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WORSHIP SONGS 
 

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 worship 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.  

Cause He hung upon that cros 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.  

There’s joy in this house. There is joy, there is joy!  

And we won’t be quiet. We’re gonna shout our Your praise! 

 

KING OF HEAVEN 

Words and Music by Paul Baloche and Jason Ingram, 2010 
 

Jesus, let your kingdom come here; let your will be done here  

in us. Jesus, there is no one greater. You alone are Savior;  

Show the world your love. 
 

King of heaven, come down; King of heaven, come now;  

Let your glory reign, shining like the day, King of heaven come.  

King of heaven, rise up; who can stand against us?  

You are strong to save, in your mighty name, King of heaven come. 
 

We are children of your mercy, rescued for your glory. We cry Jesus, 

set our hearts towards you; that every eye would see you li-ed high. 
 

King of heaven come. King of heaven come. 

King of heaven come. King of heaven come. 
 

HE WILL HOLD ME FAST 

Words and Music by Ada Habershon (1861-1918)  

and Ma'hew Merker, 2013 

 

When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; 

when the tempter would prevail, He will hold me fast. 

I could never keep my hold through life’s fearful path; 

For my love is o-en cold; He must hold me fast. 
 

He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 

For my Savior loves me so, He will hold me fast. 
 

Those He saves are His delight, Christ will hold me fast. 

Precious in His holy sight, He will hold me fast. 

He’ll not let my soul be lost; His promises shall last; 

Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me fast. 
 

For my life He bled and died, Christ will hold me fast;  

Jus!ce has been sa!sfied; He will hold me fast. 

Raised with Him to endless life, He will hold me fast. 

Till our faith is turned to sight, when He comes at last! 
 

BUILD MY LIFE 

Words and Music by Bre' Younker, Karl Mar,n, Kirby Kaple,  

Ma' Redman, and Pat Barre', 2016 
 

Worthy of every song we could ever sing.  

Worthy of all the praise we could ever bring.  

Worthy of every breath we could ever breathe, we live for You. 

Jesus the name above every other name.  

Jesus the only one who could ever save.  

Worthy of every breath we could ever breathe, we live for You. 
 

Holy, there is no one like You, there is none beside You.  

Open up my eyes in wonder and show me who You are and fill me  

with Your heart and lead me in Your love to those around me. 
 

I will build my life upon Your love; it is a firm founda!on. 

I will put my trust in You alone, and I will not be shaken. 
 

 

 

DAILY READINGS | BOOK OF COMMON WORSHIP 
 

SUNDAY | Ps. 108; 2 Sam. 6:12-23; Rom. 14:7-12; John 1:43-51 

MONDAY | Ps. 62; 2 Samuel 7:1-17; Acts 18:1-11; Mark 8:11-21 

TUESDAY | Ps. 12; 2 Samuel 7:18-29; Acts 18:12-28; Mark 8:22-33 

WEDNESDAY | Ps. 96; 2 Sam. 9:1-13; Acts 19:1-10; Mark 8:34-9:1 

THURSDAY | Ps. 26; 2 Sam. 11:1-27; Acts 19:11-20; Mark 9:2-13 

FRIDAY | Ps. 40; 2 Samuel 12:1-14; Acts 19:21-41; Mark 9:14-29 

SATURDAY | Ps. 149; 2 Sam. 12:15-31; Acts 20:1-16; Mark 9:30-41 

 

PRAYER OF RENEWAL 

 

Rescuing God, we confess that we quickly forget 

your faithfulness and redemp!on in or lives. 

Like the Israelites, we romance our days in bondage 

and complain about your lack of provision in our lives. 

Though you call us to yourself to fill our deepest hunger and thirst, 

we run back to food that does not sa!sfy. 

Bread of life, may we not strive for the food that perishes, 

but for food that endures for eternal life. 

You are the source of life to the world; help us to rest in you alone. 

In Christ’s name we pray. Amen. 
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