Worship Text for Sunday, April 5, 2014
Anticipating Next Sunday
In the presence of Peter, James and John, a voice spoke from a cloud saying, “This is My Son, whom I love!”
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. 

How does God authenticate His own Word?
2 Peter 1:16–21 (NIV84) cf. Matthew 17:5
16 We did not follow cleverly invented stories when we told you about the power and coming of our Lord Jesus Christ, but we were eyewitnesses of His majesty. 17 For He received honor and glory from God the Father when the voice came to Him from the Majestic Glory, saying, “This is My Son, whom I love; with Him I am well pleased.” 18 We ourselves heard this voice that came from heaven when we were with Him on the sacred mountain. 
19 And we have the word of the prophets made more certain, and you will do well to pay attention to it, as to a light shining in a dark place, until the day dawns and the morning star rises in your hearts. 20 Above all, you must understand that no prophecy of Scripture came about by the prophet’s own interpretation. 21 For prophecy never had its origin in the will of man, but men spoke from God as they were carried along by the Holy Spirit. 

Worship Songs for Sunday, March 30, 2014
Victory Chant (Hail Jesus You’re My King)

Hail Jesus You're my King, 
Your life frees me to sing.
I will praise You all my days, 
You're perfect in all Your ways.

Hail Jesus You're my Lord, 
I will obey Your word.
I want to see Your Kingdom come, 
Not my will but Yours be done.

Glory, glory to the Lamb,
You take us into the land.
We will conquer in Your Name,
And proclaim that Jesus reigns.

Hail, hail Lion of Judah,
How powerful You are.
Hail, hail Lion of Judah,
How wonderful You are,
How wonderful You are.

Our God Reigns
1. How lovely on the mountains are the feet of Him 
Who brings good news, good news! 
Announcing peace, proclaiming news of happiness 
Our God reigns, our God reigns! 
Our God reigns!  Our God reigns!
Our God reigns!  Our God reigns!
2. He had no stately form, He had no majesty 
That we should be      drawn to Him.
He was despised and we took no account of Him
Yet now He reigns  with the Most High.
Now He reigns!  Now He reigns!
Now He reigns   with the Most High!
3. It was our sin and guilt that bruised and wounded Him
It was our sin      that brought Him down
When we like sheep had gone astray, Our Shepherd came 

And on His shoulders bore our shame.
On His shoulders! On His shoulders!
On His shoulders He bore our shame!
4. Meek as a lamb that's led out to the slaughter-house,
Dumb as a sheep    before its sheerer
His life ran down upon the ground like pouring rain
That we might be    born again.
That we might be, That we might be;
That we might be     born again!

5. Out from the tomb He came with grace and majesty;
He is alive, He is alive!
God loves us so, see here His hands, His feet, His side.
Yes, we know    He is alive!! 
He’s alive!  He’s alive!
He’s alive!  He’s alive!
And our God reigns! Our God reigns! 
Our God reigns! Our God reigns!
What the Lord has Done in Me

Let the weak say, “I am strong.” Let the poor say, “I am rich.”
Let the blind say, “I can see!” It’s what the Lord has done in me.
Hosanna, hosanna, to the Lamb    that was slain.
Hosanna, hosanna, Jesus died and    rose again. (2x) (2nd 3x)
Into the river I will wade, There my sins are washed away.
From the heavens, mercy streams Of the Savior’s love for me.
I will rise from waters deep into the saving arms of God.
I will sing salvation songs – Jesus Christ has set me free.
In Christ Alone
1. In Christ alone my hope is found 
He is my light, my strength, my song;
This cornerstone, this solid ground,
Firm through the fiercest drought and storm.
What heights of love, what depths of peace, 
When fears are stilled, when strivings cease!
My comforter, my all in all, Here in the love of Christ I stand.

2. In Christ alone, who took on flesh, 
Fullness of God in helpless babe!
This gift of love and righteousness,
Scorned by the ones He came to save
Till on that cross, as Jesus died, The wrath of God was satisfied-
For every sin on Him was laid; Here in the death of Christ I live.

3. There in the ground His body lay,
Light of the world by darkness slain
Then bursting forth in glorious day, Up from the grave He rose again!
And as He stands in victory, Sin’s curse has lost its grip on me,
For I am His, and He is mine- Bought with the precious blood of Christ.

4. No guilt in life, no fear in death,This is the power of Christ in me;
From life’s first cry to final breath, Jesus commands my destiny,
No power of hell, no scheme of man, Can ever pluck me from His hand;
Till He returns or calls me home, Here in the power of Christ I’ll stand!

