
Call to Worship
People: We praise you, we worship you, we adore you.
Leader: You hold the heavens in your hand; all stars rejoice in your glory. You come in the sunrise

 and the song of the morn and bless the splendor of the noonday.
People: We praise you, we worship you, we adore you.
Leader: The stars in their courses magnify you; day and night tell of your glory. Your peace blows

 over the earth, and the breath of your mouth fills all space.
People: We praise you, we worship you, we adore you.
Leader: Your voice comes in the thunder of the storm; the song of the wind whispers of your

 majesty. You satisfy all things living with your abundance, and our hearts bow at your
 presence.

People: We praise you, we worship you, we adore you.

We Bow Down 1984 Singspiration (CCLI#225774)

You are Lord of creation and Lord of my life, Lord of the land and the sea.
You were Lord of the heavens before there was time, And Lord of all lords you will be.
We bow down, and we worship you, Lord. We bow down, and we worship you, Lord.
We bow down, and we worship you, Lord. Lord of all lords you will be.

You are King of creation and King of my life, King of the land and the sea.
You were King of the heavens before there was time, And King of all kings you will be.
We bow down, and we crown you the King. We bow down, and we crown you the King.
We bow down, and we crown you the King. King of all kings you will be.

How Majestic Is Your Name Michael W. Smith, 1986 Meadowgreen Music Co. (CCLI#225774)

O Lord, our Lord, how majestic is Your name in all the earth.
O Lord, our Lord, how majestic is Your name in all the earth.
O Lord, we praise Your name. O Lord, we magnify Your name,
Prince of Peace, mighty God, O Lord God Almighty. (repeat)

O Worship the King (PH 428)

O Worship the King all glorious above, O gratefully sing his power and his love:
Our shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, Pavilioned in splendor and girded with praise.

Oh tell of His might, and sing of His grace, Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space.
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder clouds form and dark is His path on the wings of the 
storm.

Your bountiful care, what tongue can recite? It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

O measureless Might, unchangeable Love, Whom angels delight to worship above!



Your ransomed creation, with glory ablaze, In true adoration shall sing to your praise!
This Is My Father’s World (PH 436)

This is my Father’s world, and to my listening ears
all nature sings and round me rings the music of the spheres.
This is my Father’s world;I rest me in the thought of rocks and trees,
of skies and seas—His hand the wonders wrought.

This is my Father’s world: the birds their carols raise;
The morning light, the lily white declare their Maker’s praise.
This is my Father’s world, He shines in all that’s fair;
In the rustling grass I hear Him pass, He speaks to me everywhere.

God of Wonders 2000 Meaux Mercy/Storm Boy Music/New Spring Publishing  (CCLI #225774)

Lord of all creation of water, earth, and sky
The heavens are Your tabernacle, glory to the Lord on high.

God of wonders beyond our galaxy; you are holy, holy.
The universe declares Your majesty; you are holy, holy.

Lord of heaven and earth.
Lord of heaven and earth.

Early in the morning, I will celebrate the light
And when I stumble in the darkness, I will call your name by night.

God of wonders beyond our galaxy; you are holy, holy.
The universe declares Your majesty; you are holy, holy.

Hallelujah to the Lord of heaven and earth (3x).

God of wonders beyond our galaxy; you are holy, holy.
The universe declares Your majesty; you are holy, holy.

Lord of heaven and earth.
Lord of heaven and earth.

How Great Thou Art (PH #483)

O Lord my God, when I in awesome wonder consider all the works Thy hand hath made,
I see the stars, I hear the mighty thunder, Thy power throughout the universe displayed:

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:  
How great thou art, how great thou art!  (repeat)

When through the woods and forest glades I wander, I hear the birds sing sweetly in the trees;
When I look down from lofty mountain grandeur, and hear the brook and feel the gentle breeze:

Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to thee:  
How great thou art, how great thou art!  (repeat)

Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow (PH 638)

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; praise Him, all creatures here below;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; praise Father, Son and Holy Ghost.  Amen.


