Living Waters
Are you thirsty? Are you empty?
Come and drink these living waters.
Tired and broken, peace unspoken,
Rest beside these living waters.

Spirit moving, mercy washing;
Healing in these living waters.
Lead your children to the shore line,
Life is in these living waters. (To Chorus)

Christ is calling, find refreshing,
At the cross of living waters.
Lay your life down, all the old gone
Rise up in these living waters.

Are you thirsty? Are you empty?
Come and drink these living waters.
Love, forgiveness, vast and boundless,
Christ, He is our living waters.

There's a river that flows
with mercy and love,
Bringing joy to the city of our God;
There our hope is secure,
do not fear anymore
Praise the Lord of living waters.

Ending
There our hope is secure, do not fear anymore,
Praise the Lord of living waters.

Psalm 100
1
Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth!
2
Serve the LORD with gladness!
Come into his presence with singing!
3
Know that the LORD, he is God!
It is he who made us, and we are his;
we are his people, and the sheep of his
pasture.

All Creatures of Our God and King
All creatures of our God and King,
Lift up your voice and with us sing
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam,
Thou silver moon with softer gleam,
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
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Enter his gates with thanksgiving,
and his courts with praise!
Give thanks to him; bless his name!
5
For the LORD is good;
his steadfast love endures forever,
and his faithfulness to all generations.

And praise the Spirit, Three-in-One.
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Let all things their Creator bless,
And worship Him in humbleness.
Alleluia! Alleluia!

All the redeemed washed by His blood,
Come and rejoice in His great love.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Christ has defeated every sin!
Cast all your burdens now on Him.
O praise Him! O praise Him!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!

Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,

He shall return in pow'r to reign.

1

Heaven and earth will join to say:
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Then who shall fall on bended knee?
All creatures of our God and King!
O praise Him! O praise Him!

Psalm 95
1
Come, let’s shout joyfully to the LORD,
shout triumphantly to the rock of our salvation!
2
Let’s enter his presence with thanksgiving;
let’s shout triumphantly to him in song.
3
For the LORD is a great God,
a great King above all gods.
4
The depths of the earth are in his hand,
and the mountain peaks are his.
5
The sea is his; he made it.
His hands formed the dry land.
6
Come, let’s worship and bow down;
let’s kneel before the LORD our Maker.
7
For he is our God,
and we are the people of his pasture,

Not In Me
No list of sins I have not done,
No list of virtues I pursue,
No list of those I am not like,
Can earn myself a place with You.
O God! Be merciful to me—
I am a sinner through and through!
My only hope of righteousness
Is not in me, but only You.
No humble dress, no fervent prayer,
No lifted hands, no tearful song,
No recitation of the truth
Can justify a single wrong.
My righteousness is Jesus' life,
My debt was paid by Jesus' death,
My weary load was borne by Him
And he alone can give me rest.

'Tis So Sweet To Trust In Jesus
'Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus
Just to take Him at His word
Just to rest upon His promise
And to know thus saith the Lord

Alleluia, alleluia! Alleluia, Alleluia!
Alleluia, Alleluia, Alleluia!
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the sheep under his care.
Today, if you hear his voice:
8
Do not harden your hearts as at Meribah,
as on that day at Massah in the wilderness
9
where your ancestors tested me;
they tried me, though they had seen what I did.
10
For forty years I was disgusted with that
generation;
I said, “They are a people whose hearts go
astray;
they do not know my ways.”
11
So I swore in my anger,
“They will not enter my rest.”

No separation from the world,
No work I do, no gift I give,
Can cleanse my conscience,
cleanse my hands;
I cannot cause my soul to live.
But Jesus died and rose again—
The pow'r of death is overthrown!
My God is merciful to me
And merciful in Christ alone.
Ending:
My righteousness is Jesus' life,
My debt was paid by Jesus' death,
My weary load was borne by Him
And he alone can give me rest.
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Jesus Jesus how I trust Him
How I've proved Him o'er and o'er
Jesus Jesus precious Jesus
O for grace to trust Him more
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O how sweet to trust in Jesus
Just to trust His cleansing blood
Just in simple faith to plunge me
'Neath the healing cleansing flood
Yes 'tis sweet to trust in Jesus
Just from sin and self to cease
Just from Jesus simply taking
Life and rest and joy and peace

I'm so glad I learned to trust Thee
Precious Jesus Savior Friend
And I know that Thou art with me
Wilt be with me to the end
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Matthew 11:28
28
“Come to me, all of you who are weary and burdened, and I will give you rest. 29 Take up my yoke
and learn from me, because I am lowly and humble in heart, and you will find rest for your souls.
30
For my yoke is easy and my burden is light.”
.

3











