Worship Text for Sunday, April 3, 2016
Anticipating Next Sunday
The Father of our Lord Jesus Christ makes a love relationship with Him possible!

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 it that we can come into a love relationship with God the Father?
John 14:15–21 (NIV84) 

15 “If you love Me, you will obey what I command. 16 And I will ask the Father, and He will give you another Counselor to be with you forever— 17 the Spirit of truth. The world cannot accept Him, because it neither sees Him nor knows Him. But you know Him, for He lives with you and will be in you. 18 I will not leave you as orphans; I will come to you. 19 Before long, the world will not see Me anymore, but you will see Me. Because I live, you also will live. 20 On that day you will realize that I am in My Father, and you are in Me, and I am in you. 21 Whoever has My commands and obeys them, he is the one who loves Me. He who loves Me will be loved by My Father, and I too will love him and show Myself to him.” 


Worship Songs for Sunday, March 27, 2016
Christ Arose
Words and Music by Robert Lowry. 1874. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413
Low in the grave He lay, Jesus, my Savior,
Waiting the coming day, Jesus, my Lord! 
Up from the grave He arose,
With a mighty triumph o’er His foes,
He arose a Victor from the dark domain,
And He lives forever, with His saints to reign.
He arose! He arose!
Hallelujah! Christ arose!

Vainly they watch His bed, Jesus, my Savior;
Vainly they seal the dead, Jesus, my Lord!
Death cannot keep his Prey, Jesus, my Savior;
He tore the bars away, Jesus, my Lord!

Christ the Lord is Risen Today
Words& Music by Charles Wesley and Samuel Arnold. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413

Christ the Lord is risen today, Alleluia!
Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia!
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!
Sing ye heavens and earth reply, Alleluia!
Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!
Dying once, He all doth save, Alleluia!
Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia!
Love’s redeeming work is done, Alleluia!
Fought the fight, the battle’s won, Alleluia!
Death in vain forbids Him rise, Alleluia!
Christ has opened paradise, Alleluia!


Crown Him with Many Crowns

Words and Music by George Job Elvey, Godfrey Thring, and Matthew Bridges. Public Domain. CCLI License #256413
1. Crown Him with many crowns, The Lamb upon His throne
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns All music but its own!
Awake my soul and sing, Of Him who died for me,
And hail Him as thy matchless King Through all eternity

2. Crown Him the Lord of life Who triumphed o’er the grave,
Who rose victorious in the strife For those He came to save.
His glories now we sing, Who died and rose on high.
Who died eternal life to bring And lives that death may die.

3. Crown Him the Lord of love Behold His hands and side 
Rich wounds yet visible above In beauty glorified
All hail Redeemer, hail, For Thou hast died for me
Thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity
Thy praise shall never, never fail throughout eternity

Glorious Day (Living He Loved Me)
Words & Music by John Wilbur Chapman, Mark Hall, Michael Bleecker ©2009 Word Music, LLC (a div. of Word Music Group, Inc.) CCLI License #256413

1. One day when Heaven was filled with His praises.
One day when sin was as black as could be
Jesus came forth to be born of a virgin
Dwelt among men, my example is He
Word became flesh and the light shined among us 
His glory revealed
Living, He loved me, Dying, He saved me
Buried, He carried my sins far away
Rising, He justified freely forever
One day He's coming, Oh glorious day, oh glorious day

2. One day they led Him up Calvary's mountain
One day they nailed Him to die on a tree
Suffering anguish, despised and rejected
Bearing our sins, my Redeemer is He
Hands that healed nations, stretched out on a tree
And took the nails for me
3. One day the grave could conceal Him no longer
One day the stone rolled away from the door
Then He arose, over death He had conquered
Now He's ascended, my Lord evermore
Death could not hold Him, the grave could not keep Him
From rising again
One day the trumpet will sound for His coming
One day the skies with His glory will shine
Wonderful day, my Beloved One, bringing
My Savior, Jesus, is mine

Living, He loved me, Dying, He saved me
Buried, He carried my sins far away
Rising, He justified freely forever
One day He's coming, Oh glorious day, oh glorious day

