Worship Text for Sunday, December 22, 2013
Anticipating Next Sunday

When Jesus, the Lord Almighty, is with us, He will be exalted among the nations!

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 can be expected when the Lord Almighty is with us?
Psalm 46:7–11 (NIV84)
7 The Lord Almighty is with us; the God of Jacob is our fortress.
Selah 
8 Come and see the works of the Lord, the desolations He has brought on the earth. 
9 He makes wars cease to the ends of the earth; He breaks the bow and shatters the spear, He burns the shields with fire. 
10 “Be still, and know that I am God; I will be exalted among the nations, I will be exalted in the earth.” 
11 The Lord Almighty is with us; the God of Jacob is our fortress.
Selah 


Worship Songs for Sunday, December 15, 2013

God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen

God rest you merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay,
Remember Christ our Savior was born on Christmas Day;
To save us all from Satan’s power when we were gone astray.

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy;
O tidings of comfort and joy.
From God our heavenly Father a blessèd angel came;
And unto certain shepherds brought tidings of the same;
How that in Bethlehem was born the Son of God by name.

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy;
O tidings of comfort and joy.
Now to the Lord sing praises all you within this place,
and with true love and brotherhood each other now embrace;
this holy tide of Christmas when God showed His face.

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy;
O tidings of comfort and joy.
God rest you merry, gentlemen, let nothing you dismay,
Remember Christ our Savior was born on Christmas Day;
To save us all from Satan’s power when we were gone astray.

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy;
O tidings of comfort and joy.

Our Day of Joy is Here Again

1. Our day of joy is here again,
With love and peace and song;
Come, let us join th'angelic strain
With voices clear and strong.

Glory to our God, we sing,
Glory to our Lord and King;
Peace, goodwill with all abide
This holy Christmas tide.
2. When darkness lay upon this earth,
A glorious light did shine,
God sent a Gift of priceless worth
And showed His love divine. 

Glory to our God, we sing,
Glory to our Lord and King;
Peace, goodwill with all abide
This holy Christmas tide.
3. Now to the manger let us go
To worship and adore
The tender Babe upon the straw,
Our Savior evermore.

Glory to our God, we sing,
Glory to our Lord and King;
Peace, goodwill with all abide
This holy Christmas tide.
4. How wonderful that God's own Son
Should so Himself abase!
He thrust the mighty from their throne,
And gave the lowly grace.

Glory to our God, we sing,
Glory to our Lord and King;
Peace, goodwill with all abide
This holy Christmas tide.
Angels From the Realms of Glory
1. Angels from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth,
Ye, who sang creation's story Now proclaim Messiah's birth.
Come and worship! Come and worship!
Worship Christ the newborn King!

2. Shepherds in the field abiding,
Watching o'er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing, Yonder shines the infant light.

3. Sages leave your contemplation 
Brighter visions beam afar
Seek the great Desire of Nations Ye have seen His natal star

4. Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear,
Suddenly the Lord, descending, In His temple shall appear.

O Little Town of Bethlehem

O little town of Bethlehem, how still we see thee lie!
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep the silent stars go by.
Yet in thy dark streets shineth the everlasting Light;
The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight.
How silently, how silently, the wondrous Gift is given!
So God imparts to human hearts The blessings of His heaven.
No ear may hear His coming, but in this world of sin,
Where meek souls will receive Him still The dear Christ enters in.
O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray;
Cast out our sin, and enter in, be born in us today.
We hear the Christmas angels the great glad tidings tell;
O come to us, abide with us, our Lord Emmanuel!

