Hymn 10,000 Reasons (Bll:ss the Lunl)
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Bless the Lord, O my soul, wor-ship his ho - Iy name,

Sing ke ne-ver be-fore, O my sowl, Il wor-ship your ho - by name.
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The sun comes up, it's a new day dawning;
It's time to sing your song again.
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Let me be singing when the evening comes.

{Chorus)

You're rich in love and you're slow to anger;
Your name is great and your heart is kind.
For all your goodness | vnll keep on singing,
Ten thousand reasons for my heart to find.

(Chorus)

And on that day when my strength is failing,
The end draws near and my time has come;
Still my soul will sing your praise unending,
Ten thousand years and then forevermore.

{Chorus)
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Preparation Music

A Debtor to Mercy

1A debt - or v mMeT - VA i“]'l.'L" H1 cov-e-nant  mer - oy -.mg
2. The work which vour good-ness be - pan, The arm of Your strength will com- plete
I My name from  the palms  of Your hands Il - ter-ni- will  not e - rase

[ come with Your right -cous-ness on, My hum - hie of-frng w  hnng.
Your promm - 1se 05 ves and a- men. And mev-er was for-feil-ed vt
Im-pressed on Your hewt il - Imdins, In marks of - del - 1 - ble grace

il

e judg - ments of Your ho - Iy law With me can have noth- ing  to do
he Tu - wre o things thal sre now Mo pow - er e - low  or 4 - bhove
Yes, | o the end will en- dure, L - til [ bowe down at Your  throne,

bl Sav-iors o - be-dience and  Blood hide  all my trans-pres-sions from vew
Can  mahe You Your pur-pose fore - po. or sev - er o omy seul from Your  love
For - ev - er and ol - ways se - cure, i debt -or W0 mer-ey  a - lone
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Service

Music

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God
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1..A might-y for - tress is our God, A bul - wark nev- er
2.1d we in our own strength con - fide, Qur striv - ing would be
3. And tho’ this world, with dev ils filled, Should threat-en to un -
4. That word a- bove all earth - Iv pow'rs, No thanks to them, a -
-
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fail ing; Our  help - er He, a - mid
los - ing;: Were not the right Man on our side,
do us, We will not fear, for God hath  willed
bid - eth; The  Spir - it and the gifts are ours
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f mor - tal  ills  pre - wail ing: For stil our an - H_-nt foe
The Man of God's own choos - ing: Dost ask who that  may be?
His  truth to  tri- umph thro us: The Prince of Dark- ness  grim,
Thro' Him who with ws sid - eth: Let goods and kin - dred go,
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Doth  seek to  work us  woe; His  craft and pow'r are great,
Christ  Je - sus, it is He; Lord %a - ba - oth, His name,
We trem - ble not for him; His rage we  can  en dure,
This  mor - tal life al - so; The bod - y  they may kill:
|
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Service Music

A Mighty Fortress Is Our God (cont.)
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And, armed with eru - el hate, On earth is not his e - qual
From age 1o age the same, And He must win the bat - tle
Far lo, his doom is sure, One lit - tle word shall fell him.
God's truth a - bid- eth still, His king-dom is for - ev - er.
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Foveds and Musec: Martin Luther (1483-1546), Trans, Feedevic H. Hedge {1805- 1250}, [ Public Domain)
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Preparation Music A Sov'reign Protector | Have
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.Il sov - 'reign pro - te¢ - tor | have, un - seen, yel for-
n . spif - ef and hear . er of prayer, Thou Shep - herd and
Klnd Au - thor and Ground of my hupe Thoe Tha-s fal my
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# - ar at hand, un-change - ab- ly faith - ful to save Al -

guard - lan of Thine, my all to Thy Cov - e-nant care I
God | a-vow my glad Eb-en- ez - efr set up, and
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might - ¥ to rle and com-mand He smiles, and my com - forts a-
sleep - ing and wak - ing re-sign If Thou art my Shield and my
own Thou hast helped me till now I muse on the years that are
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bound, His grace as the dew shall de - scend, and walls of sal-
Sun, the night s no dark - ness to me, and fast as my
past, where - in my de-fence Thou hast proved, ner will Thou r:

va - tion sur-round the soul
mo-ments roll  on, they bring
lim-quish at last a sin -
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Preparation Music

Abide with Me
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-hndemthmefm falls the ¢ - ven- tide; The dark-ness
closeebbs out life’s lit- tle day Earth’sjoys grow
pass-ing hour, What but Thy
hand to bless; Ills have no
clos- ing eves Shine thro® the
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ens, Lord, with me a - bide When oth- er
its glor-ies pass a - way, Change and de - cay in
the tempt-er'spow’'r? Who like Thy- self my
bit - ter -ness; Where is death’s sting? where,
to the skies; Heav'n's morn-ing breaks and
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fail and com- forts flec, Help of the help-less, O a- bide with
Thou who chang-est not, a - bide with
guide and stay can be? Thro' cloud and sun - shine, 0 a- bide with
tri - umph still, if Thou a - bide with
life,

all a -round I see

grave, thy vic - tor - v?7

earth’s vain shad-ows flee:
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Lord, a - bide with me.
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Words: Hemry Late [1755= 1847 p Musee: B illiam FL Monk (1825-1 835), Prblic Domain



Across the Lands
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I. You're the Word of Gnd the Fa-ther f(rom be-fore  the world be- gan.
2%et You lefi  the gaze of an-gels, came o scek and  save  the lost
3 With a showt You rose vic - lo-rious, wrest-ing vic - t'ry  from  the grave,
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Ev - 'rv star  and ov - 'rv  plan- et has been fash - ioned by Your hand
And ex -changed the joy of Heav-en  for the an - guish of a4 Cross.
And as - cend - ;.d in - tcr Heav-en, lead-ing cap - tives in Your way,
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All ¢re - a - tion holds 1w - geth-er by the pow - er aof  Your voice.
With & prpver You fod  the  hun- gy, with a0 word Yoo calmed the  sea;
Mow You stand  be - fore  the Fa-ther, im-ter - ced - ing  for Your own;

Let  the skies de - clare Your glo- rv;  let  the land and seas  re - joice.
Yet how  si- lemt - Iy You suf fered, that the gult - v may go  fres
From each tribe and tongue and na tion You are lead - ing  sin - ners  home.
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You're the au - thor of cre - & - fion, Youre the Lord of  ev - 'ny

AL and Your cry of love rings out a-cross  the lands.
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Afflicted Saint, to Christ Draw Near
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Service Music

Ah, Holy Jesus, How Hast Thou Offended
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1. Ah, ho - ly Je - sus, how  hast Thou of - fend - ed,
2 Who was the guilt - y? Who brought this up - on  Thee?
3. For me, kind Je sus, was Th:.r in car na - tion,
4. There - fore, kind Ja sus, since can not pay  Thee,
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That man to judge Thee hath in hate pre - tend - ed? By foes de-
A -las, my trea - son, dJe - sus, hath un - done Thee! Twas I, Lord
Thy mor-tal sor - row, and Thy life’s ob - la - tion; Thy death of
I do a -dore Thee, and will ev - er pray Thee, Think on Thy
- e e e
ey —
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h— = - T i i’
P E H— =
1 l || 1 I T L-
% 5 F ¢ & e T 75
rid - ed, by Thine own re - ject -ed, O most af - flict - ed!
Je - sus, I it was de - nied Thee; I cru-¢i - fied Thee.
an -guish and Thy bit - ter pas-sion, For my sal - wa - tion.
pit - vy and Thy Ian un - swerv-ing, Not my de - serv - ing.
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Worder Jodvann Heermann (e, 1650y, trans, By Roberd 8. Bridges [ 1806), based an Jean de Fecanip (d. 1075)
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Preparation Music

Alas, and Did My Savior Bleed
D4,
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Iﬂs and did my Sav - ior bleed, and dld rm Sm’ rclgn dig?
z.WctI might the sun  in  dark - ness hide, and shui His glo - nies  in,

Would He de-vote  that sa-cred head for such a worm  as 1?
When Christ. the might - v Mak. or, died for man, the crea-tore's sin
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Was it for sins that I. had done He gmhnudup - on  the tree?
Thus might | lide my blush-ing face, while His  dear cross ap - pears.
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A - maz - g pit -y, grace  un-konown, and love be-vond de - gree
Dis - solve my heart in thank - ful - ness. and mell my eyes o lears,

My God, why would You shed Your blood, so pwe and uwn - de - filed,

To make a sin - ful one like me Your cho - sen, pre - cious child?
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Words: lsaae Watls {16741 TaE), Public Denaing
Musie and Addl Words: Bob Kauflen, are. Ruth Coleman, © 2011 Soverergn Girace Praze (CCLIE 26076}



Preparation Music
Alas, and Did My Savior Bleed
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.A - las, and did my Sav- ior bleed And  did my  Sovireign die?
2. Was it tor crimes that 1 had done He groaned up - on the tree!
i. Well might the sun  in  dark- ness hide, And shut His  glo- res o,
4. But drops of grief can ne‘er re - pay The debt  of love | owe:
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Would He de-vote that sa- cred head  For sin - ners such as 17

A - maz-ing pit - v, grace un- known, And love be - vond  de-gree!
When Christ the might - ¥y Mak - er died For man, the crea-ture’s sin.
Here, Lord, [ give my-self  a- wav, Tis all that 1 can do,
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Service Music

All Creatures of Our God and King
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1. All  crea- tures of our God and King, Lift up your voice and with us
2. Thou rush-ing wind that art so strong, Ye clouds that sail in heav'n a -
3. And all ye men of ten-der heart, For - giv-ing oth-ers, take your
4, Let  all things their Cre- at - or bless, And woar-ship Him in hum- ble-
5. Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; Praise Him, all crea- tures here be -
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sing Al-le- lu - ia! Al-le - lu - ia! Thou burn-ing sun with gold-en
long, ©O  praise Him! Al-le - lu - ja! Thou ris - ing morn, in praise re-
part, Q sing I Al-le - lu - ia! Ye who long pain and sor- row
ness, (8] praise Him! Al-le - lu - ial Praise, praise the Fa-ther, praise the
fow; 0 praise Him! Al-le - lu - ia! Praise Him a- bove, w heav'n-ly
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beam, Thou sil- ver moon with soft - er gleam!
joice,  Ye lights of eve-ning, find a voice!
Bar, Praise God and on Him cast your care! O praise Him, O
Sor, And praise the Spir - it, Three in One!
host; Praise  Fa- ther, Son, and Ho - ly  Ghost. J
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praise. Him! Al-le- lu - ial Al-le - lu - da!l ' Al-le- lu - ial
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Words: Francis of Auisi (1 1&8-1296), paraphrased: #lliam H. Draper {1855-1933), Thomas Ken (1637-1711)
Music: Geistliche Kirchengesang (1623), harm, Ralph Fawghan 1 illiams (1872-19358), Public Domain
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Praise & Praver Music — January 11, 2015

All Gluﬂ' Be to C ]n'lst

1. Should no -thing of our ef - forts stand, no  leg - & - cy  Sur- vive,
2 His  will be done his king -dom come, on  earth as is  a- bove,
I.When on  the day me great [ Am, the Faith - ful and the True,

Fiier

Un - less the Lord does raise the house, in vain its build -ers  stiive.
Who s Him-selfl our dai- ly bread, praise Him, the Lord of  love.
The Lamb who was for  sin-ners slain is mak-ing all things new;

Sy y g T

e

Toe you who boast tom-mor - row's gain, tell me, what s your life?
Let bv - ing wat -er sat - i - fy the this -ty with - oul price;
Be - hold, our God shall live with us and be  our staad fast light,

J»—!J—f’b .J f.i . ;Jzi— J—v—vi

A mist that van-ish - es  at dawn;all glo - ry be fo Chistl
Welltake a cup of kind-ness yet, al glo-ry be to Christ!
And we shall eer his peo - ple be; al glo-ry be to Christ!

D J o _ JI=J. L S

His  rule and reign wel ev - ersing, all alo -
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Fords: Dustin Rensrue, © 2012 Dead Bird Theology (CCLI# 264766)
Music Traditional Scottish Folk Melody, Public Domain



Prep.ara tion Music

All Glory, Laud and Honor
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1Al glo- ry, laud, and hon - or, To Thee, Re- deem-er, King

2. The com-pa-ny of an - gels Are prais-ing Thee on high,
3.To Thee, be- fore Thy pas - sion They sang their hymns of praise;
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To whom the lips of chil - dren Made sweet ho - san- nas ring:

And mor - tal men and all things Cre - at - ed make re - ply:
To Thee, now high ex -alt - ed Our mel-o - dy we raise
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Thou art the King of Is - ra- el, Thou Da- vids roy - al Som,
The peo - ple of the He - brews With palms be - fore Thee went;
Thou didst ac - cept their prais - es; Ac - cept the praise we bring,
N
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Who in  the Lord’s name com - est, The King and bless- ed One.
Our praise and prayt and an - thems Be - fore Thee we pre - sent

Who in  all good de- light - est, Thou good and gra-cious King.
| | | ] [
! &

. N
! =
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Fords: Theadulpd of Qrieans (T30-821) Tr. John Mason Neale {151 8- 1 866)
Music: Melchor Teschner (1584~ 1655), Harm, William Monk (1823-1856), Public Domain
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Service Music

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name

Wordi: 8t 1, 8, Edward Perronet {1 726-1 FH2): sb 8, 4 Solfin Rippoin (17511 856)
Music: Cirper Holden, § 7651844, Pubfie Dumam
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1. Al hail the pow'tr of Je- sus’" name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall:
2. Ye cho-sen seed of [s-rael's race, Ye ran-somed from the fall,
3.let ev-'ry kin-dred, ev- 'ry tribe, On this ter - res- trial ball,
4.0 that with yon - der sa-cred throng We at His feet may falll
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Bring forth the roy al di - & - dem, And
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And
To Him all maj - es - ty as - cribe, And
We'll join the ev er - last - ing SOTIg, And
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crown Him Lord  of all; Bring forth  the roy al
crown  Him Lord of all; Hail Him who saves you
crown  Him Lord of all; To Him all maj es -
crown Him Lord of all; We'll join the ev - er-
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di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all
by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all
ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all
last - ing song, And crown Him Lor;’___ﬂ of all
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Service Music

All T Have Is Christ
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1. | oncewas lost in dark - est night, yet thought | knew the way. The  sin thal

2. But as | ran my hell-bound race, in - dif - ferent to  the cost, You |looked up -
3. Now Lord |would be Yours a - hne and live so all mightsee the strength lo

i
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prom -ised joy and life had led me to the grave. | had nohopa that You would

on my help - less slate and led me to the cross And | be-held God s love dis -
fol - low Your com - mands ::oul-:l nev - er coma from me. O Fath-er, use my ran-somed
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own a reb - el o  Your willl And if Youhad not loved me first, | would re-
played You suf - fered in my place. You bora thewrath re - served for me, now all i
life in an y way You choose, and lat mysnng for - ev -er be my on - Iy
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fuse You still.

know s grace.

boast is "'r"ul.l
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have is  Christ. Hal-le - lu - Jah! Jesus s my life.
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Words and Muste: Sordan Kawflin, © 200 Severcign Grace Prade (CCLI# 2007 06)
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(all my help)

All my help,

comes from the Lord.

=

All my

that I'm pos-sess ing.

All my needs

Lord. )

{the Lord.}
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help,all my help,all my help comes from the Lord,
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Praise & Praver Music — September 22, 2013

All My Hope on God Is meded

|
; M  — — i—'I I —.r 1 I -
1 1T # ] 1
AR AR
R
1. All  my hope on  Gaod 15 found - ed, all  my trust He
2. Pride of man  and earth - ly  glo - ry, sword and crown be -
3, I)a}' h}-‘ rin}-' our might -y v - er grants to us His
4. 5till from man to  God e - ter - nal sac - 11 - fice of
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shall  re - new; He my guide thro' chang - ing or - der,
tray  his  trust: All  that hu man  toil can tash - ion,
gifts  of  love; In  his  will our souls  find plea - sure,
praise be done, High a - bove all  prais - es prais - ing
I — S N (S » WS N S S— ‘I
j_g__r # - - e NPT EY _'...._F_ ——
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on - ly good and eon - ly true. God un- lknown He a - lone
tow'r and tem-ple fall to dust. But God's pow'r  hour by hour
lead - ing to our home a-bove. Love shall  stand at  His hand,
for the gift of Christ His Son. Hear Christ's :ail one and all:
N J e B '1 J PA| #
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calls my heart to  be Ilis own, Calls my heart to be Ilis own.
15 my tem -ple and my tow'r, Is my tem - ple and my tow'r.
jov shall wait for his command. Joy shall wait for his com - mand.
we who fol - low shall not fall, We who fol - low  shall not  fall.
g-i.*;;.uq;..u‘rj g
= r st —Cr— 2

I ords: Robert Bridpes (1853-1930) gfter J. Neander (17

¢.); Mustc: John Hughes (1573-1932)

| Public Domain




Praise & Prayver Music — May 26, 2013

All My Hope On God Is Founded
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1. All my hope on God is found - ed, all my trust He shall re - new;
2, Pride of man and earth —1}r glu - TY, sword and crown be - tray his trust;
3.Day by day our migh-ty Giv - er grants to  us His gifts  of love
4, 5till fromman to God e . ter - nal sac - ri - fice of praise be done,

ik |
_T N
T__
|

He, my guide thro' chang -ing or - der, on - ly good and on -
All that hu - man toil can fash -ion, tow'r and tem - ple, fall
In His will owr souls find plea-sure, lead - ing to our home

High a - bove all prais - es prais-ing for the gift of Christ his Son.

=
Iy true.
to dust,
a - hove,
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God un - known, He a - lone «calls my heart to be  His
But God's pow'r, hour by hour, is my tem - ple and my
Love shall  stand at His hand, joy shall  wait for his corm
Hear Christ's call one and all: we who  fol - low shall not

s

oW,
tow'r,
- mand.

fall,

Woras Robert Brigpes (1555-1930), gfter J. Neander ( 1650-1650), Public Domain
Missicc Herbert Houwellz {1592-1853), € Nevello & Co. Lid. (CCLIE 264766)



Service Music

All People That on Earth Do Dwell
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1. All peo - ple  that on E.'r:l]'lh do  dwell, Sin to the
2. The Lord, ye  know, is God in - deed, With - out  our
3.0 en - ter then His  gates with praise, Ap - proach with
4. For why? the Lord  our God is good, s mer - ov
5. Praise God,  from whom  all bless - ings Fow; Praise  Him, all
L
SECE
% o [ o F """ -
i =
e S e i IRty e sm——
Lord  with cheer ful voice; Him SCrVe with fear, His
aid He did us make;  We are His folk, He
joy His Ccourts un - to; Praise, laud, and bless His
1% for ev er sure: His truth at all times
crea fures here be - low; Praise Him il bove, T
L
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praise forth - tell; Come e be - fore  Him and re - joice.
doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take
name al - ways, For it i% seem -y 501 10 do,
firm - |y stood, And  shall from  age to age on dure.
heav'n -y fost;  Praise  Fa - ther,  5Son,  and !§r1 Iy Ghost.
{ ! o - | ~
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W ards: Pa r'.]‘lfl'.lln'l

aseil, T am Kethe .:":'.

P33t Thewmas Kew (1657-17
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Music: Genevan Psaller, 1351 Edeitom afiv, Lowes Bourgeoes [ 2500-1.561 ), Pubdee Domain



Praise & Praver Music —1/29/12

All Praise to God, Who Reigns Above
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[. All  praise o God, who reigns a-bove, the God of all cre-
2. What God's al -might - ¥ pow'r hath made his gra- cious mer - cy
31 cried to him in time of need: Lord God, O hear my
4., The Lord for- sak - eth not his flock, his cho-sen  gen - er-
)
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a - tion, the God of won- ders, pow'r, and love, the God of our sal-
keep - eth; by mom-ing dawn or  eve-ning shade his  watch-ful eye ne'er
call - ing! For death he gave me life in-deed and  kept my feet from
a - tion; he is their ref - uge and their rock, their peace and their  sal -
e g g L Ird ‘.
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ettt Pt |
| | | | l ]
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7 g Rk,
va - tion! With heal - ing balm my soul he fills, the God who
sleep - eth; with - in  the king - dom of his might, lo, all  is
fall - ing. For this my thanks shall end-less be; O thank him,
va - tion, As with a moth -er’'s ten - der hand he leads his
il | " LPJ-I:-F s
L = P - rj k 11I| jl\ II ¥
| I I ! I I L |
Il I. } Il m-l
1 | | 1 |
%ﬂﬁ e I == !
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eV = ery sor - row stills.  To God all praise  and glo - wy!
just  and all is rightt To God  all praise  and glo - ry!
thank our God with  me. To God  all praise  and zlo ry!
own, his cho - sen band. To God all praise  and glo - ry!
. - | . J"'-I:Ih\'l
g ror o f
\ - [ » I L —1 1

Fords: Jokann J. Schuts (16873), trans. by Frauces E. Cox {1864
Alusic Bohemian Brethren's Geranpbuck (1566), Public Demain



Hymn All Praise to Him
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1. All praise o Him, the God

of
2. All praise to Him, whose love is
3 All praise o Him, whose pow'r im -

— - I -
- - - T
Yet bends w hear our ev-ery prayer with sov - ercign pow'r and ten - der care.
Who Eved w die, who diedto rise, the all - sul - fi - cemt sac - - fice.
To  You, blest Tri - ni - ty we mise, with hearts of  love, our song praise!

ovl DEIEFESFun T PR s g iy

Deiggiomd Wondi: Harst s Boris {1 9081 859), Publs: Domain Music S0 Words Mar Morbis & Bob Kauiflia, © 2007



Praise & Prayer Music | December 30, 2018

Large-print bulletins are available at the hall entrances.

|
- — 1 1

£

1. All  praise to  You, my God, this night.For all the bless-ings of the la.lght,
2. For - glve mc Lord fur this | pray. The wrong that | have done this

1. Lord, rest in  You And sweet-ly sleep the whole night mm
4. Praise GCIJ from whm‘n lil bless-ings flow; Praise Him, all crea-tures here  be - low;
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me, O King of kings, Be - neath the !-hel ter  of Your wings.
M:y |:[beac\e with G :nd n lqa; bor be, Be - fore [ sleep, re-stored to  me.
h my strength, 10: wi sake, So 1 may serve You when | wake.
Pnusl.- Him a- bove, ye wv'ni-ly host; Praise Fa- ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.
p
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Warde Thormas Ken (1637-0 70 1) Murc Thameas Fallie (15 00- 1585}, Public Damaa



Service Music

Am I a Soldier of the Cross

Sure 1

| would reign;
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1. Am 1 a  sol-dier of the cross, A fol - 'wer of the Lamb?
2. Must I  be car-red to the skies On flow - 'ty beds of  ease,
3. Are there no foes for me to  face? Must | not stem the flood?
4, must fight if

In- crease m‘y cour- age, lLord!
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And shall | fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ blood - ¥y seas?
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To  help me on to God?
I'll bear the toil, en- dure the pain, Sup- port- ed by Thy Word.
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|
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Words: Isaae Watls (168751 748),
Music: Thomas A, Arvse [1710-1778); arr. Ralph Hlareson (1 748-1810)




Preparation Music

Amazing Grace! How Sweet the Sound

LA - maz - ing grace!  How sweel the sound,
2 Twas  prace that  tanght my  heart to  fear,
3. Through man - ¥ dan - gers. toils. and snares,

4 The Lord has prom - 1sed good o me
5 Yen, when this heart and  flesh shall — fail,

I ] 1 1
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6. The  carth  shall soon dis - solve like snow,
7. When we've  been  there ten  thou - sand vyears,
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that  saved a wretch like me!
and  grace my [ears re - leved:
I have al - read - v come
Hizs  word my ho S8 - cures;
and  mor - al life shall cease.
The  sun for - bear to  shing.
Bright shin - ing as the  sum
M W | I J I ! "J" | J J I l.'-;I--'-'_.___-_I\-\-
S W P = = 5
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1 once Was lost. but  now am  found.
How  pre - cious did that grace ap - pear,
Tis  grace has  brought me safe thus far.
He  will my  shield and por - tion be
| shall pos - sess with - in the vedl,
But  Geod who called me here be - low.
Weve no less  days o sing God's  praise,

