Worship Text for Sunday, January 3, 2016
Anticipating Next Sunday
To know God the Father and His Son, Jesus Christ, is to have eternal life!
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 does a person come to have eternal life?

John 17:1–8 (NIV84) 

1 After Jesus said this, He looked toward heaven and prayed: 

“Father, the time has come. Glorify Your Son, that Your Son may glorify You. 2 For You granted Him authority over all people that He might give eternal life to all those You have given Him. 3 Now this is eternal life: that they may know You, the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom You have sent. 4 I have brought You glory on earth by completing the work You gave Me to do. 5 And now, Father, glorify Me in Your presence with the glory I had with You before the world began. 

6 “I have revealed You to those whom You gave Me out of the world. They were Yours; You gave them to Me and they have obeyed Your word. 7 Now they know that everything You have given Me comes from You. 8 For I gave them the words You gave Me and they accepted them. They knew with certainty that I came from You, and they believed that You sent Me. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, December 27, 2015

It Came Upon A Midnight Clear
Words and Music by Edmund Hamilton Sears and Richard Storrs Willis. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413
It came upon the midnight clear, That glorious song of old
From angels bending near the earth To touch their harps of gold:
"Peace on the earth, goodwill to men,
From heav'n's all-gracious King.”
The world in solemn stillness lay To hear the angels sing. 

Still through the cloven skies they come,
With peaceful wings unfurled, 
And still their heavenly music floats O'er all the weary world.
Above its sad and lowly plains, They bend on hovering wing;
And ever o'er its Babel sound The blessed angels sing. 
And ye, beneath  life's crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way With painful steps and slow, 
Look now! For glad and golden hours
Come swiftly on the wing.
O rest beside the weary road, And hear the angels sing. 

For lo, the days are hastening on, By prophet seen of old,
When, with the ever-circling years,
Shall come the time foretold,
When the new heaven and earth shall own
The Prince of Peace their King,
and the whole world send back the song
Which now the angels sing. 

Our King Has Come 
Words and Music by Autumn Hardman, Harrison Wood, and Scott Legertwood. ©2012 Hillsong Music Publishing. CCLI License #256413
Come, come rejoice this day, Come and see The promised One,
The love of God displayed. 
Sing, Sing the angel’s song, Joining, singing,
Holy is the Lord our God Who sings

Let all the earth rejoice, Let all the earth rejoice
O let us adore Christ the Lord, Christ the Lord
Praise, Praise His holy name
Jesus, our Emmanuel, Messiah, Prince of Peace
Let all the earth rejoice, Let all the earth rejoice
O let us adore Christ the Lord, Christ the Lord
For the Lord has Done great things
For the Lord has Done great things
Oh how my soul will sing For the Lord has Done great things
for the Lord has Done great things
Praise the Holy One, Christ our King has come
O let us adore Christ the Lord Christ the Lord
The First Noel
Public Domain. CCLI License #256413
The first Noel The angel did say Was to certain Poor shepherds 
In fields as they lay; In fields where they  Lay keeping their sheep, On a cold winter's night That was so deep.
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel. Born is the King of Israel

They looked up And saw a star Shining in the east Beyond them far. And to the earth It gave great light And so it continued Both day and night. 
And by the light of that same star Three wise men came from country far To seek for a king was their intent And to follow the star wherever it went
This star drew nigh to the northwest O'er Bethlehem it took its rest And there it did both stop and stay Right over the place where Jesus lay
Then entered in Those wise men three Fall rev'rently Upon their knee And offered there In His presence Their gold and myrrh And frankincense 
As With Gladness, Men of Old

Words and Music by Conrad Kocher and William Chatterton Dix. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413

1. As with gladness men of old Did the guiding star behold;
As with joy they hailed its light, Leading onward, beaming bright,
So, most gracious Lord, may we Evermore be led to Thee!
2. As with joyful steps they sped, to that lowly manger bed,
There to bend the knee before Him whom heaven and earth adore,
So may we with willing feet Ever seek Thy mercy seat!
3. As they offered gifts most rare At that manger rude and bare,
So may we with holy joy, Pure and free from sin's alloy,
All our costliest treasures bring, Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King!
4. Holy Jesus, every day Keep us in the narrow way;
And when earthly things are past. Bring our ransomed souls at last
Where they need no star to guide, Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

O Come Let Us Adore Him
Words and Music by C. Frederick Oakeley and John Francis Wade. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413
O come let us adore Him, O come let us adore Him,
O come let us adore Him, Christ the Lord
For You alone are worthy, For You alone are worthy,
For You alone are worthy, Christ the Lord
We'll give You all the glory, We'll give You all the glory,
We'll give You all the glory, Christ the Lord
We'll praise Your name forever, We'll praise Your name forever,
We'll praise Your name forever, Christ the Lord
