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Above All 

 

Above all powers, above all kings 

Above all nature and all created things 

Above all wisdom and all the ways of man 

You were here before the world began 

 

Above all kingdoms, above all thrones 

Above all wonders the world has ever known 

Above all wealth and treasures of the earth 

There's no way to measure what You're worth 

 

[Chorus] 

Crucified, laid behind a stone 

You lived to die, rejected and alone 

Like a rose, trampled on the ground 

You took the fall and thought of me 

Above all 

 

Above all powers, above all kings 

Above all nature and all created things 

Above all wisdom and all the ways of man 

You were here before the world began 

 

Above all kingdoms, above all thrones 

Above all wonders the world has ever known 

Above all wealth and treasures of the earth 

There's no way to measure what You're worth 
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[Chorus] 

Crucified, laid behind a stone 

You lived to die, rejected and alone 

Like a rose, trampled on the ground 

You took the fall and thought of me 

Above all 

Crucified, laid behind a stone 

You lived to die, rejected and alone 

Like a rose, trampled on the ground 

You took the fall and thought of me 

Above all 

 

[Outro] 

Like a rose, trampled on the ground 

You took the fall and thought of me 

Above all 
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Move Over Me 

 

Spirit move over me move over me 

Spirit move over me move over me 

Spirit move over me move over me 

Spirit move over me  

Holy Spirit move me now 

Make my life whole again 

Spirit move over me 

Holy spirit move me now 

Make my life whole again 

Spirit move over me 

Holy Spirit move me now 

Make my life whole again 

Spirit move over me 

Holy spirit move me now 

Make my life whole again 

Spirit move over me 

Holy spirit move me now 

Make my life whole again 

Spirit move over me 
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Old Rugged Cross 

 

On a hill far away stood an old rugged cross, 

The emblem of suff’ring and shame, 

And I love that old cross where the Dearest and Best 

For a world of lost sinners was slain 

 

Refrain: 

So I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 

Till my trophies at last I lay down; 

I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it someday for a crown. 

 

To the old rugged cross I will ever be true; 

Its shame and reproach gladly bear; 

Then He’ll call me someday to my home far away, 

Where His glory forever I’ll share. 

 

And I’ll cherish the old rugged cross, 

Till my trophies at last I lay down; 

I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it someday for a crown. 

 

I will cling to the old rugged cross, 

And exchange it someday for a crow 