- ! e |y .
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was  blind. bt now | SE‘E ‘F-

the  hour 1 first be - lieved

And grace will lead me  home.

as  long as life en - dures.

i life of joy and  peace.

will be for - ev & er mine,

than  when we. st bc - pun

s
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Horde: St 1-8 Jokn Newdon (1725-1807); St 7, Anomemous (c.1790)
Musie: Frrpenia Harmony (1831); arr. Edusn O. Ezeell (1851-1921), Public Domain
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Amidst Us OQur Beloved Stands
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A - midst us our Be - lov - ed stands, and bids us
2. What food lux - u - rious loads the board, when at  his
30fF now, with eyes de - filed and dim, we see  the
4. 0 glo - rious Bride - groom  of our hearts, wyour pres - ent
” s ﬁ' = » o e . »
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view  his pierc - ed hands;  peints to the wound - ed
ta ble sits  the Lord!  The wine how rich, the
signs, but see  not him; O may  his love  the
smile a heav'n im parts! 8] lift  the veil, if
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feet and side, blest em - blems of the Cru - ¢i - fied.
bread how sweet, when Je - sus deigns the guests 1o meet!
scales dis - place, and bid us see  him face to face!
veil there be, let BY - ery saint your glo - ry see!
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IFords: Charles Spurgeon (1566), alt. 1990 Great Commission Publications (CCLIE 264766)
Musies Loveell Maron (1792-1572), Public Domain



Hvmn And Can It Be (cont.)
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die for me? A - maz-ing love! how can @
ire o more.  ‘Tis  mer - cy ull! Let ecarth a -
found out e Tis  mer - 3 all! Im - mense and
fol - lowed Thee. My chains fell aff, my heart  was
Chirist my own Bol I ap - proach ths - ter - nal
%b .;.ﬁﬂ _: T T : $353 ! ———r
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A - maz-inglove! How
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be that I‘huu m{ God, shouldst die  for me?
dore, let ;r. minids in - tgliﬂ:: no more.
| free! for, 0 God it ound  out me
free; rose, weﬂ forth fol - lo
the crown  thro Christ  my own

Wondi: Chardes Wl {1 707 1 TRE). Manie: Thomon Carsphall {1 777- 18441, Pablsc Domain



Hymn And Can It Be
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1.And can it be thit | should n an in - t'rest
1°Tis m-ug' all, th'lm- mor - 1l ﬁg. Whn can ex
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in the Sav - dor's blood? Died He for me, who caused His
pore this strange  de - sign?  In wvain the first - born  ser - aph
- A nite  His grace; Emp-tied Him - self aof all  but
sin  and na - re's night, Thine eye dif - fused i quick - “ning
all in Him s mune! A-Llve in Him my liv - ing
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pain? For  me, who  Him W death pur- sued? A - rrur:- ing
j sound  the of Jove di- vinee °Tis -y
love, And  bled fior - am's  help - kess e, Tls
rmy, 1  woke, the dun geon  flamed with light; dmm fell
And clothed in righ - leous - mess di - wine, ap -
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Angels, from the Realms of Glory
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An - gels, from the realms of lo - ry, Wing your flight o'er
2 Shep - herds, in  the fields a - gui - ing, Watch - ing QL?J; VOur
3. - es, leave your con - tem- pla- tmm Bright - er vi - sions
4. Saints, be - fore the al - tar bend-ing, Watch-ing long in
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the earth; Ye who sang cre - a - ton's sto - 1y,
ﬂocks by mght God with  man is now re - sid - Ing,
beam a - far: Seek  the  great De - sire of na - tions,
hope and fear, 5ud - den - ly the Lord, de - scend - ing,
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Mow pro - claim Mes - s - ah's  birth: Come and wor- ship,
Yon - der shines the in - fant Light: Come and wor- ship,
Ye have seen the In - fant's star: Come and wor- ship,
In His tem - ple shall ap - pean Come and wor- ship,
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come and wor- ship, Wor - ship Christ, the new - born King!
come and wor- ship, Wor - ship Christ, the new - borm King!
come and wor- ship, Wor - ship Christ, thE new - bomm King!
come  and wor- ship, Wor - ship Chnst new - born King!
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Words: Jemes Montpomery (1572-1597); Musiee Henry T. Smart (151 3-1878/), Public Domain




Angels We Have Heard on High
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1. An - gels we have heard on high Sweer - ly sing - Ing ~ o'er the plains,
2. Shep - herds, why this ju bi-lee? Why your joy - ous strains pro-long?
3. Come 1o Beth-le - hem and see Him whose birth the an - gels sing;
4. See Him in a man - ger laid, Whom the choirs of an - gels praise;
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And the moun-tains in re-ply Ech - o - ing their joy - ous strans.
What the glad-some td - ings be Which in - spire your heav'n-ly song?
Come, a - dore on bend - ed knee, Christ the Lord, the new - born King,
Mar - v, Jo - seph, lend your aid, While our hearts in love we raise
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Fords Trad. Frenck carol fr. source wnknown (1862}
Muisie: Trad. Frenck earol arr. Warren M Angell (1807-2006), Publie Domain



Arise, My Soul, Arise
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1. A - nse, my soul, a- rise; Shake off thy guilt-v fears:
2. Five bleed-ing wounds He bears, Re - ceived on Cal - va - ry;
3. The Fa - ther hears Him pray, His dear a - noint-ed One;
4. My God is rec -on-ciled; His par-d'ning voicel hear:
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The bleed-ing Sac-r - fice In my be -half ap- pears:
They pour ef - fec -tual prayers, they strong-ly plead for me:
He can- not turnm a - way the pres-ence of His Son;
He owns me for His child, [ can no lon -ger fear:
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Be - fore the throne my Sure -ty stands, Be - fore the throne my
“For-give him, O for -give,” they cry, “For - give him, O  for-
His Spir-it an-swers to theblood, His Spir-it an- swers
Withcon fi-dence I now draw nigh, With con - fi - dence 1
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sure -ty stands, My name is writ-ten on His hands.
give,” they cry. “Nor let that ran-somed sin - ner die!”

to theblood, Andtells me I am bom of God
now draw nigh, And, “Fa-ther, Ab - ba, Fa - ther,” cry.
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Words Charles Wesley (1742 ) NMusse: Lewes Edson | 1782), Public Domarr



Service Music

As with Gladness Men of Old
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1. As with
2. As with
3. As they
4. Ho - ly

glad-ness men  of

old Did

joy - ful steps they sped To
of - fered gifts most rare At
Je - sus, ev - ry day Keep us

in

the guid- ing star be-
that low - Iy
the man- ger

man- ger
rude and
the nar- row

haold;
bed,

bare,
way;
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As  with joy they hailed its light, Lead - ing  on - ward,
There to  bend the knee be- fore Him whom heav'n and
50 may we with ho - ly joy, Pure and free from
And when earth-ly things are past, Bring our

ran-somed souls at

—t
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beam-ing bright,
earth a - dore,
sin’s  al - loy,
last
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Lord, may we Ev
will - ing feet, Ev
trea -sures brin
star

5o, most  gra- clous
50, may we with
All our cost- liest
Where they need no

£

er- more be

=

led

&

to Thee.

er seek the mer- cy seat.
Christ, to Thee our heav'n-ly King.
to guide, Where no clouds Thy glo - ry hide.
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Words Hilliam C. Dix (1837-15895)

Music Comrad Kocher (1786-1872); adapt. Filliam Henry Monk (1823-15588), Public Domain



Ascend Thy Throne, Almighty Ring

IWords Bengamin Beddame (171
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l.As - cend Thy throne, al - migh - ty King.
2. Let mil - lions  bow be - fore Thy scat,
3.0 let the king - doms of the world
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And spread Thy glo - res all a - broad:
Let hum - ble mourn - Grs scck  Thy face.
Be - come the king - doms of the Lord
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Let Thine own arm sal va - tion bring,
Bring da - ring re - bels to Thy feet,
Let saints  and an - gels praise  Thy Name
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And be Thou known gra - cious God.

Sub - dued by Thy wc: - tor - 1ous orace.

Be Thou through hea-ven and earth a - dored
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Muste: Themas Willioms’ Pralmodic Evangeliea (1789, Public Domarn



Preparation Music

Be Still, My Soul
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| i Be stll,  my soul:  the  Lord s on your sicle;

2 Be still, my soul;  your God  will un der - take
3. Be snll,  my soul:  when  dear - est  friends  de part,
4. Be sill, my soul:  the hour s has - t'ning on
4 £ . ; 2,
e e
: - - - - r Ll ==
""&"!‘_‘" I I: I -" JI I I : i\l I i f | =
B4 % 15 4 4 4 4 ¢ 6850 v
bear  pa - tient - ly  the cross  of  grief or paim; leave to  your
o guide the fu - twre as  he has the past. Your hope, your
and all s darl:- encd in the wvale of bears, then shall vou
when  we  shall for - ev - er with  the Lord, when dis - ap -
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God 1w or - der and pro - vide; in ev-'ry change he
con - fi - dence let noth - ing  shake; all now mys - te - rious
bet - ter  know his love,  his heart, who comes o soothe your
point - ment, grief, and fear are  pone, sor - row  For - gob,  love's
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faith - ful will e main. Be sill, my souwl: your best, your heav'n - ly
shall be bright ot last. Be still, my soul: the waves and winds  still
sor - row  and  your  fears. Be still. my soul: your Jc - sus can re -
pur - est joys  re - stored.  Be sill my soul when change and tears are
e e B e e e e e
T ; |

Friend through thom- y ways  leads 10 a joy - ful endd.
kmow his voice who  ruled them while he dwelt be - low,
pay from his own  full - ness  all  he takes a way.
past, all safe and bless - ed we shall meet al Lusst.
o e

Words: Katharina A. Von Schlegel (1752), Trans, Jane L. Bortlneeck (1855)

Music: Jean Sibelius [18959), Public Damadn



Preparation Music

Be Thou My Vision
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1. Be Thou my vi sion, © Lord of my  heart;
2. Be Thou my wis - dom, and Thou my true word;
3. Rich - es I heed not, or man's emp - ty  praise,
4. High King of heav - en, my vic - to Iy  won,
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MNaught be all else by me save that Thou art:
| ev - er+ with Thee and Thou with me, Lord:
Thou mine in - her i~ tance, now and al - ways:
May I reach heav - en's joys, O bright heav'n’'s Sun!

i | 1 ||
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by day or by night,
ther, I Thy true son,
Iy, first in my heart,
Heart of my own heart, what - ev - er be- fall,
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Wak - ing or sleep - ing, Th es - ence my light.
Thou in me dwell - ing, a.m%J I;HI with Thee one.
High King of heav - en, my trea sure Thou art.
5ti be my vi sion, © Rul - er of all.
. | 4 |
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IWards: Anctent Trish; &, Mary E. Byrne (1880~ 1931 |; versifeed, Efeanor H, Hull {1860-1553)
Muste: Traditional frich Melody; harm, Doaved Evans [ 1874-1948), Prubdse Domain




Praise & Prayer Music — March 18, 2012

Before Jehovah's Awful Throne
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Be - fore Je - ho- vah’s aw- ful throne Ye na-tions, bow with sa-cred joy;

His sov-"reign pow’r, with-out our aid, Made us of clay, and formed us men;
We are His peo-ple, we His care, Our soulsand all our mor-al frame;
We'll crowd Thy gates with thank-ful songs, High as the heav’ns our voic-es raise;
Wideas the world 1s Thy com-mand, Vast as € - ter-nmit-y Thy love;
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Know that the Lord is God a-lone, He can cre- ate and He  de - siroy.

And when like wan-d’ring sheep we strayed, He brought us to His fold a- gain.

What last-ing hon-ours shall we rear, Al-might-y Mak-er, to  Thy name?

And earth, with her ten thou-sand tongues, Shall fill Thy courts with soun-ding praise.
Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, When roll-ing years shall cease to move.
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Words Isaae Watts (1674-1725), alf. Jokn Wesley (1708-1781
Muszer Ol Hundredth, German Pralter (1551 ), Public Domarn



Preparation Music

Before Jehovah's Aweful Throne
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1.Be - forc Je. - ho - vah's awe - ful throne,
2. His sov - reign  pow'r with - out our aid.
3. We are his peo - ple we His care.
4 We'll crowd Thy gates with thank - ful  songs.
5. Wide as the  world 15 Thy com - mand,
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¥e na - tons. bow  with sil cred Jov.
Made us of clav and formed us men:
Our souls and  all our mor - tal frame,
High as the heav'ns our voic - es raise:
Vast as ] ter - mt - 0w Thy love:
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Know that the Lord 1s God a - lone.
And when like wan -d'ring sheep we straved.
What last - ing  hon - ors  shall we rear.
And carth. with  her  ten thou - sand Longues,
Firm as a rock Thy truth  must stand.
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He can cre - ale and He de - stroy.
He  brought  us lo His fold a - gain.
Al might - v Mak er, o Thy Name?
Shall fill Thy  courts with  sound ing praise.
When roll - g  vears shall  cease to move,
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T ordds: Tsaas Watts ({6741 748), alt. Jofm Wesley (1 708- 1701
Miesees Ol Hundrvedthy German Psalter (1551, Public Domain
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Service Music

Behold Our God
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1. Who has held the o-ceansin his hands? Who has num-bered ev-ery grainof  sand?
2. Who has pi-ven coun-sel 1o the Lord? Who can ques-tion an-y of His words?
3 Who has felt the mnails up-on his hands. Bear-ing all the guiliof sim-ful man?

Kings and na-tioms trem-ble  al his voice, All cre - a - lion ns -¢s o T -
Who can teach the One who knows all things” Who can [ath - om all His won - drous

God e - ter- nal, hum-bled 1o the grave, Je - sus, Sav - ior. ris - en now  lo
B —— — e e e e e e e e
LS — a— & S— e
L §# ( r CLfr r ceert T

joice.

deeds? Be-hold our God, seat-ed on His throne, Come.let us a-dore Him

reign!

Be - hold  owr King, noth-mg can com - pare, Come, let us  a - dore Him!
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Words wnd Muste: Ry, Jeoatlan, and Meghan Badnd and Staphen Aftrogge:
i 207 1 Sovercqrn Grace Worshep (CCLIE 964766



Behold the Lamb
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l. Be - hold the Lamb who bears our sins  a - way, slain for  us; And we  re-mem ber;
2 The bo-dv  of ow Sav-ior  Je -sus Christ, tom for  vouw; Eat and re-mem ber:
3, The blood that clean-ses  ev -erv staim of  sin, shed for wou;  Drink and re-mem ber:
d. And  eo with thank - ful - ness and Faith we rise 1o res- pond And o re-mem ber:
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The pro - mise made that all who come in  fath find for-give -ness at  the cross
The wounds that heal. the death that brings us  life paid the price to make us one.
He drained death's cup that all may  en -ter in  to re-ceive the life of God
Our  call o Tol -low in the steps of Chest as his bo - dv here on carth
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So we share in this bread of life. and we drink of His sac - n - fice,
S0 we share in this bread of life, and we drink of His sac - n - fice,
o we share in this bread of life. and we drink of His sac - n - fice
As we share in His suf - fer - ing. we pro-claim  Christwill come a - gain!
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As @ sign of our bonds of peace A-round the (a-ble of the King
As a sign of our bonds of  lowe A-round the 1a-ble of the King
As a  sign of our bonds of grace A-round the ta-ble of the King
And we'll join in the feast of heav'n A-round the ta-ble of the King
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Words and Music: Keith and Krimn Gty and Stwart Townend, © 2006 Thankveu Music (CCLIE 264766)




Praise & Prayer Music — September 30, 2012

Bow Down Thine Ear, O Lord, and Hear

Iords Palm 86:1-11, “The Pralfer” (1912); Music Griffitk Hugh Jones [1828-1912), Public Domain
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1. Bow down thine  ear, 0] Lord. and hear.
2.0 Lord. be mer - ¢ - ful to me,
3. For Thou, O  Lord art  good aned kind,
4.0 Lord, in - cline thine  ear o me,
5. There is  no  God but  Thee a lone,
6. In all thy  deeds how  great Thou art!
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For [ am  poor and  great my need;
For all  the day fo Thee | Ty
And read - v i Sfor ghve Thou art;
My voice of  sup - pli - ca fion heed.;
Nor works like  thine, O Lord Most High:
Thou one ftrue  God. thy way make clear:
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Pre - serve my soul, for  Thee I fear,
Re - joice thy ser val lor o Thee
A - bun - dant  mer <y they shaill find
In trou - ble ! will  ery to Thee,
All na - tions  shall sur - round thy throne
Teach me  with un - di - wvid ed heart
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O God, thy trust - ing ser - vant heed.
I lift  my soul, O Lord Most High.
Wha call  on Thee wilh all their heart,
For Thow  wil an - swer  when i plead.
And their Cre - a - tor g0 - ri v,
To trust  thy truih, thy  Mame io fear.
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Breathe on Me, Breath of God

1

Wordsr Edwmn Haick (18535-1583); Musie: Robert Jackson (1520-1814), Publee Domain
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1. Breathe me, Breath of God,  Fill me with ]it'e a - new,
2. Breathe me, Breath  of God, Un - til my heart is ure,
3. Breathe DI‘I me, Breath of God, Till I am whol - ly Thine,
4, Breathe on  me, Breath | of God, So shall I nev - er die,
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That 1 may love what Thou dost love, And do  what Thou wouldst do.
Un - til with Thee |1 will Thy will, To do and to en - dure.
Till all this earth- ly part of me Glows with Thy fire di - wvine.
But live with Thee the per- fect life Of Thine e - ter ni - ty
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Christ Is Made the Sure Foundation

Christ is madethe sure Foun-da - tion, Christ the Head and
All that de-di - ca-ted ¢i -1ty dear-ly loved of
To  this tem - ple, where we call Thee, Come, O Lord of
Here vouch-safe to  all Thy ser-vants what they ask  of
Laud and hon-our to the Fa-ther, Laud and hon- our

bl gt 1

Cor -ner - stone, Cho-sen of
God on high, In ¢ -xul-tant ju - bi-la- tion
Hosts, to - day; With Thy won-ted lo - ving- kind-ness
Thee to gain, what they gain from Thee for e - ver
To the Son, land and hon-owr to  the Spir-it

die

P fr -

Bin - ding all the churchin  one, Ho - ly Zi-on's
Poursper- pe - tual me- lo - dy; God the Omne in
Hear Thy ser - wvants as they pray; and Thy ful -lest
With the bless - ed to re- tain, and hm‘eaftﬁr
E - ver Three and e - ver One; One might, and

Help for -e - ver and her con - fi- dence a
Three a -dor-ing in  plad hymnse - ter - nal - ly.
Be - ne-dic-tion shed with-in its walls al - way.
In Thy glo-ry ev - er- more withThee 1o reign.
in glo-ry, while un- en - ding a - ges run.
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Words THh e, tr. Jokn M Neale [1815-1866); NMusie Henry Pureell | 1639-1893), Public Domean
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Service Music

Christ the Lord Is Ris'n Today
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1. Christ the Lord is ris'm  to- day, Al - le - lu - ial
2. Lives a- gain our glo- rious King, Al - le - Iu - ial
3. Love's re- c%:em- ing work is  done, Al - le - lu - ial
4. Soar we now where Christ has led, Al - le - lu - ial
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Sons of men and an - gels say, Al - le - lu - jal
Where, O Death, is now thy sting? Al - le - lu - ial
Fought the fight, the bat - tle won, Al - le - lu - ial
Fol - I'wing our ex -alt - ed Head, Al le = lu - &
| fozeste J | | | i STy |
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Wards: Charies Wesley (1707-1788); Music: Lyra Davidica {1708), Public Domain
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Raise your jows and tri- umphs high, Al - le - lau - ia
Dy - ing once He all doth save, Al - le - lu - jal
Death in wvain for - bids Him  rise, Al . le - u - jal
Made like Him, like Him we  rise, Al - le - uw - ial
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Sing, ye heav'ns,and earth, re- ply, Al - le - lu - ial
Where thy vic - to - 1y, O Grave? Al - le - lu - ial
Christ hath o- pened Par - a- dise, Al - le - lu - ial
Ours  the cross, the grave, the skies, Al . le - lu - ial
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Service Music
Christ, We Do All Adore Thee
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Christ, we do all a - dore Thee,
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Christ, we do all a - dore Thee, and we do praise Thee for - ev - e,
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For on the ho- ly cross Thou hast world from sin re- deem - ed.
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Christ, we do all a - dore Thee, and we do praise Thee for- ev- er
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Service Music

Come, Behold the Wondrous Mystery

1. Come, be -hold the won-drouws myst-ry,  in the dawn-ing of the King
g O, be -hioled the won-drees |1|_l,'>;|;-'r_'|', He  the per -feor San o Mg
# Come, be <hold the wonsdreuws myst-'ry, Christ the Lord  u - pon the tree;
v Uaing, bie «hold the won e |1|.Il.'5l:-':rl'\.'. sl |:l}' death the God of b

He the themw of heav-en's  prai - ses. robed in freil ho-man-i -ty
In his liv - 'mﬁ. m his  sul- F'r'mg. meY - er  trace nor stain of s
In the stead  of roino-ed  sino- vers, bangs the Lamb i vic - - ey
But no grave could eer  re -strain Him, praise the [Lonl He s & - live!

-_@:J_J—& 4 T4 ) J -"T_F;J

5,

In our long-ing, 0 our dark - ness, now the light  of  life  has come:
Sew the trie s bet-ter Ad - oam, comwe o save the hellound e
So¢ the price of our e -demp- tion,  see the Fath - er's plan un - fold;
Whnt v fore-tasse of del - v - eramee. how 1 - wny - o1 - in!; our rmgx*,-

Look  to Christ.who con-de-scend - ol ok on flesh t0 ran-som us,

Christ, the preat and sere ful - Al - pent of the  law,  in Him we  stand.
|’§1'|I|;{-LI:J,; nE - ny Bons o glo - FY. ETACE ML - TR . e Lo« ool
Christ in po - wer red-suf-rect - el a8 we  will  be, when he comes.
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Words & Music: Mtz Forpell, Meest Pape, Mickoe! Bleecker, © 00153 (CCLIF 06 758)



Service Music

Come, Let Us Sing Unto the Lord

i — L | P
Tt I —— e _j—d'—*"' Ty zt o »
e T [ 4
v ® T w4 | ket ™ T
1. Come, let ws sing un - to the Lord New songs  of
2. The great sal - va - Gon of our God Is seen through
3 He called to mind his fruth  and grace fn prom - ise
4. Al lands, to God it up  vour vaice;  Sing  praise 1o
5. Praise  God with harp, with havp  sing praise,  With  voice af
6. Let earth be glad, let hil - lows roar And all  that
7.For lo, he comes, al his  com - mand All na - tions
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praise  with sweet ac - cord; For won - ders  great by
all the earth a - broad: Be - fore the na - tons
mcde fo Is - rael's race; And un - fo earth's re -
him,  with shouis re - joice: With  voice of  jov and
psalms  his glo - v raise; With  prump-ets, cor - nels,
dwell  from shore to shore; Let floods clap hands with
shall i judg - ment stand: In just - lce  robed and
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him Hre done, His hand and  arm have wvic - v WO,
won - dring sight He has  re - vealed his truth and right.
mat - asi bownd  Glad  tid - ings of sal - va - fion  sound.
loud  ac - claim  Let  all  w - nite and praise  his nante,
glad - Iy sing  And  show be - fore the Lowrd, the Eing.
one ac - cord, Let  hills re - joice be - fore the Lord.
throned in light, The Lord shall judge, dis - pens - ing right.
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Words: Sabball School Pralmodet (Peitsburgh, PA: Udted Presiydersan Board of Publication, 1872)
Musee: “Anvern,” Gevman tune, arre, by Loveel! Mason, (1810), Public Domacn




Preparation Music

Come, Thou Almighty King
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1. Come, Thou Al might King, Hel us Thy
2. Come, Thou In - car nate Word, Gir o Thy
3. Come, Ho - ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa cred
4. To Thee, great  COne in Three, The high est
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name o sing, Help us to raise: Fa - ther, all -
might - y  sword, Our pra at -  tend! Come, and Thy
wit ness bear In this  glad hour! Thou, who al -
prais ES be, Hence ev - er- more; Thy sov - 'reign
o e & . J | . - »
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glo - s, O'er all vic - to r - ous,
peo ple bless, And give Thy word suc - cess:
might ¥ art, Now rule in ev vy heart
maj es - ty May we in glo ry  see,
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' Come, and reilgn 0 - VEer  us, An cient of Drays,
Spir it O ho li - ness, O us de scend.
And ne'er  from us de- part,  Spir it r}f pow'r.
And to g - ter ni - ty Love and dore.
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s Aneavymns: Music: Feltce de Giarding (1716-1 706), Public Domain



Service Music

Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing
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I. Come, Thou Fount of ev — ‘ry bless- ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
2. Here | raise mine Eb—e-ne- zer; Hith-er by Thy help I'm come;
3,0 to  grace how greatadebt—-or Dai- ly [I'm con-strained to be!
4.0 that day when freed from sinn-ing, 1 shall see Thy love-ly face:
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Streams of mer—cy, nev-er ceas—ing, Call for songs of loud —est praise:

And I hope by Thy good plea-sure, Safe-ly to ar- rive at home:

Let  Thy grace, Lord, like a fet- ter, Bind my wan-d'ring heart to Thee:
Cloth- ed then in blood washed lin-en, How I'll sing Thy sov-‘reign grace;
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Teach me some me - lo- dious son — net, Sung by flam-ing tongues a —bove;
Je - sus sought me when a stran-ger, Wan-d’ring from the fold of God;
Prone to wan-der, Lord, 1 feel it, Proneto leavethe God [ love;
Come, my Lord no long-er tar- ry, Take my ran-somed soul a- way;

e F Sl e F R

-

| |l |
——] —H————

o "i. i : ’: | f — #_q — +—]
4-'- ’ lT ] ’ ~ _:Ii:_ . ____' prr—— _'__ BT, I'l: I i
Praise the mount! I'm fixed up — pon it, Mount of Thy re- deem- ing love,
He to  res—cue me from dan-ger, In - ter —posed His pre—cious blood.
Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a- bove.

