February 28, 2010

Lord I Lift Your Name on High
Lord I lift Your name on high
Lord I love to sing Your praises
I'm so glad You're in my life

I'm so glad You came to save us

You came from heaven to earth
To show the way

From the earth to the cross

My debt to pay

From the cross to the grave
From the grave to the sky

Lord I lift Your name on high

Days Of Elijah

Verse 1

These are the days of Elijah
Declaring the Word of the Lord
And these are the days

Of Your servant Moses
Righteousness being restored
And though these are days

Of great trials

Of famine and darkness and sword
Still we are the voice

In the desert crying

Prepare ye the way of the Lord

Chorus

Behold He comes
Riding on the clouds
Shining like the sun
At the trumpet call
So lift your voice

It's the year of Jubilee
And out of Zion's hill
Salvation comes

Verse 2

And these are the days of Ezekiel
The dry bones becoming as flesh
And these are the days

Of Your servant David

Rebuilding a temple of praise

And these are the days of the harvest
The fields are as white in the world
And we are the laborers

In Your vineyard

Declaring the Word of the Lord

(BRIDGE)
There is no god like Jehovah
There is no god like Jehovah
There is no god like Jehovah
There is no god like Jehovah

Shout To The Lord

My Jesus my Saviour

Lord there is none like You

All of my days I want to praise
The wonders of Your mighty love
My comfort my Shelter

Tower of refuge and strength

Let every breath all that I am
Never cease to worship You
Shout to the Lord

All the earth let us sing
Power and majesty

Praise to the King
Mountains bow down

And the seas will roar

At the sound of Your name

I sing for joy

At the work of Your hands
Forever I'll love You

Forever I'll stand

Nothing compares to the promise
I have in You

Trading My Sorrows
Verse 1

I'm trading my sorrows
I'm trading my shame
I'm laying them down
For the joy of the Lord
I'm trading my sickness
I'm trading my pain
I'm laying them down
For the joy of the Lord

Chorus

Yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord

Yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord

Yes Lord yes Lord yes yes Lord Amen



(BRIDGE)

I am pressed but not crushed
Persecuted not abandoned
Struck down but not destroyed
I am blessed beyond the curse
For His promise will endure

That His joy's gonna be my strength
Though the sorrow may last for the night
His joy comes with the morning

Are You Washed In The Blood/I'll Fly Away
Verse 1

Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing power
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb

Are you fully trusting in His grace this hour
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb

Chorus 1

Are you washed in the blood

In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb
Are your garments spotless

Are they white as snow

Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb

Verse 2
Lay aside the garments that are stained with sin
And be washed in the blood of the Lamb

There's a fountain flowing for the soul unclean
O be washed in the blood of the Lamb

I'll Fly Away

Verse 1

Some glad morning when this life is o'er
I'll fly away fly away fly away

To a home on God's celestial shore

I'll fly away fly away fly away

Chorus

I'll fly away fly away O glory

I'll fly away fly away in the morning
When I die hallelujah by and by

I'll fly away fly away fly away

Verse 2

When the shadows of this life have grown
I'll fly away fly away fly away

Like a bird from prison bars has flown

I'll fly away fly away fly away

Verse 3

Just a few more weary days and then
I'll fly away fly away fly away

To a land where joys shall never end
I'll fly away fly away fly away

Message -Pastor David Cotto
"Building a Champion's Heart"
Galatians 6:7-10

“Look at the birds of the air;
they do not sow or reap or store
away in barns, and yet your
heavenly Father feeds them.
Are you not much more
valuable than they?”
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