Worship Guide
August 20-23
"Amazed by Unbelief"
Mark 6:1-6
Mark's Gospel contains an unusual statement about the reaction of Jesus to the people of His hometown.
They didn't believe in Him. He marveled at their unbelief and could do no mighty work there. I, myself,
marvel at that simple statement of fact.
Generally speaking, what would it take to make Jesus be amazed? Here we have it. He marvels at unbelief,
and if that was true in Nazareth it most certainly is true in America. We have cultivated a culture of
unbelief.
What creates a culture of unbelief?
I. Familiarity
II. False Philosophies
III. Famine of Truth
IV. Failed Followers
V. Full Hearts
Your Servant in Christ,
Bro. Monte

HOW GREAT THOU ART
Verse 1
O Lord, my God, when I in awesome wonder
Consider all the worlds Thy hands have made;
I see the stars, I hear the rolling thunder,
Thy pow’r throughout the universe displayed.
Chorus
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,
“How great Thou art, how great Thou art.”
Then sings my soul, my Savior God, to Thee,
“How great Thou art, how great Thou art,
How great Thou art.”
Verse 2
And when I think that God, His Son not sparing,
Sent Him to die, I scarce can take it in.
That on the cross,
My burden gladly bearing,
He bled and died to take away my sin.
(Chorus 2x)
How great Thou art, how great Thou art.

10,000 REASONS (BLESS THE LORD)
Chorus
Bless the Lord O my soul
O my soul
Worship His holy name
Sing like never before
O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name
Verse 1
The sun comes up it's a new day dawning
It's time to sing Your song again
Whatever may pass and whatever lies before me
Let me be singing when the evening comes
Chorus
Verse 2
You're rich in love and You're slow to anger
Your name is great and Your heart is kind
For all Your goodness I will keep on singing
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find

Chorus
Verse 3
And on that day when my strength is failing
The end draws near and my time has come
Still my soul will sing Your praise unending
Ten thousand years and then forevermore
(Chorus 2x)
Yes, I will worship Your holy name
Lord I'll worship Your holy name
Sing like never before
O my soul
I'll worship Your holy name
Yes, I will worship Your holy name
Lord I’ll worship Your holy name
JESUS SAVES
Verse 1
Hear the heart of heaven beating
Jesus saves Jesus saves
And the hush of mercy breathing
Jesus saves Jesus saves
Hear the host of angels sing
Glory to the newborn King
And the sounding joy repeating
Jesus saves
Verse 2
See the humblest hearts adore Him
Jesus saves Jesus saves
And the wisest bow before Him
Jesus saves Jesus saves
See the sky alive with praise
Melting darkness in its blaze
There is light forevermore in
Jesus saves
Verse 3
He will live our sorrow sharing
Jesus saves Jesus saves
He will die our burden bearing
Jesus saves Jesus saves
It is done will shout the cross
Christ has paid redemption's cost
While the empty tomb's declaring
Jesus saves
Freedom’s calling chains are falling
Hope is dawning bright and true
Day is breaking night is quaking

God is making all things new
(Repeat)
Jesus saves
Verse 4
Oh to grace how great a debtor
Jesus saves Jesus saves
Are the saints who shout together
Jesus saves Jesus saves
Rising up so vast and strong
Lifting up salvation's song
The redeemed will sing forever
Jesus saves
THE POWER OF THE CROSS
Oh, to see the dawn of the darkest day;
Christ on the road to Calvary.
Tried by sinful men, torn and beaten then
Nailed to a cross of wood.
This the pow’r of the cross,
Christ became sin for us,
Took the blame, bore the wrath
We stand forgiven at the cross.
Oh, to see the pain written on Your face,
Bearing the awesome weight of sin.
Ev’ry bitter thought, ev’ry evil deed,
Crowning Your blood-stained brow.
This the pow’r of the cross,
Christ became sin for us,
Took the blame, bore the wrath
We stand forgiven at the cross.
Now the daylight flees, now the grown beneath
Quakes as its Maker bows His head.
Curtain torn in two, dead are raised to life,
“Finished” the battle cry!
This the pow’r of the cross,
Christ became sin for us,
Took the blame, bore the wrath
We stand forgiven at the cross.
Oh to see my name, written in the wounds,
For through Your suf’fring I am free,
Death is crushed to death, life is mine to live,
Won through Your selfless love!
This the pow’r of the cross,

Son of God slain for us
What a love.
What a cost, we stand forgiven at the cross.
What a love.
What a cost, we stand forgiven at the cross.
At the cross!

