Passion Worship: Waiting Here for You

If faith can move the mountains

let the mountains move

We come with expectation

Waiting here for you, I'm waiting here for You

You're the Lord of all Creation
and still You know my heart
The Author of Salvation
You've loved us from the start

CHORUS:

Waiting here for You

with our hands lifted high in praise
and it's You we adore

singing Alleluia

You are everything You promised
Your faithfulness is true

And we're desperate for Your presence
all we need is You

CHORUS

Singing Alleluia
Alleluia, singing alleluia, Alleluia

CHORUS

Proverbs 3:17-18, “Her ways are
pleasant ways and all her paths are

peace. She is a tree of life to those
who take hold of her, and happy are
all who hold her fast.”

Pinterest or Prayer:?
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Prayer of Consecration, Oswald ]. Smith

Lord, here are my hands; I consecrate them to Thee. May they never touch anything that Thou
wouldst not have them touch, or do anything that would dishonor Thee. And here are my feet; [ dedicate them to
Thee. May they never go where Thou wouldst not be seen. Here, Lord, are my eyes. May they never look upon
anything that would grieve Thy Holy Spirit. May my ears never listen to anything dishonoring to Thy Name. May
my mouth never be opened to speak a word that I would not want Thee to hear. May my mind never retain a
thought or an imagination that would dim the sense of Thy Presence. May my heart know no love, and cherish
no feeling that is not of Thee.



