Worship Text for Sunday, May 1, 2016
Anticipating Next Sunday
The light of Christ shines God’s glory in our hearts so that we would know Christ!

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. 

Why does the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ shine out of darkness?
2 Corinthians 4:1–6 (NIV84) 

1 Therefore, since through God’s mercy we have this ministry, we do not lose heart. 2 Rather, we have renounced secret and shameful ways; we do not use deception, nor do we distort the word of God. On the contrary, by setting forth the truth plainly we commend ourselves to every man’s conscience in the sight of God. 3 And even if our gospel is veiled, it is veiled to those who are perishing. 4 The god of this age has blinded the minds of unbelievers, so that they cannot see the light of the gospel of the glory of Christ, who is the image of God. 5 For we do not preach ourselves, but Jesus Christ as Lord, and ourselves as your servants for Jesus’ sake. 6 For God, who said, “Let light shine out of darkness,” made His light shine in our hearts to give us the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Christ. 


Worship Songs for Sunday, April 24, 2016
O Worship the King

Words and Music by Johann Michael Haydn and Robert Grant

Public Domain. CCLI License #256413

1. O worship the King all glorious above
and gratefully sing His power and His love.
Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days
Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.

2. O tell of His might and sing of His grace
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space.
His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

3. Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite?
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

4. Frail children of dust and feeble as frail,
In Thee do we trust nor find Thee to fail.
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end,
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend.

5. O measureless might, ineffable love
While angels delight to worship Thee above
The humbler creation though feeble their lays
With true adoration shall all sing Thy praise

Resurrection Hymn (See What a Morning)
Words and Music by Keith Getty and Stuart Townend.

©2003 Thankyou Music. CCLI License #256413

1. See, what a morning, gloriously bright, 
  With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem; 
Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light, 
  As the angels announce, “Christ is risen!”
See God's salvation plan, 
  Wrought in love, borne in pain, paid in sacrifice, 
Fulfilled in Christ, the Man, 
  For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead! 
(Continued on next page)


 Resurrection Hymn (Continued)
2. See Mary weeping, “Where is He laid?”
  As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb; 
Hears a voice speaking, calling her name; 
  It’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again! 
The voice that spans the years, 
  Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us, 
Will sound till He appears, 
  For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead! 
3. One with the Father, Ancient of Days, 
  Through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty.
Honor and blessing, glory and praise 
  To the King crowned with pow’r and authority! 
And we are raised with Him, 
  Death is dead, love has won, Christ has conquered; 
And we shall reign with Him, 
  For He lives: Christ is risen from the dead!
A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Words by Martin Luther; Public Domain. Music by Frederick Henry Hedge, Martin Luther, Tommy Walker. ©1997 Universal Music – Brentwood Benson Songs - CCLI License #256413

1. A Mighty Fortress is our God, A bulwark never failing;
Our helper He amid the flood Of mortal ills prevailing.
For still our ancient foe doth seek to work us woe;
his craft and power are great, And, armed with cruel hate,
On earth is not His equal.

2. Did we in our own strength confide, Our striving would be losing,
Were not the right Man on our side, The Man of God’s own choosing.
Dost ask Who that may be? Christ Jesus, it is He
Lord Sabaoth His name, From age to age the same,
And He must win the battle.

A mighty fortress, A mighty fortress is our God!
A mighty fortress, A mighty fortress is our God!

3. And tho’ this world with devils filled, Should threaten to undo us,
We will not fear, for God hath willed His truth to triumph through us.
The prince of darkness grim, We tremble not for him –
his rage we can endure, For lo, his doom is sure: One little word shall fell him.

4. That word above all earthly powers, No thanks to them, abideth;
The Spirit and the gifts are ours  Thru Him who with us sideth.
Let goods and kindred go, This mortal life also –
The body they may kill; God’s truth abideth still: His kingdom is forever.

There is a Fountain

Words and Music by Bradley Knight, Lowell Mason and William Cowper. 
©2009 Minister of Funk Publishing. CCLI License #256413
1. There is a fountain filled with blood drawn from Emmanuel’s veins;
And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains;
Lose all their guilty stains, lose all their guilty stains.
And sinners plunged beneath that flood lose all their guilty stains.
2. Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood shall never lose its power 
Till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more. 
Be saved, to sin no more, be saved, to sin no more; 
Till all the ransomed church of God be saved, to sin no more.
No other fount I know, that makes me white as snow.
No other power can save, only in Jesus’ Name

3. E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme,  and shall be till I die. 
And shall be till I die, and shall be till I die; 
Redeeming love has been my theme, and shall be till I die.
4. When this poor lisping stramm’ring tongue, Lies silent in the grave
Then in a nobler sweeter song, I will sing Thy pow’r to save.  
I will sing Thy pow’r to save, I will sing Thy pow’r to save; 
Then in a nobler sweeter song,  I will sing Thy pow’r to save.
Wonderful King
Words and Music by David Crowder. ©2002 worshiptogether.com songs; sixsteps Music. CCLI License #256413
We are here because of grace; because of love 
  We are here because of You; because of You (2x)
You fill our hearts with more than we can hold inside and so we sing … 
Beautiful Savior; Wonderful King, Beautiful Savior; Wonderful King (repeat)
Oh, beautiful sound – the joy of Heaven here
Oh, wonderful sound – love of Heaven now (3x)
Beautiful Savior; Wonderful King; Beautiful Savior; Wonderful King