Send thine an- gels now to car-ry Me to realms of end - less day.
|
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Words: Robert Robimso (175351790}
Museee W yetl's Reposetory of Sacred Muste, Part Second [1813), Public Damain



Preparation Music

Come, Thou Long-Expected Jesus
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' 1. Come, Thou long ex - pect - ed Je sus, Born  to se1 Thy
| 2. Born  Thy peo - k]p]f to_ de- liv er, Born a child, and
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peo - ple free; From our fears and sins re - lease us;
yet a King, Born to  reign in  us for - ev - er
—
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Let us find our  rest in Thee. Is - rael's strength and con - so-
Now Thy  gra- cious king - dom bring. By Thine own € - ter - nal
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la - tion, Hope of all the earth Thou art; Dear  de - sire of
spir - it Rule in all our hearts a- lone; By Thine all suf-
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ev - 'ty na - tion, Joy of ey vy long - Ing heart.
fi cient  mer - it, Raise us to Thy glo - rious throne.
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Woards: Charles Wesley (1 To7- 0 T a8 Miuenic: Reacland H. Prichard (181 1-1 8487 ), Public Damain



Service Music

Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy

L Come. ve sin - ners,  poor and need -y, weak and wound - ed. sick and sore;
2. MNow, ve mood - v, come and wel - come:  God's free boan - v glo-1n - 0
3. let not con-science make you ln - per, nor of M - ness_ fond -y dreans
4. Come, ve wear - v, heav-v lad - en lost and m - ined— by the fall
5. View Him pro - sirate in  the gar - den on  the pround  yvour.  Ma-ker les!
6. Lo, thin-car - nate  Guod, us--:ﬂd - ﬂ plendsthe mer - i .Ej His blood:
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m
it-m.tﬁ read - ¥ stands 10 save  vou full of pit - w.—_ love and power,

True be-lief  and trug re - pen - fance, e-¥ry grace  thal . brings vou nigh,
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All the fit - ness He re- quir - eth is 1o feel yvour—  need of  Hime
If youwair wn - tl vow're bet - fer, you will me - wver—  come at sl
tn the aw - ful tree be-hold  Him.,  hear Him e be - fore He dies
Men-lure on Him, ven-ture whal - By, fet no o - ther—  trust - trude:
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e is a - ble He iz o - hle e s a -  ble,__
With - out mon - ey, with - out  men - ey, with-out mon - ey
This He gives Vioul, this He mives Yo, thes  He gives vou___
Mot the right - eous not the  rght - eous, pot  the rnight - cows_

Ik s fin - ished! It a5 fin - ished! It is  fin - ished!
o but  Je - s

Mone bt Je - sus, pope bt Je -

He_ 15 wil - ling doubt no__  more. He is  wil ling _ doubt no  more,
come W Je - sus Chrstand . huy, Come o Je - sus_ Christand  buv,
Tis_ the Spir-its ns - mg_ beam. Tis the Spir - is__  7is - mg  heam,
Sin - ners, Je - sus came o call Sin-pers. Je - sus— came lo  call.
Sin = ner will_ nol  this_ sef - fice? Sim-mer  will not__ this suf - fice?
Can_ do  help-less z.i.n - ners. good. Can do h=]|1 - less__  sin-ners good.
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Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy
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1. Come, ye
2. Come, ye
3. Come, ye
4. Let

sin - ners, poor and need - v,
thirst- v, come, and wel- come, God's free boun - ty

wea- 1y, heav-y - la- den, Lost and ru- ined
not con-science make you lin - ger, Nor of  fit - ness
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Weak and wound- ed,

SR

sick and sore;
lo - ri-
y the fa!
fond-ly dream;
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stands to save you, Full r::f
true re - pen- tance, Ev -

till you're bet - ter,
He = re - guir- eth
|

Je - sus read -
True be-
If
All

Y
lief and

you tar - ry
the fit - ness

pit - v,

You Wil nev - er
Is to  feel your

¥

love, and pow'r
grace that I:rrmgs you mﬁh

come at
need of
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I will a-rise and go to Je - sus, He will em-brace me

in His arms;
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In

the arms of my dear Sav - ior, O there are

ten

——

thou-sand charms.
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Words: Joseph Hort, (1712-1765); Musie: Welker's Sowthern Harmony (1833), Public Domain



Praise & Prayer Music — March 24, 2013

Come, Ye Thankful People Come
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1. Come, ye thank-ful peo - ple, comne, Raise the song of har- vest homel
2. We  our-selves are God's own field, Fruit un - to His praise to yield;

i. For the Lord our God shall come And  shall take His har- vest home;
4, E - wven so, Lord, quick- ly come, Bring Thy fi - nal har- vest home;
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All is safe - ly pgath-ered in, Ere the win- ter storms be - gin;

Wheat and tares to- geth-er sown Un - to joy oOr 50f- row grown;
From His field shall purge a -way  All that doth of - fend that day;
Gath - er Thou Thy peo- ple in, Free from sor- row, free from sin;
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God, our Mak - er, doth pro-vide For ° our wants to be sup-plied:
First  the blade, and then the ear, Then the full corn shall ap - pear;

Give His an - gels charge at last In the fire the tares to cast;
There, for - ev - er pu - ri- fied, In Thy pres-ence to a - bide;
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Come to God'sown tem - ple, come, Raise the song of har- vest home.
Lord of har- vest, grant that we Whole-some grain and pure may be,

But the fruit- ful ears to store In His gar - ner ev - er- more.
Come, with all Thine an - gels, come, Raise the glo - rious har- vest home.
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Words: Henry Alfora (1510-1571 ) Music: George J. Elvey (1516-1853), Public Domain




Praise & Praver Music — February 1, 2015

Complete in Thee

o =N g

1. Com-.plete in Thee! No work of mine may take, dear Lord, the place of Thine;
2. Com-plete in Thee! Mo moreshall sin, Thy grace hath con-quered,reign with - in;

3, Com-plete in  Thee: Each want sup-plied, and no good thing to me de-nied;
4, Dear Sav-iorl When be -fore Thy bar  all tribes and tongues as - sem-bled are,
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Thy blood hath par - don bought for me, and | am now com-plete in Thee
Thy woice shal bid the tempt-er flee, and | shall stand, com -plete in Thea.

Since Thou my  por - tien, Lord, will be, | ask no  more, com-plete in Thes,
A - mong Thy cho - sen  wiall |  be, at Thyright hand, com-plete in Thee!

L

Yea, jus - ti - fied! O bles-sed thought! Andsanc-ti - fied! Sal - va - tion wrought!

Thy blood hath par - don bought for me, and glo - i - fied, 1, too, shall be!
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Fords: Aaron B. FFolfe (1521-1902) & James M. Gray (1851-1933), Public Domain;
Musiec Ben Nyee, arr. Ruth Coleman, © 1993 Bibl: Reevval Ministries [CCLIE 264765}



Hymn Cornerstone
Children in kindergarien through 37 grade participating in Praise Factary should exit during this hymn
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.My hope i buil noth - ing  less Than Je - sus’ blood and
2.When dark - ness seems hide His face I rest on His un
3. When He shall come trum - pet sound, Oh, may [ then in
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right - eous- ness; I dare not orust the sweet - est frame,
chang-ing pgrace; In ev - ery high and stor - my gale,
Him be found; Dressed in  His right - eous -pess a - lone,
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- - - EE— L, IR I |
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But whoel-ly lean on  Je - s’ Name.
My an-chor holds with - in the weil
Fault - less w0 stand be - fore the throne.
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Christ a - lowie, Corni - er - Eone, Whak mads soong im the Sav - v’y bue,

Through the  storm He @ [Lond, Lond of ail,
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Wards (varve): Edward H--r.lr{l ra‘rn Pubdic Dyenin:
Music &, Wards fchonn) Eric Lifjora, Reuben Morgam, James Mprin © 2010, Admrn by Caperel Music (00U 26976600
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Crown Him with Many Crowns
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1. Crown Him with man - crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne;
2. Crown Him the Lord c:-f life, Who tri- umphed o'er the grave,
3. Crown Him the Lord of peace, Whose pow'r a scep - ter  sways
4. Crown Him the Lord of love; Be old His hands and  side,
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Hark! how the heav'n-ly  an-themdrowns All  mu-sic but its own;
And rose  wvic - to-rious in  the strife For those He came to  save;
From pole to pole that wars may cease, And all be pray'T and praise:
Those wounds, yet vis - i - ble a - bove, In beau-ty glo - ri - fied:
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& - wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for thee,
His  glo - ries now we sing Who died, and rose on high,
His  reign shall know no end, And round His pierc - ed feet
All hail, BRe - deem - er,  haill For Thou hast died for me:
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And  hail Him as thy match-less King Thro' all e - ter- ni- ty.
Who died e - ter-nal life to bring, And lives that death may die.
Fair flow'rs of par- a - dise ex - tend Their fra-grance ev - er  sweet.
Thy praise and glo- ry  shall not fail Thro'-out e - ter- ni- ty
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= Gogfrey Thring (1523-1903)

Musee: Greorpe J. Elvev (1816-1595), Public Domam



Service Music

Day of Judgment! Day of Wonders!
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|.Day of judg-ment! Day of wonders! Hark! the trum-pet's awe-ful so

2.See, the Judge, our  na- wre wear-ing, Clothed in ‘maj - es - ty di- vine;
3At His ca the dead a- wak-en. Rise 1t life from earthand sea;
4 But to those who have con-fess-ed, Loved and served the Lord be-low,
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| Loud - er than a  thou- sand thun- ders, Shakes tﬂe vast cre - a - tion round:
; Ye who lo for  His ap- pear-ing Then shall say, “This Gcnd is mine!”
[

All  the pow'rs of na - ture shak- en His look, d:m to flee;
He will say, “Come near, ye bless-ed, the kmg om be - stow;
i |
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| How the sum - mons, How the sum - mons Will the sin-ner’s heart con-found!

| Grac-ious Sav - 1or, Grac-ious Sav - 101, Own me in that day for Thine.

: Care-less sin - nper, Care-less sin - ner, What will then be - come of thee?

. You for-ev - er, You for-ev - er Shall my love and  glo- ry know.”
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Words: Jolm Neweton (1 725- 1807
Musice From a Gregorian Chant Bristol Tunchook (1876), Peblec Domain



Dear Refuge of My Weary Soul

[ HT) t |
&, Al | I I
- _,d,__a;
b B F

df
by
1
-
_‘%_-.
R

|.Dear ref - uge of my wea - v soul. on Thee, when sor - rows rise,
2. But  oh! When gloo - my doubts pre-vaill, 1| fear w0 call Thee ming;
3. Hast Thou not bid me seek Thv face, and shall 1 seck inm vain?

4. Thy mer - v seat 1Is o - pen still, here let  myv soul re - ftreat;
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On  Thee, when waves of trow - ble roll, my fanl - ing hope  re - lies
The springs of com -fort seem to  fail, and all myv hopes de - cline.
And cam  the ear of  sov -'reign grace be deal when 1| com- plain?
With hum - ble  hope  at - tend Thy will, and wait  be -neath Thy feet

?
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To Thee 1| tell each mns - mg gnell lor Thou a - lone canst heal;

Yet gra-cious God, where shall 1 flee? Thou art my on - lv  frusi;
Mo, still  the ear  of  sov -'reign grace  at - tends  the nmum-er‘s praver,

TR

Thy  mer - cv  seal i o - pen sull, here let myv soul - freal;
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Thy Word can bring a  sweel re - liel for  ev - ery pam feel.
And still  my soul would cleave to Thee. though pros - trate in l]'ne dust.
O mav 1 ev - er find ac - cess io  breathe myv  sor - rows there,
With hum - ble hope at - tend Thy will, and wait  be-neath Thy feet
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Irords Aune Steele (1716-1778), Public Domain; Music Aatt Merker, 2010



Ewr]ast‘u'ng Arms
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a - larms;
His charms!
a - larms,

wild

thy
might see

fal - wes save us from the strength that harms;

sink - ing, shield my heart from al

v

Worde: Albert Simpn | 1 841- 191 0. Pablic Damam: Mo Connic Dever (2015), used by perssuiion



Preparation Music

Every Promise of Your Word
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1. From the bresk-ing of the  dawn tl:J the set-ting of the sun, | will stand
2 When | stum - ple and | Sin, Con-dem -na- bon press-ing in I will stand
3 When I'm faced with an - guished choice, | will Is -ten for Your voice, And 1T stand
4 Hope that Wfts me from des - pair. love thatcasts out ev -'ry fear As | stand
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n-n ey -y prom-=e of Your Wﬂ-rd Woaords of pow - er, strong to save that will nev - er pass
an ev-'ry prom-me of Your Word, You are faith - ful to for- give, that in free dom |

an ev-ry prom-se of Your Word Throughthis dark and trou-bled land, You will guide me with
on ev-ry prom-me of Your Ward  Not  for - sa - ken, not  a- lane, for the Com-for - ter

|
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¥
a - way | will stand on ev-ry prom-ise of Your Word For Yeour cov - e - nanl s
might live, So | stand on ev-ry prom-se of Your Waord Guilt  to in - ng -cence fe-

Your hand As | standon ev-'ry prom-ize of Your Word. And Youve prom-iled to com
has come And | stand on ev-ry prom-=e of Your Word Grace suf - fi - cient grace for

sure, and on this | am se - cume | canstand on ry' prom-ige of Your Word
stored, You re-mem-bef sins ne more, 3o Il stand on ev-'ry' prom-ize of Your Word.
plete  ev - 1y work be-gun in me, Sp I stand on ev-'ry prom-ige of Your Word
me, Grace for 2l who will be - beve, VWe wl stand on ev-'ry prom-ize of Your Word

-fJ- - | | | -8 !j |- J
<) e == 1 ¢ s ”
ES% ==

Words and Musie: Kerth Gelty and Stuar! Townend, avr. Rulh Coleman, © 2008 Thankyou Musie [CCLIH 264766)
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Service Music

Fairest Lord Jesus
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Woardy Anew, German Hymn, Munsfor Gesangbueh (1677);
&1, 1=, Froosowvree unknoteny 58 Br Josepl Angusties Seiss (18251 904)
Musee: Schlestche Volkslieder (1802): ave. Richard Storrs Wil {180 8-1900), Public Domain
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1. Fair - est Lord Je ™ sus, Rul - er of all na - ture,
2. Fair are the mead - ows, Fair - er still the wood - lands,
3. Fair is the sun - shine, Fair - er still the moon - light
4, Beau - H - ful Sav - dor, Lord of all na_ - tions,
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O Thou of God  and man the Son; Thee will [ cher - ish,
Robed in  the bloom- ing garb of spring; Je - sus is  fair - er
And all the twin- kling, star- ry ost; Je - sus shines bright - er,
Son of God  and Son of man! Glo - ry and hunfj or,
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Thee will 1 hon - or, Thou, my soul's glo- ry, joy, and crown,
Je = sus is pur - er, Who makes the woe- ful heart to sing.
Je - sus shines pur - er Than all the an- gels heav'n can boast,
Praise, ad - o - ra tion, Mow and for - ev - er - more be Thine!
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Fight the Good Fight
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1. Fight  the good fight  with all thy might,
2 Run  the strmight race through  God's good grace,
3 Cast care a - side, lean on thy CGuide:
4. Faint not, nor tear, His arms are near,
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Christ 15 thy strength  and Christ thy light;
Laft up thine eyes and seek s face;
His bound-less mer - cy will pro - vide;
He chang -eth not, and thou art dear;
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Lay hold on life, and it shall be

Life with its  way be . fore thee lies,

Lean, and the trus - ting soul shall prove

On - ly be - lieve and thou shalt see
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Thy joy and crown e - ter nal - ly.
Christ is  the path and Christ the prize.
Christ 15 1ts life, and  Christ its love.
That Christ 1s all in all to thee.
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Hords: Jolkn Samuel Bewoley Monsell (1511-1875); Musee Jolkn Hatton (d. 1793), Public Demain




For He Alone Is Worthv

Words: Treditionel; Music: John Froncs Wade (c. 1710-1786), Public Domain
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1. For He a- lone is wor- thy, For He a- lone is wor - thy,
2. We'll give Him all the glo - ry, We'll give Him all the glo - 1y,
3.0 come, let us a- dore Him, O come let us a- dore Him,
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For He a - lone is wor - thy Christ the Lord!
Wwe'll give  Him all the lo I¥, Christ the Lord!
8] come, let  us a - dore Him, Christ the Lord!
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Preparation Music

From the Squalor of a Borrowed Stable
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. From the squa-lor of a  bor-rowed sta - ble, By the Spi-rit and &
2. King of hen-ven now the Friend of  sin-ners, Hum - ble ser-vamt in  the
3 Throughthe kis -ses of a friend's be -tray -al, He was Ift -ed on @
4. Mow He's stand-ing  at  the place of  hon - or, Crowned with glo - v on the

vir - gin's faith, To the ang-wish and the shams of scan - dal Came the
Fa - ther's  hands, Filled with pow -¢r and the Ho -Iv  Spi - rit, Filled with
ey - el cross, He was pun-ished for  a  world's trans - gres - sions, He  was
high - est throne, In - ter -ced -ing for his own be - lov - ed Till His

Sa-vior of the hu - man race! But the skies were filled with the praise of
mer-cy for the bro - ken  man.  Yes, He walked myv road and He flt
suf -fer-ing to save the lost. He fights for breath, He fights  for
Fa-thercalls 1o bong them home! Then the skies will part  as  the tram - pet

heavn, Shep -herds lis -ten as the an - pgels el Of the Gift  of
pain. Jovs  and  sor-rows that [ know so  well, Yei his rnight - cous
me, Loos - ing sin - ners from  the claims of hell: And with a
sounds:  Hope  of hea -ven or the fear of  hell;, But the Bnde will
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God  come down to man At the dawn-ing of Im -man - uw - ¢l
steps pive me hope a - gaimp 1 will fol-low myv Im -man - uw - el
shout our souls are free; Death de - feat-ed by Im -man - uw - ol
run to her Lo - wver's amms, Giv - img glo-rv to Im -man - uw - ¢l
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Iavels anel Musec: Stwart Tovenend, © 1599 Kmpswoay Muste (CCLI #254766)




Praise & Praver Music — July 7., 2013

Give to Our God
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1. Give to  our God im - mor - tal praise,
2 Give to the Lord of Lords re - nown

3. He buzlt  the  earth, e ipread e ik,

4. He fills  the  sun wiith mor - ning fight,

5. He sent his  Son with pow'r to save

6. Through this van world  he guides our feet,
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Mer - ¢y and truth are all his ways:
The King of Kings with glo - ry CrOWn:
And Jived  the  star - ry frghts it high,
He bads  the  moon dr - redd the nght:
From puillt and  dark - ness and the Frave:
And leads s to has mer - cy seat;
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Won - ders of grace ta Cronel be - long,

His mer-cies ey - er shall en - dure,

Wen - ders of pgrace io (rodd be - longz,

His Mer - cles ey - er shall & 2 duire,

Won - ders of grace to Crond be - long,

His mer - cles ev - er shall en - dure,
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Re - peat his mer - cies  in Vour song.
When lords and kings are  known no more,

Re - peal hus mEr - cres i your song.

