Worship Text for Sunday, January 19, 2014
Anticipating Next Sunday

The heavens declare the glory of God with a voice heard in every language! 

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. 

For whom does the voice of the heavens declare the glory of God?
Psalm 19:1–6 (NIV84) 

1 The heavens declare the glory of God; the skies proclaim the work of His hands. 
2 Day after day they pour forth speech; night after night they display knowledge. 
3 There is no speech or language where their voice is not heard. 

4 Their voice goes out into all the earth, their words to the ends of the world. In the heavens He has pitched a tent for the sun, 5 which is like a bridegroom coming forth from his pavilion, like a champion rejoicing to run his course. 
6 It rises at one end of the heavens and makes its circuit to the other; nothing is hidden from its heat. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, January 12, 2013

Marvelous Light
Into marvelous light I'm running,
Out of darkness, out of shame.
By the cross You are the truth,
You are the life, You are the way

I once was fatherless,
A stranger with no hope;
Your kindness wakened me,
wakened me, from my sleep.
Your love it beckons deeply, 
A call to come and die.
By grace now I will come 
And take this life, take your life.
Sin has lost its power,
Death has lost its sting.
From the grave You've risen…victoriously!

Into marvelous light I'm running,
Out of darkness, out of shame.
By the cross You are the truth,
You are the life, You are the way

My dead heart now is beating,
My deepest stains now clean.
Your breath fills up my lungs.
Now I'm free, now I'm free!
Lift my hands and spin around,
See the light that I have found 
O the marvelous light, marvelous light


Center

We lift our eyes to heaven
We wrap our lives around Your life
We lift our eyes to heaven to You

You’re the center of the universe; Everything was made in You
Breath of every living thing; Everyone was made for you

You hold everything together; You hold everything together

Christ, be the center of our lives
Be the place we fix our eyes; Be the center of our lives

Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
Look full in His wonderful face,
And the things of earth will grow strangely dim
In the light of His glory and grace

Come Thou Fount

Come Thou Fount of every blessing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet Sung by flaming tongues above.
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it, Name of Thy redeeming love.

I was lost in utter darkness till You came and rescued me
I was bound by all my sin when Your love came and set me free
Now my soul can sing a new song Now my heart has found a home

Now Your grace is always with me and I’ll never be alone.

Come Thou fount, come Thou King, 
Come Thou precious Prince of Peace
Hear Your bride to You we sing Come Thou fount of all blessing.

O to grace how great a debtor Daily I’m constrained to be.
Let Thy goodness like a fetter, Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Prone to wander, Lord I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love.
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts above.
It Is Well

1. When peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows like sea billows roll;
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to say,
It is well, it is well with my soul.

It is well (it is well) With my soul (with my soul)
It is well, it is well with my soul.

2. Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come,
Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

3. My sin, oh, the bliss of this glorious thought!
My sin, not in part but the whole,
Is nailed to the cross, and I bear it no more,
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul!

4. And Lord, haste the day when my faith shall be sight,
The clouds be rolled back as a scroll;
The trump shall resound, and the Lord shall descend,
Even so, it is well with my soul.

In My Life, Lord, Be Glorified
In my life, Lord, be glorified, be glorified.
In my life, Lord, be glorified today.
In my song, Lord, be glorified, be glorified.
In my song, Lord, be glorified today.
In Your church, Lord, be glorified, be glorified.
In Your church, Lord, be glorified today.
In our lives, Lord, be glorified, be glorified.
In my lives, Lord, be glorified today.
