Worship Text for Sunday, March 23, 2014
Anticipating Next Sunday

The Spirit of Christ was at work in His prophets so that they could speak of a time in the future when Christ would suffer and be glorified! 

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 did the Old Testament prophets know about the Christ and how did they know it?
1 Peter 1:10-12 (NIV84)
10 Concerning this salvation, the prophets, who spoke of the grace that was to come to you, searched intently and with the greatest care, 11 trying to find out the time and circumstances to which the Spirit of Christ in them was pointing when He predicted the sufferings of Christ and the glories that would follow. 12 It was revealed to them that they were not serving themselves but you, when they spoke of the things that have now been told you by those who have preached the gospel to you by the Holy Spirit sent from heaven. Even angels long to look into these things. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, March 16, 2014
He is exalted
He is exalted, the King is exalted on high; I will praise Him.
He is exalted, forever exalted, and I will praise His name.

He is the Lord; forever His truth shall reign.
Heaven and earth rejoice in His holy name.
He is exalted. The King is exalted on high!
Glorious Day (Living He Loved Me)
1. One day when Heaven was filled with His praises
One day when sin was as black as could be
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin
Dwelt among men, my example is He
Word became flesh and the light shined among us, His glory revealed

Living, He loved me; Dying, He saved me
Buried, He carried my sins far away; Rising, He justified freely forever
One day He's coming, Oh glorious day, oh glorious day

2. One day they led Him up Calvary's mountain
One day they nailed Him to die on a tree
Suffering anguish, despised and rejected
Bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He
Hands that healed nations, stretched out on a tree; 
And took the nails for me

3. One day the grave could conceal Him no longer
One day the stone rolled away from the door
Then He arose, over death He had conquered
Now He's ascended, my Lord evermore
Death could not hold Him, the grave could not keep Him; 
From rising again

Living, He loved me; Dying, He saved me
Buried, He carried my sins far away; Rising, He justified freely forever
One day He's coming, Oh glorious day, oh glorious day
One day the trumpet will sound for His coming
One day the skies with His glory will shine
Wonderful day, my Beloved One, bringing My Savior, Jesus, is mine

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

Praise the Lord, our Mighty Warrior
Praise the Lord, the Glorious One
By His hand we stand in victory,
By His Name we overcome

Your Love, oh Lord

Your love, oh Lord, reaches to the heavens.
Your faithfulness stretches to the sky.
Your righteousness is like the mighty mountain.
Your justice flows like the ocean’s tide.

And I will lift my voice to worship You, my King,
and I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings.

Your love, oh Lord, reaches to the heavens.
Your faithfulness stretches to the sky.

Be Thou My Vision
Be Thou my vision, O Lord of my heart;
naught be all else to me, save that Thou art.
Thou my best thought, by day or by night,
waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light.
Be Thou my wisdom, and Thou my true word;
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord;
Thou my great Father, and I Thy true son;
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one.
Riches I heed not, nor man’s empty praise,
Thou mine inheritance, now and always:
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart,
High King of heaven, my treasure Thou art.
High King of heaven, my victory won,
May I reach heaven’s joys, O bright heaven’s Sun!
Heart of my own heart, whatever befall,
Still be my vision, O ruler of all.

