Worship Text for Sunday, March 24, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

Our Maker is our Sustainer thus worthy of our worship!

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. 

For what reasons do we worship the Lord our Maker?
Psalm 95:1–9 (NIV84)
1 Come, let us sing for joy to the Lord; let us shout aloud to the Rock of our salvation. 
2 Let us come before Him with thanksgiving and extol Him with music and song. 
3 For the Lord is the great God, the great King above all gods. 
4 In His hand are the depths of the earth, and the mountain peaks belong to Him. 
5 The sea is His, for He made it, and His hands formed the dry land. 
6 Come, let us bow down in worship, let us kneel before the Lord our Maker; 7 for He is our God and we are the people of His pasture, the flock under His care. 
Today, if you hear His voice, 8 do not harden your hearts as you did at Meribah (in the rebellion), as you did that day at Massah (trial) in the desert, 9 where your fathers tested and tried Me, though they had seen what I did. 

Worship Songs for Sunday, March 17, 2013

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.


Joyful
1. Joyful, joyful we adore You, God of glory, Lord of love 
Hearts unfold like flowers before You, opening to the sun above
2. Melt the clouds of sin and sadness, drive the dark of doubt away
Giver of Immortal gladness fill us with the light of day
You are the One who saves, You are the One who saves 
You are the One who’s hands lift us from the grave 

You are the light of life, the everlasting day 

You are the One who takes all our sins away (last time 3x)
3. You are giving and forgiving, ever blessing, ever blessed 
Fountain of the joy of living, ocean depths of happy rest
(Bridge) Jesus You are my rescue, Jesus You are my rescue. 
I give you everything I am
Be Thou My Vision
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that Thou art.
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.
High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O ruler of all.

Came To My Rescue

Falling on my knees in worship, 
Giving all I am to seek Your face; Lord all I am is Yours.

My whole life I place in Your hands
God of Mercy, Humbled I bow down,
In Your presence at Your throne.

I called, You answered. 
And You came to my rescue and I wanna be where You are.

In my life be lifted high; In our world be lifted high
In our love be lifted high

Sweetly Broken
To the cross I look, to the cross I cling
Of its suffering I do drink Of its work I do sing
For on it my Savior both bruised and crushed
Showed that God is love And God is just

At the cross You 

beckon me, You 
draw me gently 

to my knees, and I am
Lost for words, so 

lost in love, I am
sweetly broken, 

wholly surrendered

What a priceless gift, undeserved life
Have I been given Through Christ crucified
You’ve called me out of death You’ve called me into life
And I was under Your wrath Now through the cross I’m reconciled

In awe of the cross I must confess
How wondrous Your redeeming love and how great 
is Your faithfulness

In my life be lifted high; In our world be lifted high
In our love be lifted high

