Worship Text for Sunday, May 19, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

Our God is like a shepherd who carries us close to His heart!

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 is the good news in the proclamation, “Here is your God”?
Isaiah 40:9–14 (NIV84)
9 You who bring good tidings to Zion, go up on a high mountain. You who bring good tidings to Jerusalem, lift up your voice with a shout, lift it up, do not be afraid; say to the towns of Judah, “Here is your God!” 
10 See, the Sovereign Lord comes with power, and His arm rules for Him. See, His reward is with Him, and His recompense accompanies Him. 
11 He tends His flock like a shepherd: He gathers the lambs in His arms and carries them close to His heart; He gently leads those that have young. 
12 Who has measured the waters in the hollow of His hand, or with the breadth of His hand marked off the heavens? Who has held the dust of the earth in a basket, or weighed the mountains on the scales and the hills in a balance? 
13 Who has understood the mind of the Lord, or instructed Him as His counselor? 
14 Whom did the Lord consult to enlighten Him, and who taught Him the right way? Who was it that taught Him knowledge or showed Him the path of understanding? 


Worship Songs for Sunday, May 12, 2013

Holy is the Lord

We stand and lift up our hands
For the joy of the Lord is our strength
We bow down and worship Him now.
How great and awesome is He.
And together we sing, Everyone sing.

Holy is the Lord God Almighty, 
The earth is filled with His glory.
Holy is the Lord God Almighty,
The earth is filled with His glory,
The earth is filled with His glory.

It’s rising up all around,
It’s the anthem of the Lord’s renown
It’s rising up all around,
It’s the anthem of the Lord’s renown
And together we sing, Everyone sing
Mighty is Our God

Mighty is our God; Mighty is our King
Mighty is our Lord; Ruler of everything

Glory to our God; Glory to our King 
Glory to our Lord; Ruler of everything
His Name is higher, Higher than any other Name
His power is greater, For He has created everything

My Savior, My God

I am not skilled to understand, 

What God has willed, what God has planned
I only know, at His right hand, Stands One who is my Savior
I take Him at His word and deed.
Christ died to save me, this I read.
And in my heart I find a need
Of Him to be my Savior
That He would leave His place on high
And come for sinful man to die
You count it strange, so once did I
Before I knew my Savior
My Savior loves, My Savior lives
My Savior’s always there for me
My God He was, my God He is
My God is always gonna be

Yes, living, dying, let me bring
My strength, my solace from this spring;
That He who lives to be my King 

Once died to be my Savior
That He would leave His place on high
And come for sinful man to die
You count it strange, so once did I
Before I knew my Savior
Hosanna (Praise is Rising)
Praise is rising, Eyes are turning to You; We turn to You
Hope is stirring, Hearts are yearning for You; We long for You

‘Cause When we see You We find strength to face the day
In Your presence All our fears are washed away; washed away

Hosanna, hosanna
You are the God who saves us, Worthy of all our praises
Hosanna, hosanna; Come have Your way among us; 
We welcome You here Lord Jesus

Hear the sound of hearts returning to You; We turn to You
In your kingdom broken lives are made new; You make us new

Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna! Hosanna!
God With Us

Who are we that You would be mindful of us? 
What do You see that's worth looking our way? 
We are free in ways that we never should be. 
Sweet release from the grip of these chains. 
Like hinges straining from the weight 
my heart no longer can keep from singing . . .
All that is within me cries for You alone be glorified; 
Emmanuel, God with us. 
My heart sings a brand new song, 
the debt is paid, these chains are gone! Emmanuel, God with us.
Lord You know our hearts don't deserve Your glory. 
Still You show a love we cannot afford. 
Like hinges straining from the weight 
my heart no longer can keep from singing . . .
Such a tiny offering compared to Calvary. 
Nevertheless, we lay it at your feet. 
Such a tiny offering compared to Calvary. 
Nevertheless, we lay this at your feet.
