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Nothing But the Blood
What can wash away my sin? Nothing but the blood of Jesus;
What can make me whole again? Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Oh! Precious is the flow that makes me white as snow;
No other fount I know, nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Nothing can for sin atone, nothing but the blood of Jesus;
Naught of good that I have done, nothing but the blood of Jesus.

This is all my hope and peace, nothing but the blood of Jesus;
This is all my righteousness, nothing but the blood of Jesus.

Words: Public Domain, Music arr: B. Greer © 1987 Word Music. Used by Permission CCLI #142905

Welcome, Prayer, Family News, and Greeting

Desert Song
This is my prayer in the desert When all that's within me feels dry
This is my prayer in my hunger and need
My God is the God who provides

This is my prayer in the fire In weakness or trial or pain
There is a faith proved of more worth than gold
So refine me Lord through the flame

I will bring praise, I will bring praise
No weapon formed against me shall remain
I will rejoice, I will declare
God is my victory and He is here

This is my prayer in the battle When triumph is still on its way
I am a conqueror and co-heir with Christ So firm on His promise I'll
stand

All of my life in ev’ry season, You are still God
I have a reason to sing, I have a reason to worship

This is my prayer in the harvest When favor and providence flow
I know I'm filled to be emptied again The seed I've received I will sow

B. Fraser / arr. by J. Mott © 2008 Hillsong Publishing. Used by Permission CCLI #14905

Awakening
In our hearts, Lord, in this nation, awakening.
Holy Spirit, we desire awakening.

For You, and You alone, awake my soul; awake my soul, and sing.
For the world You love, Your will be done; let Your will be done in

me.

In Your presence, in Your power, awakening.
For this moment, for this hour, awakening.

Like the rising sun that shines, from the darkness comes a light.
I hear Your voice, and this is my awakening.

Like the rising sun that shines, awake my soul; awake my soul, and
sing.

From the darkness comes a light; awake my soul, awake my soul,
and sing.

R. Morgan / C. Tomlin © 2010 Hillsong Publishing, worshiptogether.com songs, sixsteps Music, Vamos Publishing. Used by Permission CCLI #142905

Message Quenching Spiritual Thirst:
Jesus’ Direction
John 5:18-26, 36-44 Nate Marsh

Communion

Come Thou Fount of Every Blessing
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise.
Teach me some melodious sonnet, Sung by flaming tongues above;
Praise His name – I’m fixed upon it – Name of God’s redeeming love.

Hitherto Thy love has blest me; Thou hast brought me to this place;
And I know Thy hand will bring me Safely home by Thy good grace.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger, Bought me with His precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor Daily I’m constrained to be!
Let Thy goodness, like a fetter, Bind my wandering heart to Thee:
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love;
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts above.

Words and Music Public Domain Arr. R. Robinson © 1999 Maranatha! Music. Used by Permission CCLI #142905

Benediction


