Worship Text for Sunday, July 14, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

The sacrifices we make to hold out the word of life will be rewarded with joy in someone’s salvation!

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 accomplished by the combined sacrifice and service of Paul and the Philippians believers?
Philippians 2:12–18 (NIV84) 

12 Therefore, my dear friends, as you have always obeyed—not only in my presence, but now much more in my absence—continue to work out your salvation with fear and trembling, 13 for it is God who works in you to will and to act according to His good purpose. 
14 Do everything without complaining or arguing, 15 so that you may become blameless and pure, children of God without fault in a crooked and depraved generation, in which you shine like stars in the universe 16 as you hold out the word of life—in order that I may boast on the day of Christ that I did not run or labor for nothing. 17 But even if I am being poured out like a drink offering on the sacrifice and service coming from your faith, I am glad and rejoice with all of you. 18 So you too should be glad and rejoice with me. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, July 7, 2013

Presence (My Heart’s Desire)
I lift up my voice to the King, the King of Glory.
I hold out my hands to the One who is worthy.
I long for Your presence,
I long, Lord I need Your touch.
Come, O Lord, and fill up my life
With the light of Your presence,
This is my heart’s desire.
Oh, Father, come and let Your Spirit abide.
I long for Your presence,
This is my heart’s desire.

I long to be washed in the well of Your mercy.
I long to be warmed by the fire of Your glory.
I long for Your presence,
I long for Your healing touch.
It’s my desire.
Lord, You’re my desire, Lord, You’re my desire.
I want to feel Your presence, I want to feel Your presence,
Lord, You’re my desire.
I want to feel Your presence, I want to feel Your presence

Amazing Grace (My Chains are Gone)

Amazing grace! How sweet the sound 
that saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost but now am found; was blind but now I see.
'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
and grace my fears relieved.
How precious did that grace appear the hour I first believed.
My chains are gone, I’ve been set free.
My God, my Savior has ransomed me.
And like a flood His mercy reigns.
Unending love, amazing grace.

The Lord has promised good to me; His word my hope secures.
He will my shield and portion be as long as life endures.

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow, 
the sun forbear to shine,
But God who called me here below will be forever mine, 
will be forever mine, You are forever mine..

Your Name

As morning dawns and evening fades
You inspire songs of praise.
That rise from earth, to touch Your heart,
And glorify Your name.
Your name, is a strong and mighty tower.
Your name, is a shelter like no other.
Your name, let the nations sing it louder,
‘Cause nothing has the power to save, but Your name.

Jesus, in Your name we pray,
Come and fill our hearts today.
Lord, give us strength to live for You,
And glorify Your name.
How Can I Keep From Singing?

There is an endless song; Echoes in my soul, I hear the music ring.
And though the storms may come, I am holding on to the Rock I cling.
How can I keep from singing Your praise?
How can I ever say enough? How amazing is Your love.
How can I keep from shouting Your name?
I know I am loved by the King and it makes my heart want to sing.

I will lift my eyes in the darkest night for I know my Savior lives.
And I will walk with You knowing You’ll see me through
And sing the songs You give.

How can I keep from singing Your praise?
How can I ever say enough? How amazing is Your love.
How can I keep from shouting Your name?
I know I am loved by the King and it makes my heart want to sing.

I can sing in the troubled times, sing when I win.
I can sing when I lose my step, and I fall down again.
I can sing ‘cause You pick me up, sing ‘cause You’re there.

I can sing ‘cause You hear me, Lord when I call to You in prayer.
I can sing with my last breath, sing for I know 
That I’ll sing with the angels and the saints around the throne.

How can I keep from singing Your praise?
How can I ever say enough? How amazing is Your love.
How can I keep from shouting Your name?
I know I am loved by the King and it makes my heart want to sing.

All who are thirsty

All who are thirsty, all who are weak, Come to the fountain
Dip your heart in the stream of life
Let the pain and the sorrow be washed away
In the waves of His mercy
As deep cries out to deep, we sing . . .
Come Lord Jesus, Come; Come Lord Jesus, Come
Come Lord Jesus, Come; Come Lord Jesus, Come
Holy Spirit Come; …

