GATHERING CHURCH

02.21.10 - What We Most Need To Know About: Purpose

Holy, Holy, Holy Heber/Dykes
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! Holy, holy, holy! Though the
Early in the morning Darkness hide thee,
Our song shall rise to thee. Though the eye of sinful man
Holy, holy, holy! Thy Glory may not see,
Merciful and mighty, Only thou art holy;
God in three Persons, Blessed Trinity! There is none beside thee,
Perfect in power, in love and purity.
Holy, holy, holy!
All the saints adore thee, Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty!
Casting down their golden crowns All thy works shall praise thy name,
Around the glassy sea In earth and sky and sea.
Cherubim and seraphim Holy, holy, holy!
Falling down before thee, Merciful and mighty,
Which wert, and art, and God in three Persons, Blessed Trinity.

Evermore shalt be.

God of This City Tomlin
You're the God of this City There is no one like our God
You're the King of these people There is no one like our God
You're the Lord of this nation
You are CHORUS
For greater things have yet to come
You're the Light in this darkness And greater things
You're the Hope to the hopeless Are still fo be done
You're the Peace to the restless In this City
You are Greater thing have yet to come

And greater things are still to be
Done in this City

* |f you are new this morning, please take a minute to fill out a visitor's card
and drop it in the box. This will get you signed up for the e-mail list to
receive updates. Also, you may submit prayer request and concerns,
interests in getting involved, tithes and offerings, and questions or
feedback.

®* Check our website throughout the week for blog posts from Mark.




Joyful, Joyful We Adore Thee
Joyful, joyful, we adore Thee,
God of glory, Lord of love;

Hearts unfold like flow'rs before Thee,

Op’ning to the sun above.

Melt the clouds of sin and sadness;
Drive the dark of doubt away;
Giver of immortal gladness,

Fill us with the light of day!

All Thy works with joy surround Thee,
Earth and heav'n reflect Thy rays,
Stars and angels sing around Thee,
Center of unbroken praise.

Field and forest, vale and mountain,
Flow'ry meadow, flashing sea,
Singing bird and flowing fountain
Call us to rejoice in Thee.

What The Lord Has Done In Me
Let the weak say, "l am strong"

Let the poor say, "l am rich"

Let the blind say, "l can see"

It's what the Lord has done in me

Let the weak say, "l am strong"
Let the poor say, "l am rich"

Let the blind say, "l can see"

It's what the Lord has done in me

CHORUS

Hosanna, hosanna

To the Lamb that was slain
Hosanna, hosanna

Jesus died and rose again

Take To The World

Go in peace to love and to serve
And let your ears ring long

With what you have heard

And may the bread on your tongue
Leave a trail of crumbs

To lead the hungry back

To the place that you are from

CHORUS

And take to the world
This love hope and faith
Take to the world

This rare relentless grace
And like the three in one
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Van Dyke/Beethoven

Thou art giving and forgiving,

Ever blessing, ever blest,
Wellspring of the joy of living,
Ocean depth of happy rest!

Thou our Father, Christ our Brother,
All who live in love are Thine;
Teach us how to love each other,
Lift us to the joy divine.

Mortals, join the happy chorus,
Which the morning stars began;
Father love is reigning o’er us,
Brother love binds man fo man.
Ever singing, march we onward,
Victors in the midst of strife,
Joyful music leads us Sunward
In the triumph song of life.

Morgan

To the river | will wade

There my sins are washed away
From the heavens' mercy streams
Of the Savior's love for me

| will rise from waters deep

Into the saving arms of God

| will sing salvation songs

Jesus Christ has set me free
CHORUS

CHORUS

Let the weak say, "l am strong"
Let the poor say, "l am rich"

Let the blind say, "l can see"

It's what the Lord has done in me

Webb

Know you must become
What you want to save
'‘Cause that's sfill the way
He takes to the world

Go and go far take light

Deep in the dark

Believe what's frue

Use it as all, even you

May the bread on your tongue
Leave a trail of crumbs

To lead the hungry back to the place
you are from

CHORUS
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