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HOUSE OF THE LORD 

Words and Music by Phil Wickham and Jonathan Smith, 2020 
 

We worship the God who was. We worship the God who is. We wor-

ship the God who evermore will be.  He opened the prison doors. He 

parted the raging sea. Our God, He holds the victory. 
 

There’s joy in the house of the Lord. There’s joy in the house  

of the Lord today. And we won’t be quiet. We shout Your praise. 

There’s joy in the house of the Lord. Our God us surely in this place.  

And we won’t be quiet. We shout Your praise. 
 

We sing to the God who heals. We sing to the God who saves. We 

sing to the God who always makes a way. He hung upon that cross 

then he rose up from that grave. My God’s s!ll rolling stones away. 
 

We were the beggars. Now we’re royalty. We were the prisoners. 

Now we’re running free. We are forgiven, accepted,  

redeemed by His grace. Let the house of the Lord sing praise.  
 

WAY MAKER 

Words and Music by Osinachi Kalu Okoro Egbu, 2016 
 

You here, moving in our midst; I worship You, I worship You. 

You are here, working in this place; I worship You, I worship You. 
 

Way Maker, Miracle Worker, Promise Keeper, Light in the darkness, 

my God, that is who You are. That is who you are; that is who You are. 
 

You are here, turning lives around; I worship You, I worship You. 

You are here, healing every heart; I worship You, I worship You. 
 

Even when I don’t see it, You’re working. Even when I don’t feel it, 

You’re working. You never stop, You never stop working;  

You never stop, Jesus. 
 

HOLY, HOLY, HOLY 

Words by Reginald Heber, 1823 | Music by John Dykes, 1861 

 

Holy, holy, holy! Lord, God Almighty! Early in the morning our song 

shall rise to Thee. Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty!  

God in three persons, blessed Trinity! 
 

Holy, holy, holy! All the saints adore Thee. Cas!ng down their golden 

crowns around the glassy sea; Cherubim and seraphim falling down 

before Thee, Who wert and art, and evermore shalt be. 
 

Holy, holy, holy! Though the darkness hide Thee. Though the eye of 

sinful man Thy glory may not see. Holy, holy, holy; there is none be-

side Thee. Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
 

WIDE AWAKE 

Words & Music by Paxson and Allison Jeancake, 2010 
 

When I rise each day, I can dri. away and slowly lose my joy in you. 

I forget your grace and begin to place all my hope in what I see. 

Lost in lesser dreams; lost in lesser things; bring my heart alive. 

I want to be wide awake; I want to hear you call. I want to know you 

more; be my all in all. Speak into my heart, speak into my life. I want 

to live every day fully alive; I want to be wide awake.  

I want to be wide awake, Lord, to you. 
 

When I rise each day help me know your way  

and find my greatest joy in you.  

Your amazing grace is the only place hope is more than what I see.  

Finding greater dreams, finding greater things brings my heart alive. 
 

CHRIST THE SURE AND STEADY ANCHOR 

Words and Music by Ma* Boswell, 2014 
 

Christ, the sure and steady anchor, in the fury of the storm; When the 

winds of doubt blow through me, and my sails have all been torn. In 

the suff’ring, in the sorrow, when my sinking hopes are few; I will hold 

fast to the anchor. It shall never be removed. 
 

Christ, the sure and steady anchor, while the tempest rages on; when 

tempta!on claims the ba4le, and it seems the night has won, deeper 

s!ll then goes the anchor, though I justly stand accused; I will hold 

fast to the anchor. It shall never be removed. 
 

Christ, the sure and steady anchor, through the floods of unbelief; 

hopeless somehow, O, my soul, now li. your eyes to Calvary. This, my 

ballast of assurance, see his love forever proved. I will hold fast to the 

anchor. It shall never be removed. 
 

Christ, the sure and steady anchor, as we face the wave of death; 

when these trials give way to glory as we draw our final breath we 

cross that great horizon, cloud behind and life secure; and the calm 

will be the be4er for the storms that we endure. 

 

DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP 
 

SUNDAY | Ps. 139; Zeph.; 1:1-6; 1 Cor. 12:27-13:13; Ma4. 18:21-35 

MONDAY | Ps. 5; Zeph. 1:7-13; Revela!on 14:1-13; Luke 12:49-59 

TUESDAY | Ps. 102; Zeph. 1:14-18; Rev. 14:14-15:8; Luke 13:1-9 

WEDNESDAY | Ps. 33; Zeph. 2:1-15; Rev. 16:1-11; Luke 13:10-17 

THURSDAY | Ps. 97; Zeph. 3:1-7; Rev. 16:12-21; Luke 13:18-30 

FRIDAY | Ps. 65; Zeph. 3:8-13; Revela!on 17:1-18; Luke 13:31-35 

SATURDAY | Ps. 98; Zeph. 3:14-20; Rev. 18:1-14; Luke 14:1-11 
 

PRAYER OF RENEWAL 
 

Triune God, we know that those who walk in the law of the Lord and 

whose way is blameless, have peace in their hearts. We confess that 

our souls are not at rest. We are disturbed and downcast for we do 

not keep your word. We do not walk with you as we should, nor love 

you with our whole heart; we are not steadfast in keeping your com-

mands. Help us to keep our eyes fixed on all your ways, and to praise 

you with an upright heart. We desire rest for our souls; we want to be 

sa!sfied in you alone. In the name of Jesus we pray. Amen. 
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