WORSHIP RESOURCE O CHURCH ARISE
September 23-24, 2017 | 16th Weekend After Pentecost Words and Music by Stuart Kennedy and Keith Getty, 2005

O Church, arise and put your armor on; hear the call of Christ our

Captain. For now the weak can say that they are strong in the
strength that God has given. With shield of faith and belt of truth,
COME YE SINNERS, POOR AND NEEDY we’ll stand against the devil’s lies. An army bold whose battle cry is
Words by Joseph Hart, 1759/Music by William Owen, 1852 love, reaching out to those in darkness.

WORSHIP SONGS

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, weak and wounded, sick and sore; Our call to war, to love the captive soul, but to rage against the

Jesus, ready stands to save you, full of pity, love and power. captor. And with the sword that makes the wounded whole we will

Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome God’s free bounty, glorify. fight with faith and valor. When faced with trials on every side, we

True belief and true repentance, every grace that brings you nigh. know the outcome is secure. And Christ will have the prize for which

he died, an inheritance of nations.

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, lost and ruined by the Fall.

If you tarry till you're better, you will never come at all. Come see the cross, where love and mercy meet, as the Son of God

is stricken. Then see his foes lie crushed beneath his feet, for the
I will arise and go to Jesus, He will embrace me in his arms; Conqueror has risen. And as the stone is rolled away, and Christ
In the arms of my dear Savior, O there are ten thousand charms. emerges from the grave. This victory march continues ‘till the day

every eye and heart shall see him.
SALVATION’S TIDE

Words and Music by Kristian Stanfill, Matt Maher, Jason Ingram, So Spirit come, put strength in every stride; give grace for every
and Brent Younker, 2016 hurdle. That we may run with faith to win the prize of a servant

. o . . good and faithful. As saints of old still line the way, retelling triumphs
There is no limit to your power; there is no stopping what you plan. . .
. . . . of his grace; we hear their calls and hunger for the day
You give us faith to move the mountains and hope to dream again. . . ]
. . . . when with Christ we stand in glory.
We see the fires of revival; the darkness giving way to light.

The glory of your grace advancing, let it burn up the night.
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Let the walls come down in Jesus’ name; let the lost be found in Jesus
name. Let the church arise to shine Your light to the world, shine Your

. . , o , DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP
Light. Open eyes to see in Jesus’ name, let this city sing in Jesus’ name.

Let the church arise to shine Your light to the world, shine Your light.
SUNDAY | Ps. 46; 2 Kings 4:8-37; Acts 9:10-31; Luke 3:7-18

Your house forever undivided; all your sons and daughters, one. MONDAY | Ps. 85; 2 Kings 5:1-19; 1 Cor. 4:8-21; Matt. 5:21-26

At the cross we are united; our hope is in the blood. TUESDAY | Ps. 99; 2 Kings 5:20-27; 1 Cor. 5:1-8; Matt. 5:27-37
WEDNESDAY | Ps. 125; 2 Kings 6:1-23; 1 Cor. 5:9-6:11; Matt. 5:38-48
THURSDAY | Ps. 143; 2 Kings 9:1-16; 1 Cor. 6:12-20; Matt. 6:1-18
FRIDAY | Ps. 20; 2 Kings 9:17-37; 1 Cor. 7:1-9; Matthew 6:7-15
SATURDAY | Ps. 122; 2 Kings 11:1-20; 1 Cor. 7:10-24; Matt. 6:19-24

Salvation’s tide is rising as all your people seek your face.
Your life, a river flowing to wash away our sin and shame away.

JESUS, WHAT A FRIEND FOR SINNERS
Words by J. Chapman, 1910 / Music by Rowland Pritchard, 1855

Jesus, what a Friend for sinners! Jesus, lover of my soul;
Friends may fail me, foes assail me, He, my Savior, makes me whole.

Hallelujah, what a Savior! Hallelujah, what a Friend! | B e 8

Saving, helping, keeping, loving, He is with to the end.
aving, helping, keeping, loving, He is with me to the en FOLLOW US

Jesus, what a strength in weakness! Let me hid myself in Him. Tempt- ON SPOTIFY!

ed, tried, and sometimes failing, He, my strength, my victory wins.

Jesus, what a help in sorrow! While the billows o’er me roll. Even Search CovenantCreative

when my heart is breaking, He, my comfort, helps my soul. or Follow the Link in

Thursday Notes
Jesus, | do now receive Him, more than all in Him | find; He hath

granted me forgiveness, | am His, and He is mine.



