A Wonderful Savior

A Wonderful Savior is Jesus My Lord

A Wonderful Savior to me!

He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
Where rivers of pleasure I see!

He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
That shadows a dry thirsty land

He hideth my life in the depth of His love
And covers me there with His hand

And covers me there with His hand

A Wonderful Savior is Jesus My Lord

He taketh my burden away!

He holdeth me up and I shall not be moved
He giveth me strength as my day!

He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
That shadows a dry thirsty land

He hideth my life in the depth of His love
And covers me there with His hand

And covers me there with His hand

When clothed in His brightness, transported I rise
To meet Him in clouds of the sky

His perfect salvation, His wonderful love

I'ill shout with the millions on high

He hideth my soul in the cleft of the rock
That shadows a dry thirsty land

He hideth my life in the depth of His love
And covers me there with His hand

And covers me there with His hand



Ancient Words

Holy words long preserved

For our walk in this world

They resound with Gods own heart
Oh, let the ancient words impart!

Words of Life, Words of hope
Give us strength, help us cope

In this world where 'ere we roam,
Ancient words will guide us home!

Ancient words ever true
Changing me and changing you
We have come with open hearts
Oh, let the ancient words impart!

Holy words of our faith

Handed down to this age

Came to us through sacrifice

Oh, head the faithful words of Christ!

Holy words long preserved

For our walk in this world

They resound with Gods own heart
Oh, let the ancient words impart!

Ancient words ever true

Changing me and changing you
We have come with open hearts
Oh let the ancient words impart!

Ancient words ever true
Changing me and changing you
We have come with open hearts
Oh, let the ancient words impart!

We have come with open hearts
Oh, let the ancient words impart!



Teach Me Lord To Wait

Teach me Lord to wait, right down on my knees
'till in Your own good time You answer my pleas

Teach me not to rely on what others do
But to wait in prayer for an answer from You

Teach me Lord to wait while hearts are aflame
Let me humble my pride and call on Your name

Keep my faith renewed, my eyes on Thee
Let me be on this Earth what You want me to be

They that wait upon the Lord, shall renew their strength
They shall mount up with wings like eagles

They shall run and not grow weary
They shall walk and not faint

Teach me Lord, teach me Lord to wait!



Psalms 95

Come, let us sing for joy to the Lorp ;

let us shout aloud to the Rock of our salvation.
Let us come before him with thanksgiving

and extol him with music and song.

For the Lorp is the great God,

the great King above all gods.
In his hand are the depths of the earth,

and the mountain peaks belong to him.
The sea is his, for he made it,

and his hands formed the dry land.

Come, let us bow down in worship,
let us kneel before the Lorp our Maker;
for he is our God
and we are the people of his pasture,
the flock under his care.

Today, if you hear his voice,
do not harden your hearts as you did at Meribah,
as you did that day at Massah in the desert,
where your fathers tested and tried me,
though they had seen what I did.
For forty years | was angry with that generation;
I said, "They are a people whose hearts go astray,
and they have not known my ways."
So I declared on oath in my anger,
"They shall never enter my rest."

NIV



