Worship Text for Sunday, January 10, 2016
Anticipating Next Sunday
Jesus Christ intercedes in prayer on our behalf to protect us from the evil one!
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 is Jesus fighting alongside of us to defeat our enemy’s plots against us?

John 17:9–19 (NIV84) 

9 I pray for them. I am not praying for the world, but for those you have given Me, for they are Yours. 10 All I have is Yours, and all You have is Mine. And glory has come to Me through them. 11 I will remain in the world no longer, but they are still in the world, and I am coming to You. Holy Father, protect them by the power of Your name—the name You gave Me—so that they may be one as We are one. 12 While I was with them, I protected them and kept them safe by that name You gave Me. None has been lost except the one doomed to destruction so that Scripture would be fulfilled. 

13 “I am coming to You now, but I say these things while I am still in the world, so that they may have the full measure of My joy within them. 14 I have given them Your word and the world has hated them, for they are not of the world any more than I am of the world. 15 My prayer is not that You take them out of the world but that You protect them from the evil one. 16 They are not of the world, even as I am not of it. 17 Sanctify them by the truth; Your word is truth. 18 As You sent Me into the world, I have sent them into the world. 19 For them I sanctify Myself, that they too may be truly sanctified. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, January 3, 2016
Open the Eyes of My Heart

Words and Music by Paul Baloche. ©1997 Integrity's Hosanna! Music (Admin. by Capitol CMG Publishing (IMI)). CCLI License #256413
Open the eyes of my heart, Lord. Open the eyes of my heart
I want to see You; I want to see You.

Open the eyes of my heart, Lord. Open the eyes of my heart
I want to see You; I want to see You

To see You high and lifted up, Shining in the light of Your glory
Pour out Your power and love, As we sing holy, holy, holy

Holy, holy, holy; Holy, holy, holy
Holy, holy, holy; I want to see You. 

Holy, holy, holy; Holy, holy, holy
Holy, holy, holy; I want to see You. 

Lord, I Lift Your Name on High

Words & Music by Rick Founds. ©1989 Universal Music – Brentwood Benson Songs -CCLI License #256413

Lord, I lift Your name on high,
Lord, I love to sing Your praises.
I'm so glad You're in my life, 
I'm so glad You came to save us.

You came from heaven to earth to show the way,
From the earth to the cross, my debt to pay;
From the cross to the grave, From the grave to the sky;
Lord, I lift Your name on high.


Your Love, Oh Lord
Words and Music by Brad Avery, David Carr, Mac Powell, Mark D. Lee, Tai Anderson. 
©1999 New Spring (Admin. by Brentwood-Benson Music Publishing, Inc.). CCLI License #256413

Your love, oh Lord, reaches to the heavens.

Your faithfulness stretches to the sky.

Your righteousness is like the mighty mountain.

Your justice flows like the ocean’s tide.

And I will lift my voice to worship You, my King,

and I will find my strength in the shadow of Your wings.

Your love, oh Lord, reaches to the heavens.

Your faithfulness stretches to the sky.

Blessed Assurance

Words and Music by Fanny Jane Crosby, Phoebe Palmer Knapp. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine!
O what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood.
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long; 
This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight! 
Visions of rapture now burst on my sight; 
Angels descending bring from above 
Echoes of mercy, whispers of love.
Perfect submission - all is at rest,
I in my Savior am happy and blest;
Watching and waiting, looking above,
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

The Solid Rock
Words and Music by Edward Mote, William Batchelder Bradbury. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413

1. My hope is built on nothing less 
than Jesus blood and righteousness.
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
but wholly trust on Jesus’ Name
On Christ the solid Rock I stand
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand
2. When darkness seems to hide His face
I rest on His unchanging grace.
In every high and stormy gale
My anchor holds within the veil.
3. His oath, His covenant, His blood 
support me in the whelming flood.
When all around my soul gives way
He then is all my hope and stay.
4. When He shall come with trumpet sound,
O may I then in Him be found. 
Dressed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne.
