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.
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From 1 Corinthians 15
For since death came through a man, the resurrection of the dead also comes through a man.
For just as in Adam all die, so also in Christ all will be made alive.
Death has been swallowed up in victory.
Where, death, is your victory?
Where, death, is your sting?
The sting of death is sin, and the power of sin is the law.
But thanks be to God, who gives us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ!

See What A Morning (Resurrection Hymn)
See what a morning, gloriously bright,
With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;
Folded the grave-clothes, tomb filled with light,
As the angels announce “Christ is risen!”
See God's salvation plan, wrought in love,
Borne in pain, paid in sacrifice,
Fulfilled in Christ, the Man,
for He lives: Christ is risen from the dead.

See Mary weeping, “Where is He laid?”
As in sorrow she turns from the empty tomb.
Hears a voice speaking calling her name;
It's the Master, the Lord, raised to life again!
The voice that spans the years,
Speaking life, stirring hope,
bringing peace to us,
Will sound till He appears,
For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead.

One with the Father, Ancient of Days,
Through the Spirit who clothes
faith with certainty.
Honor and blessing, glory and praise
To the King crowned with power and authority.
And we are raised with Him;

Psalm 105
God’s Faithfulness to His People
1
Give thanks to the LORD, call on his name;
proclaim his deeds among the peoples.
2
Sing to him, sing praise to him;
tell about all his wondrous works!
3
Boast in his holy name;
let the hearts of those who seek
the LORD rejoice.
4
Seek the LORD and his strength;
seek his face always.
5
Remember the wondrous works he has done,
his wonders, and the judgments he has
pronounced,

Man of Sorrows
Man of sorrows, Lamb of God,
by His own betrayed.
The sin of man and wrath of God
has been on Jesus laid.
Silent as He stood accused,
beaten, mocked, and scorned.
Bowing to the Father's will,
He took a crown of thorns.
Oh that rugged cross, my salvation,
Where Your love poured out over me.
Now my soul cries out, hallelujah,
Praise and honor unto Thee.

He Who Is Mighty
Oh the mercy our God has shown
To those who sit in death's shadow.
The sun on high pierced the night;
Born was the Cornerstone.

Death is dead, love has won,
Christ has conquered.
And we shall reign with Him,
For He lives, Christ is risen from the dead.
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you offspring of Abraham his servant,
Jacob’s descendants—his chosen ones.
7
He is the LORD our God;
his judgments govern the whole earth.
8
He remembers his covenant forever,
the promise he ordained
for a thousand generations—
9
the covenant he made with Abraham,
swore[b] to Isaac,
10
and confirmed to Jacob as a decree
and to Israel as a permanent covenant:
11
“I will give the land of Canaan to you
as your inherited portion.”

Sent of heaven, God's own Son
to purchase and redeem.
And reconcile the very ones
who nailed Him to that tree.
Now, my debt is paid, it is paid in full
By the precious blood that my Jesus spilled.
Now, the curse of sin has no hold on me.
Whom the Son sets free, Oh, is free indeed.
See, the stone is rolled away,
behold the empty tomb.
Hallelujah, God be praised,
He's risen from the grave!
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Unto us a Son is given,
unto us a Child is born.
He Who is mighty has done a great thing;
Taken on flesh, conquered death's sting,
Shattered the darkness and lifted our
shame. Holy is His name.
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Oh, the freedom our Savior won;
The yoke of sin has been broken.
Once a slave, now by grace
No more condemnation.

Now my soul magnifies the Lord;
I rejoice in the God Who saves,
I will trust His unfailing love,
I will sing His praises all my days.
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1 Corinthians 15:58
58
Therefore, my dear brothers and sisters, be steadfast, immovable, always excelling in the Lord’s
work, because you know that your labor in the Lord is not in vain.
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