Worship Text for Sunday, September 7, 2014
Anticipating Next Sunday
Jesus walks among the people to find His disciples!
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. 

Where was Jesus when “He saw” His future disciples?

Mark 1:14–20 (NIV84)
14 After John was put in prison, Jesus went into Galilee, proclaiming the good news of God. 15 “The time has come,” He said. “The kingdom of God is near. Repent and believe the good news!” 
16 As Jesus walked beside the Sea of Galilee, He saw Simon and his brother Andrew casting a net into the lake, for they were fishermen. 17 “Come, follow Me,” Jesus said, “and I will make you fishers of men.” 18 At once they left their nets and followed Him. 
19 When He had gone a little farther, He saw James son of Zebedee and his brother John in a boat, preparing their nets. 20 Without delay He called them, and they left their father Zebedee in the boat with the hired men and followed Him. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, August 31, 2014

Come Thou Fount

Come Thou Fount of every blessing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace
Streams of mercy never ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet Sung by flaming tongues above.
Praise the mount, I’m fixed upon it, Mount of Thy redeeming love.

I was lost in utter darkness till You came and rescued me
I was bound by all my sin when Your love came and set me free
Now my soul can sing a new song Now my heart has found a home

Now Your grace is always with me and I’ll never be alone.

Come Thou fount, come Thou King, 
Come Thou precious Prince of Peace
Hear Your bride to You we sing Come Thou fount of all blessing.

Come Thou fount, come Thou King, 
Come Thou precious Prince of Peace
Hear Your bride to You we sing Come Thou fount of all blessing.

O to grace how great a debtor Daily I’m constrained to be.
Let Thy goodness like a fetter, Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Prone to wander, Lord I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love.
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts above.
Used by permission. New Heights Christian Church CCLI 256413

Here I Am to Worship

Light of the world, You stepped down into darkness.
Opened my eyes, let me see 
beauty that made this heart adore You,
Hope of a life spent with You.

Here I am to worship. Here I am to bow down.
Here I am to say that You’re my God.
You’re altogether lovely, Altogether worthy,
Altogether wonderful to me.

King of all days, oh so highly exalted,
glorious in heaven above,
Humbly You came to the earth You created –
All for love’s sake became poor.

I’ll never know how much it cost
to see my sin upon that cross.

Used by permission. New Heights Christian Church CCLI 256413

Ancient Words

Holy words, long preserved For our walk in this world
They resound with God’s own heart,
Oh, let the ancient words impart
Words of life, words of hope, Give us strength, help us cope
In this world where e’re we roam, 
Ancient words will guide us home

Ancient words ever true; Changing me and changing you
We have come with open hearts; 
Oh, let the ancient words impart

Holy words of our faith Handed down to this age
Came to us with sacrifice; Oh, heed the faithful words of Christ
Holy words, long preserved For our walk in this world
They resound with God’s own heart,
Oh, let the ancient words impart

Used by permission. New Heights Christian Church CCLI 256413
I Will Never be the Same Again

I will never be the same again.
I can never return; I’ve closed the door.
I will walk the path, I’ll run the race,
and I will never be the same again.
Fall like fire, soak like rain,
flow like mighty waters, again and again.
Sweep away the darkness, burn away the chaff,
and let a flame burn to glorify Your name.

There are higher heights, There are deeper seas,
Whatever you need to do, Lord, do in me.
The glory of God fills my life,
and I will never be the same again.
Used by permission. New Heights Christian Church CCLI 256413

My Jesus, I Love Thee
My Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine;
For Thee all the follies of sin I resign.
 My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou; 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now. 

I love Thee because Thou has first loved me,
 And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree,

 I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow; 

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.
 I’ll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death.
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath.
And say when the deathdew lies cold on my brow
If I ever loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘tis now.
In mansions of glory and endless delight,
I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright;
I'll sing with the glittering crown on my brow;
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, 'tis now.

Used by permission. New Heights Christian Church CCLI 256413

