Worship Text for Sunday, December 27, 2015
Anticipating Next Sunday
I once was a slave to sin, but now I am a slave to Christ. Hallelujah!
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 difference did it make in my life that God intervened, set me free and won my heart?
Romans 6:15–18 (NIV84) 

15 What then? Shall we sin because we are not under law but under grace? By no means! 16 Don’t you know that when you offer yourselves to someone to obey him as slaves, you are slaves to the one whom you obey—whether you are slaves to sin, which leads to death, or to obedience, which leads to righteousness? 17 But thanks be to God that, though you used to be slaves to sin, you wholeheartedly obeyed the form of teaching to which you were entrusted. 18 You have been set free from sin and have become slaves to righteousness. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, December 20, 2015

O Come All Ye Faithful
Words and Music by C. Frederick Oakeley and John Francis Wade. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413
O come all ye faithful, Joyful and triumphant,
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him, Born the King of angels.

O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

Sing, choirs of angels, Sing in exultation
Sing, all ye citizens of heav’n above!
Glory to God, all glory in the highest!
Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this happy morning;
Jesus, to Thee be all glory giv’n!
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing.

Hark the Herald Angels Sing 
Words and Music by Charles Wesley, Felix Mendelssohn-Batholdy. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413
1. Hark! The herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King;
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners reconciled!”
Joyful, all ye nations rise, Join the triumph of the skies;
With th’ angelic host proclaim, “Christ is born in Bethlehem!”
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”
2. Christ, by highest heav’n adored; Christ the everlasting Lord;
Late in time, behold Him come, Offspring of a virgin’s womb.
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; Hail th’ incarnate Deity,
Pleased as man with men to dwell, Jesus our Immanuel.
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”
3. Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace!
Hail the Son of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings, Risen with healing in His wings.
Mild He lays His glory by, Born that man no more may die.
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the newborn King!”
Jesus Messiah

Words and Music by Chris Tomlin, Daniel Carson, Ed Cash, Jesse Reeves. ©2008 sixsteps Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing) CCLI License #256413
1. He became sin Who knew no sin 
That we might become His righteousness 
He humbled Himself and carried the cross 
Love so amazing Love so amazing 
Jesus Messiah Name above all names 
Blessed Redeemer Emmanuel 
The rescue for sinners; The ransom from heaven 
Jesus Messiah Lord of all 
2. His body the bread His blood the wine 
Broken and poured out all for love 
The whole earth trembled And the veil was torn 
Love so amazing Love so amazing
All our hope is in You! All our hope is in You!
All the glory to You, God The light of the world 
How Many Kings

Words and Music by Jason Germain, Marc Martel. ©2006 Centricity Music Publishing   (Admin. by Music Services, Inc.) CCLI License #256413
1. Follow the star to a place unexpected 
Would you believe after all we’ve projected a Child in a manger?
Lowly and small the weakest of all, unlikeliest hero, 
wrapped in His mother’s shawl; just a Child. 
Is this who we’ve waited for?

How many kings stepped down from their thrones?
How many lords have abandoned their homes?
How many greats have become the least for me?

And how many gods have poured out their hearts
To romance a world that has torn all apart?
How many fathers gave up their sons for me? 

2. Bringing our gifts for the newborn Savior 
All that we have whether costly or meek, because we believe.
Gold for His honor and frankincense for His pleasure 
And myrrh for the cross He’ll suffer. Do you believe?
Is this who we’ve waited for?

How many kings stepped down from their thrones?
How many lords have abandoned their homes?
How many greats have become the least for me?

And how many gods have poured out their hearts
To romance a world that has torn all apart?
How many fathers gave up their sons for me? 
Only One did that for me!

O Come, O Come, Emmanuel
Words and Music by John Mason Neale and Henry Sloane Coffin. Music by Thomas Helmore. Public Domain .CCLI License #256413

O come, O come, Emmanuel,
And ransom captive Israel,
That mourns in lonely exile here
Until the Son of God appear.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Thou Dayspring, come and cheer
Our spirits by Thine advent here;
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night,
And death’s dark shadows put to flight.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Thou Wisdom from on high,
And order all things, far and nigh;
To us the path of knowledge show,
And cause us in her ways to go.

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

O come, Desire of nations, bind 
All peoples in one the heart and mind;
Bid envy, strife and quarrels cease,
Fill all the world with heaven’s peace

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel shall come to thee, O Israel.

