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We Have Come Into This House
We have come into this house

Gathered in His name to worship Him,
We have come into this house

Gathered in His name to worship Him,
We have come into this house

Gathered in His name to worship Christ, the Lord
Worship Him, Worship Christ, the Lord.

Let us lift up holy hands
Magnify His Name and worship Him,

Let us lift up holy hands
Magnify His Name and worship Him,

Let us lift up holy hands
Magnify His Name and worship Christ, the Lord

Worship Him, Worship Christ, the Lord.

Let's forget about ourselves, 
And concentrate on Him and worship Him. 

Let's forget about ourselves, 
And concentrate on Him and worship Him

Let's forget about ourselves, 
And concentrate on Him and worship Him

Worship Him, Worship Christ the Lord.

Bless The Lord 
Bless the Lord, O my soul
And all that is within me

Bless His holy name

He has done great things
He has done great things
He has done great thing

Bless His holy name



Jesus Keep Me Near The Cross
Jesus, keep me near the cross;

There's a precious fountain,
Free to all, a healing stream,

Flows from Calv'ry's mountain.

Refrain:
In the cross, in the cross

Be my glory ever,
Till my ransomed soul shall find

Rest beyond the river.

Near the cross, a trembling soul,
Love and mercy found me;

There the bright and morning star
Shed its beams around me. [Refrain]

Near the cross! O Lamb of God,
Bring its scenes before me;

Help me walk from day to day
With its shadow o'er me. [Refrain]

Near the cross! I'll watch and wait,
Hoping, trusting ever,

Till I reach the golden strand,
Just beyond the river. [Refrain]

He Touched Me
He touched me, oh, He touched me
And oh, the joy that floods my soul

Something happened, and now I know
He touched me, and made me whole



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

O How I Love Jesus
There is a name I love to hear,

I love to sing its worth;
It sounds like music in my ear,
The sweetest name on earth.

Refrain:
O how I love Jesus,
O how I love Jesus,
O how I love Jesus,

Because He first loved me!

It tells me of a Savior's love,
Who died to set me free;

It tells me of His precious blood,
The sinner's perfect plea. [Refrain]

It tells me what my Father has
In store for ev'ry day,

And though I tread a gloomy path,
The sinner's all the way. [Refrain]

4 It tells of One whose loving heart
Can feel my deepest woe,

Who in each sorrow bears a part,
That none can bear below. [Refrain]



Genesis 2:15-17, 3:1-7
New Revised Standard Version Updated Edition

15 The Lord God took the man and put him in the garden
of Eden to till it and keep it. 16 And the Lord God
commanded the man, “You may freely eat of every tree
of the garden, 17 but of the tree of the knowledge of
good and evil you shall not eat, for in the day that you
eat of it you shall die.”

1 Now the serpent was more crafty than any other wild
animal that the Lord God had made. He said to the
woman, “Did God say, ‘You shall not eat from any tree in
the garden’?” 2 The woman said to the serpent, “We may
eat of the fruit of the trees in the garden, 3 but God said,
‘You shall not eat of the fruit of the tree that is in the
middle of the garden, nor shall you touch it, or you shall
die.’ ” 4 But the serpent said to the woman, “You will not
die, 5 for God knows that when you eat of it your eyes
will be opened, and you will be like God, knowing good
and evil.” 6 So when the woman saw that the tree was
good for food and that it was a delight to the eyes and
that the tree was to be desired to make one wise, she
took of its fruit and ate, and she also gave some to her
husband, who was with her, and he ate. 7 Then the eyes
of both were opened, and they knew that they were
naked, and they sewed fig leaves together and made
loincloths for themselves.



The Blood Will Never Lose Its Power
The blood that Jesus shed for me

Way back on Calvary
The blood that gives me strength

From day to day
It will never lose its power

It reaches to the highest mountain
It flows to the lowest valley

The blood that gives me strength
From day to day

It will never lose its power

It soothes my doubts and calms my fears
And it dries all my tears

The blood that gives me strength
From day to day

It will never lose its power

It reaches to the highest mountain
It flows to the lowest valley

The blood that gives me strength
From day to day

It will never lose its power



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
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