Walk About Zion – Psalm 48; Isa 2; 62:7; 60:9; Zech 1:11; Ezek38:23; Matt17:11; 1Thess 4; Rev 14:7; 20:6 ©2016 Darryl Rose
Beautiful for elevation, the joy of the earth is Mount Zion;
Beautiful for elevation, on the sides of the north, the city of the King!

Welcome to this evening’s presentation...

Great is the LORD, and greatly to be praised in the city of our God:
The holy mountain of His name.
Walk about Zion and go round about her,
Mark well her bulwarks consider her towers;
As we have heard, so we’ve seen and we’ll make known
God will forever establish her there!
O how we long to be in Zion in that day when our Lord will reign as King.
Nations will marvel at her beauty; her glory known round the earth,
God’s lovingkindness praised! O how we long to see that day!
We’ve thought on Thy lovingkindness, and on all the ways that You’ve blessed us.
For Thy judgments, which are righteous, let Mount Zion rejoice,
Her daughter’s lift their voice!
When the nations shall go up to Zion’s hills to learn the ways of the LORD;
And the quieted earth shall be resting still, God’s love and justice outpoured.
When all people shall know Thee the Living God, The creator or all the world;
God will be exalted and all things be restored.
How we long for that day when Christ will reign forever!
All nations own his sway, they’ll praise our God together!
Reigning with him who saves in resurrection splendour!
Rising up from the grave, to be with Christ forever!
Jerusalem a praise, bring all her sons together!
On David’s throne to reign, with righteousness his scepter!

This Man Was Born There – Psalm 87
©2005 Dan Osborn
His foundation is in the holy mountain.
Yahweh loveth the gates of Zion
more than all the dwellings of Jacob.
Glorious things are spoken of thee,
oh city of God.
I will make mention to all of the nations,
That this man was born there.
And of Zion it shall be said,
that this and that man was born in her.
And the highest Himself shall establish her.
And Yahweh shall count,
when he writeth up the people:
That this man was born there.

Better Than a Thousand – Psalm 84 ©2016 Levi Myers
Better is one day in Your courts, is one day in Your courts, better than a thousand.
Better is one day in Your courts, is one day in Your Courts, better than a thousand.
My soul yearns, even faints, O LORD,
To dwell with You, in Your courts, O LORD;
How lovely is your dwelling place!
A house where all can feel safe.
A sparrow finds a house with You,
A swallow finds a nest with you,
How blessed are those who dwell with You!
They will come bring their praises too.
Blessed is man, is the man whose strength is You, O LORD;
Whose strength lies in You;
From strength to strength on they go,
In Zion before God they’ll show.
Behold, O God, look upon us now;
Our shield You are; Look upon us now;
O LORD of hosts please hear our prayer;
O God of Jacob please give ear.
Blessed is the man who trusts in you.
The LORD our God, both sun and shield, gives grace and glory bright.
And nothing good will He withhold from them that walk upright.
How lovely is Your dwelling place!
Forever we will sing Your praise!

please refrain from applauding at any point in this evening’s presentation.

Sing Praises Sing – Psalm 47; Isa63:1; Rom6:22; 1Cor 15; Heb 2;
1Pet 1:3, Rev 17:14
©2016 Levi Myers &amp; Darryl Rose
God has gone up with a shout! With a shout and song of praise!
Lift your voices in singing! Sing your praises to our King!
Sing ye with understanding; He’s King over earth!
Clap your hands all ye people and shout to God!
Victories over enemies He’s won!
Through our Lord and Christ who’s overcome!
Jesus rose up from the grave;
Destroying sin which enslaves!
Our God is mighty to save;
Thru Christ we triumph to live for endless days!
Shout to God with the voice of singing!
Shout to God with the voice of praise!
Shout to God who’s the King of creation!
For terrible is He, the nations will see,
And unto our God and our King, sing praises sing.
Gather round ye princes of the land,
People of the God of Abraham;
Wondrous things our God has in His plan:
Inheritance in the land He’ll give when Christ doth ascend!
Nations fall at his command;
All of the shields of the earth are in his hands!

In Danger’s Hour – Psalm 10 &amp; 17; 2Peter 2
©2010 Darryl Rose

Hope Thou In God – Psalms 42-43,24; Col3:1; Rom 2:7; Titus2:13
©2016 Darryl Rose

As a lion lurking in the secret place,
wicked men encircle round.
Seeking to devour them that fear Thy name,
They lie in wait to catch the poor.
It’s easy to give in to the power of sin,
and turn away from Thee.
For the flesh is weak, but Thy ways we must seek.
All things LORD are in Thine hands,
Thou art the rock on which we stand;
Father, be our strength in dangers hour.