I een SitRs  and  fOoNs shall  shine i e,

Re - peat lus mer - cles i vour song.
When this vain  world shall be N more.
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TFords Psalm 136, alt Ismac Watts (1674-1748)
Misie: Melody from Bovd's Pealm & Fymn Tunes (1788}, lzter attrib. Jokn Hatton (d. 1793), Public Domain



Preparation Music

Glorify Thy Name
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1. Fa ther, we love You, we  wor - ship and a- dore You,
2. Je sus, we love You, we wor - ship and a- dore You,
3. Spir it, we love You, we wor - ship and a- dore You,
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Glo - =i - fy Thy name in  all the earth,
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name, Glo - - fy Thy name,
oo B0 5 8
=SSN S
! == | )
; | | e
. | | — —
r'. 5 ’ i L& ] | [ & ]
name in all the carth.
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Words & Music: Donna Adkins (b, 1), © 1981 Maranatha! Muste ([CCLI# 264706}



Service Music

Glorious Things of Thee Are Spoken
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1. Glo - rious things of thee are spo- ken, fi - on, cit - ¥ of our God;
2. See, the streamsof liv- ing wa - ters, Spring-ing from e- ter-nal love,
3. Round each hab - | - ta- tion hov-ering, See the cloud and fire ap - pear
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! He, whose word can -not be  bro - ken, Formed thee for His own a - bode;
|
|

Well  sup- ply thy sons and daugh -ters, And all fear of want re - move:
For a glo-ry and a cov-ering Show - ing that the Lord is near!
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: On the Rock of }‘1 - ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re-pose?
| Who can faint, while such a riv - er Ev - er does their thirst as-suage?
i Glo-rious things of  thee are spo- ken, Zi - on, <cit-y of our God;
[
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With  sal - va-tion's walls surround - ed, Thou may smile at all thy foes.
I Grace which, like the Lord, the giv - er, Nev - er  fails from age to age.
|

He, whose word can-not be bro - ken, Formed thee for His own a- bode,

prpebdfea g A e
= __ﬁ I # r r r_ 'rF—_F -

Words: Jokn Newton (1725-1807); Musie: Franx Joseph Heydn (1732-1809), Public Domain




Preparation Music

(Go to Dark Gethsemane
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1. Go to  dark Geth-sem - a - ne, You who feel the tempt-er's pow'r;
2. Fol - low to the judg-ment hall; View the Lord of life ar-raigned:
3. Cal - ¥'ry's mourn-ful moun- tain ¢limb; There, a - dor-ing at His feet,
4. Ear - ly has - ten tn the tomb Where they laid His breath-less clay;
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Your Re- deem- er's con- flict see; Watch with Him one  bit - ter

O the worm-wood and the gall! O the pangs His soul sus-
Mark that mir - a -cle of time, God's own sac - ri - fice com-
All is  sol i - tude and gloom;Who hath tak - en Him a -

hour;

tained!
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way?
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Turn not frotn His  griefs  a - way; Learn of Je - sus Christ to pray.
Shun not suf - fring, shame, or loss; Learm of Him to bear the cross.
"t is  fin- ished!” Hear the cry; Learn of Je - sus Christ to die.
Christ is ris'n! He mEEtS our eyes: Sav - ior, teach us 50 o rise,
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Fards: James Muonigamery (877 1-1858): Music: Rechard Redead (18801501 ), Public Domain



Service Music

God, Be Merciful to Me
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1.God, be mer-ca - ful w0 me. On Thy grace | rest my ples;
2 My trans-gres-sions 1 con- fess, Grief and guilt my  soul op- press:
3.1 am € - vil, borm in sin; Thou de - siv - est  fruth with - in.
4. Bro - ken, hum-bled 1o the dust By Thy weath and  judg-ment just,
5 Gra - cious God, my heart re- new, Make mv spi - it right and true;
6. 5m - ners then shall learn from me And re- lum, O iod, Lo Thee,
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Plen-leous  in

Blot out

TRl

com - pas-sion o, Yy Tans - Eres-sion now,
I have smned a - ganst Thy grace And pro-voked Thee to Thy  face:
Thouw a - lome my  Sav-ior arl, TeachThy wis-dom  fto  wn heart,
Let  myv  con-wite heart ve - joice And in glad-ness  hear Thy  voice;
Cast me mnot a - way from Thee, lLet Thy Spi - nit  dwell in me;
Ba - vior, all my  gull re- move, And my tongueshall sing Thy  love;
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Wash me. make me pure with-in. Cleanse. O cleanse me from my  sin,
I con-fess Thy judg - ment just, Speech-less, 1 Thy mer - ¢y lrust,
Make me  pure, Thy  grace  he-stow, Wash  me whit - e thaw  the smow,
From my sins O lide  Thy face, Blot  them owt  in bound-fess grace.
Thy  sal - va-tion's  joy mm= parl.  Stead - [ast make my  wil - ling heart,
Touch my  si-lent lips, O Lord, And  my mouth shall praise ac- cord.
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HWords: Frowm Psabn 51, The Pralter (1502 Musice Richard Redhead {1820-1901 ), Prblic Dormam
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Preparation Music

God, in the Gospel of His Son
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l. God, in the gos - pel of His  Son, Makes His e -
2. Here sin - ners of a hum - ble frame May iaste His
3. The pris - 'ner here may break his chains; The wea - 7y
4 0 grant us grace, Al - might - y Lord, Te read and
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ter - mnal coun - sels known: Where love in all its
grace and learn His name; May read in char - ac -
rest from  all his  pains; The  cap - tive feel his
mark F'['l:u}r ho - ly word; Its truth  with meek - ness
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glo - ry shines, And truth is drawn in fair - est lines
ters of blood, The wis - dom, pow'r and grace of God.
bond-age cease; The mourn -er find the way of peace.
to re -ceive, And by its ha - Iy pre -cepts live.
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HWards: Benparn Beddome and Thones Cottert! {17759 1 823)
Misic: Edfreard Miller (17511207, Public Domain



Praise & Prayer Music — November 10, 2013

God Moves in a Mysterious Way
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1. God moves in & mys - ter - jous way,  his won -ders o per - form
2. You fear - ful saints, fresh cour - age take;  the clonds yon so much dread
5. Hwis o pur -pos - es will rip - en fast, un - fold - ng ev' - ry  hour;
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He plants s foot -steps in the  sea,  and rvides  op - on the storm

Are hig with mer - ey and shall break in  hles -sings on your head.
The bud may have a bit - ter taste, bur sweet will be the flow'r,
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Deep in un - fath - om - a - hle mines of nev-er - tul - ing skill
Judge nor the Lord by feeb - le semse, bur trust Him for  His grace;
Blind wm - be - hief 18 sure to err and sean His work in vamg

He  trea-sures up s brighe de - sipns,  and works s sov'-reign wall,
Be - hind  a frown-ing prov - i -dence  he hides a  smil -ing  face.
God i3 s own  in - ter - pret - er, and e will make it plain.
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Fords Falliam Covgper (1731-1800), Public Dema s, Music Matt Merker {2013)



Preparation Music

God Moves in a Mysterious Way
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1. God movesin a mvs- ter-ious way His won-ders to per- form
1. Deep in un- fath-om - a - ble mines Of nev - er - fail -ing skill
3 Ye fear - fol saints, fresh cour- age take; The clouds ye  so much dread
4. Judge not the Lord by feecb-le sense, But trust Him for His grace;
5. His pur-pos-es will rp-en fast, Un -fold-ing ev' -ry  hour
6. Blind un - be-lief is sure to e, And scan His work in  vain;
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He plants His foot - steps in the

He

sea, And

trea - sures up  His bright de - signs, And

Are big with mer - ¢y, and shall break In

rides

up -

on the storm,

works His sov'-reign  will.
bless -ings on vyour head

Woards: Willen Coreper (1781-180000 Musicz Willsam Crofl {1678-1727), Public Dumain

Be- hind a frown-ing prov-i - dence He hides a smil-ing face.
The bud may have a bit - ter  taste. Bui sweet will be the flow'r.
God is His own in - ter- pret- er, And He will make it plan
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Praise & Praver Music — September 16, 2012

God, My Ring, Thy Might Confessing
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1. God, 1y King,. thy might con fess - ing,
2. Hom - or gredal our God be it - teth;
3. Thes shall talk of all thy glo - v,
4, Nor shall Fail from mem - mv's trea - sure
5. Full of kind ness and com pass ion,
6. All thy works, 0 Lord,  shall bless thee:
'I i | | | | ’
- |
{3 | | | ] ; | i
e
L >
— — 7
Ev er will | bless thy name;
Who his maj - 28 - Iy can reach?
On thy might and greal - ness dwell,
Works by love and mer oy wronght:
Slow to an er, vast n love,
Thee shall all thy sainis a dore,
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Day by day thy throne ad - dress ing,
Age o age his works  trans mit - teth:
Speak of thy great acts the sto - TV,
Works of love sur pass ng mea - sure,
God 15 good io all cre a - tion
King su - preme  shall thew col fiess thee,
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Still will | thy praise o claim.
Age to age his pow'r shall teach,
And thy deeds of won - der tell.
Works of mer cy pass - ing  thought
All his works his good - ness prove,
And pro claim thy sov - ereign pow'r
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Words From Psalm 145, adapted by Richard Meant (15825
Muste “Stuttgart™ arr. from Psalmodie Saera (17135), Public Domain



Service Music

God of Grace and God of Glory
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I. God of grace and God of glo - ry, On Thy o - ple
2. Lo! the hosts of (2 vil round wus Scorn Thy {ﬁnerist. as -
3. Cure Thy chil - dren's war - ring mad - ness, Bend our ride to
4. Set  our feet on loft y plac - es; Gird our lives that
e L T
| — ZEE.
@
. | | r Dh— : Il e “T;V__E
A
| 1 ; ] | | | |
 — ﬂ{_ 3 i T ?':T = I i 1 — 1
¢ 4 ¥ & 7 — o B
ur Th w'r; Crown Thine an - cient church - 's sto - ry, Bring her
E;:;I Higr pn?ays! Fears and doubts too lon have bound ﬂg, Fm:;_-lg Our
Thy con- trol; Shame our wan - ton, self - ish glad- ness, Rich in
they may be Ar - mored with all Christ - like grac - &5 In the
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bud to glo - rious flow'r. Grant ws wis - dom, Grant us cour - age,
t hearts to work and praise. Grant us wis - dom, Grant us cour - age,
l things and poor in soul. Grant us wis - dom, Grant us cour - age,
: fight to set  men free. Grant us wis - dom, Grant us cour - age,
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For the fac- ing of this hour, For the fac - ing of this hour
For the liv-ing of these days, For the liv - Ing of these days.
Lest we miss Thy king-dom's goal, Lest we miss Thy king-dom's goal.
That we fail not man nor Thee! That we fail not man nor eel
: 8 ¢ e p o g
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Wavds: Haryy Exnersen Fosdick {1878=1969); Music: Joln Hughes (18759-1032), Publie Domain



Praise & Prayer Music — April

22, 2012

Words Deniz Wortmean (1852); sianze @ Kenneth 4. Puls, (1992} Music C. Goudimel (1551, Public Domain

Gud of the Prophets
% ‘f J J ce —3 == r ,: "— = n" =
I.God of the proph - ets! Bless the proph- ef’s S0M5;
2.A - noint them proph - ets! Bold  tw  preach Thy Word,
JA - noint them priests! Strong in - ter - ces - S0rS they
4.A - noint them kings! Aye, king - ly kings, 0O Lord:
5.Make them a - pos - tles! Her - alds o Thy CIOss;
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E li - jah's man - tle oer E - li - sha cast;
To its i vine truths Make their hearts a -  wake;
For par - dom, and for char - i - ty and peace!
A - point them with  the spir - it  of Thy Somn;
Forth may they ED o tell  all realms Thy grace;
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Each age its sol - emn task may claim but once;
O - pen their lips, make Thy Gos- pel  heard!
O might, with them, the world, though gone a - stray,
Theirs,  not a '!ew - el'd CTOWT, blood - stained sword;
In - spired by , may lhey count all but loss,
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Make each one no - bler, strong - er than  the last.
Lord, keep them faith - ful for Thine own Name's sake.
Pass in - to Christ’s pure life  of sac - ©o - fice!
Theirs, by sweet Jove, for Christ a king - dom won,
And  stand  at last with joy be - fore Thy face.
.
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Preparation Music God Rest You Merry, Gentlemen
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mer - 1Y, o i
IFrmeI ﬁhﬂuﬂl Elc‘f:i-duA bless - an - gel came;

3. “Fear not, then,” said an - gel‘Let :mu af - fnghl
4.Nowmﬂ‘n1.mdnn; prais - es, All :fml':l.gl this

y .

Qo s oo M T g Cegoes Dy
cer - tain ep = ti - @ Same;
borm a Sav - jour Of a pure Vir- gin bright,
love and broth-er-hood Each oth - er now em -brace;

Tradiwional Eaglih Canal, 18" c. [Public Damain)



Preparation Music

Good Christian Men, Rejoice
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T

1. Good Chrm.t:l anmen, re-joice With heart and soul and voicel

2. Good Chrigtian men, re -joiee 'With heart and soul and voice!
3. Good Christian men, re - joice With heart and soul and voice!

2
ff'jg"ﬁ_ﬂh_"‘.i"?_#_ﬁh']:. = h_—"l ;b . : ‘h_Ji
a1 T_Fr:

Give ve heed to what we say: Je-sus Christ is born to-day!
Now ye hear of end-less bliss: Je-sus Christ was born for this!
MNow ve need not fear the grave: Je-sus Christ was born to save!
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Man and beast be - fore Him bow, And He is in the
He has o-pened heav-en’s door, And man is blest for-
Calls yvou one and ealle you all To gain His ev - er-
;,pgiﬁ.t;»;»iiu.b
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A s
Christ is born to - day!

Christis born for this!
Chriztiz born to zave!

ref

manger now: Christ iz born to - day!
ev - er-more. Christis born for this!
lasting hall. Chriztiz born to save!

| |~ A Fo
FForde Medieval Lattn Carel, 14* ¢, Tr. Jokn Mason Ne:z!'e .fl' 515-1566):
Murie: Tradrronal German Carol 14 ¢, Public Domain



Preparation Music

Grace Greater Than Our Sin
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1. Mar - vel- ous grace of our lov - ing Lord, Grace that ex-ceeds our

2. Dark is the stain that we can - not hide, What can a - wvail to

1. Mar- vel- ous, in - fi - nite, match- less grace, Free - ly be-stowed on
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sin  and our guilt, Yon - der on Cal- va- rys mount out- poured,
wash it a - wayf Look! there is flow-ing a crim - son  tide;
all  who be - lieve; All  who are long-ing to  see His  face,
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There where the blood of the Lamb was spilt. . §
Whit - er than snow you may be to - day. k::‘f‘?' Gk E::E:‘
will you this mo- ment His grace re - ceive? S
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God's grace, Grace that will par-don and cleanse with -in; Grace,
i:l - fi-nite  grace, Mar - vel -ous
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grace, God's grace, Grace that is great- er than all our sin.
grace, in - fi- nite grace,
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Hards: Jufia H. Fohnston {1 848-1019): Muste: Dansel B, Tesoner (18502 1918), Publee Doman



Service Music

(:reat Is Thy Faithfulness
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I (;reat is Ihy faith - ful- ness, O God, my Fa- ther, There is T
. Sum - mer and win - ter, and spring-time and har- vest, Sun, moon, and
3 Par - don for sin and a peace that en - dur- eth, Thine own dear
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shad - ow of tum - ing with Thee; Thou chang-est not, Thy com-
stars in their cours - es a- bove Join with  all

to  cheer

and

na - ture  in

pres - ence

ta  guide; Swrength for

to - day and bright
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pas- slons, they faill not; As  Thou hast been, Thou for - - er wilt be,
man - i - fold wit- ness To  Thy great faith - ful- s, mer cy, and love.
hope for to- mor-oow, Bless-ings all mine, with ten thou-sand be - side!
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Great  is
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faith - ful- ness! Great s Thy
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faith - [ul- ness!
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Morm-ing by mom-

ing new mer-cies | see;  All

I ¥

I have need- ed, Thy
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hand hath pro- vid- ed; Great Is Thy faith - ful- ness, Lord, un- to me‘
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Hards: Thamas O Chisholm (18661860
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Preparation Music

Great God, How Infinite Art Thou

e
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1. Great God, how in- fi - nite art thou! How poor and weak are wel
2. Thy throne e - ter-nal a - ges stood Ere seas or stars were made:
3.E - ter - ni - ty, with all its years, Stands pres-ent in thy view;

4. Our lives through var-ious seenes are drawn, And vexed with  trif-ling cares;
5. Great God, how in- fi - nitte art thou! How poor and weak are we!
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Let  the whole race of crea-tures bow, And pay their praise to thee.
Thou art the ev-er- liv-ing God, Were all the na-tions dead.
To  thee therek noth-ing old ap-pears; To thee therek noth-ing new.
While thine & - ter - nal thought moves on Thine un- dis-turbed af- fairs.
Let  the whole race of crea-tures bow, And pay their praise to thee.
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Service Music

Great Is Thy Faithfulness (cont.)
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hand hath pro - wid- ed; Great 15 Thy faith - ful-ness, Lord, un- to  mel

ek Fog R i S KT e
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Fords: Themas ©. Chiskolm (1566-1960)
Musicc Fillizm M. Runyan (1870-1957); ©1951 Hope Publishing Company (CCLIF 264765)

Silence for Reflection and Preparation: Adfter the benediction, we will spend the next fow moments

silently reflecting on our time together this morning. When the piano resumes to mark the conclusion of the

service, we invite all fo stay around for conversation; refreshments are provided throughout the building.
13



Great Is Thy Faithfulness
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1. Great is  Thy faith- ful-ness, O God, my Fa- ther, There is no

2. Sum - mer and win - ter, and spring-time and har- vest, Sun, moon, and
3. Par - don for sin and a peace that en - dur- eth, Thine own dear
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shad - ow of turn- ing with Thee; Thou chang-est not, Thy com-
stars  in  their cours - es a- bove Join with all na-ture in
pres - ence to cheer and  to guide; Strength for  to - day and bright

ot A 4 4 o £ [
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pas- sions, they fail not; As  Thou hast been, Thou for - ev - er  wilt be.
man - I - fold wit- ness To  Thy great faith - ful- ness, mer - cy, and love,
hope for to- mor-row, Bless-ings all mine, with ten thou-sand be - side!
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Great  is  Thy faith - ful- ness! Great 15 Thy faith- ful- ness!

. a . i A .

S = =SEES ===
| | | |

| | ~
[ = [ 1 [ E T
Morn-ing by morn- ing new mer-cies 1 see; All [ have need- ed, Thy

i
. = — o i o s
e ——————

hand hath pro- vid- ed; Great is Thy faith - ful-ness, Lord, un- to meg!
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erds: Thomas O. Chisholm (1566-1960)
Music Fillizm AL Runyan (1870-19357); ©1951 Heope Publishing Company (CCLIE 264766)



Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah

f B ; |
e N | i | ==
b T R P H __3__._ P O
Thy e s pesel & 7
1. Guide me, © Thou great Je - ho- vah, Pil - grim through this
2.0 - pen now the crys - tal  foun-tain, Whence the heal - ing
3. When 1 tread the wverge of Jor - dan, Bid my anx - ious
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bar - ren land; | am weak, but Thou art might - y; Hold me
stream doth flow; Let the fire and cloud - ¥y pil - lar Lead me
fears sub - side; Bear me thro" the swell - ing cur - rent, Land me
BT e |
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with Thy pow'r- ful hand; Bread of heav - en, Bread of heav - en,
| all my jour - ney through; Strong De- liv - erer, strong De- liv - erer,
| safe un__! Ca-naan's side; Songs of prais - es, songs of prais - es
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Feed me till [ want no more, Feed me till I want no more,
Be Thou still my strength and shield, Be Thou still my  strength and shield.
I will ev - er give to Thee, | will ev - er give to Thee,
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e —— == i i i ! 1 I‘"“"_'_h - I
s ! : T , | |

Mords Walliem Williamse {17IT-1791 ), tr. §t. 1 Peter Willioms (1792-1796)
Musier Jokin Hughes (1875-1932), Public Domam



Hail to the Lord’s Anointed
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l.Haill o the Lord's a - noint - ed, great [}.1 vid's great - er  Son!
2.He comes with sue-cour speed - v to those who suf - fer wrong:

3. He shall come down like show - ers up - on  the fruit - ful earth;
4. Kings shall I31II down be - fore  him, und gold and 1 - cense bring;

3 Qer ey m:, YiG = mr - lous, on  his throme shall rest,
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Flail i1 the time ap - point - ed, his reign on earth be - gun!
To help the poor and need - y, and bid the weak be strong,
And love, jJov, hope. like flow - ers, spring . his path to  birth
And na - ions shall a - dore him, his praise all peo-ple sing;
From age to  age wmore glor - ious, all bless - ing and all  blest
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He comes to break op - pres - sion, set the cap-tive free,

To give them songs for sigh - ing, lhl..jr dark - ness turn o light,

Be -fore hunm on  the mount - ams, shall peace the her - ald  go,
For  he shall have do-min - won oer nv - er. sea, and shore,

The tide of time shall nev - er s cov - en - anl  re- move
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To take a - way trans - gres - sion, and rule in  e- qu - ty.
Whose souls, con-demned and  dv - ing, were pre-cious in  his  sight
And nght-eous - ness  m fount -ams {rom hill 1o wval - ley o,
Far as the eap - le's pin - ion  or dove's light wing can - soar.
His name shall stand for - ev - er; that name to us Love.
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Worde ddapted from Fsalm 72 by James Montpomery (1771-1852)
Musie: Adapted by WH. Mork (1523-1559) from a chorale by Johann Cruger (1598-1662), Public Domain



Service Music

Halle]ujah Praise Jehovah
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suu] Je- ho- vah prqi&_e;

jah, praise Je - -vah, O m

the man ﬂlinlnel cﬁms = Slﬁ mcm ‘s God o be his g
gives un- gry, Sets the mourn- ing pris"ner TeE,

a{l ai;. soul, Je-ho-vah  praise;
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the plo-rious prais-es Of m Godmm all m days.
¥ i Omn t.hg Lord hlgghﬁud 13 sta;nd.

sing
Ht is  blessed whose hope of  bless- in
i ish, Makes the sight- less eyes (o see,
days.

Rais-es
1 will sing

those bowed down with an- pui

the glo-rious prais- ¢ of my God through all my
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Mor for help on man de -
that con-laln

t no con- fi- dence in |:rnm::
- at - :d Seas and al they
strang- er He be- friends,

Pu
Hexv'nand  earth the Lord cre
Well Je - ho- vah loves the nghl-cuuﬁ

Q- ver  all God reigns for - ev - er, Through all a- ges He is

And the
King;
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He shall die, to dust re - turn-ing, And his pur- - es shall end.
He de - liv - ers from op-pres-sion, Right- eous- ness will enain - tain.
Helps the fa - ther-less a:nd wid-ow, Judgment on the wick-ed sends,
joy- ful hal - le - lu- jahs sing.
| i

Un- to Him, thy Ged, O Zi- on,
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IWards: From Psalm 46, The Psalter (1012]
feraneed from a Gresorian shand by Leavedl Masan {(8359), Public Domain



Service Music

Hark, 1 Hear the I-Iarps Eternal
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. Hark. hear the e - - nal, ring -
2, And m.r soul, I;I:uug,h qlamd with  sor - row, fad - Jrug,
3 Some have crossd  be - fore ws safe - by o that
4 Might - v le - sus, bear ws o - vwver, there to

on  the far-ther  shore,. As | near  those swol - len
as  the  light of  day, Pas-ses swifi - Iy o'er those
land ol per - leet rest. Can vou hear  them sing - ng
kneel

be - forc thvy  throme, Mav we join Thy sainis  [or -
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wal - ers, wilh ther deep and sol - enn roar,
wat - ors to that @ - 1v far & Wiy,
faimt - Iy i the  man - sions the blest!
a - lone

of
¢ - wvor prais - ing  Thee, and Thee
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TWords: Unbnenen; Music: Traditionad American Melwdy, Pubilie Domain
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Hark, My Soul, It Is the Lord
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. Hark,
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2 Can
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my soul, it 15 the L-::rd! 'Tis thy Sa-vior, hear His Word:
a mo-ther's ten - der care cease to-ward the child she bare?

is an un-chang-ing love. high-er than the heights a - bove,
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Je - sus speaks. and speaks to  thee. "Say, poor sin - ner, lovest thou Me?"
Yes.she may for - get - ful be. wet will Christ re - mem - ber me*
Deep-er than the depths be- neath. free and faith-ful. strong as death.
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Lord.
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it s my chief com - plaint that my love is weak and Faint;

Christ de - liv-ered me when bound, and. when bleed- ing. healed my wound;
We shall see his glo - ry spon, when his work of grace is done;
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I love Thee. and a- dore: O for grace to  love Thee more!

Sought me wand 'ring, set  me right, turned my dark-ness  in - 1o lighl
Part -ners of  his throne shalt be. safe in Christ ¢ - ter - nal -
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*Reference to
chuld she has
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Izaiah 49:15: "Can a mother forget the baby at her breast and have no compassion on IIlu
borme? Though she may forget, 1 will not forget you!™

HWeords: William Cowpper (1751-1500), Public Domai; Muste Matt Merier, 2011



Preparation Music

Hark, the Glad Sound!
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1. Hark, the glad sound! The Sav - ior comes, the

2. He comes the pris=-'"ners to re - lease, in

3. He comes the bro - ken heart to bind, the

4. our glad he - san - nas, Prince of Peace, Thy
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| Sav — ior prom-ised long; let ev - 'ry heart pre -
Sat - an's bon-dage held. The gates of brass be-
bleed-ing soul to cure, and with the trea-sures
wel - come shall pro - claim, and heavin's e - ter - nal
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pare a throne and ey = 'ry wvolce a song.
. fore Him burst, the i - ron fet - ters  vyield.
i of His grace to fill the hum- ble poor.
[ arch - es ring with Thy be - lov - ed name.
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Hoards: Philip Dedidredge (17081751 5 Musicr "Diendes,™ The Scotlesh Pralter (1603}, Publec Dimasi



CaroL* | HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

*Congregation rises to sing af the end of the one-verse instrumental miroduction
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1. Hark! the her - ald an - gels sing, “Glo - to  the new-born King;
2. Christ, by high - est heav'n a-dored, Christ, the ev - er - last- ing Lord:
3. Hail the heav'n- born Prince of Peace!l Hail the Sun of righ-teous-ness!
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Peace on earth, and mer - cy mild; God and sin - ners rec - on-ciled.”
Late in time, be - hold Him come, Off - spring of a vir-gin's womb.
Light and life to all He brings, Ris'n with heal - ing in His wings.
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Jov - ful, all na- tions, rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies;
Veiled in flesh the God- head see, Hail th'in- car- nate De - i - ty!
Mild He lays His glo - rv by, Born that man no more may die,
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With an - gel - ic hosts pro-claim, “Christ is bom in Beth- le- hem!”
Pleased as man with men to dwell, Je - sus our Im- man-u - el
Born to raise the sons of earth, Born to give them sec-ond birth.
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Hark! the her- ald an-gels sing, “Glo- ry to  the new-bom King"
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Fords: Charles Wesley (1707-1758), alf. George W hitefield (17I4-1770)
Music: Feliz Mendelssokan (1808-1827); arr. Williame FL Cummings (1831-159135), Public Domain
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He Leadeth Me!
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1. He
3. Lord,

[ would clas
4, And when my tas

SESSSSE

===

lead- eth me! O bless- ed tho't! O words with heav'n-ly
2. Some-times 'mid scenes of deep-est gloom, Some-times where E- den’s bow- ers bloom,
Thy hand in mine, Nor
on earth is don.e. When, by Thy grace, the vic - t'rv's won,
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mur- mur nor re -
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com-fort fraught!

pine,
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What - e'er do, wher e'er 1 be, Stili  ‘tis God's hand that lead- eth me!
By wa —I:E[S stlll o'er trou-bled sea, Still “t1s His hand that lead-eth me!
Con - tent, what-ev- er lot 1 see, Since ‘'tis Thy hand that lead-eth mel
E'en death's cold wave [ will not ﬂee. Since God thro’ Jor- dan lead- eth me!
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He lead-eth

T
:

me, He lead-eth me, By His own hand He lead - eth me:
ee ree o o b
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Words: Joscph H. Gilmore (1832-1818); Music: #illiam B. Bradbury |

His faith-ful fol-1'wer [ would be, For by His hand He lead - eth me,
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Preparation Music
He Who Would Valiant Be
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l. He who would wal -iamt  be ‘'gamnst  all  di - sas- ter.

