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We’re Marching To Zion
Come, we that love the Lord,
And let our joys be known,

Join in a song with sweet accord,
Join in a song with sweet accord,

And thus surround the throne,
And thus surround the throne.

Refrain:
We're marching to Zion,
Beautiful, beautiful Zion;

We're marching upward to Zion,
The beautiful city of God.

Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God;

But children of the heav'nly King,
But children of the heav'nly King,

May speak their joys abroad,
May speak their joys abroad. [Refrain]

The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets

Before we reach the heav'nly fields,
Before we reach the heav'nly fields,

Or walk the golden streets,
Or walk the golden streets. [Refrain]

Then let our songs abound,
And ev'ry tear be dry;

We're marching through Immanuel's ground,
We're marching through Immanuel's ground,

To fairer worlds on high,
To fairer worlds on high. [Refrain]



One Day
Living He loved me,
dying He saved me,

buried He carried my sins far away.
Rising He justified,

freed me for heaven.
One day He's coming back,

glorious day.

There’s Something About That Name
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus;

there's just something about that name.
Master, Savior, Jesus,

like the fragrance after the rain;

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus,
let all Heaven and earth proclaim

Kings and kingdoms will all pass away,
But there's something about that name.

Kings and kingdoms will all pass away,
But there's something about that name.

I Love You Lord Today
I love you, I love you
I love you Lord today

Because you care for me in such special way
That's why I praise you

I lift you up and I magnify your name
That's why my heart is filled with praise

My heart, my mind, my soul belongs to you
You paid the price for me way back on calvary

That's why I praise you
I lift you up and I magnify your name

That's why my heart is filled with praise



The Healing of Blind Bartimaeus

46 Then they came to Jericho. As Jesus and his
disciples, together with a large crowd, were
leaving the city, a blind man, Bartimaeus (which
means “son of Timaeus”), was sitting by the
roadside begging. 
47 When he heard that it was Jesus of Nazareth,
he began to shout, “Jesus, Son of David, have
mercy on me!”
48 Many rebuked him and told him to be quiet,
but he shouted all the more, “Son of David, have
mercy on me!”
49 Jesus stopped and said, “Call him.”
So they called to the blind man, “Cheer up! On
your feet! He’s calling you.” 
50 Throwing his cloak aside, he jumped to his feet
and came to Jesus.
51 “What do you want me to do for you?” Jesus
asked him.
The blind man said, “Rabbi, I want to see.”
52 “Go,” said Jesus, “your faith has healed you.”
Immediately he received his sight and followed
Jesus along the road.

Mark 10:46-52
New International Version



What A Friend We Have in Jesus
What a Friend we have in Jesus,

All our sins and griefs to bear!
What a privilege to carry

Ev'rything to God in prayer!
Oh what peace we often forfeit,
Oh what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not carry
Ev'rything to God in prayer!

 
Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywhere?
We should never be discouraged -

Take it to the Lord in prayer!
Can we find a friend so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our ev'ry weakness -
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

Are we weak and heavy-laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?

Precious Savior, still our refuge -
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In His arms He'll take and shield thee -
Thou wilt find a solace there.



The Blessing
The Lord bless you

And keep you
Make His face shine upon you

And be gracious to you
The Lord turn His
Face toward you

And give you peace
Amen, amen, amen
Amen, amen, amen

You Can’t Beat God Giving
You can’t beat God’s giving, no matter how you try

And just as sure as you are living
And the Lord is in heaven on high

The more you give, the more He give to you
But keep on giving because it’s really true

That you can’t beat God’s giving, no matter how you try
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