Worship Text for Sunday, April 27, 2014
Anticipating Next Sunday
The One who raised the Lord Jesus from the dead will also raise us with Jesus!
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 is at least one thing God did for our Lord Jesus that He will do for us?
2 Corinthians 4:13–18 (NIV84)
13 It is written: “I believed; therefore I have spoken.” With that same spirit of faith we also believe and therefore speak, 14 because we know that the One who raised the Lord Jesus from the dead will also raise us with Jesus and present us with you in His presence. 15 All this is for your benefit, so that the grace that is reaching more and more people may cause thanksgiving to overflow to the glory of God. 
16 Therefore we do not lose heart. Though outwardly we are wasting away, yet inwardly we are being renewed day by day. 17 For our light and momentary troubles are achieving for us an eternal glory that far outweighs them all. 18 So we fix our eyes not on what is seen, but on what is unseen. For what is seen is temporary, but what is unseen is eternal. 
------------

Why do we post the “Worship Text” a week in advance?

The pastors wish to encourage you to incorporate the reading and discussing of this selected Scripture in your week prior to Sunday, to be enriched by it and come ready to share your insights with others on the Lord’s Day, all to the end that your worship experience is even better.

Worship Songs for Sunday, April 20, 2014
Christ the Lord is Risen Today
1. Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!
Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia!
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!
Sing ye heavens and earth reply, Alleluia!
2. Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!
Dying once He all doth save, Alleluia!
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia!
3. Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia!
Fought the fight, the battle’s won, Alleluia!
Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia!
Christ has opened paradise, Alleluia!
Crown Him with Many Crowns

1. Crown Him with many crowns, The Lamb upon His throne
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns All music but its own!
Awake my soul and sing, Of Him who died for me,
And hail Him as thy matchless King Through all eternity
2. Crown Him the Lord of life Who triumphed o’er the grave,
Who rose victorious in the strife For those He came to save.
His glories now we sing, Who died and rose on high.
Who died eternal life to bring And lives that death may die.
3. Crown Him the Lord of love Behold His hands and side 
Rich wounds yet visible above In beauty glorified
All hail Redeemer, hail, For Thou hast died for me
Thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity
Thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity
See, What a Morning (Resurrection Hymn)

1. 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! 
2. 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! 
3. 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!
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
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
Amazing Love, You Are My King

I’m forgiven because You were forsaken
I’m accepted, You were condemned.
I’m alive and well, Your Spirit is within me,
Because You died and rose again.

Amazing love, how can it be
That You, my King, would die for me?
Amazing love, I know it’s true,
It’s my joy to honor You, In all I do I honor You.

You are my King; You are my King.
Jesus, You are my King. Jesus, You are my King.

