
OPENING CEREMONY

We are so happy you are here!

Tonight we get to gather, sing, remember Christ, and step into
this weekend with open hearts.

This opening ceremony is meant to be simple, joyful, and alive.

Thank you for bringing your faith, your voice, and your whole
heart into this gathering.

WELCOME REMARKS
Shane Baldwin

MUSICAL NUMBER
"Not Anymore"

HYMN
"High on the Mountain Top"

If Not You, Then Who? Uncover Your Covenant Identity In Christ
1 Peter 2:9

"But ye are a chosen generation, a royal priesthood, an holy nation, a peculiar people; that ye
should shew forth the praises of him who hath called you out of darkness into his marvelous

light."
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NOT ANYMORE
Background and Lyrics

BACKGROUND
"Not Anymore" is a song about waking from
spiritual darkness, remembering covenant
identity, and leaving behind the old chains,
noise, and veil that once kept the soul from
hearing Christ clearly.

It speaks to the moment a person realizes
they have been living beneath what God
planted in them. They lost the thread, lost
the sound, and filled their hands with things
that were burning, but somewhere under
the smoke, the true name was still there.

The repeated phrase "not anymore"
becomes a declaration of deliverance. It
names what used to be true without letting
it remain the final truth. The veil, smoke,
glass, noise, and grave all had influence,
but they did not have ownership.

The line "there's a name underneath my
name" carries covenant identity. Beneath
survival patterns, false labels, shame, and
confusion, there is a truer identity given by
God, and that name is Jesus Christ.

This is not a song about self-rescue. It is
about Christ breaking through, awakening
what was hidden, and making the soul able
to say with truth, "Not anymore."

SCRIPTURE
"Nevertheless when it shall turn to the
Lord, the veil shall be taken away. Now the
Lord is that Spirit: and where the Spirit of
the Lord is, there is liberty."

2 Corinthians 3:16-17

"Ye are a chosen generation, a royal
priesthood, an holy nation, a peculiar
people; that ye should shew forth the
praises of him who hath called you out of
darkness into his marvellous light."

1 Peter 2:9

[Verse 1]
I lost the thread, I lost the sound,
Kept my hands full of things that were burning.
Called it peace when the room stopped turning,
But the floor gave out.

I wore the night like a second skin,
Held my breath where the light couldn't enter.
Every locked door had me at the center,
Till the key turned in.

[Pre-Chorus]
There's a name underneath my name,
And a fire that survived the rain.
You know, you know, you know.

[Chorus]
I was under the veil, but not anymore.
Lost in the smoke, but not anymore.
Caught in the glass, but not anymore.
Feeding the dark, but not anymore.

I was half in the grave, but not anymore.
Sold to the noise, but not anymore.
Far from the flame, but not anymore.
The signal came through, heaven opened the door.

[Verse 2]
Now it's Him and myself,
Don't need no one else.
This fire was buried inside me,
But Lord, it took a minute to find me.

And the road that I found
Can't be handed back now.
I'm putting the old chains behind me,
I only need His voice to guide me.

[Pre-Chorus]
There's a name underneath my name,
And a fire that survived the rain.
You know, you know, you know.

[Chorus]
I was under the veil, but not anymore.
Lost in the smoke, but not anymore.
Caught in the glass, but not anymore.
Feeding the dark, but not anymore.

I was half in the grave, but not anymore.
Sold to the noise, but not anymore.
Far from the flame, but not anymore.
The signal came through, now the static runs pure.

[Bridge]
And I,
I remember the way back in.
And I,
I can feel the dawn begin.

And I,
I was never only dust.
There was gold beneath the rust.

[Final Chorus]
I was under the veil, but not anymore.
Lost in the smoke, but not anymore.
Caught in the glass, but not anymore.
Feeding the dark, but not anymore.

I was half in the grave, but not anymore.
Sold to the noise, but not anymore.
Far from the flame, but not anymore.
The signal came through, now the sound runs pure.

The signal came through, and the sound runs pure.
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High on the Mountain Top

Text: Joel H. Johnson, 1802–1882
Music: Ebenezer Beesley, 1840–1906

Isaiah 2:2–3
Isaiah 5:26
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