Worship Text for Sunday, October 13, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

Our deeply personal relationship with Christ will bear fruit that will testify to being His disciples!

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 result can we expect from showing ourselves to be Christ’s disciples?
John 15:5–11 (NIV84)
5 “I am the vine; you are the branches. If a man remains in Me and I in him, he will bear much fruit; apart from Me you can do nothing. 6 If anyone does not remain in Me, he is like a branch that is thrown away and withers; such branches are picked up, thrown into the fire and burned. 7 If you remain in Me and My words remain in you, ask whatever you wish, and it will be given you. 8 This is to My Father’s glory, that you bear much fruit, showing yourselves to be My disciples. 
9 “As the Father has loved Me, so have I loved you. Now remain in My love. 10 If you obey My commands, you will remain in My love, just as I have obeyed My Father’s commands and remain in His love. 11 I have told you this so that My joy may be in you and that your joy may be complete. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, October 6, 2013

Here I Am to Worship

Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness.
Opened my eyes, let me see 
beauty that made this heart adore You,
Hope of a life spent with You.

Here I am to worship. Here I am to bow down.
Here I am to say that You’re my God.
You’re altogether lovely, Altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.

King of all days, oh so highly exalted,
glorious in heaven above,
Humbly You came to the earth You created –
All for love’s sake became poor.

I’ll never know how much it cost
to see my sin upon that cross.

Come and Fill Me Up

I can feel You flowing through me.
Holy Spirit, come and fill me up.
Come and fill me up!
Love and mercy fill my senses.
I am thirsty for Your presence, Lord.
Come and fill me up!

Lord, let Your mercy wash away all of my sin!
Fill me completely with Your love once again.

I need You, I want You. I love Your presence. 
I need You, I want You. I love Your presence, Lord.


Lord Reign in Me

Over all the earth, You reign on high,
Every mountain stream, every sunset sky.
But my one request, Lord, my only aim
Is that You’d reign in me again.

Lord, reign in me, reign in Your power
Over all my dreams, in my darkest hour.
You are the Lord, of all I am, so won’t You reign in me again.

Over every thought, over every word,
May my life reflect the beauty of my Lord.
‘Cause You mean more to me, than any earthly thing
So won’t You reign in me again.

The Solid Rock
1. My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus’ blood and righteousness.

I dare not trust the sweetest frame but wholly lean on Jesus’ Name

On Christ the solid Rock I stand, 
All other ground is sinking sand
all other ground is sinking sand

2. When darkness veils His lovely face
I rest on His unchanging grace.
In every high and stormy gale, My anchor holds within the veil.
3. His oath, His covenant, His blood 
support me in the whelming flood.
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay.

4. When He shall come with trumpet sound,
O may I then in Him be found. 
Dressed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.
Be the Center 

Jesus, be the center. Be my source, be my light, Jesus.

Jesus, be the center. Be my source, be my light, Jesus.

Be the fire in my heart. Be the wind in these sails.
Be the reason that I live. Jesus, Jesus

Jesus, be vision. Be my path, be my guide, Jesus.

Jesus, be my vision. Be my hope, be my song, Jesus.

Jesus, be my vision.
Be my path, be my guide, Jesus

