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As We Gather
As we gather may your spirit work within us,
As we gather may we glorify your name,
Knowing well that as our heart begin to worship,
We'll be blessed because we came,
We'll be blessed because we came

Be Thou My Vision
Be Thou my Vision, O Lord of my heart
Naught be all else to me, save that Thou art
Thou my best Thought, by day or by night
Waking or sleeping, Thy presence my light
Be Thou my Wisdom, and Thou my true Word
I ever with Thee and Thou with me, Lord
Thou my great Father, I Thy true son
Thou in me dwelling, and I with Thee one
Riches I heed not, nor man's empty praise
Thou mine Inheritance, now and always
Thou and Thou only, first in my heart
High King of Heaven, my Treasure Thou art
High King of Heaven, my victory won
May I reach Heaven's joys, O bright Heav'n's Sun
Heart of my own heart, whate'er befall
Still be my Vision, O Ruler of all

He is Exalted
He is exalted, the King is exalted on high.
I will praise Him. He is exalted, forever exalted
And I will praise His name!
He is the Lord. Forever His truth shall reign.
Heaven and earth rejoice in His holy name.
He is exalted, the King is exalted on high!

Seek Ye First
Seek ye first the kingdom of God and His righteousness,
And all these things shall be added unto you. Allelu, alleluia!
We shall not live by bread alone but by every word
That proceeds from the mouth of God. Allelu, alleluia!
Ask and it shall be given unto you, seek and ye shall find.
Knock and it shall be opened unto you. Allelu, alleluia!
Allelu, alleluia! Allelu, alleluia! Allelu, alleluia!

Jerusalem the Golden
Jerusalem, the golden! O city of the blessed!
O heav’nly land of promise, the weary pilgrim’s rest
safe through the thorny journey, set free from strife of sin,
within the walls of jasper, the pearly gates within.
What peace beyond all telling! What joy for them whose feet
stand by the crystal river and walk the golden street!
With boughs of palm, like victors arrayed in robes of white,
with hymns of glad thanksgiving, they throng the halls of light.
They thirst not, neither hunger, who gain that bright abode,
with oil of love anointed as kings and priests to God.
O clear and blessed vision the seer of Patmos tells!
What glad and hopeful tidings the prophet’s voice reveals!
Behold, the tabernacle of God is now with men,
and He will dwell among them, and heal their grief and pain.
And he that overcometh shall be the Father’s heir
within that glorious city and dwell forever there.

