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WORSHIP SONGS 
 

SHOUT HOSANNA 

Words and Music by Chris Tomlin, Bre� Younker,  

Kris�an Stanfill, and Ed Cash, 2015 
 

To the King of glory and light, all praises; to the only Giver of life,  

our Maker, the gates are opened wide; we worship You. 

Come see what love has done, amazing; He bought us with His blood, 

our Savior; the cross has overcome; we worship You. 
 

Shout Hosanna, Jesus, He saves. Shout Hosanna,  

He rose from the grave; come and li� Him up, Hosanna. 
 

Now let the lost be found, forgiven; death could not hold Him down, 

He’s risen. So let the saints cry out; we worship You, we worship You. 
 

The same power that rolled the stone away, the same power alive in 

us today; King Jesus, we call upon Your Name, no other name. 
 

YES I WILL 

Words and Music by Eddie Hoagland, Mia Fieldes,  

and Jonathan Smith, 2018 

 

I count on one thing: the same God that never fails will not fail me 

now, You won’t fail me now. In the wai)ng, the same God who’s  

never late is working all things out. You’re working all things out.  
 

Yes, I will li� You high in the lowest valley. Yes, I will bless Your name.  

Yes, I will sing for joy when my heart is heavy. All my days, yes, I will. 
 

I choose to praise, to glorify, glorify,  

the name of all names that nothing can stand against. 

 

NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD 

Words and Music by Robert Lowry, 1876 

 

What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

Oh! Precious is the flow that makes me white as snow. 

No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

For my pardon, this I see; nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

For my cleansing, this my plea; nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

Nothing can for sin atone; nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Naught of good that I have done; nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
 

This is all my hope and peace; nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

This is all my righteousness; nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

 

CHRIST IS MINE FOREVERMORE 

Words and Music by Jonny Robinson and Rich Thompson, 2016 
 

Mine are days that God has numbered; I was made to walk with Him. 

Yet, I look for worldly treasure and forsake the King of kings. 

But mine is hope in my Redeemer; though I fall, His love is sure. 

For Christ has paid for every failing; I am His forevermore. 
 

 

Mine are tears in )mes of sorrow, darkness not yet understood. 

Through the valley I must travel where I see no earthly good. Mine  

is peace that flows from heaven, and the strength in )mes of need.  

I know my pain will not be wasted; Christ completes His work in me. 
 

Mine are days here as a stranger, pilgrim on a narrow way. One with 

Christ I will encounter harem and hatred for His name. But mine is 

armor for this ba1le, strong enough to last the war. And He has said 

He will deliver safely to the golden shore.  
 

And mine are keys to Zion city where beside the King I walk. For  

there my heart has found its treasure; Christ is mine forevermore. 

Come rejoice now, O my soul, for His love is my reward.  

Fear is one and hope is sure; Christ is mine forevermore. 

 

 
DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP 
 

SUNDAY | Ps. 81; Judges 16:15-31; 2 Cor. 13:1-11; Mark 5:25-34 

MONDAY | Ps. 135; Judges 17:1-13; Acts 7:44-8:1; John 5:19-29 

TUESDAY | Ps. 30; Judges 18:1-15; Acts 8:1-13; John 5:30-47 

WEDNESDAY | Ps. 48; Judg. 18:16-31; Acts 8:14-25; John 6:1-15 

THURSDAY | Ps. 36; Job 1:1-22; Acts 8:26-40; John 6:16-27 

FRIDAY | Ps. 139; Job 2:1-13; Acts 9:1-9; John 6:27-40 

SATURDAY | Ps. 56; Job 3:1-26; Acts 9:10-19a; John 6:41-51 

 

PRAYER OF ADORATION 
 

Lord Jesus,  

we know that one day all the na)ons of the earth  

will praise you, people from every tribe and tongue  

will bow before your throne.  

Help us to be a light to those around us,  

declaring your mighty deeds and saving power;  

for you desire that your house would be  

a house of prayer for all peoples.  

And by your grace, would you cleanse our hearts,  

so that the words of our mouth would not  

slander, curse, or ridicule, but edify encourage,  

and bless you, our neighbors, our family members, and friends.  

In the name of Jesus we pray. Amen. 
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