We Will Feast In The House of Zion
We will feast in the house of Zion
We will sing with our hearts restored
He has done great things, we will say together
We will feast and weep no more
We will not be burned by the fire
He is the LORD our God
We are not consumed, by the flood
Upheld, protected, gathered up
We will feast in the house of Zion
We will sing with our hearts restored
He has done great things, we will say together
We will feast and weep no more
In the dark of night, before the dawn
My soul, be not afraid
For the promised morning, oh how long?
Oh God of Jacob, be my strength
We will feast in the house of Zion
We will sing with our hearts restored
He has done great things, we will say together
We will feast and weep no more

My eyes grow dim
with waiting for my God.
4 More in number than the hairs of my head
are those who hate me without cause;
mighty are those who would destroy me,
those who attack me with lies.
What I did not steal
must I now restore?
5 O God, you know my folly;
the wrongs I have done are not hidden from
you.
6 Let not those who hope in you be put to
shame through me,
O Lord God of hosts;
let not those who seek you be brought to
dishonor through me,
O God of Israel.
7 For it is for your sake that I have borne
reproach,
that dishonor has covered my face.
8 I have become a stranger to my brothers,
an alien to my mother's sons.

We will feast in the house of Zion
We will sing with our hearts restored
He has done great things, we will say together
We will feast and weep no more

9 For zeal for your house has consumed me,
and the reproaches of those who reproach
you have fallen on me.
10 When I wept and humbled[b] my soul with
fasting,
it became my reproach.
11 When I made sackcloth my clothing,
I became a byword to them.
12 I am the talk of those who sit in the gate,
and the drunkards make songs about me.

Psalm 69:1-15
Save me, O God!
For the waters have come up to my neck.[a]
2 I sink in deep mire,
where there is no foothold;
I have come into deep waters,
and the flood sweeps over me.
3 I am weary with my crying out;
my throat is parched.

13 But as for me, my prayer is to you, O Lord.
At an acceptable time, O God,
in the abundance of your steadfast love
answer me in your saving faithfulness.
14 Deliver me
from sinking in the mire;
let me be delivered from my enemies
and from the deep waters.
15 Let not the flood sweep over me,

Every vow we've broken and betrayed
You are the Faithful one
And from the garden to the grave
Bind us together, bring shalom

or the deep swallow me up,
or the pit close its mouth over me.
Romans 5:15b-19
But the free gift is not like the trespass. For if
many died through one man's trespass, much
more have the grace of God and the free gift
by the grace of that one man Jesus Christ
abounded for many. 16 And the free gift is not
like the result of that one man's sin. For the
judgment following one trespass brought
condemnation, but the free gift following many
trespasses brought justification. 17 For if,
because of one man's trespass, death reigned
through that one man, much more will those
who receive the abundance of grace and the
free gift of righteousness reign in life through
the one man Jesus Christ.
18 Therefore, as one trespass[a] led to
condemnation for all men, so one act of
righteousness[b] leads to justification and life
for all men. 19 For as by the one man's
disobedience the many were made sinners,
so by the one man's obedience the many will
be made righteous.
Matthew 10:16-33
16 “Behold, I am sending you out as sheep in
the midst of wolves, so be wise as serpents
and innocent as doves. 17 Beware of men, for
they will deliver you over to courts and flog
you in their synagogues, 18 and you will be
dragged before governors and kings for my
sake, to bear witness before them and the
Gentiles. 19 When they deliver you over, do
not be anxious how you are to speak or what
you are to say, for what you are to say will be
given to you in that hour. 20 For it is not you
who speak, but the Spirit of your Father
speaking through you. 21 Brother will deliver
brother over to death, and the father his child,
and children will rise against parents and have
them put to death, 22 and you will be hated by
all for my name's sake. But the one who

endures to the end will be saved. 23 When
they persecute you in one town, flee to the
next, for truly, I say to you, you will not have
gone through all the towns of Israel before the
Son of Man comes.
24 “A disciple is not above his teacher, nor a
servant[f] above his master. 25 It is enough for
the disciple to be like his teacher, and the
servant like his master. If they have called the
master of the house Beelzebul, how much
more will they malign[g] those of his
household.
Have No Fear
26 “So have no fear of them, for nothing is
covered that will not be revealed, or hidden
that will not be known. 27 What I tell you in the
dark, say in the light, and what you hear
whispered, proclaim on the housetops. 28 And
do not fear those who kill the body but cannot
kill the soul. Rather fear him who can destroy
both soul and body in hell.[h] 29 Are not two
sparrows sold for a penny?[i] And not one of
them will fall to the ground apart from your
Father. 30 But even the hairs of your head are
all numbered. 31 Fear not, therefore; you are
of more value than many sparrows. 32 So
everyone who acknowledges me before men,
I also will acknowledge before my Father who
is in heaven, 33 but whoever denies me
before men, I also will deny before my Father
who is in heaven.
I Am Bound for the Promised Land
On Jordan's stormy banks I stand
And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan's fair and happy land
Where my persuasions lie
I'm bound for the promised land
I'm bound for the promised land
Oh, who will come and go with me?
I'm bound for the promised land

All those wide, extended plains
Shines one eternal day
There God's a son forever reigns
And scatters night away
I'm bound for the promised land
I'm bound for the promised land
Oh, who will come and go with me?
I'm bound for the promised land