2. Who s0  be - set him round with  dis - mal slo - rnes,
3. Since. Lord. Thou dost de - fend  ws  with Thy Spi- it
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Let him n con - slan - ¢y fol - low the Mas- ler.
Do but them- schves con- found: his strength the more @s_

We o know we at the end shall  hfe in - her -
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There's no  dis-cour- age-ment  shall  make im once  re - lemt
No  foes shall stav lus ought though he  with g1 - ams fight:
Then fan-cies flee a - way! [l fear not what men say.
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His first a - vowed in - temt to be a il - grim.

He  will make good his right to  be a pil - gnm

" la - bor night and day 1o be a pil - grim
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Praise & Prayer Music — May 27, 2012

He Will Hold Me Fast

1. When 1 fear my  farth will £, Christ will hold me fast: When the tempt-er
2. Those He saves are His de-light. Christ will hold me fast; Pre-cious in his
3 For myv life He  bled and died. Christ will hold me fast. Just-ice has been

T r | I
would pre-wvail,  He will hold me fast I could nev-er  keep my hold

ho - Iv sight. He will hold me fast. He'll not let my soul be lost. His
sat - is - fied:  He will hold me fast. Raised with Him to  end - less life.

Through life's fear - ful path.  For my love is oft - encold: He must hold me
Prom - is - es shall lasi; Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me
He  will hold me fast Tl owr fath s turoed o sighl,. When He comes al
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fast, He  will hold me fas. He will hold me fast:
fast.
last!
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For my Sa-wvior loves me 50, He will hold me fast
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Hords vo. 1-2 dda Habershon ( 1861-1818), Public Domain; Words v. 3 & At Matt Merker (2012)



Service Music

Here Is Love
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I.Here s love wvast as the o-cean, lov-ing- kind-ness os the food,

2.0n the Mount of Cru-ci- lix-ion foun-tamns op - ened deepand wide,
3 That same love be-vond all mea-sure, mocked and slain by hate-ful men,
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when the Prinee of lfe our ran-som  shed for us  His pre - cious blood
Through the flood - gates of God's mer ey flowed a vast and gra-cious tide,
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lives and reigns in res -ur - rect- ion and can ne -ver die  a - gain
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Who His  love will not re-mem-ber? Whocan cease 1o sing His proise?
Grace and love, like migh-ty  ri- vers, poured in - ces -sant from a - bove,
[lere 15 love for all the a-ges, r1a-diant Sun of leavn le stands,
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He can mne - ver be for - got -ten through-out heavin's e - ter - nal days.
Hea-ven's peace and per-fect  just- lee kissed a  guil - tv oworld in lowe,
Cal - ling home His Fa - ther's child- ren, hold - ing forth His wound- ed hands,
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Weards: v, 1, 2 Williom Rees (1802-1883), trans. William Edvwards (1 848-15929);
Vo5 Vell Rives [ 200, need with permission ; Music: Robert Lovory, [1826-1899), Public Donmain
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Here, O My Lord
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Horas: Horatius Bonar (1833

st Frederien C. _Athinson (1570}, Public Domain
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1. Here, 0 m Lord, 1 see Thee face to face:
2. Here would | feed up - on the bread of God;
Al have no  help but Thine, nor do | need
4. Mine s the sin, but Thine the right - cous - ness:
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Here would | touch and han - dle things un - seen:
Here drink with  Thee the rov - al wine of heavn;
An - oh - er arm save Thing to  lean up - om;
Ming 15 the gult, but thing the cleans-ing  blood:
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Here grasp with firm - er hand th'e - ter - nal grace,
Here would [ lay a - side each earth-1lv  load.
It i5 e - nough, m}' Lord. e - nough in deed:
Here s  my  robe. nm rel -uge and my peace:
 Bed J o] i P P I
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And all  mv  wea - ri - ness  up on Thee lean.
Here taste a fresh the calm of sin for Zivin,
My sirength 18 in Thy might, Thy  mighi a - lone,
Th‘\ blood. Thy  right - eous - ness. O Lord. my God.
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He's Done So Much for Me

Preparation Music

Eek]
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Womeds & Mussie. Theodore B Frye & Lilliom Bowler, arv. Nolum Willwms, Jr., © 2000, GLI Publictsons [Onelicens #729]90.4)




Preparation Music

His Forever

Jesus, friend of sinners,
Loved me ere | knew Him;
Drew me with His cords of love,
Tightly bound me to Him.
Round my heart still closely twined,
T'he ties that none can sever;
For I am His and He is mine
Forever and forever.

Jesus, friend of sinners,

A crown of thorns You wore for me;
Bruised for my transgressions,
Pierced for my iniquities.

The wrath of God that | deserved
Was poured out on the innocent;
He took my place, my soul to save;
Now I am his forever.

Jesus, friend of sinners,

I love to tell the story;
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And will be when in glory.
Not death nor life nor anything
Can ever separate me;

O love that will not let me go,
Yes I am his forever.

Not death nor life nor anything
Can ever separate me;

O love that will not let me go,
Yes [ am his forever,

Woards: James G. Small [1803), afl. Pal Sczvbel
Muster Pai Sceebel, © 20003 Soveretgn Grace Forshap (CCLI #26GE765)



Preparation Music His Mercy Is More
n - i e 1 1 b S e !
é”ﬁ":’isﬂ:"‘i 94 4 2 F 4
1.What love could re - mem -ber no wrongs we have done? Om - nis-cient, all-

2. What pat-ience would wait as we con-swmnt-ly roam? What Fa- ther, so
3. What rich - es of lkind-ness he lav-ished om ws: His blood was the
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know -ing, he counts not their sum; Thrown in - to a sea with - oumt
ten - der, s cal - ling w©s bhome? He wel - comes the wenk - est, the

pay-ment, his  life was the cost. We stood meath a  debr we could
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bot-tom or shore, Our szins they are ma-ny, his mer-cy is  morel
vil - est, the poor; QOur sins they are ma-ny; his mer-cy s
ne - ver af - ford, Our sins they are ma-ny, his mer-cy s
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Preparation Music

Holy God, We Praise Thy Name
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1. Ho - Iy d, we praise Thy name; Lord of all, we bow be-fore Thee;

2. Hark, the loud ce - les - tial hymn An - gel choirs a - bove are rais - ing;

3. Lo! the ap - os - tol - ic train Join Thy sa - cred name to hal - low;
4. Ho - ly Fa - ther, _Eji;.l Iy Son, Ho - ly ja"jir - it, Three we name Thee;
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All on earth Thy scep - ter claim, All

Cher - u - bim and ser - a-phim In
Proph-ets swell the glad re - frain, And

in, heav'n a - bove
un - ceas - ing
the white-robed mar - tyrs

==

a - dore Thee.
cho - rus prais - ing,

fol - low;

While in es-sence on - ly One, Un - di - vid - ed God we claim Thee,
3 d
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And from momm to set
And
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of sun, Through the Church the song goes on.
a - dor -ing bend the knee, While we sing our praise to Thee.

ﬁ_{
In - fi - nite Thy vest do-main, Ev - er - last - ing L; Thy reign.
Fill the heav'ns with sweet ac-cord: Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord.
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Wards: lgnace Frang (oo 1T7E), drans. Clarence A, Walworthy, 1853, baved on Te Denm
Miuste: Katholisches Gesangrlnck, Veenna (o, 1774), Publec Domain
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Praise & Praver Music —1/22/12

Holy, Holy, Holy
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, - ]_t,Fl Laord God  Al- might - y!
2. Ho - ly, ho- ly, tm - all the saints a- dore Thee,
3 Ho-1ly, ho-1ly, ho 1}!" tho* the dark - ness hide Thee,
4. Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - Ily! Lord God  Al- might - ¥l
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Ear - ly in the mom - ing our song shall rise to Thee;
Cast - ing down their gold - en crowns a- round the glass-y sea;
Tho'  the of sin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea;
o, o
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Ho - Iy, ho- 1y ho mer - «¢i - ful and might - y!
Cher- u - bim and ser - a- h:m fall ing down be- fore Thee,
On - ly Thou at  ho ly; there is none be- side Thee,
Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho ly; mer ci - ful and might - y!
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Grod in three Per 50715, bless - ed Trin - 1- ty!
Who wert, and art, and ev - ef - more shalt  be.
Per - fect in Rg‘h 'r, love, and - d- ty
in three mns, bless - ed  Trin - i-  ty!
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Words: Regrnald Heber |

1783-1898); Nuseer Jolin B. Divier [ 1828-15876), Public Domamn



Prcparation Music How Deup the Father's Love for Us
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I, How deep the Fa-ther'slove forus, bow vast beyond all mes - sore
LBe -hold the Manup-on @ cnoss;, my sin up-on his shoul - dex
will not boast of an - y-thing no  gifts, oo pow's no wis - :|l_‘|m
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That he should give hison-ly Son w0 make o wrechhis e - sume
A -shamed, 1 hear mymock ing voice call oot a-mongthe scof - fers
Bt 1 will boast in Je - sus Christ, his death and mes- wr- rec - ton
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How great the pain of sear-ing loss; the Fu -therurns his face a-way
It was my sm that held himthere un - 1l it wms ac-com -plished;
Why should | gainfrom his r wand? [ can-not give an an - swer

J\ “"'u

As wounds which mar the Cho-sen One brng ma - ny sonswe g - m
His dy - bngbreath hasbrougheme life | koow tat &kt & fin - ished,
But  this I knowwith all  my hear; his wounds have paid my ran - som.

S—— i I — - ! - ’
e
- ; . ) - - -, p - -

Muchor, Sewarr Townend, © 1005 Kingway's Thanbyeu Muvis (CCLI# 164706,

Harman)- Rich Cabrman, £ M07 Frod and Buch Colemen {sed wirh parmyosony




Preparation Music

How Firm a Foundation
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1. How firm a foun . da - tion, ye saints of the Lord,
2. "Fear not, | am with thee; O be not dis - mayed,
3."When thro" fi - ery tri - als thy path - way shall lle,
4. “The soul  that on Te sus hath leaned for re - pose
Iy — p > ol | | oy
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Is laid for your faith in His ex - cel- lent Word!
For | am thy God, and will still give thee aid;
My grace, all - suf fi cient, shall be thy sup - fp]_‘.f.'
| will not, | will not de - sert to  his  foes;
i\
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What more can He sa than o you He hath said,
I'n strength - en  thee, help  thee, and cause thee to stand,
The flame shall not hurt thee; 1 on ly de - sign
That soul, tho' all hell should en - deav or to  shake,
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To you who for ref - uge to Je sus have fled?
Up held by My righ - teous, om - ni 0 - tent hand,
Thy dross to con- sume, and thy gold to re - fine,
' nev - e, No, nNev - er, no, nev er for - sake!”
=
Fow TN R o - 5. -, g
- === ===
i = o JI t c S ! ! 2

W orde: Jofn Rippon's Selectron of Hymns {1787 );
Music: Jaseple Funk’s Genuine Chared Musee (1832), Publie Do



Preparation Music

How Great Our God’s Majestic Name

Fords: Trmethy Dudley-Smeth (1026-), 0 1980 Hope Publedeng Company (COLIH 2004 7060)

Muesic: Jolim Habton (e 17 10-1793), Publse Domain
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1. How great our God's ma - jes - fic Mame! His glo- ry
2. His fin - gers set  the moon  in place, The stars their
3. And what of us? Cre - a - tion's crown, Up - held in
4. His praise the heav'n- ly host  pro - claim And we His
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fills the earth and sky. His praise the heav'n - |y
Mak - er’s hand de clare;  In earth and sk a -
Godd's e - ter - nal mind; On whom He looks in
chil - dren tell His worth: And great  is  God’s ma -
—— & o J a2
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claim, E - ter- nal God and Lord most high.
trace The pat-tern of His con- stant care,
down For ten- der lﬂV{-.' nf hu- man - kind,
Mame, His gln all  the earth.
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Praise & Prayer Music | October 21, 2018

Large-print bulletins are available at the hall entrances.
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I.How rich a treas-ure we pos-sess in Je - sus Christ, our Lord.
2.How free and cost - Iy was the love dis-played up - on  the cross!
3.How wvast and meas - ure - less the flood of mer - cyv un - re strained!
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His blood, our ran-som and de-fense; his glo - ry, our re - wand.
While we were dead in un - wold sin, the Sov'-reign pur - chased us.
The pen - al -ty was paid in full; the spot-less Lamb was slain.
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ted things is worth-less in com - pare,
will of God, the Fa-ther dem - on - strat - ¢d through the Son,

Sal - va- von, what a price-less gift, re-ceived by grace through faith,
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For our in- her-it - ance is Him whose praise an - gels de - clare.
The Spir-it seals the great - est work, the work which Christ has done.
We stand in robes of right-eous- ness; we swand in Je - sus' Name.
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Words awd Wissi: Misty Bovwll & Matt Pap © 2012 Dayiperng M ¢ Comtracity Mue (CCHB 264706)



Service Music

How Sweet and Awful

.r g s

: I.Hmv sweet  and aw - ful is the place With

| 2.While all owr hearts and al  our songs Join

| 3.“Why was I made w0 hear Thy wvoice, And

| 4.'T was the same love that spread the feast That

| 5.Pit - ¥y the na - tions, O our God, Com -
| 6We long to see  Thy church - es  full, That

|

|

§
\ . .
| Christ with - in the - doors, While ev - er - last - u-gﬁl
| 1o ad - mire the feast, Each of us . wi
| en - ter while there's room, When thou - sands ma a
! sweet - ly  drew us in;  Else we  had  sill  re -
| strain  the earth 10 come; Send Th vic - to - rious
! all  the cho - sen race  May, wi one  voice and
~
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luve dis - plays The  choic - esl of  her StOres,
thank - ful tongues, “Lord, whlg was I i guest?
wretch - ed  choice.  And starve than come?"
fused to taste, And per - ished in our sin.
Word a - broad, And bring  the strang - ers home.
heart and soul, Sing Thy re - deem - ing grace.
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Service Music

How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds
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I. How sweet  the  name  of Je sus  sounds  n
2.1t makes  the wound - ed spir i whole  and
3 Dear  name.  the  rock on which / build,  my
4 Je sus! My Shep - herd Sav for.  Friend My
5 Weak s the ef - fon of 1y heart. and
6. Till then I would  Thy love  pro - claim  With
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a he liev - er's car! I soothes  his SO - TOWS,
calms the trou - bled  breast; 'Tis man - na o the
shield  and  hid - ng place, My nev er - faif - inu
Proph - ei,  Priest  and King, My Lord,  my  Life, my
cold myv warm - est thought:  Bul when | see Thee
eV erv  fleet - ing  breath:  And may  the mu - sic
L el —
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heals  lus wounds. and  drves  a wan his fcar
hun - grv soul. and o the wea - n rest.
treas - wry  filled  with  hound - less  stores  of grace!
way, myv FEnd  Ac - cept the praise [ bring.
as  Thou art. I'll prasse  Thee  as | ought.
ol Thy name re lresh o soul m death.
| | | 4 | | [
= ' - ; - ' =
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Harde Jafin Netotem [0 TU5-1RO7 ; Music: "SE Peter,” dlevander Reinagele [1700-1877), Public Domase
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Praise & Prayer Music — April 28, 2013

How Sweet the Name of Jesus Sounds

s A

1. How sweet the name of Je-sussoundsin @ a be-liev-er's earl It
2. It  makes the wound-ed spir - it whole. And calms the trou-bled breast; “Tis
3. Dear name, the rock on which! build, My shield and hid - ing place, My
4. Je - sus! My Shep-herd, Sav-ior, Friend, My Proph-et, Priest and King, My
5. Weak is the ef -fort of my heart, Andcold my warm-est thought; But
6. Till then 1 would Thy Ilove proclaim With ev-‘ry fleet- ing breath; And

L P —

== |

!

soothes his sor - rows, heals his wounds, and drives a- way his fear.
man - na to the hun- gry soul, And to the wea-ry rest,
nev - er-fail - ing  trea-s'ry filled With bound-less stores of grace!
Ll.'ll'd, my Life, my Way, my End, Ac - cept the praise ] bring,
when I see Thee as Thouart, [I'll praise Theeas | ought.
may the mu - sic of Thy name Re - fresh my soul in death.

P 1

o

-

ards: John Newdon [1725-1807 ); Mustc: “SE. Peter,” dlevander Retnagle (1798-1877), Public Domain



Praise & Praver Music —2/26/12

I Asked the Lord
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k. I asked the Lord that I might B0
2. Twas He who  taught me  thus i pray,
3, | hoped  that in SOME fa - wored hour
4. In - stead ol this He made me feel
5. Yea more with His own hand  He seemed
G, Lord, why is this, l trem - bling cried?
7. "These m - ward I - als I em - ploy
| J T r_ll .-! T | | J J T 1% T J
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in  fwith  and love and  ev - 'ry prace,
and He I trust has an - swered praver,
at onee  He'd an - swer  my e - quest
the lud - den e - - vils of my heart
in - temt to ag - gra - vate  my woe,
Wilt  Thow puar - sue Thy wom  te death?
from self  and pride loy set thee [ruee
——— 4d 4 T
P — S 4 o
| | 1 ]
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might more of His sal = wva - tion koo
bt it has been in  such a way
aned by His love's con - slrain - ing pow'
and let the an - gry - pow'rs  of Hell
crossed ] the [air de - signs 1 schemed,
"Tis n s way,” the Lord e - plied,
and break thy schemes of earth - Iy jou
d 4 J e ) 4] ad
E_F [ [ 1 {
- e e r— i e
fe . i
o, | i | | | = | L
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and seek more car - nest - ly His face
a5 al - most drove me o de - spair
sub - due my ins and  give me Test.
a5 - sault iy soul in ev = 'y part.
sl ol my fieel - ings, laid me Lo,
"l an - SweEr prayer for grace  and faith."
that  thou  may'si find thy all in me."
, - - P —— I | —
: = o — !I = ﬂ
== — ===
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Hords John Newdon (1 779), Public Domazn
Music: Hal Hopson (1933 - |, based on a trad. Englizh melody, ©1972 Hope Publishing Co. (CCLIE 264765)



I Greet Thee, Who My Sure Redeemer Art
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Preparation Music
P

I Have Decided to Follow Jesus
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| k.l have de - cid - ed
2. Tho none go  with  me,
3. My ocross Il car - ry,
4. The world be - hind me,
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cid - ed to fol - low e - sus; | have de - ¢id - ed

| with me, | still will  fol - low; Tho' none go  with me,
[ car - ry, till I see  Je- sus; My cross Il car - 1y,
[ hind me, the cross be - tun me; The world e - hind me,
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s,
o

l i

© e e e
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fe fol - low Je - suy;
| still  will  fol - low:
till I See Jo - sus;
the cross  be - fore  me;
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I Hear the Words of Love

sl

. i ! ] i c ! ! i 1 I
)] i s | - I; 3 Ji' i F =
1. 1 hear the words of love, I gaze up - on the blood, I
2. 'Tis e - ver - last - ing peace! Sure as Je - ho -vah's Name; 'Tis
3. The clouds may come and go, And storms may sweep my sky  This
4. My love is  oft -times low, My jov still ebbs and flows: But
5.1 change, He chan -ges not, The Christ can ne - ver  die; His
_3[!_;:-‘!1‘-“:##;1-'“&.;5
ses=s= = === —
| | 1
% I —
3 o1y .
see the might -y sac - ri -fice And 1 have peace with God.

re -mains the

same

sta - ble as His stead -fast throne, For
blood-seal’d friend-ship chan -ges not: The cross is
peace with Him

e - ver-more the same.
e - ver mnigh.
No change Je - ho - vah knows.

