
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! 
 

Text and tune by Karen Lafferty 1972 
© 1972 Maranatha! Music, distributed by Capital Christian Music Group, 
A division of Universal Music - Brentwood Benson Publishing Company 

One License# A-742398, All Rights Reserved 

 

They Will Know We Are Christians  
 

We are one in the Spirit, we are one in the Lord 

We are one in the Spirit, we are one in the Lord 

And we pray that all unity may one day be restored. 
 

And they’ll know we are Christians by our love, by our love, 

Yes, they’ll know we are Christians by our love. 
 

We will walk with each other, we will walk hand in hand. 

We will walk with each other, we will walk hand in hand. 

And together we’ll spread the news that God is in our land. 
 

And they’ll know we are Christians by our love, by our love, 

Yes, they’ll know we are Christians by our love. 
 

All praise to the Father, from whom all things come 

And all praise to Christ Jesus, his only Son, 

And all praise to the Spirit who makes us one. 
 

And they’ll know we are Christians by our love, by our love, 

Yes, they’ll know we are Christians by our love. 
 

Text and tune by Peter Scholtes 1966 

© 1966 F.E.L. Publications 

One License# A-742398, All Rights Reserved 
 

 
Hiding Place 

 

You are my hiding place, you always fill my heart, 

With songs of deliverance, whenever I feel afraid 

I will trust in you, I will trust in you 

Let the weak say, “I am strong in the strength of the Lord,” 

I will trust in you. 
 

Text and tune by Wayne Drain 1986 
© 1986 Scripture in Song, a division of Integrity  

CCLI License # 956342, All Rights Reserved 

 

I Search for You, Lord 
 

I search for you, Lord, in the washing and churning of ocean’s tide. 

I look for your presence in all of the brightness of morning’s sky. 

I wander in fields of clover and flowers that smell so sweet. 

I feel the brown earth and soft grass under my feet. 
 

Lord I know You’re not far away.  God, I reach for you each day.   

You are my life, you are my way. 
 

I stand in the city and notice the people who live and die.  

I look in their faces and see the nothing of years gone by.  

I weep for the heartache and all of the dreams that are shattered here. 

I feel dark shadows, the loneliness and the fear. 
 

Lord I know You’re not far away.  God, I reach for you each day.   

You are my life, you are my way. 
 

Lord, I wonder in all that is, and all of the time,  

will power of love and peace be known to human-kind? 

Will oceans and skies and fields and flowers ever know 

that we are here because we love you so? 
 

Lord I know You’re not far away.  God, I reach for you each day.   

You are my life, you are my way.   You are my life, you are my way.  

You are my life, you are my way, my way, my way. 
 

Text and tune by Rick Sides and Jim Newsome, Jr. 
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