Worship Text for Sunday, March 10, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

Good people rejoice to know that God is a righteous Judge!

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 gives us hope in the face of unrestrained evil?
Psalm 48:1–11 (NIV84)
1 Great is the Lord, and most worthy of praise, in the city of our God, His holy mountain. 
2 It is beautiful in its loftiness, the joy of the whole earth. Like the utmost heights of Zaphon is Mount Zion, the city of the Great King. 
3 God is in her citadels; He has shown Himself to be her fortress. 
4 When the kings joined forces, when they advanced together, 5 they saw her and were astounded; they fled in terror. 
6 Trembling seized them there, pain like that of a woman in labor. 
7 You destroyed them like ships of Tarshish shattered by an east wind. 
8 As we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord Almighty, in the city of our God: God makes her secure forever.
Selah 
9 Within Your temple, O God, we meditate on Your unfailing love. 
10 Like Your name, O God, Your praise reaches to the ends of the earth; Your right hand is filled with righteousness. 
11 Mount Zion rejoices, the villages of Judah are glad because of Your judgments. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, March 3, 2013

I Have Decided to Follow Jesus
I have decided to follow Jesus, I have decided to follow Jesus, 
I have decided to follow Jesus, 
No turning back, no turning back.

The cross before me, the world behind me; 
The cross before me, the world behind me; 
The cross before me, the world behind me; 
No turning back, no turning back.
Though none go with me, still I will follow, 
Though none go with me, still I will follow, 
Though none go with me, still I will follow, 
No turning back, no turning back.
Will you decide now to follow Jesus? 
Will you decide now to follow Jesus? 
Will you decide now to follow Jesus? 
No turning back, no turning back. 

Famous One
You are the Lord, The famous one, famous one
Great is Your name In all the earth
The heavens declare You're glorious, glorious
Great is Your fame beyond the earth

1. And for all You've done and yet to do
With every breath I'm praising You
Desire of nations and every heart
You alone are God, You alone are God

2. The morning star is shining through
And every eye is watching You
Revealed by nature and miracles
You are beautiful, You are beautiful

The Nails in Your Hands

The nails in Your hands, the nails in Your feet,
They tell me how much You love me.
The thorns in Your brow, they tell me how 
You bore so much pain to love me.
Until the heavens pass away
All Your scars will still remain 
And forever they will say
How much You loved me. So I want to say . . . 
Forever my love, forever my heart,
Forever my life is Yours.
Forever my love, forever my heart,
Forever my life is Yours.
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!

Nothing but the Blood
What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
Oh! precious is the flow That makes me white as snow;
No other fount I know, Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Nothing can for sin atone, Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
Naught of good that I have done, Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
This is all my hope and peace, Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
This is all my righteousness, Nothing but the blood of Jesus.
