Doxology (O Bless the Gifts)

O BLESS THE GIFTS/DOXOLOGY

O bless the gifts our hands have brought
And bless the work our hearts have planned;
Oburs is the faith, the will, the thought;

The rest, O God, is in Your hand.

Praise God from whom all blessing flow,
Praise Him, all creatures here below,

Praise Him above, ye heavenly hosts,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! Amen!

Closing Hymn

LoRrD, Dismiss Us WITH THY BLESSING
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace;

Let us each, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace;

O refresh us! O refresh us

Travelling through this wilderness.

Thanks we give and adoration
For thy gospel's joyful sound;
May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound;
Ever faithful, ever faithful

To the truth may we be found.

Pre-Service Song

EVERLASTING GOD
Strength will rise as we wait upon the Lord,
We will wait upon the Lord, we will wait upon the Lord [2x]

[PRE-CHORUS]
Our God, You reign forever
Our hope, our Strong Deliverer

[CHORUS]

You are the everlasting God, the everlasting God

You do not faint, You won't grow weary

You're the defender of the weak, You comfort those in need
You lift us up on wings like eagles

Songs of Praise

1) MEET WITH ME
I'm here to meet with You; come and meet with me.
I'm here to find You; reveal Yourself to me.

As I wait, You make me strong,

As I'long, draw me to Your arms.

As I stand, and sing Your praise,

You come, You come, and You fill this place;

Won't You come, Lord come and fill this place.

2) O COME TO THE ALTAR

Are you hurting and broken within,

Overwhelmed by the weight of your sin? Jesus is calling!
Have you come to the end of yourself,

Do you thirst for a drink from the well? Jesus is calling]

[CHORUS]
O come to the altar, the Father's arms are open wide;

Forgiveness was bought with the precious blood of Jesus Christ

Leave behind your regrets and mistakes,

Come today there's no reason to wait; Jesus is calling!
Bring your sorrows and trade them for joy,

From the ashes a new life is born; Jesus is calling!



[BRIDGE]

Oh what a Savior, isn't He wonderful!

Sing alleluia, Christ is risen!

Bow down before him for he is Lord of alll
Sing alleluia, Christ is risen!

Bear your cross as you wait for the crown,
Tell the world of the treasure you've found.

3) GOOD TO ME

I cry out for Your hand of mercy to heal me;

I am weak, I need Your love to free me;

O Lord, my Rock, my Strength in weakness,
Come rescue me, O Lotrd.

You are my Hope, Your promise never fails me,
And my desire is to follow You forever,

| | For You are good, for You are good,
For You are good to mel!| |

4) ONE SMALL CHILD

One small Child in a land of a thousand,
One small dream of a Savior tonight;

One small hand reaching out to the starlight,
One small city of life, O!

One king bringing his gold and riches,

One king ruling an army of might;

One king kneeling with incense and candlelight,
One King bringing us life, O!

[CHORUS 1]
See Him lying a cradle beneath Him, see Him smiling in the stall;
See His mother praising His Father, see His tiny eyelids fall.

One small light from the flame of a candle,

One small light from a city of might;

One small light from the stars in the endless night,
One small light from a face, O!

[CHORUS 2]

See the shepherds kneeling before Him,

See the kings on bended knee;

See His mother praising His Father, see the blessed Infant sleep.

One small Child in a land of a thousand,
One small dream in a people of might;

One small hand reaching out to the starlight,
One small Savior of life, O!

5) WE THREE KINGS
We three kings of Orient are, bearing gifts we traverse afar,
Field and fountain, moor and mountain, following yonder star.

[CHORUS]
O, star of wonder, star of night, star with royal beauty bright,
Westward leading, still proceeding, guide us to Thy perfect light!

Born a King on Bethlehem's plain, gold I bring to crown Him again;
King forever, ceasing never over us all to reign.

Frankincense to offer have I; incense owns a Deity nigh;
Prayer and praising all men raising, worship Him God on high!

Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume breathes a life of gathering gloom;
Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, sealed in the stone cold tomb.

Glorious now, behold Him arise, King and God and sacrifice!
Alleluia, alleluia, sounds through the earth and skies!

Hymn

WORTHY, YOU ARE WORTHY
Worthy, You are worthy, King of kings,
Lord of lords, You are worthy!

Worthy, You are worthy, King of kings,
Lord of lords, I worship You.

Holy, You are holy, King of kings,
Lotd of lords, You are holy!

Holy, You are holy, King of kings,
Lord of lords, I worship You.

Jesus, You are Jesus, King of kings,
Lord of lords, You are Jesus!

Jesus, You are Jesus, King of kings
Lord of lords, I worship You.



