Worship Text for Sunday, October 21, 2012
Anticipating Next Sunday

It was for His own glory that God redeemed Israel by His mighty power!

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. 

Why did God redeem Israel out of slavery to Egypt?
Psalm 106:1-12 (NIV84)
1 Praise the Lord. Give thanks to the Lord, for He is good; His love endures forever. 
2 Who can proclaim the mighty acts of the Lord or fully declare His praise? 
3 Blessed are they who maintain justice, who constantly do what is right. 
4 Remember me, O Lord, when You show favor to Your people, come to my aid when You save them, 5 that I may enjoy the prosperity of Your chosen ones, that I may share in the joy of Your nation and join Your inheritance in giving praise. 
6 We have sinned, even as our fathers did; we have done wrong and acted wickedly. 
7 When our fathers were in Egypt, they gave no thought to Your miracles; they did not remember Your many kindnesses, and they rebelled by the sea, the Red Sea.
8 Yet He saved them for His name’s sake, to make His mighty power known. 
9 He rebuked the Red Sea, and it dried up; He led them through the depths as through a desert. 
10 He saved them from the hand of the foe; from the hand of the enemy He redeemed them. 
11 The waters covered their adversaries; not one of them survived. 
12 Then they believed His promises and sang His praise. 

He Hideth My Soul

1. A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord,
A wonderful Savior to me;
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock,
Where rivers of pleasure I see.
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
That shadows a dry, thirsty land;
He hideth my life in the depths of His love,
And covers me there with His hand,
And covers me there with His hand.

2. A wonderful Savior is Jesus my Lord
He taketh my burden away;
He holdeth me up and I shall not be moved,
He giveth me strength as my day.
3. When clothed in His brightness transported I rise,
To meet Him in clouds of the sky,
His perfect salvation, His wonderful love,
I’ll shout with the millions on high.

For the Lord is Good
For the Lord is good and His love endures forever.
He’s a faithful God to all generations

For the Lord is good and His mercies will not fail us;
They are new each day. 
Oh, lift your voice and say the Lord is good!
Great is Your faithfulness, Oh Lord
(Great is Your faithfulness, Oh Lord)
Your loving kindness fills our hearts to overflowing.

Songs of rejoicing and sweet praise  (songs of praise)
They fill our hearts (they fill our hearts)
They fill our days
The Stand!
You stood before creation; Eternity in Your hand
You spoke the earth into motion; My soul now to stand
You stood before my failure 

And carried the cross for my shame
My sin weighed upon Your shoulders; My soul now to stand
So what could I say? And what could I do?
But offer this heart, Oh God, Completely to You
So I'll walk upon salvation; Your spirit alive in me
This life to declare Your promise; My soul now to stand
So what could I say? And what could I do?
But offer this heart, Oh God, Completely to You
I'll stand - With arms high and heart abandoned
In awe of the One who gave it all
I'll stand - My soul Lord to You surrendered
All I am is Yours

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name

All hail the power of Jesus’ Name,
Let angels prostrate fall
Bring forth the royal diadem, And crown Him Lord of all
Bring forth the royal diadem, And crown Him Lord of all
Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
Ye ransomed from the fall
Hail Him who saves you by His grace and crown Him Lord of all
Hail Him who saves you by His grace and crown Him Lord of all
Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball
To Him all majesty ascribe, And crown Him Lord of all
To Him all majesty ascribe, And crown Him Lord of all
O that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall
We’ll join the everlasting song, And crown Him Lord of all
We’ll join the everlasting song, And crown Him Lord of all

Before the Throne of God Above

Before the throne of God above 

I have a strong and perfect plea 
a great High Priest whose name is Love,
Who ever lives and pleads for me.

My name is graven on His hands;
My name is written on His heart.
I know that while in heav’n He stands,
No tongue can bid me thence depart, 
No tongue can bid me thence depart.

When Satan tempts me to despair 

and tells me of the guilt within,
upward I look and see Him there, 

Who made an end of all my sin.

Because the sinless Savior died,
my sinful soul is counted free,
for God, the Just, is satisfied
to look on Him and pardon me. 
To look on Him and pardon me.

Behold Him there! The risen Lamb, 

my perfect, spotless righteousness,
the great unchangeable I AM, 

the King of glory and of grace.

One with Himself I cannot die; 
my soul is purchased by His blood.
My life is hid with Christ on high,
with Christ my Savior and my God! 

with Christ my Savior and my God!

