Worship Text for Sunday, April 20, 2014
Anticipating Next Sunday
God has raised Jesus from the dead and exalted Him to His own right hand as Prince and Savior!
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. 

As witnesses before the Sanhedrin, what was Peter’s testimony on behalf of the disciples of Jesus?
Acts 5:27–32 (NIV84)
27 Having brought the apostles, they* made them appear before the Sanhedrin (court) to be questioned by the high priest. 28 “We gave you strict orders not to teach in this name,” he said. “Yet you have filled Jerusalem with your teaching and are determined to make us guilty of this Man’s blood.” 
29 Peter and the other apostles replied: “We must obey God rather than men! 30 The God of our fathers raised Jesus from the dead—whom you had killed by hanging Him on a tree. 31 God exalted Him to His own right hand as Prince and Savior that He might give repentance and forgiveness of sins to Israel. 32 We are witnesses of these things, and so is the Holy Spirit, whom God has given to those who obey Him.” 

*(the “captain, second in rank to the high priest himself, responsible for order on the temple grounds, and his officers)

Worship Songs for Sunday, April 13, 2014
Hosanna, Hosanna 
Hosanna, Hosanna, Hosanna in the highest
Hosanna, Hosanna. Hosanna in the highest
Lord we lift up Your Name, With hearts full of praise
Be exalted, O Lord my God, Hosanna in the highest.
Glory, Glory, Glory to the King of kings!
Glory, Glory, Glory to the King of kings!
Lord we lift up Your Name, With hearts full of praise
Be exalted, O Lord my God, Glory to the King of kings!
The Name of the Lord is a Strong Tower
1. Blessed be the name of the Lord
Blessed be the name of the Lord
Blessed be the name of the Lord, Most High
Blessed be the name of the Lord
Blessed be the name of the Lord
Blessed be the name of the Lord, Most High
The name of the Lord is A strong tower
The righteous run into it And they are saved

The name of the Lord is A strong tower
The righteous run into it And they are saved

2. Holy is the name of the Lord
Holy is the name of the Lord
Holy is the name of the Lord, Most High
3. Glory to the name of the Lord
Glory to the name of the Lord
Glory to the name of the Lord, Most High
Hosanna (Praise is Rising)

Praise is rising, Eyes are turning to You; We turn to You
Hope is stirring, Hearts are yearning for You; We long for You

‘Cause When we see You We find strength to face the day
In Your presence All our fears are washed away; washed away

Hosanna, hosanna
You are the God who saves us, Worthy of all our praises
Hosanna, hosanna; Come have Your way among us; 
We welcome You here Lord Jesus

Hear the sound of hearts returning to You; We turn to You
In your kingdom broken lives are made new; You make us new

Draw Me Close 

Draw me close to You, Never let me go
I lay it all down again To hear You say that I'm Your friend

You are my desire, No one else will do
Cause nothing else could take Your place
To feel the warmth of Your embrace
Help me find the way, Bring me back to You

You're all I want, You're all I've ever needed
You're all I want, Help me know You are near

The Power of the Cross

1. Oh, to see the dawn, Of the darkest day:
Christ on the road to Calvary.
Tried by sinful men, Torn and beaten, then
Nailed to a cross of wood.

This, the pow’r of the cross: Christ became sin for us;
Took the blame, bore the wrath—
We stand forgiven at the cross.

2. Oh, to see the pain, Written on Your face,
Bearing the awesome weight of sin.
Ev’ry bitter thought, Ev’ry evil deed
Crowning Your bloodstained brow.

3. Now the daylight flees; Now the ground beneath
Quakes as its Maker bows His head.
Curtain torn in two, Dead are raised to life;
“Finished!” the vict’ry cry.

4. Oh, to see my name Written in the wounds,
For through Your suffering I am free.
Death is crushed to death; Life is mine to live,
Won through Your selfless love.

This, the pow’r of the cross: Son of God slain for us;
What a love, what a cost—
We stand forgiven at the cross.

See, What a Morning (Resurrection Hymn)
See, what a morning, gloriously bright, 
With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem; 
Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light, 
As the angels announce, "Christ is risen!" 
See God's salvation plan, 
Wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice, 
Fulfilled in Christ, the Man, 
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead! 
See Mary weeping, "Where is He laid?" 
As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb; 
Hears a voice speaking, calling her name; 
It's the Master, the Lord raised to life again! 
The voice that spans the years, 
Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us, 
Will sound till He appears, 
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead! 
One with the Father, Ancient of Days, 
Through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty.
Honor and blessing, glory and praise 
To the King crowned with pow'r and authority! 
And we are raised with Him, 
Death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered; 
And we shall reign with Him, 
For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!