I

love, not mine, the rest - ing place, His truth, not mine, the tie.
4 e i o
) e - I * I
SES= = —F == ==t =

Words Horatiuz Bemnar { 18085-1889): Music: “5t. Michael ™ Gemeva Pralter (1351 ) Public Dowmain



Preparation Music

I Love Thee
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1. [ love Thee, | love  Thee, love Thee, my Lord;
2.I'm hap - py, I'm hap - py. oh, won - drous  ac - count!
1.0 Je - sus, my Sav - 1or, with Thee 1 am  blest,
4. Oh, who's like my Sav - ior?  He's Sa - lem’s bright King;
s E R = Emme e e e S
Lo i ] | I  — =  —
‘I - +' 1 I I I '—‘r' [ | |

. ars . |
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1 love Thee, my Sav - ior, I love Thee, my God:
My joys are im - mor - tal, l stand on the mount:
M life and sal - va - tion, my joy and my  rest
He smiles and He loves me and helps  me to sing:
e o »
¥ " Mk 1501 TR TR SRR, —— s /)
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et e _—F—d ' g ’
1 love  Thee, 1 love  Thee, and that Thou dost know;
I gaze on my trea - sure and  long 1o be there,
i Thy name ‘{ theme, and Thy love be my  SOong;
Il praise H|m Il praise Him  with notes loud and clear,
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B4 i ' ' ‘ i
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But how  much I love Thee my av - tions  will  show.
With Jle - sus and an - gels and kin - dred 50 dear.
Thy prace shall in - spire both my heart and my tongue.
While  riv ers of plea - sure  my spir - it shall  cheer
e = E
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Misic Aueymans, from Jevewtak Ingalls "Christian Havmoy™ (1 805), Public Deamadn




Il ove You, Lord
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| love You, Lord, and I lift my voice to  wor - ship
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|. You O my soul, re - joice! Take joy, my King, i
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Words & Mfusic: Lonrie Elein (1950-); Arr. Eugene Thomes, © 1980 Howse of Mercy Music (CCLIZ 264TER)



I Must Tell Jesus
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1.1 must tell Je - sus all of my tri- als; I can-not bear these
2 must tell Je - sus all of my trou-bles; He is a kind, com-
3. Tempt-ed and tried, | need a gmat 5av - jor, One who can help my
4, © how the world to e- vil lures me!l O  how my heart is
ik 1 — J EEE; ?EF:EEEEE
A —_' ey 1 I
— J— ——
| *'_ _q' ¥ T -

P I - - O r_.
bur- dens a 1DI'!E, In m:-,r t.!15 tress He kind- ly will help me;
pas - sion - ate friend; If but ask Him, He will de - liv - er
bur - dens to  bear; l rnur»t tell Je- sus, 1 ormmust tell Je - sus;
tempt-ed to  sinl__ I musttell Je- sus, and He will help me
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He ev-er loves and cares for His own.
Make of my trou - bles quick-ly an end. I must tell Je- sus!
He all my cares and sor- rows will share.
O - wver the world the vic- t'ry to win. .
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I must tell Je-sus! I can-not bear my bur-dens a- lone; I must tell
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\ Je- sus! I must tell Je- sus! Je-suscan help me, Je-sus a - lone.
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Words & Music
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Elisha 4. Hoffman (15539-1928), Public Domaim



Praise & Praver Music — August 19, 2012

I Need Thee Every Hour
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1. 1 need Thee ev - 'ty hour, Most rd - cious Lord;
2. 1 need Thee ev - 'ty  hour, Stay Thou near - ;
3.1 need Thee ev-'ty hour, In i or pain;
4. 1  need Thee ev - 'ry hour, Teach me will;
T | need Thee ev - 'ty hour, Most Ho - Iy One;
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Mo ten - der wvoice like Thine Can ace af ford.
Temp - ta - tons lose their pow'r  When Thou art nigh.
Come quick - ly and a ide, Or life is vain.
Thy prom - i - es 50 rich In me ful - fill.
0 make me Thine in - deed, Thou bless - ed Son.
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| need Thee, O need Thee; Ev - ‘ry hour | need Thee!
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o bless me now, my 3av - jor, I come to  Thee.
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Words Aunie 5. Hawhks (1835-1918 )

Mzt Robert Lowry (1526-1599), Public Doman



Praise & Praver Music —1/15/12

I Saw the Cross of Jesus
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1. [ saw the cross of Je - sus, When bur-dened with my sin;
2.1 love the cross of  Je - sus, It tells me what 1 am—
31 trust the cross of Je - sus, In ev - 'ty try - ing hour,
4. Safe the cross of Je - sus! There let my wea - ry heart

i

—+—1— o e ot P e |
i dadid j iy 44

|

| sought the cross of Je - sus To give me peace with- in;
A vile and guilt- ¥y  crea - ture, Saved on - ly thro' the Lamb;
My sure and cer-tain ref - uge, M nev - er - fail - ing tow'r

Still rest in peace un - shak - en, Till with Him, ne'sr to  part;

ettt e
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| e e e e S e et e
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brou, Eht my soul to Je - sus, He cleansed it in His blood;
NL:- righ - teous-ness nor mer - it, No beau - ty can plead;
In ev - ‘ry fear and con- flict,| more  than Comn - queror  am,;

And then in strains of glo-ry I'lll sing His won - drous  pow'r,
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And in  the cross of Je sus | found my peace with God.
Yet in the cross [ glo - ry, My ti - tle there I  read.
Liv. - ing, I'm safe, or dy - ing Thro' Christ, the ris - en Lamb.
Where sin can nev- er en - ter, And death is  known no more,
: . — I
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Hords Frederick Whiffiela (15829 Musie Anowymous, Public Domain



Praise & Prayver Music — June 24, 2012

I Sing the Mighty Power of God

| - | p— | | '
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1. 1 sing the might-v pow'r u? God. that made the moun-dains  rise,
2.1 sing the good-ness of the Lord who filled the carth with food.
3. There's not a plant or flow'r be - low, but makes Thy glo - ries  known,
| | e
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That spread the flow-ing seas a - broad: and built the lofik - v skies.
Who formed the crea-tures through the Word, and then pro - nounced them good.
And clouds a - rise, and fem-pests blow, by or - der from Thy throne:
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| sing the wis-dom that or - dained ihe sun o rule the  day:
Lord. how Thy won-ders are dis - play'd. wher - eer 1 turm my  eve
While all that bor-rows life from Thee is ev - er in Thy care
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The moon shines full at  God's com - mand. and  all  the stars o - bey
If I sur - wev the ground | tread. or gaze up - on the  sky.

And eve - v - where that we can be, Thou. God. art pres-ent there
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Torax Isaac TWatts ( 1672-1728); Music “Gesanpbuch,” Wittenberp (1754), Public Domatn



Preparation Music

I Stand Amazed in the Presence

=t
$ s s 7 o

— —

s $ & =
1. 1 stand a-mazed in  the pres-ence Of  Je - sus the MNaz - a - rene,
2. For me it was in the gar- den He prayed,“Not my will, but Thine;”
3. He took my sins and my sor-rows, He made them His ver - v  own;
4. When with the ran-somed in glo - rv  His face at last shall see,
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And won-der how He could love me, A sin - ner, con-demned, un-clean.
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat drops of blood for mine.
He bore the bur-den to Cal -v'ry, And suf- fered and died a -lone
"Twill be my joy thro' the a - ges To sing of His love for me.
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mar- vel- ous!
how mar - vel - ous!

| Ly T e e T
ﬁ_ _F z ‘g_i —— —'P"'%i

how won - der- ful! And my song shall ev-er be;
Oh,

oh, how won -der - ful!

won - der- ful!
how won - der - ful!

mar-vel- ous!  how
- ous!  ah,

How
Oh, how mar- vel

Is my Sav-ior's love for mel
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Words & Music: Charles, H Gaberel (I&J’Eﬁ I!J.‘i.‘;'}, Public Domaen



I—Ij,-'mn I Will Glory in My

- Redeemer

I will glor}' in my Redeemer
Whose priceless blood has ransomed me.
Mine was the sin that drove the bitter nails
And hung Him on that judg‘ment tree.

I will glor}' in my Redeemer
Who crushed the power of sin and death;
My only Savior before the Holy Judge;
The Lamb who is my 1‘ightenusness,

The Lamb who is my 1‘ig11tenu5ness,

I will glnr}' in my Redeemer;

My life He ]Jr:rug]:lt, my love He owns.
I have no longings for another;
I'm satisfied in Him alone.

I will glﬂr}' in my Redeemer,

His faithfulness my standing Place;
Though foes are mighty and come against me,
I"r’[}f feet are firm held b}' His grace,

My feet are firm held b}r His grace.

I will glor}' in my Redeemer
Wheo carries me on eagle’s wings;
He crowns my life with lm-‘ing kindness,
His triumph song I'll ever sing.
[ will glory in my Redeemer
Who waits for me on streets of gc-]d:,
And when He calls me it will be Paraf]ise;
His face forever to behold,

His face forever to behold.

Words & MWusic: Steve end Vikki Coek, & 2001 FDI Worship (CCLIF264766)
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Preparation Music

I Will Sing the Wondrous Story
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1.1 will  sing the won - dous st - oy O the Chrisi  who
2.1 was bruised, but Je - sus healed  me: Faint was [ from
3 He will  keep me till the r1iv - er Holls ity wa - ters
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diad tor me. How He  left His home in g - 1y For the
man - ya fall; Sight was gone, and fears pos-sessed me But He
at my feet; Then He'll bear me safe - Iy o - veér, Where the
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cioss of Cal = wva - | wai best,  hut Je - ans found e,

frred me  from them all. Days of dark - ness still come o'er me,

loved ones I shall meet. Yes, [l sing  ihe won « drous sto -« 0y
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Found the shesp that went a - stray, IThrew His |ov - ing
Sor - tow's paths I of « ten tread, Bt the Sav - i
ot the Christ who died for me Sing it with the
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ArIs a - round me, Drew me  hack in - v His way
still is  with me; ?y His  hand I'm safe - |y led
salnls i glo - ry, f(rath - ered hy the crys - lal  sea
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FFords: Francis FL. Rowley (1854-1932); Music: Rowland H. Prichard (1811-1887), Public Domain



Preparation Music

I Will Sing
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1.1 will sing of the mer - ¢y of Je - sus, the name by which all men are saved.
2.1 will sing of the pow - er of Je - sus, throughwheom all cre - a - tien was made.

3| will sing of thebeau -ty of Je - sus, [l jein in the an-gels' re - frain
f)
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He laiddown His life  for our ran-som, the debt of re-demp-tionto pay.
His glo- ri - ouslight shines & - ter - nal and chas-es the dark-ness a - way.
Lav-ish -ing our a-do-ra - tion on  Him with the love - |i-estname,

il
F
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I will sing of g love that has con -quered the grave and the day
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He's re - tum - ing a - gain

FFords and Music Matt Borwell end Michael FPeaver © 2008 Dayspring Music and Word Music [CCLIE 264766)
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I Will Wait for You (Psalm 130)

Preparation Music
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3.50 put your hope in God a - lone, Thke cour-age i His pow'r to  save;

4. His stead-fast love has made a

1.0wr of the depths [
2.Were You m countmy sin-fal ways, Howcould 1 come be-fore Your throne?
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In - cline Your ear 1w
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1 il it for You, / will
T il coait for You,  will

-

—

=
(2.) lone,

..

(3.) gmve. I wall oo for You, [ il

(4.) fice.
Final chorus: | ol eomit for Youw, J eodl

—§—

Words and Music: Jardan Kauflen, Mate Merber, Kaith Geetr, & Semt Towaend £ 0008 Gariy Muse Publaching (CCLH2 Ja4766)




Service Music

If You Will Only Let God Guide You

bbb v e i _':# i =
1. If vou  will on -y let
2.0n - ly be still, and  wait
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God  guide  you,
His
3. 5ing, pray, and swerve not from  His  ways,

lei - sure
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And hope in
In cheer - ful
But da  your
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Him thro® all  vour ways, What-ev - er comes, He'll stand  be - side  you,
hope, with heart con- tent To  take what- e’er the Fa- ther's plea- sure
part  in con- science true; Trust His rich prom - is - es of grace,
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To  bear you thro' the e - vil days; Who trusts in God's un -
i And  all  dis - cern- ing love have sent; MNor doubt our  in - most
| 50  shall they be ful -filled in you; God hears the call of
| £ o
1 = O ~~— — —'F} . ey = ™1 e e
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chang - ing love Builds on the Rock that can - not move.
wants are known To Him who chose us for His  own.
those  in need, The souls  that  trust in  Him irt-  deed.
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Hovds and Musre Georg Newmark [ 1620 -1GR1), b Catherswe Winkzoorth (1827- 187 8), Public Damain



Immanuel
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I. From the squa-lor of a  bor-rowed sta-ble, By the Spi-rit and a
2 King of hea-ven now the Friend of  sin-ners, Hum - ble ser-vant in the
3. Through the  kis -ses of a frend's be - tray - al.  He was lift -ed on a
4. Mow He's stand-ing  at  the place of hon - or, Crowned with glo -rv on  the

1
4
TN
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—
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= 2 ——

LB |

F £ # L F
vir - gin's faith, To the ang-uish and the shame of scan - dal Came the
Fa - ther's  hands. Filled wath pow -er and the Ho -1y S5m - nt. Filled with
cru - el cross;  He was pun-ished for a world's trans - gres - sions, He  was

high - est throne, In - ter -ced -ing for his own be - lov - ed  Till His

4 4

|
ot —F—— 8%
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Sa-vior of the ho - man race! But the skics were filled with the praise of
mer-cy for the bro - ken man,  Yes, He walked my road and He felt my
suf -fer -img 1o save the lost. He fights for breath, He fights for
Fa-thercalls to bring them home! Then the skies will part  as  the trum - pet
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heav'n,  Shep -herds  lis - ten as  the an - gels el Of the Gift of
pain, Jovs  and  sor-rows that 1 know so  well:  Yet s right - eous
me, Loos - ing  sin -ners from the claims of  hell; And with a

sounds:  Hope  of hea -ven or the fear of  hel:  But the Bnde wall

. 44 _ l J
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God  come down to man At the davwn-mg of lm -man - o - el
steps  give me hope & - gain; 1 will  fol -low my Im -man - u - el
shout  our souls are free; Death de - feat-ed by Im -man - uw - el
-man - u - el

run to her Lo - wer's arms, Giv - ing  glo-rv o Im

4 |

Words and Musie: Stuert Towmend, © 1999 Kinpruvay Music (CCLI 2962765)



Prepara tion Music

Immeortal Honors
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I.Im - mor- tal hon - ors rest  on Je - suy’ head,
2 He s my re fll._t]gi." in each dee dis - iress,
IMy ev' -y need [ rich - ly wil sup - ply,
4.0 that my  soul could love and praise Him more,
(]
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My God, my por - tion, and my liv - ing Bread;
The Lord My  Swength and glor - ious right- eous - ness
Nor will  His mer cy ey - & el me die:
His beau - ties trace, His maj - es = iy a dore,
] - & % - s @ q. L&
rat [ ] : i
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In Him I live, ﬁp on  Him cast  my care.
Through floods and lares £ leads me safe - Jli-r on,
In Him there  dwells a trea - sure  all 1 = vine,
Live ncar  His heart, up - on  His bho- som lean,
= L & w o
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He  saves from death, de - struc - tion and des - panr.
And  dai - Iy makes His sov' - reign  good - ness known
And  match - less grace  has made that Irea - sureg mine
O - bey His voice and  all  His will es - teem.
.
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Tovds: William Gadsby

{res)e Muwsee: € Croniclisned | {31 Publee Denaen



Service Music

Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise
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1. Im mor - in - vis - i - ble, God on - ly wise,
2. Un - rest- 11'1 unt - hast- ing, and si - lent as light,
3 To all, Ui e Thou giv - est, to  both great and small;
4. Great Fa - ther of glo- ry, pure Fa - ther of light,
i #
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In light in - ac - ces si ble hid from our £YES,
Mor  want- ing, mnor wast - ing, Thou rul - est in might;
In all  life Thou liv - est, the true life of all;
Thine an - gels a - dore Thee, all weil - ing their sight;
" - _' - W I
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Most bless - ed, most glo - rious, the An - cient of Days,
Thy  jus - rice, like moun- tains, high soar - ing a - bove
We  blos - som and flour - ish as leaves on the tree,
All  praise we would ren - der; 8] help s to see
5.3 s P85 3 o .
= el
-
= =S
Al - might - v, vic - to - rious, Th'y great name we praise.
Thy clouds, which are foun - tains ness  and love,
And with - er and per- ish — but naught chang - eth Thee,
"Tis  on ly the splen - dor  of light hid - eth Thee!
. . - i - D =
ey o T ’_ = i
==7=C == =SS ? : F T i

Wards: Walier Chaliners Smedh [1824-1908); Music: Weluh Hymn Tune, "8t Dente,” Public Damain




Freparation Music

Immovable Our Hope Remains

1 Im=mov=a « b= our hope re -mans though shit=ing sands be-fore  us  Be
2 Ths i= m - fer-nal ik b know  the v - ing God andChiisk, the  Son

3 The Lord ac - quits, whe can con- demn? Though Sa-lan's 8¢ - cu - 39 - bons By,
4 Bult in- 1o Chil, sa-cure wa sland,  for  wilh His Spi- 1l wa've been sealed

BT

Tre Cind who a@sidd 8 - Wy or stins shall bear us sade-ly w0 e skas
Trz Sa - viwr will nol k2 us g0 un - Hl His S&-ingwork B done
His pow's can  mey - &F reach our names b0 biol them fom the Book of  Lie
Hy gmce wel  sepe the prom.ised land where ey - ery  sor.rowshall be healed.
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¥
The fioods may rise, e winds mey best, for - ren-tal rans  de - soend,
Our debt wes preal, &3 was  our nesd Dt now bee pooe = pakd
Tre San  hes sunk - fp made  wa Tres, | e Woed for - oav - a0 miands
Te God who gava Hie an -y Son, by Je - ss Chvist our Loed

Wat God His oowno will oma Tor - gelt Hell B and Geep us Gl the  ead)
Wha can be-hold Im-man- uel bised and doubt Hs Wil - ling-ness 1o sawe?
And all our joy  is know-ing we are  gra-ven  on Hes wound-ed  hands,
Te God the Spi -, Three: - One, be songs of prame dor < ev « or - mom;

rr P

e x e &, e
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; F L= 1
Youll lowE and  kasp s i ] ard
W tnast Your wil - ng - ness 2] SR,
We'e g -« wen om Your wound = hands.
Weal ming Year paiss  for LY L manm,

s » - . 4 5. B

Vi : e & i
Worde dugzstuy Toplady (1740-1778), Patle Demein;

Al Words end Mirie Bob Keyfiia & Brittany Kegfliz, & 9018 Soversign Grave Preise {CCLF: 864765)
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Service Music

It Is Well
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1. When peace, like @ tiv - er, at-tend - eth my way, When sor -
2. The' " Sa - tan should buf - fet, the' tri - als should come, Let this
3. My sin— oh, the bliss of this glo - ri- ous tho't: My sin
4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The clouds
.. o
"ﬁ‘——ll’ J i — fz ok
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e

rows like sea bil - lows roll; What-ev - er my lot, Thou hast
blest as - sur - ance con -trol, That Christ has re - gard - ed my
not in  part, but the whole Is nailed to the cross and 1
be rolled back is a scroll, The trump shall re-sound and the

. . £ e g o p @ he
e e
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taught me to  say, It is  well it is well with my soul
help - less es - tate, And hath shed His own blood for my soul,
bear it no more, Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul
Lord shall de-scend,“E - wven so0," it is well with my soul.
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It is well with my soul, It is well, it is well with my soul.

It is well with my soul,
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9%*?:#"*?%; = SHESSISSSEE

Hards: Hovutio G, Spafford [ a28- 1888 ) Music: Philip P. Bliss { 1 838-1876), Public Domain
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Jerusalem, My Happy Home

|
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. Je - ru-sa- lem, my hap-py home, When shall 1 come to thee?
2. Thy saints are crowned with glo - ry great; They see God face to face:
3. Frome—very tribe doth music rise, All na-tions form the choir;
4. Why shouldl shrink at painand woe Or feel at death dismay?
5. Oh when thoucity of my God, Shall 1 thy courts ascend;
6. Je - ru -sa - lem, Je -ru-sa-lem, God grant that I may see
o e, P =
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When shall my sor - rows have an end? Thy joys, when shall 1 see?
They tri—umph still, they still re-joice; Most hap — py is their case.
Ten thou-—sand times that man were blest That might this mu - sic hear.
I've Ca -naan’s goodly land in view And realms of endless day.
Where con- gre- gations ne'er break up, And Sabbaths have no end?
Thine end - less joy, and of thesame Par - tak - er ev—er be!
_ & e &~ | JP . iﬂi_i{._ o7
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Wards: Joseph Bromekead [1727-1526), Public Domain; v 8 alt._ dndrew Sheruwood (2005)

Alusie Folk Hymn, arr. dunabel M. Buckenan (1559-1955), ©1938 J. Fucher & Bro. {CCLIZE 964766]



Preparation Music

Jesus Christ, the ;'Lp}:»le Tree
| i b

1
1. The tree of life my scul hath seen, La -den with fruit, and

2.H= beau -ty doth all things ex - csl: By faith | know, but
3, For hap - pi -ness | long hevesought, and plea-sure dear - Iy
4. I'm wear -y with my for -mer ftoill, Here | will =it and

5 Thiz fnst doth make my soul to thrive, I keeps my dy - ing
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al -ways green. The ftree of lfe my soul hath seen, La
ne‘er can kel Hiz beau -ty deth all things ex - oel: By
| have bought For  hap - pl -ness | long have scught, And
rest  a - while: I'm wear -y with my  for - mer  foill. Here
faith a - e, This  fruit doth make my soul 1o thows, I

JJ’AJ | [ | |

i i T !
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den with fruil, and  al - ways  green: The ftrees of na - e

W
5]

faith | know, but ne'er can tall The glo - iy which |
plea -sure dear - ly | hawe bought I missed of all; but
I will =it and rest a - while: Un - der the sha-dow
keeps my dy -img faith a - lwe, Which makes my soul in
1

I S

T

fruit - leszs  be Com - pared with Christ the ap - ple Iree.
now can see  n Je - sus Christ the ap - ple free.
now | see Tis  found In Christ the ap - ple  fres.

I owill ke OF Je - sus Christ the ap - ple Irea.
haste to be With  Je - sus Chrisl the ap - ple  free

1
Werde drvogmens Marie Elizaberk Pratoy (1905-1957) © 1967, sfmin. by Prvens Publisking (CCLIE g6765)
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Jesus, I Come
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1.Out of my bon - dage. sor-row and night, Je - sus, |
20ut of my shame - ful fail -ure and loss, Je - sus, |
3.0t of wun - rest and ar - ro-gant prde, Je - sus, 1
4. 0ut of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je - sus, |
:9 i e — —T— ! :
'-J J 1 1 1 g 1 F # G‘ ldl
S
come; Je-sus. 1 come In - to Thy free - dom.
come; Je-sus., 1 come In -to the glo - rious
come; Je-sus. 1 come. In - to Thy bless - ed
come:; Je-sus. | come. In - to the joy and
e =roiz————ze——=——cc—
o S S
glad-ness and light, Je-sus, 1 come to Thee.
gain of Thy cross. Je-sus. 1 come to Thee.
will to a - bide, Je-sus. | come to Thee.
light of Thy home. Je-sus. 1 come to Thee.
# ! — — : !
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Out of my  sick-ness, in - to  Thy health, Out of my
Out  of carth's sor- rows, in - to Thy balm, Out  of hife's
Out of my - self to dwell m Thy love. Out of de -
Out of the depths of - un - told, In - to the
$ L N r—— — ! L .
(e —* = H— f i = i —— - 0 I
@ F) e = ® 15 [ | F -
want-ing and in - to Thy wealthh, Out of my sin and
storms and in - to Thy calm, Out of dis - tress, in - to
spair in - to rap-tures a - bove. Up-ward for - ev - er on
peace of  Thy shel -ter - ing  fold, Ev -er Thy glo rious
$ ! ! I = { g { f : I I e
g s & * = LA
; R o
m - to Thy - self. Je-sus, | come to  Thee.
Ju - bi - lant psalm, Je-sus, | come to  Thee.
wings like a  dove. Je-sus, 1 come to  Thee
face to be - hold. Je-sus, | come to  Thee

Wards: William Sleeper ( 1540-1820); Musiec Greg Thompson;
€ 2000 Greg Thompeon Music {CCLIE 262765)




Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken
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l. Je- sus,I my cross have tak-en, All toleave,and fol - low Thee;
2. Let the world de - spise and leave me, They haveleft my  Sav-ior, too;
3. Haste thee on from grace to  glo-ry, Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;

Des - ti-tute, de - spised, for-sak-en, Thou, from hence, my all shall be;
Hu-man hearts and looks de-ceive me, Thou art not, like man, un-true;
Heav'n's e-ter-nal days  be-fore thee, God’s own hand shall guide thee there;

e
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Per- ishev-"ry fond am-bi-tion, All I've sought or hoped or known:
And, while Thou shalt smile up-on me, God of wis - dom, love, and might,
Soon shall close thy earth - ly mis-sion, Swift shall pass thy pil - grim days;
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Yet how richis my con-di-tion: God and heav'n are stlllmynwrn'
Foes mayv hate, and m:kmayshmm Show Thy face, and all is bnght

Hope shall change to  glad fru-i-tion, Faith to sight, and praver to praise.
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Words Henry Lyte { 1793-1547 ), Public Domarn
Mgt SUQ AN, Trefrunydpan; arr. Jolin Ihnoel (wsed with permission)




Jesus, heep Me Near the Cross
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l. Je - sus, keep me near the cross, There a pre- cious foun- tain,
2. Near the cross, a trem-bling soul, Love and mer - cy found me;
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me;
4, Near the cross! I'll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust- ing eV - BT,
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Free to all, a heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal - v'ry’s moun- tain.
There the Bright and Mom- ing Star Shed His beams a - round me.
Help me wﬁk from day to day With its shad - ow o'er me.
Till I reach the gold - en strand, Just be - yond the riv - ern
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In the cross, in the cross Be ny glo - 1y ev €T,
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TilL my ran - somed soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv- ern
_— N | N I —_— F —p F—_gz mi
gﬂff— #y *4‘4 $E . . e i
V1 | =T |

Hords Fanny Crosty (1520-1915); NMuster William H. Doane (15532-19135), Public Domarn



Jesus, Lover of My Soul
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1. Je - sus, Lov -er of my soul, Let me to Thy -Em-nm fly,
2. Oth -er ref - uge have I none; Hangs my help-less  soul on Thee;
3. Thou, O Christ, art  all want; Morethan all in Thee I find;

