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This printed pamphlet is a tool to use each week in personal
worship time with God. The ultimate goal is for the worshiping
body to prepare to praise and worship responsibly in the Sunday
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MONDAY psaLmis0

“l Praise the LORD! Praise God in His sanctuary; Praise Him in His
mighty expanse. 2 Praise Him for His mighty deeds; Praise Him accord-
ing to His excellent greatness.”

Psalm 150:1-2

PSALM 150 (PRAISE THE LORD)

You made the starry hosts

You traced the mountain peaks

You paint the evening sky with wonders
The earth it is Your throne

From desert to the sea

All nature testifies Your splendor

Praise the Lord

Praise the Lord

Sing His greatness

All creation

Praise the Lord

Raise your voice

You heights and all you depths
From furthest east to west

Let everything that has breath
Praise the Lord

You reached into the dust

In love Your Spirit breathed

You formed us in Your very likeness
To know Your wondrous works

To tell Your mighty deeds

To join the everlasting chorus

Let symphonies resound

Let drums and choirs ring out

All heaven hear the sound of worship
Let every nation bring

lts honors to the King
A roar of harmonies eternal

TUESDAY MATTHEW 7

“24 ‘Therefore, everyone who hears these words of Mine, and acts on
them, will be like a wise man who built his house on the rock. 25 And
the rain fell and the floods came, and the winds blew and slammed
against that house; and yet it did not fall, for it had been founded
on the rock. 26 And everyone who hears these words of Mine, and
does not act on them, will be like a foolish man who built his house
on the sand. 27 And the rain fell and the floods came, and the winds
blew and slammed against that house; and it fell—and its collapse
was great.”

Matthew 7:24-27

MY HOPE IS BUILT - THE SOLID ROCK

My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness
| dare not trust the sweetest frame
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name

On Christ the solid Rock I stand
All other ground is sinking sand
All other ground is sinking sand

When darkness veils His lovely face
I rest on His unchanging grace

In ev’ry high and stormy gale

My anchor holds within the veil

His oath His covenant His blood
Support me in the whelming flood
When all around my soul gives way
He then is all my hope and stay

When He shall come with trumpet sound
O may | then in Him be found

Dressed in His righteousness alone
Faultless to stand before the throne

WEDNESDAY maATTHEW 11

“28 ‘Come to Me, all who are weary and burdened, and | will give you
rest. 29 Take My yoke upon you and learn from Me, for | am gentle
and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls. 30 For My
yoke is comfortable, and My burden is light.”

Matthew 11:28-30

THE GOODNESS OF JESUS

Come you weary heart now to Jesus

Come you anxious soul now and see

There is perfect love and comfort in your tears
Rest here in His wondrous peace

Oh the goodness the goodness of Jesus
Satisfied he is all that | need

May it be come what may that I rest all my days
In the goodness of Jesus

Come find what this world cannot offer
Come and find your joy here complete
Taste the living water never thirst again
Rest here in His wondrous peace

Come and find your hope now in Jesus
He is all he said he would be

Grace is overflowing from the Saviour’s heart

Rest here in His wondrous peace

THURSDAY joHn 15

“9 Just as the Father has loved Me, | have also loved you; abide in My
love. 10 If you keep My commandments, you will abide in My love; just
as | have kept My Father’s commandments and abide in His love. 11
These things | have spoken to you so that My joy may be in you, and
that your joy may be made full.”

John 15:9-11

ABIDE WITH ME

Abide with me fast falls the eventide

The darkness deepens Lord with me abide
When other helpers fail and comforts flee
Help of the helpless abide with me

Thou on my head in early youth didst smile
And though rebellious and perverse meanwhile
Thou hast not left me though | oft left Thee

On to the close Lord abide with me

I need Thy presence every passing hour

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be
Through cloud and sunshine abide with me



[ fear no foe with Thee at hand to bless

llls have no weight tears lose their bitterness
Where is thy sting death where grave thy victory
| triumph still abide with me

Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes

Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies
Heav'n’s morning breaks

And earth’s vain shadows flee

In life in death Lord abide with me

CCLI Song # 6175058 Henry Francis Lyte [ Justin Smith © 2007 Justin Smith Music For use
solely with the SongSelect® Terms of Use. All rights reserved. www.ccli.com CCLI License #

3001880

FRIDAY 1 CORINTHIANS 15

“55 ‘Where, O Death, is your victory? Where, O Death, is your
sting?’ 56 The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the Law;
57 but thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our Lord
Jesus Christ.”

1 Corinthians 15:55-57

IT WAS FINISHED UPON THAT CROSS

How | love the voice of Jesus

On the Cross of Calvary

He declares his work is finished

He has spoken this hope to me
Though the sun had ceased its shining
Though the war appeared as lost
Christ had triumphed over evil

It was finished upon that Cross

Now the curse it has been broken
Jesus paid the price for me

Full the pardon He has offered
Great the welcome that | receive
Boldly | approach my Father
Clothed in Jesus’ righteousness
There is no more guilt to carry

It was finished upon that Cross

Death was once my great opponent
Fear once had a hold on me

But the Son who died to save us
Rose that we would be free indeed

Death was once my great opponent
Fear once had a hold on me

But the Son who died to save us

Rose that we would be free indeed

Yes He rose that we would be free indeed
Free from ev’ry plan of darkness

Free to live and free to love

Death is dead and Christ is risen

It was finished upon that Cross

Onward to eternal glory

To my Saviour and my God

| rejoice in Jesus’ victory

It was finished upon that Cross

It was finished upon that Cross
It was finished upon that Cross
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with the SongSel

SATURDAY EpHESIANS 2

“8 For by grace you have been saved through faith; and this is not of
yourselves, it is the gift of God; 9 not a result of works, so that no one
may boast.”

Ephesians 2:8-9
AMAZING GRACE (MY CHAINS ARE GONE)

Amazing grace how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me

| once was lost but now I'm found
Was blind but now | see

“Twas grace that taught my heart to fear
And grace my fears relieved

How precious did that grace appear
The hour [ first believed

My chains are gone I've been set free
My God my Savior has ransomed me
And like a flood His mercy rains
Unending love amazing grace

The Lord has promised good to me
His word my hope secures

He will my shield and portion be
As long as life endures

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow
The sun forbear to shine

But God who called me here below
Will be forever mine

Will be forever mine

You are forever mine
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SUNDAY wmicaH7

“18 Who is a God like You, who pardons wrongdoing And passes
over a rebellious act of the remnant of His possession? He does not
retain His anger forever, Because He delights in mercy. 19 He will
again take pity on us; He will trample on our wrongdoings. Yes, You
will cast all their sins Into the depths of the sea.”

Micah 7:18-19

HIS MERCY IS MORE

What love could remember no wrongs we have done
Omniscient all knowing He counts not their sum
Thrown into a sea without bottom or shore

Our sins they are many His mercy is more

What patience would wait as we constantly roam
What Father so tender is calling us home

He welcomes the weakest the vilest the poor

Our sins they are many His mercy is more

What riches of kindness He lavished on us

His blood was the payment His life was the cost
We stood ‘neath a debt we could never afford
Our sins they are many His mercy is more

Praise the Lord His mercy is more
Stronger than darkness new every morn
Our sins they are many His mercy is more
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