      D/F#                G                  D/F#                 G 
 Though my heart cannot express, all this joy and gratefulness,.  
      D/F#       G                        A 
 Still I sing this song of love and thanks and praise. 
 
            D                                       G 
Chorus: It's because I'm forgiven,  it's because I am free 
             D                                                      A                       A/G 
  It's because You've shown me mercy and You believed in me. 
             D/F#                                          G   
  It's because you are my savior, it's because you are my friend. 
                                     Bm7                  A                      G 
  and your love it lifts me higher than I've ever been. 
 
[same as intro - D - G - D - G] 
 
     D/F#           G                    D/F#                      G 
V2. O the wonder of your ways,  O the measure of your grace. 
      D/F#           G                           A 
 Greater than my heart can know. 
      D/F#                      G              D/F#                          G 
 So how could I not celebrate,  how could I not bless your name? 
      D/F#                    G                          A 
 Singing out a song of love and thanks and praise. 
 
Chorus:  [all 4 lines] 
 
Chorus: [last 2 lines only] 
 
Em - D/F# - G - A - C - G/B - A - A - A - A 
 
 [so much higher .... higher than I've ever been] 
 
Chorus:  [all 4 lines] 
 
Chorus: [all 4 lines] 
 
[Instrumental end ... with retard] 



“Let Everything That Has Breath” 
 

Chorus: Let everything that, everything that 
  Everything that has breath praise the Lord 
   
Praise You in the morning 
Praise You in the evening 
Praise You when I’m young and when I’m old 
Praise You when I’m laughing 
Praise You when I’m grieving 
Praise You every season of the soul 
If we could see how much You’re worth 
Your power, Your might, Your endless love, 
Then surely we would never cease to praise You 
Praise You in the heavens 
Joining with the angels 
Praising You forever and a day 
Praise You on the earth now 
Joining with creation 
Calling all the nations to Your praise 
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    “Pray For Me” 
Here is where the road divides 
Here is where we realize 
The sculpting of the Father's great design 
Thru' time you've been a friend to me 
But time is now the enemy  
Wish we didn't have to say goodbye 
But I know the road He chose for me is not the road he chose for you 
So as we chase the dreams we're after 
 
Chorus: Pray for me and I'll pray for you 
Pray that we will keep the common ground 
Won't you pray for me and I'll pray for you 
And one day love will bring us back around again 
 
Painted on our tapestry 
We see the way it has to be 
Weaving thru' the laughter and the tears 
But love will be the tie that binds us 
To the time we leave behind us 
Memories will be our souvenirs 
And I know that thru' it all the hardest part of love is letting go 
But there's a greater love that holds us  
(Chorus) 
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