Worship Text for Sunday, August 5, 2012

Anticipating Next Sunday
The Father who feeds the birds and clothes the grass considers you to be even more valuable!
How does this text enlarge your hope in the supremacy of Christ? 1. Pray: “Holy Spirit Please, open my eyes to see wonderful things in this text.” 2. Write your thoughts and thanks. 3. Joyfully share your thoughts with someone else. 

What do we know about our Father in heaven that encourages us while on this earth?

Matthew 6:24-34 (NIV84)
24 “No one can serve two masters. Either he will hate the one and love the other, or he will be devoted to the one and despise the other. You cannot serve both God and Money. 
25 “Therefore I tell you, do not worry about your life, what you will eat or drink; or about your body, what you will wear. Is not life more important than food, and the body more important than clothes? 26 Look at the birds of the air; they do not sow or reap or store away in barns, and yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Are you not much more valuable than they? 27 Who of you by worrying can add a single hour to his life? 
28 “And why do you worry about clothes? See how the lilies of the field grow. They do not labor or spin. 29 Yet I tell you that not even Solomon in all his splendor was dressed like one of these. 30 If that is how God clothes the grass of the field, which is here today and tomorrow is thrown into the fire, will He not much more clothe you, O you of little faith? 31 So do not worry, saying, ‘What shall we eat?’ or ‘What shall we drink?’ or ‘What shall we wear?’ 32 For the pagans run after all these things, and your heavenly Father knows that you need them. 33 But seek first His kingdom and His righteousness, and all these things will be given to you as well. 34 Therefore do not worry about tomorrow, for tomorrow will worry about itself. Each day has enough trouble of its own. 

All Creatures Of Our God And King
Words and Music by St. Francis of Assisi and William Henry Draper.
Public Domain. CCLI# 256413

1. All creatures of our God and King
Lift up your voice and with us sing
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
Thou silver moon with softer gleam,


O praise Him, O praise Him,
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

2. Thou rushing wind that art so strong
Ye clouds that sail in heaven along,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou rising morn in praise rejoice,
Ye lights of evening find a voice; 

3. People and nations take your part,
Love and forgive with all your heart;
O praise Him! Alleluia!
All who long pain and sorrow bear,
Trust God and cast on Him your care; 

4. Death, once the ancient enemy,
Hear now our Easter melody,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
You are the pathway home to God,
Our door to life through Christ our Lord;

5. Let all things their Creator bless
And worship Him in humbleness
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
And praise the Spirit, Three in One,
O Praise Him! O Praise Him, Alleluia, Alleluia

Cornerstone
Words and Music by Edward Mote, Eric Liljero, Jonas Myrin, Reuben Morgan, William Batchelder Bradbury. ©2011 Hillsong Music Publishing. CCLI# 256413

1. My hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness
I dare not trust the sweetest frame But wholly trust in Jesus' name

Christ alone, Cornerstone, 

Weak made strong In the Savior's love,

Through the storm He is Lord, Lord of all

2. When darkness seems to hide His face
I rest on His unchanging grace
In every high and stormy gale My anchor holds within the veil

3. His oath, His covenant, His blood,
Support me in the whelming flood.
When all around my soul gives way, He then is all my Hope and Stay 

4. When he shall come with trumpet sound
Oh may I then in Him be found
Dressed in His righteousness alone Faultless, stand before the throne
Come Thou Fount, Come Thou King
Words and Music by John Wyeth, Robert Robinson, and Thomas Miller. ©2005 Gateway Create Publishing CCLI# 256413
1. Come Thou Fount of every blessing,
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet, Sung by flaming tongues above.
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, Mount of Thy redeeming love.
2. Here I raise my Ebenezer, Here by Thy great help I’ve come.
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Safely to arrive at home.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Wandering from the fold of God.
He to rescue me from danger, Interposed His precious blood.

Come Thou fount, come Thou King
Come Thou precious Prince of Peace
Hear Your bride, to You we sing
Come Thou fount of all blessing!

3. I was lost in utter darkness, ‘Till You came and rescued me,
I was bound by all my sin when, Your love came and set me free
Now my soul can sing a new song, Now my heart has found a home
Now Your grace is always with me, And I’ll never be alone.

4. O to grace how great a debtor, Daily I’m constrained to be.
Let Thy goodness like a fetter, Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Prone to wander, Lord I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love.
Here’s my heart, Lord, take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts above.

Beautiful Scandalous Night
Words and Music by Derald Daugherty and Steve Hindalong. ©1995 New Spring; Never Say Never. CCLI# 256413
1. Go on up to the mountain of mercy To the crimson perpetual tide
Kneel down on the shore Be thirsty no more Go under and be purified

2. Follow Christ to the holy mountain 
Sinner sorry and wrecked by the fall

Cleanse your heart and your soul In the fountain that flowed
For you and for me and for all

At the wonderful, tragic, Mysterious tree
On that beautiful, Scandalous night you and me 
Were atoned by His blood And forever washed white 
On that beautiful, scandalous night
3. On the hillside, You will be delivered 
At the foot of the cross justified 
And Your spirit restored By the river that poured
From our blessed Savior's side

I See The Lord
Words and Music by Chris Falson. ©1992 Maranatha Praise, Inc. CCLI# 256413

I see the Lord Seated on the throne, exalted,
And the train of His robe, Fills the temple with glory. 
And the whole earth is filled, And the whole earth is filled,
And the whole earth is filled with His glory. 

Holy, holy, holy, holy, Holy is the Lord. 
Holy, holy, holy, holy, Holy is the Lord of lords. 