I
4. Plen-teous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov - my sin:
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While the near- er wa -ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high:
Leave, ah! leave me not a - lone, Still sup - port and com-fort me.
Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
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Let the heal -i:j streams a - bound; Make and keep me pure with - in.
i 5
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Just and ho - ly is5 Thy name, I am all un - right - eous - ness;
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Hide me, O my Sav -ior, hide, Till the storm of life is past;
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee;
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All my trust on Thee is stayed, Al my help from Thee [ bring;
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Safe in - to the ha-venguide; O re-ceive my soul at last!
Cov-er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow  of Thy wing.
False and full of sin 1 am, Thou art full of truthand grace.
Spring Thou up with -in my heart,Rise to all e - ter-ni - ty.
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Words: Charles Wesley (1740); Musie: Josepl Parry (1878), Public Domain



Jesus Paid It All
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1.1 hear the BSav - ior say, “Thy strength in- deed is  small,
2. Lord, now in-deed 1 find Thy pow'r and Thine a- lone,
3. For noth - ing good have 1 Where - by  Thy grace to claim;
4, And when, be- fore the throne, | stand in Him com- plete,
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Child of weak- ness, watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in all.”
Can change the lep - er's spots And melt  the heart of stone,
Il wash my gar- ments white In the blood -of Cal-v'ry's Lamb.
"Je - sus died my soul to save” My lips  shall still re - peat.
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Je - sus paid it ali, All to Him 1 owes
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5in had left a crim-son stain, He washed it white as snow.
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Words: Elvinag AL Hall {1520-18589) Music: Jokn T. Grape (1835-1913), Public Domain




Praise & Prayer Music | January 23, 2022

eSS iceless ASUre

LJe - sus price-less wrea - sure; Source of pur-et plea - sure,
2. ln thine srm 1 rest mw;  Foes who would op - pres me
3. Leave,all thoughts of sad - ness! For the Lord of gld - mness,
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Tru-est friend to me: [UDL my heart 1|.|l}.|iun[ - ed, Tl @ nl-l]-mkh
Can-not reach me here. Ihuui_ll the carth bhe shak - ing, E - v'rybeart be
Je - sus, en-ters in. Those who love the Fa - ther, Thoughthe stormmay
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faimt - ed, Thirst-ing  af - ter thee. Thine | am, O spot - less Lamb,
quak - ing, God dis - pels our fear. Sin and  hell in con - ficr fell
[ ther, Sl have [reace with-in. Yea,what -e'er we must  here bear,
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I will suf - fer nought to hide thee, Adk for nought be -side thee

Withthrir heav-iest storm as - sail ws Je-sus will net fail us
Still in thee lies pur-estplea - sure, Je-sus price-less wrea - sure,
BRI s
et

le.lrjalm Franck (161 5- 1877}, &, Caberine Winkwanh {1 1.07- 1474
Muic: Girman maledy, ars. | § Bach {1685-1730H; Publy Domarn



Service Music

Jesus Shall Reign
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1. Je - sus shall reign wher e'er the sun  Does its  suc-
2. To  Him shall end - less pravTt be made, And end - less
3. Peo - ple and realms  of ev - Ty tongue Dwell on  His
4. Let ev -ty crea - t:j: rise  and bring Hon - or and
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ces - sive lnur - ners run; His king - dom spread from
tais - es Crown head; His name like sweet per
ove with sweet - song, And in - fant wolc - es
glo - ry to our King; An gels de - scend with
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shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no maore.
fume shall rise  With ev - 'ry mom ing sac - i - fice
shall pro - claim Their ear - Iy bless - ings on His name.
songs a gain, And earth re - peat the loud “A - men"!
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TWards: Isaac Walts {1 674-1 748): Music: John Hatlon (e 1710-1758), Public Domam



Service Music

Jesus! The Name
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1. Je sus! The name high o - ver all
2.Je - sus! The name to sin - ners  dear.
3Je - sus! The pri - s'ner's fet - ters breaks,
4.0 that the  world might taste and see
5. His on - Iv oright - eous - ness I show.
6. Hap - py it with my lat - est breath
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In hell, ar carth, or sky.
The name to sin TS ziv'n;
And bruis - es Sa - tan's head;
The rich - es of His grace:
His sav - ing orace pro - claim;
I might but gasp His name;
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An sels and men be - fore it fall,
It scat - ters  all their gul - ty  fear
Pow'r in - to  strength - less souls it speaks,
The arms of love that com - pass  me
Tis all mv  busi - ness here be - low
Preach him to all and oy mn  death:
|
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And de - vils fear and fly.
It furns their hell to heav'n.
And life in - to the dead.
Would all man - kind em - Dbrace.
To cry: "Be - hold the Lamb!"
"Be - hald, be - Thold the Lamb!"
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Wards: Charles Wesley (1 707-1788);
Musae: Carl G, Gliiser 1 FaL-1829), arr. Loveell Mason (1792-1872) Public Domain



Final Hymn — Jesus! What a Friend for Sinners
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Je - sus!what a friend for sin - ners! Je - sus! lov - er  of my soul;
2.. Je - sus! what a strength in weak- ness! Let me hide my - scll’ in Him;
3, Je - susiwhat a hel in sor - row! While the bil- lows o'er me roll,
4, Je - sus!what a guide and keep - er! While the tem- pest still s high,
5. Je - sus! 1 do now  re-ceive Him, More than all in Him 1 find,
e £ee 2,0 g 2 o8 Spe
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Friends may fail me, foes as- sail me, He, my Sav- ior, makes me whole,

Tempt - ed, tried, and some-times fail - ing,

He,

my strength,my vic -

wins.

E ven when my heart is break- ing, He, my com- fort, helps my soul
Storms a -bout me, night o'er-takes me, He, my ﬂ - lot, hears my cry.
He hath grant - ed me for- giwr ness, [ am is, and He is mine,
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Hal- le -lu - jahl what a Sav - ior! Hal - le - lu - jah! what a friend!
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Sav - ing, help - ing, keep - ing lov -  ing, He is with me to the end.
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Wordas: J. WFalbur Ua_pmax 1559-1918); Music: Rowland H. Prichard (1811-1887), Public Domain

Silence for Reflection and Preparation: dfier the
moments silently reflecting on our time together this evening. The prano will resume to rrm-ﬁ:
the conclusion of the service.

e bemediction, we wnll :.pemr’ the nex

e



Service Music

Joy to the World!
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I. Joy to the world! the Lord 15 come; Let earth re- ceive her King;
2. Joy to the earth! the 3Sav - ior reigns; Let men their songs em - ploy;
3. No more let sins and sor- rows grow, MNor thorns in-fest the ground;
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na- tions prove
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Let ev - 'ty heart re- pare Him roorm,
While Ffelds and floods, rocks, hills, and plains
He  comes to make His bless - ings flow
The glo - ries of His righ - teous - ness,
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heav'n and

na - fure

sing,

Hards; Isaac IWatls (1671 T48)
Musie: George Frederick Handel {1 635-1759), arr. Lowel!l Mason (1 752-1872), Public Doman

And heav'n and na- ture  sing, And heav'n and na - ture
Re - peat the sound -ing ioy, Re peat the sound - ing
Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is
And won- ders of His love, And won-ders of His
1. And heav'n and na- ture sing,
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l. And heav'n and na- ture sing, Arvd
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sing, And heav'n, and heav'n and mna - ture sing.
joy, Re - peat, re - peat the sound - ing joy.
und, Far as, far as the curse is found.
love, And won - ders, won ders  of His love,
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Praise & Prayer Music — August 25, 2013

Jovful, Joyful, We Adore Thee

o C T R VDTSN SO S

| | |
; E—_J ., 4 4 ql [ I I |[ ] I = .:
¥ v 9 @ J—DLj——ﬂ:ﬁ =
5. _ILlﬁf - ful, joy- ful, we a - dore Thee, God of glo- ry, Lord of love;

Thy works with joy sur-round Thee, Earth and heav'n re - flect Thy rays,
3. Thou art giv-ing and for- giv - ing, Ev - er bless-ing, ev - er blest,
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Hearts un - fold like flow'rs be - fore Thee, Op-'ning to the sun a- bove.

Stars and an- gels sing a- roundThee, Cen-ter of un- bro-ken praise.
Well- spring of the joy of liv - ing, O - cean-depth of hap-py rest!
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Melt the clouds of sin and sad- ness; Drive the dark of doubt a - way;
Field and for- est, wvale and moun-tain, Flow -'ry mead- ow, flash- ing sea,
Thou our Fa- ther, Christ our Broth- er — All who live in love are Thine;
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Giv - er of im - mor- tal glad- ness, Fill us with the light of day!
Sing - ing bird and flow - in oun-tain Call us to re- joice in Thee.
Teach us how to love each oth - er, Lift us to the joy di-vine.
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Words: Henry wan Dhvke (1852-1933 | Music: Ludwip ven Beethoven, [1770-1827), Public Domain



Just As I Am
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1. Just as 1 am, with - out one  plea, But  that Thy
2. Just as 1 am, and wait - ing not To rid my
3. Just as 1 am, tho' tossed a - bout With man- y a
4, Just as | am, r, wretch - ed, blind; Sight, rich - es,
5. Just as | am, hou  wilt re - ceive, it wel - come,
6. Just as | am, Thy love un - known Hath bro - ken
oy g ithfE Fil f ciEr
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blood was shed for me, And that Thou bidd'st me
soul of one dark blot, To Thee whose blood can
con - flict, many a doubt, Fight - inﬁs with - in and
heal - ing of the mind, Yea, a | need in
par - don, cleanse, re - lieve, Be - cause Thy rom - ise
ev -ty bar - rier down; MNow to be ine, yea,
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come to  Thee, QO Lamb of God, | come! | come!
cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come! | come!
fears with - out, O Lamb of God, I come! | come!
Thee to  find, 0O lamb of God, I come! | come!
I be - lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! | come!
Thine a - lone, O lLamb of God, I come! | comel
- 5 -
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ords Charlofte Elliot {1789-1571 ) Aste: Hilliam B. Bradbury (1516-1565], Publie Demain



Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
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1. What a fel- low-ship, what a joy di-vine, Lean-ing on the ev-er-
2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil-grim way, Lean- ing on the ev-er-
3. What haw.- 1 to dread what have 1 to fear, Lean- ing on the V- e -
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last- ing arms; What a bless - ed - ness, what a pear:e is mine,
last- ing arms; Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
last- ing arms? | have bless- ed peace with my Lord so near,
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Words Elisha 4. Hoffman {1839-1829); Musie: Anthom
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Lean- ing on the ev - er - last- ing arms.
Lean - ing on the ev - er - last-ing arms. ll.;an l i ing,
Lean - ing on the ev - er - last- ing arms. MOLEABE o e
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lean ing, S5afe and se- cure from all a-larms; Lean
lean- ing on  Je- sus, Lean - ing on
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ing, lean ing, Lean- ing on rhe €V - er - last- ing arms.
Je - sus,  lean-ing on Je- sus,
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Preparation Music

Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence
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1. Let  all mor- tal flesh kee si - lence, And  with fear and
2. Rank on rank the host o heav - en  Spreads its  wvan- guard
3. At His feet the six- winged ser - aph; er - u - him, with
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trem - bling stand; Pon - der noth- iy earth - 1:11? mind - ed,
on the way,  As the Light light de - scend- eth
sleep - less EVE, Veil their fac - es to  the Pres - ence,
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For with bless- in in His hand, Christ our God to earth de -
From the realms of end - less day, That the pow'ts of hell may
As  with cease- less voice they cry, Al - le - lu-ial Al - le -
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scend - eth, ©Our full hom - age to de - mand,
van - ish  As the dark- ness clears a - waﬁ
lu - ial Al - le - lu - ial Lord Most High.
H-—frlc'—- = J E = Bt Feece =
il L o4 Py o
_£. l."l. _ ll oy (ST o T - _
O = o

Fords: From the Liturgy of St James, & Century; tr. Gerard Mowltree (1 829-1885);

Musie: Traditional French .'rn.'c.-{ Public Domain



Praise & Praver Music — June 17, 2012

Let Us Love and Sing and Wonder
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I.Let us love and sing  and  won - der, Lcl us  praise the
2. Let us  Jove the Lord Who bought ws. Pit - ied us  when
3. Let us  sing. thowgh fierce temp - ta - tion Threa - ten hard 1o
4 Let us  won - der grace  and jus - tice Join and  point 1o
5 Let us  praise.  and join the cho - rus lhc saints  en -
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Sav - jor's name! He  has hushed the law's loud thun - der.

en e - mies. Called us by his  grace and taught  us,
bear us  down! For the Lord., our strong Sal va - ton,
mer - ¢v's  store;  When through grace in Christ our  trust is.
throned on high; Here  they  trust - ed lum be - fore ls.
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He  has quenched Mount 81 - nai's  flame.  He has washed us
Saved us from sin's dark dis - ecase He has  wahsed us
Heolds  in ViEw the  con - queror's crown: He  who washed us

Jus - tice smiles and asks no nore; He who washed us
MNow their prais - es fill the sky:  "You have washed wus
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with his blood.  He has brought us  nigh  to God.

with  his  blood, He pre sents our  souls to God
with  his  blood.  Scon  will bring us home to God,
with  his  blood Has  se cured o way to God.

\jh vour  blood: You o are wor - thy. Lamb of God!"
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Horas Johm Newdon {1725-1807 ), Publie Domain; Musue At Alerher, 2011



Let Us with a Gladsome Mind
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. Let us with a glad - some mind, Praise the Lord for He is knd;

1

2. He, withall com-man - ding might, Filled the new-made world with light:
3. Allthings liv-ing He  doth feed, His full hand sup - plies their need:
4. He Hischo-sen race did bless in the waste-ful wil - der -ness:
5. He hathwitha pit - cous eye lookedup-on our mis-er- y:

6. Let us, then, with glad - some mind, Praise the Lord for He is kind:

I-n—_:i—J—J—aL an_JJEJJAHJ‘,

kY
K
L
H:i
L
TN

- | ! [ P [ _} 4
. = = .~ — [ % ] i
P | = e
For His mercies shallen-dure, Ev- er faith-ful, ev-er sure
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T ords: Jolm Alilton (1605-1674)
Alusic Gestreiches Gesangbuch, arr. by Jolin B. TWilkes (1785-1568), Public Domatn



Service Music

Like a River Glorious
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1. Like a riv - er glo-rious Is  God's per - fect peace, O ver
2. Hid- den in the hol-low Of His bless - ed hand, Nev - er
3. Ev - 'ty joy or tri- al Fall - eth from a- bove, Trac'd up-
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all wvic - to- rious In its bright in - crease; DPer - fect, wyet it
fne can  fol - low, ‘\lev - er trai - tor stand; Not a surge of
our di - al the Sun of Love; We may trust Him
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flow- eth  Ful - ler ev - 'ty day; Per - fect, wet it grow- eth
wor - 1y, MNot a shade of care, Not a  blast of  hur- 1y
ful - Iy Al for us to  do; They who ftrust Him whol - ly
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Deep - er all the way
Touch the spir - it there. Stayved up - on Je - ho- vah, Hearts are
Find Him whol - Iy true, ,J
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ful - Iy  blessed; Find- ing, as He prom- ised, Per- fect peace and rest.
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Hoarde Franee: B Havergal (1840 FR79); Musie: daves Mowsdasn (18 84-1282), Public Damarn



Preparation Music

Living Hope (cont.)
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Je - sus  Christ, iv - ing hope
Je - sus  Christ, my liv - ing hope.
Je - sus  won the wic - mw = ryl
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Hal-le - Iu - jah! Praise cthe One ewho set me free/ Hal-le - lu - jak! Death has
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P et

va-mon mw Your Name, Je- s Christ, my bv - myg hope.
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Rrign Jakenon dnd PRIl Wickham, © 201F (CCLIE 264766)



Preparation Music Living Hope
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1.How great the cha - sm that lay be-tween us, How high the
2%Who could i - ma-gine so great @  mer - oy What heart could
3. Then came the morn-ing that sealed the prom - ise, Your bur - jed

e ¢ % B - e -
moun-tain I could not climb; In des-per - a - tion I  tumed 0
uch bound-less grace? The God of ag - es stepped down from
bo - dy be - gan o breathe. Out of the si-lence the roar-ing
LY
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hea-ven and spoke Your name in -tw the nightt Then through the
glo - ry 0 Wear my sin and bear my shame. The cross has
Li-on the

-

de-clared, "The mwhnnmchimm me," Then came
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dark-ness  Your lov - ing - kind-ness  tore through the shad-ows of my
spo- ken, 1 am for - giv - en; The King of kings calls me His
morn-ing  that sealed the prom-ise, Your bo - dy them be -gan 10
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soul; The work is fin - ished, the end is writ - ten,
WTI Beau - ti - ful Sav - jor, I'm yours for - ev - er,
breathe; Out of the s - lence a - rose the L - om
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Service Music

Lo, He Comes with Clouds Descending

B

l. Lo, He comes, with clouds de - scend-ing, Once for fa-voured sin-ners slain!
2. Ev-ery eye shall now be- hold Him Robed in dread-ful ma - jes- ty;

3. Now re-demp- tion, long ex- pec -ted, See in sol - emn pomp ap- pear!
4. Yea. A - men! Let all  a - dore Thee. High on Thine e - ter - nal throne!
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Thou -sand thou - sand saints at - tend-ing Swell thetri - umph
Those who set at  nought  and sold Him, Pierced and nailed Him
All  His saints by man re - jec- ted, Now shall meet Him
Sav- iour, take the power and glo - ry; Claim the king - dom
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of His train; Hal - le-lu- jah. Hal - = lu - jah,
to the tree, Deep - ly wail-ing Deep- hr wail -ing.
in the air Hal - le-lu - jah Hal - le- lu-jah,
for Thine own: 0 come quick-ly, ©O come quick-ly!
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Hal - le -lu- jah! Je- sus nowshall ev - er  reign
Deep - ly wail - ing Shall the great Mes-si- ah sec.
Hal - e -lu - jah! See the day of God ap - pearl
0 come quick - Iyl Hal - le  lu - jah! Come, Lord, come!
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W edse duden Cennack (1718-1738), all. by Charles Wesley (1 707-1788)
Musie: Traditional English melody, arr. Martin Madaw [1726-1 7500, Public Domain
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Praise & Prayer Music | January 13, 2019

Large-print bulletins are available at the hall entrances.
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Service Music

Look, Ye Saints! The Sight Is Glorious
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1. Look, we saints! The sight is glo -rious: see  the man of SOF - rows  now;
2. Crown the Sav-ior! An - gels crown him: rich  the tro- phies Je sus  brings;
3.Sin - ners in de -ris - ion scorn him, mock - ing thus the Sav - ior's claim;
4. Hark, those bursts of acc - la - ma - tion! Hark, those loud tri - uwm - phant chords!
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From the fight re -turned vic - tor - jous, ev -'ry knee to him shall bow;
In the seat of pow'r en -throne him, While the vault of hea - ven rings;
Saints and an -gels crowd a -round him, Own his i - tle, praise his name;
Je - sus takes the  high - est  sta - tion; O what joy the siﬁrl af - fords!
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Crown  him, crown  him, erown  him, crown him, crown  him, crown him,
Crown hm, crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, crown hirm,
Crown lim, crown  him, crown him, crown  him, crown  him, crown Iirn,
Crown him, crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, crown  him, crown him,

d | Jd

Crowns be . come the Vie- tor's brow, crowns be - come the Yic tor's brow.
Crown the Sav - ior King of kings, crown the Sav - ior King of kings.
Spread a- broadthe VYic. tor's fame, spread a - broad the Vic tor's fame.
King of kings and Lord of lords! King of kings and Lord of lords!
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HWards: Thomas Kelly {1808): Musec: William Ovwen (1814-1893), Public Doman
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Praise & Prayer Music | January 20, 2019

Large-print bulletins are available at the hall entrances.

grate - ful,

P

z

serve Thy deep - est  wrath,
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Un
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2. My heart s

1. Lord,

My flesh re -
To Thee, the

my mind de - praved,
Dwell Thou with -

vile,

3. With - out de - fense,
4, Speak peace fo

look,

me, my sins for - give,

o Thee

P

|

.

4

=

SET =

.

Mor good -ness

Yet, Lord, have mer -

In deep dis - tress

maove, And M

Wiowds: Rossil Manly, fo (PEF0): Wusic: Gamg Meowmark (1827168 1], Public Demaim



Lord! I Was Blind
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1. Lord! 1 was  blind, I could not gee
2, Lord! |1 was  deaf, I could not hear
3. Lord! 1 was dumb, I could not speak
4, Lord! 1 was dead, I could not stir
5. For Thou hast made the blind to see,
J ] i W -
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In Thy marred vis age  an - y grace;
The thril - ling mu - sic  of Thy voice;
The grace and glo - ry of Thy name;
My life - less  soul to come to  Thee;
The deat to hear, the dumb to  speak,
D L oe—yd 41 T
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But now the  beau ty of Thy face
But now | hear Thee and re - joice
But now, as touched with liv - ing flame,
But now since Thou hast quick -en'd  me
The dead to live: and Thou didst break
N N
T — - AT € . e
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In rad - iamt vi 5 sion dawns on me,
And sweet are all Thy words, and dear!
My lips Thine ca - ger  prais - es wake!
I rise from sin's dark se - pul cher!
The chains of my cap ti vi - ty!
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Words Willinm T. Matson (1585-1888), Musie {lfred Seott-Gatty (1547-1318), Public Domarn



Preparation Music

Words Richard Baxter (1615-1691); Music: Seottish Poalter (16135), Public Domain
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1. Lord, it be - longs not to my care
2.1 life be long, | will be glad,
3. Christ leads me through no  dark - er rooms
4. Come Lord, when grace has made me meet
5. Then [ shall end my sad com - plaints
6. My know -ledge of that  life is small,
A I S d J <
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Whe - ther I die or live:,
That | may lang o - bey,
Than he went  through be - fore
Your bles sed face to see:
And wea ry, sin - ful days,
The eye of faith is dim;
——
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To love and serve you is my share,
If short, yet why should I be sad
He that in to Gods king - dom comes
For if  your work on earth be sweet
And join  with  the tri um - phant saints
But 1is e - nough that Christ knows all,
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e |
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And this your grace  must give,
To end my it - te day?
Must an ter by this door.
What will your glo - ry be!
That sing my Sav - ior's  praise,
And | shall be with him.
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Praise & Praver Music — December 23, 2012

Lord, Thou Hast Searched Me
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1. Lord, thou hast searched me, and  dost know wher - e'er l

2. My words  from  thee I can - not Thide; | feel thy

3. Where can I go a - part from thee, or whith -er

4. If I the wings of  mom - ing take, and far a-

5. 1f deep - est dark - ness cov - er  me, the dark - ness

!
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rest, wher - e’er | £o; thou know - est all that
pow'r on ev - ery side O won - drous knowl - edge,
* from thy pres - ence flee? In heav'n?— it 18 thy
way my dwell - ing make, the hand that lead - eth
hid - eth no from thee; o thee both  night and
TR = . ol - 2 Ml
Z | = "
¥ - t P— i Fr] 1
r [ T [\-_rr_ﬂr [ I
| " ot
%ﬂ —y ] == .
b1 L+ | |
G : =S r= |
| ¢ (4 v Z s =
| I have planned, and all my ways are  in thy  hand.
awe - some might, wun - fath - omed depih, un - mea - sured height!
* dwell - ing fair in death’s a - bode?— lo, thou art  there.
me is  thine, and my sup - port thy pow’r di - vine.
day are  bright, the dark - ness shin - eth as the  light.
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Words: Pralm 138, The Pralfer Hymnal (1912, alf. 1990);
Musze: Mechael Praetorious (1608, arr. George Woodward (1810, Public Domam



Preparation Music

Lord, with Glowing Heart I'd Praise You
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 Prmise vour Sav - jor  God that drew vou  to that cross, new
4 Lord, my soul's most ear-nest feel - ing  vam - v owould my

