Worship Text for Sunday, May 12, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

Our only true and lasting freedom from bondage to sin is found in the good news of Jesus Christ!

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 is the proclamation, “Your God reigns,” so important for the whole world to hear?
Isaiah 52:1–9 (NIV84) 
1 Awake, awake, O Zion, clothe yourself with strength. Put on your garments of splendor, O Jerusalem, the holy city. The uncircumcised and defiled will not enter you again. 2 Shake off your dust; rise up, sit enthroned, O Jerusalem. Free yourself from the chains on your neck, O captive Daughter of Zion. 
3 For this is what the Lord says: “You were sold for nothing, and without money you will be redeemed.” 
4 For this is what the Sovereign Lord says: “At first My people went down to Egypt to live; lately, Assyria has oppressed them. 
5 “And now what do I have here?” declares the Lord. “For My people have been taken away for nothing, and those who rule them mock,” declares the Lord. “And all day long My name is constantly blasphemed. 
6 Therefore My people will know My name; therefore in that day they will know that it is I who foretold it. Yes, it is I.” 7 How beautiful on the mountains are the feet of those who bring good news, who proclaim peace, who bring good tidings, who proclaim salvation, who say to Zion, “Your God reigns!” 
8 Listen! Your watchmen lift up their voices; together they shout for joy. When the Lord returns to Zion, they will see it with their own eyes. 9 Burst into songs of joy together, you ruins of Jerusalem, for the Lord has comforted His people, He has redeemed Jerusalem. 

Worship Songs for Sunday, May 5, 2013

I Am Free

Through You the blind will see; 
Through You the mute will sing
Through You the dead will rise; 
Through You our hearts will praise
Through You the darkness flees; 
Through You my heart screams 
I am free; I am free

I am free to run 

(I am free to run)
I am free to dance 

(I am free to dance)
I am free to live for You 
(I am free to live for You)
I am free 


(I am free)
Yes, I am free 


(I am free)

Through You the kingdom's come; 
Through You the battle's won
Through You I'm not afraid; 
Through You the price is paid
Through You there's victory; 
Because of You my heart screams 
I am free; I am free

Whom the Son sets free is free indeed. 
Whom the Son sets free is free indeed.

O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing, So Come on, Sing Out!

O for a thousand tongues to sing My great Redeemer's praise,
The glories of my God And King, The triumphs of His grace.
My gracious Master and my God, Assist me to proclaim,
To spread through all the earth abroad, The honors of Thy name.
So come on and sing out Let our anthem grow loud
There is one great love, Jesus 

Jesus the name that charms our fears, That bids our sorrows cease;
'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 'Tis life, and health, and peace.
He breaks the power of canceled sin, He sets the prisoner free;
His blood can make the foulest clean; His blood availed for me.
So come on and sing out Let our anthem grow loud
There is one great love; There is one great love, Jesus

He speaks and list’ning to His voice, New life the dead receive
The mournful broken hearts rejoice, the humble poor believe.
Glory to God and praise And love be ever ever giv’n
By saints below and saints above, The church in earth and heav’n

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross & Amazing Love (You are my King)
When I survey the wondrous cross on which the Prince of glory died
My richest gain I count but loss and pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it Lord that I should boast Save in the death of Christ my God 
All the vain things that charm me most, I sacrifice them to His blood

Amazing love, how can it be That You, my King, would die for me?
Amazing love, I know it’s true, It’s my joy to honor You
In all I do I honor You

See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down.
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were an offering far too small. 
Love so amazing, so divine
demands my soul, my life, my all.
(Chorus)

You are my King; Jesus, You are my King
Jesus, You are my King; Jesus, You are my King

(Chorus)

Wonderful King
We are here because of grace because of love
We are here because of You because of You
You are here because of grace because of love
And You are here because of You because of You

You fill our hearts with more than we
Can hold inside and so we sing
Beautiful Savior; Wonderful King
Beautiful Savior; Wonderful King

You are here because of grace because of love
We are here because of You because of You
You fill our hearts with more than we
Can hold inside and so we sing
Beautiful Savior; Wonderful King
Beautiful Savior; Wonderful King

Your Love, oh Lord

Your love, oh Lord, reaches to the heavens.
Your faithfulness stretches to the sky.
Your righteousness is like the mighty mountain.
Your justice flows like the ocean’s tide.
And I will lift my voice to worship You, my King,
and I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings.

