Sanctuary

Lord prepare me, to be a sanctuary
Pure and holy, tried and true
With thanksgiving, I’ll be a living
Sanctuary for you.

Let my light shine, all through life's journey
To be like Jesus, in all I do
Use my hands, Lord; lips, tongue, and mind, Lord;
To be like Jesus, I pray.

Lord prepare me, to be a sanctuary
Pure and holy, tried and true
With thanksgiving, I’ll be a living
Sanctuary for you.
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Seek Ye First

Seek ye first the kingdom of God, and his righteousness,

and all these things shall be added unto you.
Allelu, Alleluia!

Ask, and it shall be given unto you; seek, and you shall find.

Knock, and the door shall be opened unto you.
Allelu, Alleluia!

We do not live by bread alone, but by every word
that proceeds from the mouth of God.
Allelu, Alleluia!
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Responsive Reading — Psalm 51:1-4,10-17

Have mercy on me, O God, according to your steadfast love;

According to your abundant mercy blot out my transgressions.

Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity,

And cleanse me from my sin.

For I know my transgressions,

And my sin is ever before me.

Against you, you alone, have I sinned, and done what is evil in your sight,

So that you are justified in your sentence and blameless when you pass
judgment.

Create in me a clean heart, O God,

And put a new and right spirit within me.

Do not cast me away from your presence,

And do not take your holy spirit from me.

Restore to me the joy of your salvation,

And sustain in me a willing spirit.

Then I will teach transgressors your ways,

And sinners will return to you.

Deliver me from bloodshed, O God, O God of my salvation,
And my tongue will sing aloud of your deliverance.
Lord, open my lips,

And my mouth will declare your praise.

For you have no delight in sacrifice; if [ were to give a burnt offering, you
would not be pleased.

The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken spirit;
A broken and contrite heart, O God, you will not despise. Amen.

Humble Thyself

Humble thyself in the sight of the Lord, (echo)
Humble thyself in the sight of the Lord, (echo)
And he (echo), shall lift (echo), you up (echo)
Higher and higher
And he (echo), shall lift (echo), you up (echo)
Up into heaven,
And he (echo), shall lift (echo), you up.
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