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GOOD GOOD FATHER
Words and Music by Paul Barre# and Anthony Brown, 2014

WORSHIP SONGS

I’ve heard a thousand stories of what they think You’re like,
But I’ve heard the tender whisper of love in the dead of night.
You tell me that You’re pleased and that I’m never alone.

OPEN UP THE HEAVENS
Words & Music by James McDonald, Jason Ingram,
Meredith Andrews, Stuart Garrard, Andi Rozier, 2012
We’ve waited for this day, we’re gathered in Your name,
Calling out to You. Your glory like a ﬁre awakening desire,
Will burn our hearts with truth. You’re the reason we’re here;
You’re the reason we’re singing.

You’re a good, good, Father, it’s who You are.It’s who You are;
it’s who You are. I’m loved by You, it’s who I am, it’s who I am.
I’ve seen many searching for answers far and wide.
But I know we’re all searching for answers only You provide
Because You know just what we need before we say a word.

Love so undeniable I can hardly speak. Peace so unexplainable
Open up the heavens, we want to see You. Open up the ﬂoodgates,
I can hard think as You call me deeper s(ll as You call me
a mighty river ﬂowing from Your heart, ﬁlling every part of our praise. deeper s(ll; As You call me deeper s(ll into love, love, love.
Your presence in this place, Your glory on our face,
We’re looking to the sky. Descending like a cloud,
You’re standing with us now, Lord unveil our eyes.
Show us, show us Your glory. Show us, who us Your power.
Show us, show us Your glory, Lord.
HIS MERCY IS MORE
Words and Music by Ma# Papa and Ma# Boswell, 2019
What love could remember no wrongs we have done?
Omniscient, all knowing, He counts not their sum.
Thrown into a sea without bo'om or shore,
our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
Praise the Lord, His mercy is more.
Stronger than darkness, new every morn.
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
What pa(ence would wait as we constantly roam?
What Father, so tender, is calling us home?
He welcomes the weakest, the vilest the poor.
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.
What riches of kindness He lavished on us.
His blood was the payment; His life was the cost.
We stood ‘neath a debt we could never aﬀord.
Our sins, they are many, His mercy is more.

WHO YOU SAY I AM
Words and Music by Ben Fielding and Reuben Morgan, 2018
Who am I that the highest King would welcome me. I was lost,
but He brought me in. Oh, His love for me. Oh, His love for me.
Who the Son sets free, oh, is free indeed. I’m a child of God, yes I am.
In my Father’s house is a place for me. I’m a child of God, yes I am.
Free at last, He has ransomed me. His grace runs deep.
While I was a slave to sin, Jesus died for me. Yes, He died for me.
I am chosen, not forsaken. I am who You say I am.
You are for me, not against me. I am who You say I am.

DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP
SUNDAY | Ps. 42; Jer. 9:23-24; 1 Corinthians 1:18-31; Mark 2:18-22
MONDAY | Ps. 121; Deut. 8:1-20; Hebrews 2:11-18; John 2:1-12
TUESDAY | Ps. 25; Deut. 9:1-12; Hebrews 3:1-11; John 2:13-22
WEDNESDAY | Ps. 51; Deut. 9:13-21; Heb. 3:12-19; John 2:23-3:15
THURSDAY | Ps. 27; Deut. 9:23-10:5; Hebrews 4:1-10; John 3:16-21
FRIDAY | Ps. 22; Deut. 10:12-22; Hebrews 4:11-16; John 3:22-36
SATURDAY | Ps. 31; Deut. 11:18-28; Hebrews 5:1-10; John 4:1-26

PRAYER OF RENEWAL

Holy God, we thank you for keeping your covenant with us, for you
MY JESUS I LOVE THEE
are a God of mercy and steadfast love who does not remember the
Words by W. Featherstone, 1864 / Music by Adoniram Gordon, 1894 sins of our youth or our transgressions. By your grace, would you lead
us in your truth, and teach us, for you are the God of our salva(on. As
My Jesus I love Thee, I know thou art mine;
you were sustained in the wilderness for forty days, may we be ﬁlled
for Thee all the follies of sin I resign.
with the Spirit when the enemy tempts us. Protect us and keep us
My gracious Redeemer, my Savior art Thou;
that we would follow you and ﬂee from sin. In the name of Jesus we
if ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘(s now.
pray. Amen.
I love Thee because Thou hast ﬁrst loved me;
and purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree.
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow;
if ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘(s now.
In mansions of glory and endless delight;
I’ll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright.
I’ll sing with the gli'ering crown on my brow;
if ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ‘(s now.
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