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Words for Chronicle Titled: “Sing Unto the Lord a New Song!”

Sing unto the Lord a new song—Psalm 149:1

With the rhythm of the drums—Psalm 149:3

The Lord delights in his people—Psalm 149:4

Take the shackles off our feet so we can dance—Psalm 149:8
We rejoice in our King—Psalm 149:2

That many may break forth—Psalm 149:3

Respond to God's delight with joy

Let the high praises of the Lord come—Psalm 149:5
Exult in glory—Psalm 149:5

Double-edged sword—Psalm 149:6, Hebrews 4:12
You turn my mourning into dancing—Psalm 30:11

The breath of life—Genesis 5:15

Let the saints be joyful in glory—Psalm 149:5

Because he loves us

He will beautify the meek with salvation—Psalm 149:4

“Sing Unto the Lord a New Song!” Chronicles:

o

Sing unto the Lord a new song with the rhythm of the drums, for the Lord delights in his
people. Dear Lord, please take the shackles off our feet so we can dance. And as we repent,
surely, they'll fall. As we dance, we will rejoice in our King. And we pray, oh God, in our
rejoicing that many may break forth. And as we respond to God's delight, let us respond
with joy because we realize it is great delight. Let us sing the high praises of the Lord. We
do pray, oh God, that this Sunday, those that need prayer and those that have never been
here will come. I pray that this prophetic word would go to those that have never being here
and never darkened the doors of this church. So, we prophetically say, “Come!” Be drawn
by the Holy Spirit as we exult and glory the Lord our God and as your word goes forth as a
double-edged sword. And as it does, let your word bring healing that we may turn our
mourning into dancing because we receive the breath of life. Let the saints be joyful in glory
because he loves us. And the house of prayer said, Amen.

We sing unto the Lord a new song with the words of love and praise unto the heavenly
realms. We speak into this atmosphere that the rhythm of the drums will capture the
heavenly sound that each individual needs to hear. The Lord delights in his people as his
children found freedom in taking the shackles off their feet so that they can dance
uninhibited. On Sunday, New Life will stand in the glory and will rejoice in their King as
they break forth the dancing. Hear the word of the Lord, “I love to respond with such
delight to the joy of my people.” We decree for New Life Church, “May the high praises of
the Lord comfort the fourth and exult in glory. We rise up with our double-edged sword to
defeat the enemy as New Life turns their mourning into dancing. The Breath of Life flows
freely here as healing comes forth. Let the saints be joyful in glory every day because he
loves us so much as he beautifies the meek with salvation. Praise be to our God forever.
Amen.

Singing to the Lord a new song with the rhythm of the drums, ushering in a new cadence for
this house, for the Lord delights in his people. He takes the shackles off our feet so we can
dance and rejoice in our King. Lord, let your people break forth in dancing. Let us respond



to your delight in us with joy. May the high praises of the Lord come that we together may
exult in glory, Lord. Unsheathe the double-edged sword; turn the mourning into dancing. In
this house, may your breath of life shout your praise from every individual in the sanctuary
and the saints be joyful in glory, Lord. We trust that you will bring this all to pass just
because you love us and because you have a way of beautifying the meek with salvation.
We pray over New Life Church to sing unto the Lord a new song with the rhythm of the
drums coming from the very heartbeat of God. We know that the Lord delights in his people
as he takes the shackles off our feet so we can dance. We rejoice in our King that many may
break forth as they respond to God's delight with joy. Let the high praises of the Lord come
as we, the people of New Life, exult in glory at the wonder of our God. We take up our
double-edged sword through our praise; and from this place of worship, we prophesy that
each person will declare on Sunday, “You turn my mourning into dancing!” Lord, may you
breathe the breath of life into those who are grieving and depressed; into those who are sick
and dying; and into those who are lost and depraved. And as you raise us up and draw us to
you, let the saints be joyful in glory. And we know in our hearts that because he loves us, He
will beautify the meek with salvation. So, again Lord, we sing unto the Lord a new song
tonight for Sunday, and we say, yes and Amen.



