Worship Text for Sunday, August 10, 2014
Anticipating Next Sunday
The God we serve is able to save us from our enemies!
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 was the surprise answer to Nebuchadnezzar’s question, “what god will be able to rescue you from my hand?”
Daniel 3:13–18 (NIV84)
13 Furious with rage, Nebuchadnezzar summoned Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego. So these men were brought before the king, 14 and Nebuchadnezzar said to them, “Is it true, Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego, that you do not serve my gods or worship the image of gold I have set up? 15 Now when you hear the sound of the horn, flute, zither, lyre, harp, pipes and all kinds of music, if you are ready to fall down and worship the image I made, very good. But if you do not worship it, you will be thrown immediately into a blazing furnace. Then what god will be able to rescue you from my hand?” 
16 Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego replied to the king, “O Nebuchadnezzar, we do not need to defend ourselves before you in this matter. 17 If we are thrown into the blazing furnace, the God we serve is able to save us from it, and He will rescue us from your hand, O king. 18 But even if He does not, we want you to know, O king, that we will not serve your gods or worship the image of gold you have set up.” 


Worship Songs for Sunday, August 3, 2014

Shout to the Lord

My Jesus, my Savior, Lord, there is none like You.
All of my days I want to praise the wonders of Your mighty love.
My Comfort, my shelter, Tower of refuge and strength.
Let every breath, all that I am never cease to worship You.

Shout to the Lord ( all the earth let us sing.
Power and majesty, praise to the King.
Mountains bow down and the seas will roar
at the sound of Your name.
I sing for joy at the work of Your hand.
Forever I’ll love You; forever I’ll stand.
Nothing compares to the promise I have in You.

It is the Cry of My Heart

It is the cry of my heart to follow You.
It is the cry of my heart to be close to You.
It is the cry of my heart to follow all of the days of my life.

Teach me Your holy ways, O Lord, so I can walk in Your truth.
Teach me Your holy ways, O Lord,
and make me wholly devoted to You.

Open my eyes so I can see the wonderful things that You do.
Open my heart up more and more
and make it wholly devoted to You.
10,000 Reasons

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul, Worship His holy name
Sing like never before, O my soul; I'll worship Your holy name

The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning
It's time to sing Your song again
Whatever may pass, and whatever lies before me
Let me be singing when the evening comes

You're rich in love, and You're slow to anger
Your name is great, and Your heart is kind
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find

And on that day when my strength is failing
The end draws near and my time has come
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending
Ten thousand years and then forevermore

Bless the Lord, O my soul, O my soul, Worship His holy name
Sing like never before, O my soul; I'll worship Your holy name

I'll worship Your holy name
I'll worship Your holy name

Wonderful, Merciful Savior

1. Wonderful, merciful Savior, Precious Redeemer and Friend;
Who would have thought that a lamb could
Rescue the souls of men? O You rescue the souls of men.
You are the One that we praise, You are the One we adore;
You give the healing and grace our Hearts always hunger for;
O our hearts always hunger for.

2. Counselor, Comforter, Keeper, Spirit we long to embrace;
You offer hope when our hearts have Hopelessly lost our way;
O we hopelessly lost our way.
3. Almighty, Infinite Father, Faithfully loving Your own;
Here in our weakness You find us Falling before Your throne;
O we’re falling before Your throne.
When I Survey the Wondrous Cross/Amazing Love

When I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died
My richest gain I count but loss 
and pour contempt on all my pride.

2. See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down.
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

O the wonderful cross, oh the wonderful cross, 
Bids me come and die and find that I may truly live.
O the wonderful cross, oh the wonderful cross, 
All who gather here by grace draw near and bless Your name.

3. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
that were an offering far too small. 
Love so amazing, so divine demands my soul, my life, my all.

