
Come, let us worship and bow down, Let us kneel before the LORD our Maker.  For He is our God, And we are the 

people of His pasture and the sheep of His hand.”  - Psalm 95 : 6, 7

 Behold, how good and pleasant it is when brothers dwell in unity! It is like the precious oil on the head,  running down on the beard, 

 on the beard of Aaron,  running down on the collar of his robes!  It is like the dew of Hermon,  which falls on the mountains of Zion! 

 For there the LORD has commanded the blessing,  life forevermore. 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



SONG LYRICS 
Satisfied 
All my life long, I had panted  
for a drink from some cool spring; 
that I hoped would quench the burning  
of the thirst I felt within. 
 
Hallelujah! He has found me, the One my soul so long has craved! 
Jesus satisfies all my longings, through His blood I now am saved! 
 
Feeding on the filth around me,  
till my strength was almost gone; 
longed my soul for something better,  
only still to hunger on. 
 
Poor I was, and sought for riches,  
something that would satisfy; 
but the dust I gathered 'round me  
only mocked my soul's sad cry. 
 
Well of water, ever springing,  
Bread of Life, so rich and free; 
untold wealth that never faileth, my Redeemer is to me. 
 
 

Arise My Soul, Arise 
Arise my soul, arise; shake off your guilty fears. 
The bleeding sacrifice, on my behalf, appears. 
Before the throne my surety stands,  
before the throne my surety stands; 
my name is written on His hands. 
 
Arise, arise, arise, arise my soul, arise.  
Arise, arise, arise, arise my soul, arise. 
Shake off your guilty fears and rise. 
 
He ever lives above for me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, His precious blood to plead. 
His blood atoned for every race,  
His blood atoned for every race 
and sprinkles now the Throne of Grace. 
 
Five bleeding wounds He bears, received on Calvary; 
they pour effectual prayers, they strongly plead for me. 
Forgive him, O forgive they cry,  
forgive him, O forgive they cry; 
don't let that ransomed sinner die! 
 
My God is reconciled; His pard'ning voice I hear. 
He owns me for His child; I can no longer fear. 
With confidence I now draw nigh,  
with confidence I now draw nigh 
and “Father, Abba, Father!” cry. 
 

The Church’s One Foundation 
The church's one foundation is Jesus Christ, her Lord; 
she is His new creation by water and the Word: 
from heaven He came and sought her to be His holy bride; 
with His own blood He bought her, and for her life He died. 
 
Elect from every nation, yet one o'er all the earth, 
her charter of salvation: one Lord, one faith, one birth; 
one holy name she blesses, partakes one holy food; 
and to one hope she presses, with every grace endued. 
 
'Mid toil and tribulation, and tumult of her war, 
she waits the consummation of peace forevermore; 
till, with the vision glorious, her longing eyes are blessed, 
and the great church victorious shall be the church at rest. 
  
Yet she on earth hath union with God, the Three in One, 
and mystic, sweet communion with those  
whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! Lord, give us grace that we 
like them, the meek and lowly, on high may dwell with 
Thee. 
 
  

Blest Be The Tie That Binds 
Blest be the tie that binds our hearts in Christian love: 
the fellowship of kindred minds is like to that above. 
 
Before the Father's throne we pour our ardent prayers; 
our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,  
our comforts and our cares. 
 
We share our mutual woes, our mutual burdens bear, 
and often for each other flows the sympathizing tear. 
 
When we asunder part, it gives us inward pain; 
but we shall still be joined in heart, and hope to meet again. 
 
This glorious hope revives our courage by the way, 
while each in expectation lives, and longs to see the day. 
 
From sorrow, toil and pain, and sin, we shall be free; 
and perfect love and friendship reign through all eternity. 
 
 



SONG LYRICS 
 

We Will Feast In The House Of Zion 
We will feast in the house of Zion.   
We will sing with our hearts restored. 
He has done great things, we will say together.   
We will feast and weep no more. 
 
We will not be burned by the fire; He is the Lord, our God. 
We are not consumed by the flood;  
upheld, protected, gathered up. 
 
In the dark of night, before the dawn,  
my soul, be not afraid. 
For the promised morning, oh, how long?  
Oh, God of Jacob, be my strength. 
 
Every vow we’ve broken and betrayed,  
You are the faithful one. 
And from the garden to the grave,  
bind us together, bring shalom.  


