
Readings and Songs for Worship on Sunday, July 12th, 2020 
 
 

So Will I (100 Billion X) 
 

Verse 1 
God of creation 
There at the start, before the beginning of time 
With no point of ref'rence 
You spoke to the dark 
And fleshed out the wonder of light 
 
Chorus 1 
And as You speak 
A hundred billion galaxies are born 
In the vapour of Your breath the planets form 
If the stars were made to worship so will I 
 
I can see Your heart in ev'rything You've made 
Ev'ry burning star a signal fire of grace 
If creation sings Your praises so will I 
 
Verse 2 
God of Your promise 
You don't speak in vain, no syllable empty or void 
For once You have spoken 
All nature and science 
Follow the sound of Your voice 
 
Chorus 2 
And as You speak 
A hundred billion creatures catch Your breath 
Evolving in pursuit of what You said 
If it all reveals Your nature so will I 
 
I can see Your heart in ev'rything You say 
Ev'ry painted sky a canvas of Your grace 
If creation still obeys You so will I 
 
So will I 
 
Bridge 
If the stars were made to worship so will I 
If the mountains bow in rev'rence so will I 
If the oceans roar Your greatness so will I 
For if ev'rything exists to lift You high, so will I 



 
Bridge 
If the wind goes where You send it so will I 
If the rocks cry out in silence so will I 
If the sum of all our praises still falls shy 
Then we'll sing again a hundred billion times 
 
Verse 3 
God of salvation 
You chased down my heart 
Through all of my failure and pride 
On a hill You created, the light of the world 
Abandoned in darkness to die 
 
Chorus 3 
And as You speak 
A hundred billion failures disappear 
Where You lost Your life so I could find it here 
If You left the grave behind You so will I 
 
I can see Your heart in ev'rything You've done 
Ev'ry part designed in a work of art called love 
If You gladly chose surrender so will I 
 
I can see Your heart eight billion diff'rent ways 
Ev'ry precious one a child You died to save 
If You gave Your life to love them so will I 
 
Ending 
Like You would again a hundred billion times 
But what measure could amount to Your desire 
You're the One who never leaves the one behind 
 
 

Old Testament Reading—Psalm 4 CEB 
 
Answer me when I cry out, my righteous God! 
    Set me free from my troubles! 
        Have mercy on me! 
        Listen to my prayer! 
 
How long, you people, 
    will my reputation be insulted? 
How long will you continue 
    to love what is worthless 
    and go after lies? 



Know this: the Lord takes 
    personal care of the faithful. 
The Lord will hear me 
    when I cry out to him. 
So be afraid, and don’t sin! 
    Think hard about it in your bed 
    and weep over it! 
Bring righteous offerings, 
    and trust the Lord! 
 
Many people say, 
    “We can’t find goodness anywhere. 
    The light of your face has left us, Lord!” 
But you have filled my heart with more joy 
    than when their wheat and wine are everywhere! 
I will lie down and fall asleep in peace 
    because you alone, Lord, let me live in safety. 
 
 

New Testament Reading—Romans 8:19-23 CEB 
 

The whole creation waits breathless with 
anticipation for the revelation of God’s sons and 
daughters. Creation was subjected to frustration, not 
by its own choice—it was the choice of the one who 
subjected it—but in the hope that the creation itself 
will be set free from slavery to decay and brought 
into the glorious freedom of God’s children.  
 
We know that the whole creation is groaning 
together and suffering labor pains up until now. 
And it’s not only the creation. We ourselves who 
have the Spirit as the first crop of the harvest also 
groan inside as we wait to be adopted and for our 
bodies to be set free. 

 
 

Holy Spirit 
 
Verse 1 
There's nothing worth more  
That will ever come close 
No thing can compare  
You're our living hope 
Your Presence 
 



Verse 2 
I've tasted and seen  
Of the sweetest of loves 
Where my heart becomes free  
And my shame is undone 
In Your Presence, Lord 
 
Chorus 
Holy Spirit You are welcome here 
Come flood this place and fill the atmosphere 
Your glory God is what our hearts long for 
To be overcome by Your Presence Lord 
 
Interlude 
Your Presence, Lord 
 
Interlude 
Your Presence, Lord 
Your Presence 
Your Presence, Lord 
 
Bridge 
Let us become more aware of Your Presence 
Let us experience the glory of Your goodness 
(Lord) 
 
 

#684 Precious Lord, Take My Hand 
 
Verse 1 
Precious Lord, take my hand, 
Lead me on, help me stand. 
I am tired, I am weak, I am worn. 
 
Thro’ the storm, thro’ the night, 
Lead me on to the light. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home. 
 
Verse 2 
When my way grows drear, 
Precious Lord, linger near— 
When my life is almost gone. 
 
Hear my cry, hear my call, 
Hold my hand lest I fall. 
Take my hand, precious Lord; lead me home. 


