
 

 Hear, O Israel: The LORD our God, the LORD is one. You shall love the LORD your God with all your heart and with all your soul 

 and with all your might.

God of love, it is Your will that we should love You with heart, soul, mind, strength, and our neighbor as ourselves, but we are not 

 sufficient for these things. We confess that our affections continually turn away from You: from purity to lust, from freedom to slavery, 

 from compassion to indifference, from fullness to emptiness. Have mercy on us. Order our lives by Your holy Word, and make Your 

 commandments the joy of our hearts. Conform us to the image of Your loving Son, Jesus, that we may shine before the world to Your 

 glory. Amen.  

[Kids from Preschool to Kindergarten (ages 3-6) may be dismissed to Kids’  Worship.  Teachers are waiting to lead them out of the sanctuary.] 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



 
Days Of Elijah 
These are the days of Elijah, declaring the Word of the Lord; 
and these are the days of Your servant, Moses,  
righteousness being restored; 
and though these are days of great trials,  
of famine and darkness and sword; 
still we are the voice in the desert crying,  
“Prepare ye the way of the Lord.” 
 
Behold He comes, riding on the clouds,  shining like the sun at the trumpet call; 
so lift your voice, it's the year of Jubilee,  and out of Zion's hill Salvation comes. 
 
And these are the days of Ezekiel, the dry bones becoming as flesh; 
and these are the days of Your servant, David,  
rebuilding a temple of praise; 
and these are the days of the harvest,  
the fields are as white in the world; 
and we are the laborers in Your vineyard,  
declaring the Word of the Lord. 
 
There is no god like Jehovah, there is no god like Jehovah, 
there is no god like Jehovah, there is no god like Jehovah. 
 

 
No Other Gods 
The God of the heavens, the Ancient of Days,  
the God of our fathers, and God of my praise, 
the Alpha, Omega, Beginning and End, 
forever and ever Your kingdom will stand. 
The love of Christ, in which we stand. 
 
We come to bow before You now. We come to lay our lives down. 
 
We will have no other gods before You.  
Nothing on earth will compete for Your throne. 
You are the sov'reign I Am, and You'll reign in our hearts alone. 
We will exalt You on high forever, King of all kings and the Lord of all lords. 
We will have no other gods before You. 
 
Our Maker, Creator, before time began, 
Messiah and Savior, Redeemer and Friend. 
Our Rock of Salvation, so faithful and true, 
we give all the glory and honor to You. 
  
For You alone are worthy of our never-ending love. 
 
 

Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah 
Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, O my soul, Jehovah praise; 
I will sing the glorious praises of my God through all my days. 
Put no confidence in princes, nor for help on man depend; 
he shall die, to dust returning, and his purposes shall end. 
 
Happy is the man that chooses Israel's God to be his aid; 
he is blest whose hope of blessing on the Lord his God is stayed. 
Heaven and earth the Lord created, seas and all that they contain; 
He delivers from oppression, righteousness He will maintain. 
 
Food He daily gives the hungry, sets the mourning prisoner free, 
raises those bowed down with anguish,  
makes the sightless eyes to see, 
Well Jehovah loves the righteous, and the stranger He befriends, 
helps the fatherless and widow, judgment on the wicked sends. 

 
 
Hallelujah, praise Jehovah, O my soul, Jehovah praise;  
I will sing the glorious praises of my God through all my days. 
Over all God reigns forever, through all ages He is King; 
unto Him, thy God, O Zion, joyful hallelujahs sing. 
 
 
 

O For A Thousand Tongues To Sing 
O for a thousand tongues to sing my great Redeemer's praise, 
the glories of my God and King, the triumphs of His grace. 
 
My gracious Master and my God, assist me to proclaim, 
to spread through all the earth abroad the honors of Thy name. 
 
Jesus, the name that charms our fears, that bids our sorrows cease, 
'tis music in the sinner's ears, 'tis life and health and peace. 
 
He breaks the power of reigning sin, He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, His blood availed for me. 
 
Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb,  
your loosened tongues employ; 
ye blind, behold your Savior come; and leap, ye lame, for joy. 
 
 
 

Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken 
Jesus, I my cross have taken,  
all to leave and follow Thee; 
naked, poor, despised, forsaken,  
Thou from hence my all shalt be. 
Perish ev’ry fond ambition,  
all I've sought or hoped or known; 
yet how rich is my condition,  
God and heav’n are still my own. 
 
Man may trouble and distress me,  
‘twill but drive me to Thy breast; 
life with trials hard may press me,  
heav’n will bring me sweeter rest. 
Oh ‘tis not in grief to harm me  
while Thy love is left to me. 
Oh ‘twere not in joy to charm me,  
were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
 
Soul, then know Thy full salvation,  
rise o’er sin and fear and care; 
joy to find in every station something  
still to do or bear; 
think what Spirit dwells within thee,  
think what Father’s smiles are thine, 
think that Jesus died to win thee,  
child of heav’n, canst thou repine? 
 
Haste thee on from grace to glory,  
armed by faith and winged by prayer; 
heav’n's eternal day's before thee,  
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission,  
soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
hope shall change to glad fruition,  
faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


