Worship Text for Sunday, December 15, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

I will not forget my Maker who comforts me and tells me I belong to Him!
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. 

To who do you turn for comfort and consolation?
Isaiah 51:11–16 (NIV84)
11 The ransomed of the Lord will return. They will enter Zion with singing; everlasting joy will crown their heads. Gladness and joy will overtake them, and sorrow and sighing will flee away. 
12 “I, even I, am He who comforts you. Who are you that you fear mortal men, the sons of men, who are but grass, 13 that you forget the Lord your Maker, who stretched out the heavens and laid the foundations of the earth, that you live in constant terror every day because of the wrath of the oppressor, who is bent on destruction? For where is the wrath of the oppressor? 
14 The cowering prisoners will soon be set free; they will not die in their dungeon, nor will they lack bread. 
15 For I am the Lord your God, who churns up the sea so that its waves roar— the Lord Almighty is His name. 
16 I have put My words in your mouth and covered you with the shadow of My hand— I who set the heavens in place, who laid the foundations of the earth, and who say to Zion, ‘You are My people.’ ” 


Worship Songs for Sunday, December 8, 2013

Holy, Holy, Holy
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty
Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty
God in three persons, blessed Trinity

2. Holy, Holy, Holy, All the saints adore Thee
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea
Cherubim and Seraphim, falling down before Thee
Which, wert and art and ever more shall be
3. Holy, Holy, Holy, Though the darkness hide Thee
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see
Only Thou are Holy, there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity

4. Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty
All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth and sky and sea
Holy, Holy, Holy, merciful and mighty
God in three persons, blessed Trinity
God in three persons, blessed Trinity

Enough
1. You are my supply, my breath of life
Still more awesome than I know
You are my reward, worth living for
Still more awesome than I know

All of You is more than enough for all of me
For every thirst and every need, 
You satisfy me with your love
And all I have in You is more than enough

2. You’re my sacrifice of greatest price
Still more awesome than I know
You’re my coming King, You are everything
Still more awesome than I know 
More than all I want, more than all I need
You are more than enough for me
More than all I know, more than all I can see
You are more than enough for me 

How Many Kings

1. Follow the star to a place unexpected 
Would you believe after all we’ve projected a Child in a manger?
Lowly and small the weakest of all, unlikeliest hero, 
wrapped in His mother’s shawl; just a Child. 
Is this who we’ve waited for?
Cause how many kings stepped down from their thrones?
How many lords have abandoned their homes?
How many greats have become the least for me?
And how many gods have poured out their hearts
To romance a world that has torn all apart?
How many fathers gave up their sons for me?

2. Bringing our gifts for the newborn Savior 
All that we have whether costly or meek, because we believe.
Gold for His honor and frankincense for His pleasure 
And myrrh for the cross He’ll suffer. Do you believe?
Is this who we’ve waited for?

How many kings stepped down from their thrones?
How many lords have abandoned their homes?
How many greats have become the least for me?
And how many gods have poured out their hearts
To romance a world that has torn all apart?
How many fathers gave up their sons for me? 
Only one did that for me

Joy To The World

Joy to the world the Lord has come 
Let earth receive her King;
Let every heart prepare Him room
And Heaven and nature sing, And Heaven and nature sing
And Heaven, and Heaven, and nature sing

Joy to the world the Savior reigns
Let men their songs employ
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains
Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat the sounding joy
Repeat, Repeat, the sounding joy

He rules the world with truth and grace
And makes the nations prove
The glories of His righteousness
And wonders of His love, And wonders of His love
And wonders, and wonders of His love

