Worship Text for Sunday, July 21, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

Our Lord cares for us like a shepherd who carries His lambs 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. 

How is our Lord like a shepherd to us?
Isaiah 40:6–11 (NIV84)
6 A voice says, “Cry out.” And I said, “What shall I cry?” “All men are like grass, and all their glory is like the flowers of the field. 
7 The grass withers and the flowers fall, because the breath of the Lord blows on them. Surely the people are grass. 
8 The grass withers and the flowers fall, but the word of our God stands forever.” 
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. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, July 14, 2013

O Come, All Ye Faithful
O come all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, Born the King of angels;
O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Sing, choirs of angels, Sing in exultation
O sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above!
Glory to God, all glory in the highest!
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv’n!
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing.
For You alone are worthy, For You alone are worthy,
For You alone are worthy, Christ the Lord.
We’ll give You all the glory, We’ll give You all the glory,
We’ll give You all the glory, Christ the Lord.
O Worship the King
O worship the King all glorious above
and gratefully sing His power and His love.
Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.
O tell of His might and sing of His grace
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space.
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.
Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.
Frail children of dust and feeble as frail,
In Thee do we trust nor find Thee to fail.
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.
O measureless might, ineffable love
While angels delight to worship Thee above
The humbler creation though feeble their lays
With true adoration shall all sing Thy praise
(ineffable: too great or extreme to be expressed or described in words.)

Our God

[1] Water You turned into wine, opened the eyes of the blind 
There's no one like You, none like You!

[2, 4] Into the darkness You shine; out of the ashes we rise 
There's no one like You, none like You!

[3, 5, 6, 8, 9, 11] Our God is greater, our God is stronger, 
God, You are higher than any other.
Our God is Healer, Awesome in Power, Our God! Our God!

[7, 10] And if our God is for us, then who could ever stop us?
And if our God is with us, then what could stand against?
And if our God is for us, then who could ever stop us?
And if our God is with us, then what could stand against?
What could stand against?

How Deep the Father’s Love for Us
How deep the Father’s love for us, How vast beyond all measure
That He should give His only Son, To make a wretch His treasure
How great the pain of searing loss, The Father turned His face away
As wounds which mar the Chosen One, Bring many sons to glory

Behold the Man upon a cross, My sin upon His shoulders
Ashamed, I hear my mocking voice, Call out among the scoffers
It was my sin that held Him there, Until it was accomplished
His dying breath has brought me life, I know that it is finished

I will not boast in anything, No gifts, no power, no wisdom
But I will boast in Jesus Christ, His death and resurrection
Why should I gain from His reward, I cannot give an answer
But this I know with all my heart, His wounds have paid my ransom

Song of Moses
1. Oh the Lord, our strength and song, 

Highest praise to Him belongs

Christ the Lord, the Conquering King, 

Your Name we raise, Your triumphs sing

Praise the Lord, our Mighty Warrior

Praise the Lord, the Glorious One

By His hand we stand in victory,

By His Name we overcome

2. Though the storms of hell pursue, 

In darkest night we worship You

You divide the raging sea, 

From death to life You safely lead

3. All the saints and angels bow, 

Hosts of heaven crying out

Glory, glory to the King, 

You reign for all eternity

The Lord shall reign forever and ever

   The Lord shall reign forever and ever

       The Lord shall reign forever and ever

       The Lord shall reign forever and ever

   The Lord shall reign forever and ever

The Lord shall reign forever and ever
