Worship Text for Sunday, October 7, 2012

Anticipating Next Sunday
Our Lord God is the shield who surrounds and delivers His people!

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 should a follower of Christ do when he sees himself surrounded by enemies?
Psalm 3:1-8 (NIV84)
1 A psalm of David. When he fled from his son Absalom. 
O Lord, how many are my foes! How many rise up against me! 
2 Many are saying of me, “God will not deliver him.” Selah
3 But You are a shield around me, O Lord; You bestow glory on me and lift up my head. 
4 To the Lord I cry aloud, and He answers me from His holy hill. Selah 
5 I lie down and sleep; I wake again, because the Lord sustains me. 
6 I will not fear the tens of thousands drawn up against me on every side. 
7 Arise, O Lord! Deliver me, O my God! Strike all my enemies on the jaw; break the teeth of the wicked. 
8 From the Lord comes deliverance. May Your blessing be on Your people. Selah 

One God

Hear O Israel the Lord thy God is one God; Hallelujah

Hear O Israel the Lord thy God is one God; Hallelujah

And thou shall love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, 
with all thy might 
And give Him glory, King of Glory in His ways delight

Hear O Israel the Lord thy God is one God; Hallelujah

Hear O Israel the Lord thy God is one God; Hallelujah

And thou shall love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, 
with all thy might 
And give Him glory, King of Glory in His ways delight 

There is no other Savior, No other life Redeemer
We give our all to praise You and life our voice in declaration

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.

3. O that day when freed from sinning,
I shall see Thy lovely face.
Clothed there in the blood washed linen
how I sing Thy sovereign grace. 
Come my Lord no longer tarry, take my ransomed soul away.
Send Thine angels now to carry me to realms of endless days.

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.

Days of Elijah
1. These are the days of Elijah, Declaring the word of the Lord,
And these are the days of Your servant, Moses,
Righteousness being restored.
And though these are the days of great trials,
Of famine and darkness and sword,
Still, we are the voice in the desert crying,
“Prepare ye the way of the Lord!”
Behold He comes, riding on the clouds,
Shining like the sun at the trumpet call.
So lift your voice, it’s the year of jubilee,
And out of Zion’s hill, salvation comes.

2. And these are the days of Ezekiel,
The dry bones becoming as flesh.
And these are the days of Your servant, David,
Rebuilding the temple of praise.

And these are the days of the harvest,
The fields are as white in the world.
And we are the laborers in Your vineyard,
Declaring the word of the Lord!
There’s no God like Jehovah!

Open the Eyes of My Heart

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord. Open the eyes of my heart
I want to see You; I want to see You.
Open the eyes of my heart, Lord. Open the eyes of my heart
I want to see You; I want to see You
See You high and lifted up
Shining in the light of Your glory
Pour out Your power and love
As we sing holy, holy, holy

Holy, holy, holy; Holy, holy, holy
Holy, holy, holy; I want to see you. 

	Open the eyes of my heart, Lord. 
Open the eyes of my heart
I want to see You; 
I want to see You
	Holy, holy, holy; 
Holy, holy, holy
Holy, holy, holy;
I want to see you


Be the Center

(men only)  Jesus, be the center.
Be my source, be my light, Jesus.

(women only) Jesus, be the center.
Be my source, be my light, Jesus.
Be the fire in my heart. Be the wind in these sails.
Be the reason that I live. Jesus, Jesus

(men only)  Jesus, be vision.
Be my path, be my guide, Jesus.

(women only) Jesus, be my vision.
Be my hope, be my song, Jesus.

Jesus, be my vision.
Be my path, be my guide, Jesus

