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But you are a chosen people, a royal 
priesthood, a holy nation, God's special 

possession, that you may declare the 
praises of him who called you out of 

darkness into his wonderful light. 
—1 Peter 2:9 

 

 
 

Gathering hymn:  VT 9  

Come away from rush and hurry 

Light the peace lamp 

Call to worship:  VT 855 

Praise song:     

Better is one day (Kutless) 

Psalm 47 

Manuscript practice & reflection 

Praise song:     

Heart of worship (Hillsong) 

Sharing & prayer 

Announcements 

Sending:   VT 1063 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Better is One Day 
How lovely is your dwelling place 
Oh, Lord Almighty 
For my soul longs and even faints for You 
For here my heart is satisfied 
Within Your presence 
I sing beneath the shadow of Your wings 

Better is one day in Your courts 
Better is one day in Your house 
Better is one day in Your courts 
Than thousands elsewhere 

One thing I ask and I would seek 
To see Your beauty 
To find You in the place Your glory dwells 
One thing I ask and I would seek 
To see Your beauty 
To find You in the place Your glory dwells 

My heart and flesh cry out 
For You, the living God 
Your Spirit's water to my soul 
I've tasted and I've seen 
Come once again to me 
I will draw near to You 
I will draw near to You 
 
 
Heart of Worship 
When the music fades 
And all is stripped away 
And I simply come 
Longing just to bring 
Something that's of worth 
That will bless Your heart 
I'll bring You more than a song 
For a song in itself 
Is not what You have required 
You search much deeper within 
Through the way things appear 
You're looking into my heart 

I'm coming back to the heart of worship 
And it's all about You 
It's all about You, Jesus 

I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it 
When it's all about You 

It's all about You, Jesus 

King of endless worth 
No one could express 
How much You deserve 
Though I'm weak and poor 
All I have is Yours 
Every single breath 
I'll bring You more than a song 
For a song in itself 
Is not what You have required 
You search much deeper within 

Through the way things appear 
You're looking into my heart 

I'm coming back to the heart of worship 
And it's all about You 
It's all about You, Jesus 

I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it 
And it's all about You 
It's all about You, Jesus 
I'm coming back to the heart of worship 
And it's all about You 
It's all about You, Jesus 
I'm sorry, Lord, for the thing I've made it 
And it's all about You 
It's all about You, Jesus 
 
 

 


