The Fruit of the Spirit

Well the fruit of the Spirit’s not ,
The fruit of the Spirit’s not

If you want to be , you might as
well hear it

You can’t be a fruit of the Spirit, ‘cause the
fruit is

Love, joy, peace, patience, kindness,
goodness, faithfulness,
Gentleness, and self-control (2x)

Garments of Praise

Put on the garments of praise for the spirit
of heaviness

Let the oil of gladness flow down from Your
throne

Put on the garments of praise for the spirit
of heaviness

Your joy is my strength alone, my strength
alone

May these broken, weary bones rise to
dance again

Wet this dry and thirsty land with a river
Lord our eyes are fixed on You and we are
waiting

For your garland of grace as we praise Your
name

Hallelujah, sing hallelujah

We give all honor and praise to Your name
Hallelujah, sing hallelujah

We trade our sorrows for garments of
praise
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The Trees of the Field

You shall go out with joy

And be led forth with peace
The mountains and the hills
Will break forth before you
There'll be shouts of joy

And all the trees of the field
Will clap, will clap their hands

And all the trees of the field

Will clap their hands

The trees of the field will clap their hands
The trees of the field will clap their hands
While you go out with joy!
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