Worship Text for Sunday, July 6, 2014
Anticipating Next Sunday
The suffering love of Jesus has always inspired faithfulness in godly believers!
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 do godly believers who have gone before us embolden us with courage?
Hebrews 12:1–6 (NIV84)
1 Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of witnesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin that so easily entangles, and let us run with perseverance the race marked out for us. 2 Let us fix our eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our faith, who for the joy set before Him endured the cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne of God. 3 Consider Him who endured such opposition from sinful men, so that you will not grow weary and lose heart. 
4 In your struggle against sin, you have not yet resisted to the point of shedding your blood. 5 And you have forgotten that word of encouragement that addresses you as sons: 
“My son, do not make light of the Lord’s discipline, and do not lose heart when He rebukes you, 6 because the Lord disciplines those He loves, and He punishes everyone He accepts as a son.” 


Worship Songs for Sunday, June 29, 2014

Shine, Jesus, Shine

Lord, the light of Your love is shining,

in the midst of the darkness shining,

Jesus, Light of the World, shine upon us.

Set us free by the truth You now bring us.

Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine. Fill this land with the Father’s glory!

Blaze, Spirit, blaze – set our hearts on fire!

Flow, river, flow. Flood the nations with grace and mercy.

Send forth Your word, Lord, and let there be light.

Lord, I come to Your awesome presence,

From the shadows into Your radiance. 

By the blood I may enter Your brightness.

Search me, try me, consume all my darkness.

Shine on me, shine on me.

As we gaze on Your kingly brightness,

so our faces display Your likeness.

Ever changing from glory to glory,

mirrored here, may our lives tell Your story.

Shine on me, shine on me.
Battle Hymn of the Republic

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord,
He is trampling out the vintage 
where the grapes of wrath are stored;
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword.
His truth is marching on.

Glory! Glory, hallelujah! Glory! glory, hallelujah!
Glory! Glory, hallelujah! His truth is marching on. 

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never sound retreat,
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat;
O be swift, my soul to answer Him! Be jubilant, my feet!
Our God is marching on.

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me.
As He died to make men holy, let us live to make men free,
While God is marching on.

If My People

If My people, called by My name,
Will humble themselves and pray;
If they seek My face and turn from their sins
I will hear, I will forgive, and I will heal their land.

My eyes shall be open and My ears will attend 
to the prayers that are spoken from the hearts of humble men.
I have chosen and blessed you that My name may be yours.
I have set My heart upon you and My love will always endure.

Let’s seek Him while He is listening And bow before His throne.
In brokenness and humble confession, Let’s worship Jesus alone.

Build Your Fire

1. Lord of all, hear my call. In my heart now build Your fire.
Make it holy, Make it just what You desire.

Son of Light, make it bright. Spirit Wind now move within. 

Make a holy, holy, holy fire.

In my heart, Lord build Your fire; 
In my heart, Lord build Your fire.
In my heart, Lord build Your fire, Make a holy, holy, holy fire.

2. Lord of all, hear my call. In my home now build Your fire.
Make it holy, Make it just what You desire. 

Son of Light, make it bright. Spirit Wind now move within. 

Make a holy, holy, holy fire.

In my home, Lord build Your fire;
In my home, Lord build Your fire.
In my home, Lord build Your fire, Make a holy, holy, holy fire.

3. Lord of all, hear my call. In Your church now build Your fire
Make it holy, Make it just what You desire.

Son of Light, make it bright. Spirit Wind now move within. 

Make a holy, holy, holy fire.

In Your Church, Lord build Your fire
In Your Church, Lord build Your fire
In Your Church, Lord build Your fire
Make a holy, holy, holy fire

As the Deer

As the deer panteth for the water, So my soul longeth after Thee.
You alone are my heart's desire, And I long to worship Thee.

You alone are my Strength, my Shield,
To You alone may my spirit yield.
You alone are my heart's desire ,And I long to worship Thee.

You’re my friend and You are my brother
even though You are a King.
I love You more than any other, so much more than any-thing.

I want You more than gold or silver, only You can satisfy.
You alone are the real joy-giver, and the apple of my eye.

