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MAY 2008 AD. DESTROYING DESTRUCTIVE COVENANTS (1)
7:00 am - 7:15 am
Opening Prayers
8:05 am - 8:15 am
Hour of Personal Intercession
7:15 am - 7:45 am
Praise Worship
8:15 am - 8:30 am
Choir Ministration
7:45 am - 7:50 am
Opening Hymn
8:30 am - 10:30 am Message and Ministration
7:50 am - 8:05 am
Testimonies
10:30 am - 11:00 am Offering and Closing

Confession: Psalm 91
1. My glory, arise from the grave yard of backwardness, shine, in the name of Jesus.
2. Every arrow of confusion, be disgraced, in the name of Jesus.
3. Every assembly of affliction, scatter, in the name of Jesus.
4. Blood of Jesus, cause confusion in the blood bank of witchcraft, in the name of Jesus.
5. I decree against serpents and scorpions. Let their poison die, in the name of Jesus.
6. Night afflictions and oppressions, die, in the name of Jesus.
7. Every satanic trade-mark on my family, die, in the name of Jesus.
8. Every power struggling with the keys of my breakthroughs, die, in the name of Jesus.
9. I shall not become what m y enemies want me to b ecome, in the name of Jesus.
10. I shall excel in every department of my life, in the name of Jesus.
11. O God arise and uproot anything You did not plant inside the Mountain of Fire and Miracles
Ministries.
12. Let the fire of revival fall upon Mountain of Fire and Miracles Ministries, in the name of Jesus.
13. Let the power of peace and progress overshad ow this nation, in the name of Jesus.
14. O G od, arise and give us God-fearing leaders, in the name of Jesus.
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Opening Hymns
Immortal, invisible, God only wise
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days,
Almighty, victorious Thy great name we praise.
Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,
Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might;
Thy justice, like mountains, high soaring above
Thy clouds, which are fountains of goodness and love
To all, life Thou givest to both great and small,
In all life Thou livest the true life of all;
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
And wither and perish but naught changeth Thee.
Great Father of glory, pure Father of light,
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight;
All praise we would render O help us to see
‘Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee!
O Jesus, I have promised
To serve Thee to the end;
Be Thou for ever near me,
My Master and my Friend;
I shall not fear the battle
If Thou art by my side,
Nor wander from the pathway
If Thou wilt be my guide.
O let me feel Thee near me
The world is ever near;
I see the sights that dazzle
The tempting sounds I hear;
My foes are ever near me,
Around me and within;
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer,
And shield my soul from sin.
O let me hear Thee speaking
In accents clear and still,
Above the storms of passion,
The murmurs of self-will;
O speak to reassure me,
To hasten or control;
O speak, and make me listen,
Thou guardian of my soul.
O Jesus, Thou hast promised
To all who follow Thee,
That where Thou art in glory
There shall Thy servant be;
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And, Jesus, I have promised
To serve Thee to the end
O give me grace to follow,
My Master and my Friend.
O let me see Thy foot-marks,
And in them plant mine own;
My hope to follow duly
Is in Thy strength alone:
O guide me, call me, draw me,
Uphold me to the end;
And then in heaven receive me,
My Saviour and my Friend.
Closing Hymn
There is a fountain filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins
And sinners plunged beneath that flood
Loose all their guilty stains: (3x)
And sinners plunged beneath that flood
Loose all their guilty stains.
The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day,
And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away: (3x)
And there may I, though vile as he
Wash all my sins away.
Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its pow’r,
Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more: (3x)
Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved to sin no more.
E’er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme
And shall be till I die: (3x)
Redeeming love has been my theme
And shall be till I die.
I do believe, I will believe
That Jesus died for me!
That on the cross He shed His blood,
From sin to set me free (3x)
That on the cross He shed His blood,
From sin to set me free.