As the deer pants for cooling streams, so my soul panteth after Thee;
My soul thirsts for the living God; When shall I come before Thee?
My tears have been my meat night and day;
While they continually mock: “where is thy God?”

Father hear our prayer. Help us fight the fight.
When the enemy is near, help us not to fear,
but trust in Thee to provide.

When I think on the days of old: to the temple of God we’d go;
Leading them with a joyful song, with thanksgivings all day long.
But now my tears continually flow; Unto the temple I long once more to go.

Father when our enemies surround us,
tempting us to turn from Thee;
Seeking to entangle us once more in sin,
That sin from which You’ve set us free!

Who shall ascend in to Zion’s hills?
He with clean hands, who his heart’s not defiled;
Who speaks the truth, in whose mouth is no guile;
He sets his mind on things eternal, Hoping to be made immortal
in that day when Jesus Christ will rise our hopes he’ll realize!

A lively hope have we that soon our eyes will see
The earth will be set free
when Christ will reign and put nations under our feet!
Refuge and Strength – Psalm 46
©2016 Levi Myers; Arr. Darryl Rose
God is our refuge and our strength; our shelter and our hiding place.
Help will be near to those who do fear.
God is our refuge and our strength; a strong tower from the enemy.
He shelter brings beneath shadowing wings.
And if you seek him in faith, He will be found.
And He’ll protect us from stormy winds around.
Be still and know that Yahweh’s God! The God of Jacob is our God!
Tho the earth give way, nations are in disarray,
Mountains fall into the sea, Waters roar with trouble be;
Therefore we won’t be afraid; Our God’s a very present aid;
Yahweh of Hosts will be our stay; God is our refuge and our strength
Come behold all the works of God! In Zion God will set His son.
Wars he will cease; to earth He’ll bring peace.
He’ll triumph o’re the bows and spears. All nations will the LORD God fear.
Rivers and streams make glad God’s city.
And if we seek Him in faith we will be crowned;
Within his Kingdom the earth His praise resounds;
As we wait the coming of our King, tho pain the trial life may bring,
We will turn to God in everything!
An ever present help is He, faithful to Him we’ll always be;
He will give to us the victory!

Why art thou cast down O my soul? Why art thou disquieted in me?
Hope thou in God and I will yet praise Him;
He is the health and the help of my soul!
He’ll command His loving kindness, His light and His truth to shine;
Then will I go up to Zion’s hills and there with Him abide.

Send Forth Thy Light – Psalm 43
©2002 Dan Osborn

Ride Forth In Majesty – Psalm 45 / Hymn 280
©2016 Darryl Rose

Judge me Oh God. Plead my cause before an ungodly nation.
Rescue me from deceitful and wicked men.
Vindicate me Oh God. Thou art my God, my strong hold.
Why hast Thou rejected me?
Why must I go on mourning, oppressed by the enemy?

Behold the bridegroom cometh!

Send forth Thy light, send forth Thy truth,
Let them guide me, and let them bring me the Thy holy mountain,
To the place where Thou dwellest.
I will go up to the altar of my God, to God my joy and my delight.
I will praise Thee, Oh God my God, I’ll praise Thee oh God.

Ride forth in majesty! Ride thou prosperously.
Arrows shoot the enemy! Peoples fall down beneath thee!
Thou lovest righteousness and hatest wickedness
Therefore God has anointed thee, and He hath exalted thee!
Thy throne, O God, is forever more.

Oh my soul, Why art Thou so down cast,
Why so disturbed within my heart?
Put your hope in God.
For I will yet praise Him, the health of my countenance.
For I will yet praise Him, my Saviour and my God.

The King shall look upon her beauty; His bride’s all glorious within.
She joins herself to her beloved, forgetting her people and kin.
She’s arrayed in the finest garments of gold
In the midst of rejoicing she’s brought unto her bridegroom.

My heart is indited with a good thing, a thing concerning the King.
He is fairer than all the Children of men,
Therefore Yahweh has blessed him forevermore.

To generations following make his name to know
That he may be remembered, Let his praises flow!
Come Lord quickly make His praises flow!
Ride forth thou mighty King! Hallelujah Amen!
Our great salvation bring! Hallelujah Amen!
True heir to David’s throne; He’ll claim it as his own!
His power shall then be known. Hallelujah Amen!