I. Lord, with glow - ing heart I'd praise You for the bliss vour love be-
. Praise, my soul, the God that sought vou, wreich-od  wan -d'rer far a -
life to

lips ex-

D)2

J
=

Tt == =-=

r_

stray. Found you lost. and  kind - Iv browght vou from the paths
give, Held a blood-scal'd par - don 0 vow, that vou'd look 1w
press: Low  be - fore  vour  loot - stool kneel - mg,  ask - ing  that  my

of
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from it Mows, Help. ©  God. my  weak en - deav - or;
death & - way. Prascowith love's de - voul - est feel -
him and  live Prmse the groce whose threats  a - lanmed
praver You'd bless, Lét Youwr love, my  soul's chiel trea - sure,

ng.
vou,
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my dull  soul w  glo - v raise; You must light  the
Him who saw vour guilt - born  fear; And, the lght of
ronsed vou from  vour i - 1al ease Praise the grace whose
bove's pure Mame  with - m me  raisc, And. since words  can
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Wards: Franeis Scolt Key (1770 1823), Prblic Domai; Musce: Connee Dever 201 2), wsed by perniission

- of can my love  be wamed 0 praise,
- ing,  made the blood-stain'd cross  ap - pear,
prom - is¢ warmed vow, praisc the grace that  whis -pered  peace.
nev - ©r  med - Sure let  my life show forth your prasse
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===t =

3



Preparation Music

Love Divine, All Loves Excelling
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1. Lowve di - vine, all loves ex - cell- ing, Joy of heav'n, to earth come down;

2. Breathe, O breathe Thy lov- ing Spir-it, In to  ev - iy trou-bled breast!

1. Come, Al- m:'ght o ¥ to de liv rr, Let us all T}|:.' LIACe I¢- cojve;
! 4. Fin - ish, then, Thy new cre - a- ton; Pure and spot - less  let us  be;
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Fix in  us Thy hum- ble dwell- ing: Al Thy faith - ful  mer - cies crown

let uws all in Thee in - her - it, let  ws find the prom- ised  rest

Sud-den - v re - turn, and nev - er, Nev - er- more Thy tem - ples leav
Let us see Thy great sal - va - tion Per - fect -y re - stored  in Thee
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I sus, Thou art  all com - pas- '.|.nr1_ Pure, un- bound-ed  love Thou art:
lake a - way our bent to  sin-ning; Al - pha and (Y- me- ga e
| hee we would be  al- ways bless-ing, Serve Thee as Thy hosts a TR

Changed from glo - v in - o glo- v, Tl in heavn we take our place,
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Vis il us  with Thy sal - wva- tion; En- ter  ev - 'ty trem- bling heart
End of faith, as its e - gin-ning, S¢t our hearts at lib er - N
Pray, and praise Thee with - out  ceas- ing, Glo-ry in  Thy per- fect lowve
Fill we  cast  our crowns be fore Thee, Lost in won - der, love, and praise
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Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned
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1. Ma - jes - tic sweet - ness sits en- throned Up- on  the
2. Mo mor - tal «can with Him com- pare, A- mong the
3. He SaW me plunged in deep dis - tress, And flew to
4. To Him I owe my life and breath, And all the

SSErT et et
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Sav - ior's hré;v',: His head with ra - diant glo - ries crowned, His

sons of men; Fair -er is He than all the fair Who
my e - lief; For me He bore the shame - ful cross, And
joys I have He makes me tri- umph o - wer death, And
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lips  with grace o'er - flow, His lips  with grace o'er - flow,
fill the heav'n - Iy  train, Who fill the heav'n - ly train.
car - ried all my  grief, And car - ried all my grief.
saves me from  the grave, And saves me from the grave.
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Words Samuel Stennett (1727-1783)
Muster Thomas Hastings (1754-1872], Public Diomen



Preparation Music

Make Me a Captive, Lord
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Force me to ren-der up my sword and I shall con-queror be.
It has nospringof ac-tion sure, it va—nes with the wind,
If it would reach the mo-narch’s throne it must its crown re -
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It on -1ly stands un - bent, a - mid the cla-shing strife
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son me with -inThine arms and strong shall be my hand.

- pr
- ‘slave it with Thy match-less love, and death-less it shall reign.
on

— som it hasleant and found in Thee its life.
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I. Man of sor-rows, Lamb of God, by His own be - trayed;
2.8i-lemt as He swod ac-cused, beat - en, mocked and  scorned;
3.8nt of hea-ven God's own Son to pur - chase and - deem,
4. See the stone s rolled a - woy, be -hold the em - tomby;

Thesin of man and wrath of God hss been on  Jo - sus  laid,

Bow-ing to the Fath.er's will, He wok a crown of thorns.
Andrec-on-cile the sin - ful ones who nailed Him o that tree.

Hal-le - lu - jah, God be praised: He's r - sen from the grave!
i) _! hid _I . J J' . & 1 N k|

Ohthat rug - ged cross, my sal - va - tion, where Your love poured out o-ver me;

Nowmy soul cries out:"Hal-le - lu - jah! Praise and hon -or un - 10 Thee!"
mé_«_ﬂ-iifioni S T o
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Wik & i Want Cowvhor & Brondy Ligerswond, © 2002, Adwmin. by Capirol CWG Pubdiading (CCLAE 204700

Silence for Reflection and Preparation: After the benadiction, we will spend the next few moments silenely
reflecting on our time together. The piano will resume to mark the conclusion of the service.



Man of Sorrows
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1. “Man of sor-

2. Bear - ing shame and
3. Guilt-y vile, and
g. Lift - ed up was

rows!” what a name For

s *
the
scoff- i rude, In my

help-less we,  Spot-
He to die, *It

-

Son of God who came
place con-demned He stood,
less Lamb of God was
is fin- ished,” was His cry;
When He comes, our glo-riousKing, All His ran-somed home to bring,

He;
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Ru - ined sin - ners re - claim! Hal - le - lu - jah, what a Sav- ior!
Seal'd my ar - don wnth His blood; Hal - le - lu - jah, what a Sav- ior!
Full a - tone- ment! can it be? Hal - le- lu - jah, what a Sav- ior!
Now in heav'n ex - alt - ed high, Hal - le- lu- jah, what a Sav-ior!
Then a - new this song we'll sing, Hal - le- lu- jah, what a Sav-ior!
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Words & Musicc Philip P. Blizs

{1838-15876), Publir Domain



Preparation Music

May the Mind of Christ, My Savior
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l. May the mind of Christ my Sa -vior Live in me l'rum day to day,
2. May the Word of God dwell rich -1y In myv heart from hour to hour,
3, May the peace of God my Fa -ther Rule my life in e - ¥v'ry thing,
4 May the love of Je -sus fil me, As the wa-ters fill the sea:

5.May I run the race be- fore me,Strongand brave to face the foe,
6. May His beau -ty rest up -on me As I seek the lost to  win,
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H? His love andpow'rcon-trol-ling Al I do and say.
So that all may see 1 tri-umphOn - ly thro' His pow'r.
That I may be calm to com -fort Sick and sor - row - ing.
Him ex -alt - ing, self a - bas -ing, This & vic - to - 1y,
Look-ing on-ly wun -to Je-sus As | nnwardgu
And may they for-get the chan-nel, - ing - Iy Him.
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Hords: Kate B, Wilknson [1850-1928)
Muster A, Cyril Barilam-Gonld {1892-1953) (COLI# 20407066)



Preparation Music

Mighty God, While Angels Bless Thee
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Might-y God, while an-gels bless thee, may a mor -tal  sing thy name?
For the grand-eur of thy na - ture, grand be-yond a  ser -aph’s thought,
But thy rich, thy free re-demp-tion, dark though bright-ness all a - long -
From the high-est throne of glor -v, to the cross of decp-cst woe,
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Lord of carthas well as heav -en. thou artev’ - rv  crea-ture’s theme,
for cre-a -ted works of pow -er, work with skill and kind-ness wrought;
thought is poor and poor ex prea-s'u:rn -who dare sing that awe-some song?

all to ran-som  guilt -v cap-m'es flow, my praise, f‘mew-er flow!

Lord of ev’ -ry land and na -tion, An-cient of e - ter - nal Davs,
for thy pro - vi -dence that gov-erns through thine em-pire’s wide do-main,
Bright-ness of the Fa -ther’s glor-y, shall thy praise un - ut- tered lie?
Go, re tum, im - mor - tal Sa-viour, leave thy foot - stool, take  thy throne;
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sound-ed through the wide cre-a - tion be thy just and faith-ful praise.
wings an an - gel, guides a spar-row, bles-sed by thy gen- tle reign
Break, my tongue, such guilt-y si-lence, sing the Lord who came to die.
thence re -turm  and reign forev-er, be the king-dom all thine own!
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Wordsr Reabwrt Robesson (1 755-1 T Nusirs Frans ,j,_....:lr-_.l,. Havadw (1702 1 0ves), Probdic Dogaa i



The Lord’s Supper
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More Love to Thee, O Christ
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1. More lowve to Thee, O Christ, More love to Thee! Hear Thou the
2. Once earth-ly Jjov | craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a-
3. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise; This be the
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rayer | make On bend- ed knee; This is my ear - nest plea:
one [ seek, Give what is  bhest; This all my prayer shall be:
part - ing cry My heart shall raise; This  still its prayer shall be
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More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love o Thee!
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FFords: Elrcabeth Prenties (1815-1878) Music: William H. Doane (1832-1813), Prblic Domatn



Preparation Music

My Faith Looks Up to Thee
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal- va -
2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint- ing heart,
3. While life's dark maze | tread, And iefs a - round me spread,
4. When ends life's tran-sient dream, When death's cold, sul - len stream
" . 5 =
*'f"-b'—b—ﬁ 1 [ - 1 | -r b *— 1 Fi 4
1 f | v [ E =1 ¥
) 1 L-, ] 1 glI {_ i ! 4 1 d! ﬂ!’- Ji .
— 5 s S —— "f
Sav - jor di - vinel Now hear me while [ pray, Take my
My  zeal in - spire; As  Thou hast died for me, O may my
Be  Thou my guide; Bid dark-ness turn to day, Wipe sor- row's
Shall oer me roll, Blest 3av - jor, then, in love, Fear and dis -
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uwilt  a- way, O let me from this day Be whol-1ly Thine!
ove to Thee Pure, warm, and change- less be A liv - ing fire!
tears a- way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a side.
. trust  re - move; O bear me safe a -bove, A ran-somed  soul!
| ‘ R - # il
= _..._ -4 [ & ]
D e ]
- o | ! 7 I e
T F L) I ] F I I

I arids: Ray Paliner (1808-1887); Music: Loweld Mason {1792-1872), Public Damain



Preparation Music

My God, How Wonderful Thou Art
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My God how won—der - ful Thouart! Thy maj- es- ty how bright!
How dread are Thine et - er- nal years, O ev - er— las — ting Lord,
O how | fear Thee, liv -ing God, With deep-est, ten —derest fears,
Yet 1 may love Thee,too, O3 Lord, Al - might-y as  Thou art,
Mo earth-ly  fa - ther loves like Thee: No  mo - ther, ¢'er so mild,
How won-der - ful, how beau-ti- lul, The sight of Thee must be,
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How beau—ti - ful  Thy mer-cy S.eat., In  depths of  burn-ing light!
By pros - trate spir- its  day andnight In - ces- sant- ly a- dored!
ﬁfnd wor ship Thee with trem-bling hope And pen- i - ten -tial tears!
For [hou hast stooped 0 ask  of me  The love of  my poor heart.
_i.:lclﬂrs and for - bears as  Thou hast done With me, Thy  sin - ful child.
Fhine  end - less wis - dom. bound-less power. And aw - ful pu -1 - ty!
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Wards: Fredevick W, Faber [ 18 63), Public Damain
Music: Falk Hymn, are. dnnabel M, Buchanan (1R89-1983), TI1A88 J. Fischer & Bro, [CCOLI# 264766)
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Service Music

My Heart Is Filled with Thankfulness
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.My heart 15 filled with thank - ful - ness 10 Hin who borc my pain.

2. My heart s fAlled with thank - ful - ness 1w Him who walks be-side;
3.My  heart is filled with thank - [ul - ness 10 Him who reigns a- bove:
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Who plumbed the depihs of wy  dis - grace  and pave me  life a- pain;

Who foods  my  weak - ness - es with strength and  cavs -es  [ears 1o My,
Whose wis - dom is  my per-fecl peace. whose ev - 'ty thought is love

gl

Who crushed my curse of sin - ful -ness  and clothed mc m His Lighi.
Whose ev - 'r'v prom-is¢c is ¢-nough for ev - 'y sicp | iake;
For ey

v day I have on earth is gi - ven by the King.
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And  wrote His law ol right - cous-ness with pow'r uw-pon  my  hear.
Sus - tamn -ing me with arms  of  love, and crown-ing me  with grace
S0 I will give my life. my all to love and fol - low Him.
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IWards and Musie: Keetle Getly and Stwaei Townend, © 2008 Thankyen Music (CCLIR 2617656)
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Service Music

My Jesus, I Love Thee
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1. My Je S115, I love Thee, 1 know Thiv mine;
2.1 love Thee be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me,
310 love Thee in life, 1 will love Thee in death
4. In man - sions of glo - ry and end - less de - light,
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For  Thee, all the fol - lies of sin I re - sign;
And pur - chased my ar - dom om (Cal va - 1y's  tree;
And praise Thee as ong as  Thou lend est me breath;
m ev er a - dore Thee in  heav en 50 bright;
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My  gra - cious He - deem er, my Sav - ior art Thow
I love Thee for wear ing the thomns on Thy brow;
Amd say, when the death dew lies cold on my brow
And sing - ing Thy prms - &5 be - fcj-e Thee T'll bow;
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If BV -~ €I I loved Thee, my Je - sus, ‘tis now.
i3 BV =  ET I loved Thee, my Je - sus, ‘tis now.
If ev - € I loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'Lis  now
If EV - €T 1 loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'ts  now,
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Fords William R. Featherston (1546-1873); Music: Adonsram J. Gordon [ 1556-1593), Public Domain
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Preparation Music

My Lord, I Did Not Choose You
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1. My Lord, | did not choose You, For that could nev- er be;
2. Un - less Your grace had called me And taught my op-‘ning mind,
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My heart would  still  re - fuse  You, Had You not cho-sen  me.
The world would have en- thralled me, To heav'n-ly  glo- ries blind,
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You took the  sin that stained me, You cleansed me, made me new;
My heart knows none a - bove You; For Your rich grace | thirst,
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old You have or - dained me, That | should live in You,

know that if i fove ' You, You must have loved me first.
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My Shepherd Will Supply My Need
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1. My Shep-herd will sup- plcyl' m need; Je - ho-vah is His name;
2. When | walk thro' the shades o death Thy pres-ence is my stay;
3. The sure pro - vi-sions of my God At - tend me all my days;
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In pas - tures fresh He makes me  feed, Be - side the liv- ing stream.
One word of Thy sup- port-ing breath Drives all my fears a- way.
o may Thy house be my a - bode, And all my work be praise.
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He  brings my  wan -d'ring spir- it back, When 1 for - sake His ways;
Thy hand, in  sight of all my foes, Doth still my  ta- ble spread;
There would | find a set- tled rest, While oth-ers go and come;
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And leads me, for His mer-cys sake, In paths of truth and %rm
My cup with bless-ings o - ver - flows, Thine o0il a-noints my head.
No more a stran- ger, nor a guest, But like a child at home.
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Words Psalm 23; Paraphrased, Iraoc Waits (1674-1645), Public Domain
Music: Southern Harmony (1883, arr. Richand Starr € 1891 MeKinney Music {CCLTE 264766



My Song Forever Shall Record
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1. My song for - ev er shall re cord
2.1 sing of mer - cies that en - dure,
3 Be hold God's  truth and grace dis - played.
4 Al - pught - ¥ God, your loft - v throne
5. All glo - v un - to God we vield,
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The ten - der mer - Cics of the Lord,
For - ev - er build - ed firm and sure,
For he has faith - ful cov - 'mant  made,
Has just - ice for its cor - ner - stoneg,
le ho - wvah s our help and  shield:
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Your fath - ful - ness will | pro - claim,
or faith - ful - ness  that ney - er dics.
And he has swom  that Da - wvid's s0n
And shi - ning bright be - fore your face
All praise  and hon - or we shall bring
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And ev ery age shall know  your  name.
Es - tab lished change - less in the skies.
Shall ev - er sit up - on his throne.
Are truth and love and bound - less grace.
To Is - rael's Ho - Iy One, our King,
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Iords From Paalm 58, “The Pealter” { 1902);

Msre: Adapied from Musicalisches Hanadbuck, Hamburg, 1690, Public Domamn




Service Music

My Song Is Love Unknown
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L My song is love wun - known, my Sa- viour'slove to me; love
2 He came from His blest throne sal - va- tion to  be - stow: but
3. Some- times they strew His way, and His strong prais-es sing. re-
4, Why, what hath my Lord done? What makes this rage and spite” He
5. They rise and needs will have my dear Lord made a - way, a
6 In life, no house, no home my Lord on earth might have, in
7. Here might 1 stay and sing, no  sto - ry so i - vine, nev-
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.o the love - less shown, that they might love - Iy .

2. men mda strange, and none the longed- for  Christ  would knnw. Elut

3. sound-ing  all the day ho-san - nas to their King Then

4. made the lame to run, He gave the blind their sight Sweet

5 mur- der- er they save, the Prince of life they slay; Yel

6. death, no friend- |y tomb, but what a strang - er  gave, What

7.er  was love, dear King! Nev-er was  grief like Thine This
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who am 1,  that for my sake my Lord should take frail flesh, and die?
0! my Friend, my Friend in - deed, who at my need His life did spend
“Cru-ci - fy!™ is all their breath, and for His death they thirst and cry
in - ju - ries! Yet they at  these them-selvesdis - please and 'gainst Him rise.
stead-fast He to suf - fering goes that He His foes from thence might free
may |  say?Heav'nwas His home, but mine the tomb where-in He lay.
15 my Friend, in whose sweet prasse | all my  days could glad -ly  spend.
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Hords: Savree! Crossman (1 G24-1684), alt. Publie Domara
Music: Jolvs Freland [ 1879-1062), © 1924 Jahn Treland Trust (COLIR 264766)



Preparation Music

My Times of Sorrow and of Joy
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1. My tirmes of sOr - FOW Al of joy,
a If Thou should'st  take them all a - way,
5. Nor would I rlrn{: a muwr - m'Tring  word,
+ What is the  world with all its  store?
5. Here per fect  bliss Ca ne'er be  found,
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great Grod, are in thy hand;
vet waonld I not re - pine;
the' the whole  waorld were Fone,
Tis bt a bit - ter - sweet;
the hon ey's  nux'd with gall;
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My choie = est oI - forts come from Thee,
Be fore they  were pos - sess'd by me,
But seek en = dur - ing hap - pio- ness
When I at - rempt to pluck the  rose,
Midst chang - ing  scenes anud dy - ng  friends,
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aned gO at Thy com - niand
they were en - tire - ly Thiree
in Thee, and Thee a . lone.
a prick - ing thorn I neet,
b Thou my all in all.
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I ards: Benganein Beddome, (177 8) Music: "St. Cofwnba," Traditional rish Avvangenient, Public Domain
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H}-'nln My Worth Is Not in What I Own
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l.My worth 5 not in what I own, Not in the strength of flesh and bone,
2.Myworth 5 not in skll or name, In win or lose, mm prde or shame,
3. As sum-mer flow'rs we fade and die; Fame, youth and beau-tw hur-ry by,
4.1 will not boast in wealth or might, Or hu-man wis-dom's fleet-ing light,
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But in the cost-ly wounds of love at the cross. (T Zwd )
But in the blood of Christ that flowed at the CTOS8S, (Th chorus)
But life e - ter-nal calls to us at the cross. (T 4h e
But I will boast in know-ing Christ at the CrOss, (Th chorus)
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Il trust in Him, no oth - er; My sowl 5 sac-i5-fied in Him  a- [one.

{
|

Words and Muste: Keith Getty, Krimyn Getry, & Grobam Kendrick, arr. Ruth Coleman
© 2014 Make Wap Music & Getty Musgic (CCLIF 264766)
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Preparation Music

Nearer, My God, to Thee
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1. MNear - er, my God, 1o Thee, Near - er to Thee! Een tho'

2. There let the way  ap- pear, Steps  un - to heav'n; All  that Thou
| 3. Then with my Wall-. - ng tho'ts iir]ghl with Thy  praise, {ll.:lt of
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my

| be 2 cross That rais- eth me; Sl all my song shall be, Near- er, my
! send-est ome, In mer- ¢y givng An - gels o beck- on ome Near- e, my
ston - v griefs Beth - el 10l raise; S0 by my woes to be Near- er, my
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| Cremd, to Thee! Near - er, myv God, to Thee, Near . ol o
God,  to Thee! Near - er, myv God, to Thee, Near - ¢r o
Comd, to Thee! Near - ern 1y Crnid o hee, ear - er Lo
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Wards: Sarah F. Adaws {15805-1888); Music Lotel! Mason (I7ae-1872) Proeblie Dioneain
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Preparation Music

No, Not One
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1. There's not a friend like the low - ly Je - sus, No, not one! No, not one!
2. No friend Iike Him 15  s0  high and ho - No, not one! No, not one!
3. There's not  an hour t_hat He is not near Mo, not one! No, not one!
4. Did ev - er saint find this friend for- sake Him? No, not one! No, not one!
5. Was eer a gift like the Sav-ior giv- en? No, not one! No, not one!
VN N N ey o N
R . o —— — }_ 1 o Hﬁ— B '-—ﬂ—__—i—F'._g
e —— : T o e e 1 e e !

Mo, not onel
No, not one!
N, not one!
No, not one!
No, not one!

MNone else could heal all owr soul's dis- eas - es, No, not one!

And vyet no friend is so meek and low- ly, No, not one!
_ No  rmght so  dark but His love cancheer us, No, not onel
| Or sin - ner find that He would not take him? No, not one!
| Will He re - fuse us a home in heav - en? No, not onel
! - il ] q M ] . » 5
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a- bout our

Je - sus knows all strug -gles,

He will guide till the day is done;

<4

l—-—-

=5 . s

e

{4_,_1_

. » :
|

a friend Iil-:r: the low -
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Wards: dedonson Qatman, Jr {(18306- oww):
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Mo,

not one!

No, not one!

Musser: Crevrgre O, Higge (083081907 ), Prbdee Do



Not in Me

Hymn
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I.No bhst of sins [ haw not done, no list of wir - mues 1 pl.l.l.'-l.l'l::
2.No hum-ble dress, mo  fer - vent prayer, no lifi-ed hands, no tear-ful song,
the world, nowork 1 no gift 1 give

3 No sep -a - ma - tion from

No list  of those 1 am not Jike can earn my - sellfl  a placewith you,
Mo rec -i-um - ton of the truth, can jus - 6 - fy a sin - gle wrong.
Can cleanse my con - science, cleanse my hands; 1 can - not cause mysoul to live.

O God! Be mer-ci-ful to me; [ am 8 sin-ner throughand through.
My right-eous-ness is Je - sus' life; my debrwas paid by Je - sus' death.
But Je - sus died androse a- guin; thepow'r of death is av - er - thrown!

-eous-ness is not n me, but on-ly you
by him and he @a-lone can give me rest.
to me andmer-ci-ful in Christ a - lone.
-
-
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Words and Mic Eric Schumacher and Davd L Ward, £ 21 2 Thew wed Fangiwer. sqg (CCLIE Je-47eh]



Service Music

Not What My Hands Have Done

P

[.MNot what my hands have done Can save my puilt -y soul;
2.Thy work a4 - lene. O  Chnst, Can ease this weight of sin;
3.Thy gniuc a- lone, O God, To me can par - don  speak:
4.1 less  the Christ  of GCiod: I rest on  love di - wvine;
51 praisc the God of grace; 1 tust His twh  and  might
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Not ~ what my toil - ing flesh has borme Can make my spir - it whaole,
Thy blood a-lJone, O Lamb of God, Can give me ce with - 1n
Thy pow'r a- lone, O Son  of God. Can this sore bond- age

And  with un- fal- t'ong i and heart, | call this Sav - ior mmf:.
He  calls me His, [ call Him mine, My God, my joy. my light
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Mot what | feel or do  Can  give nw e with God;
Thy love 1o me, 0 God. Not  mine, ] Thee,
Mo oth - er work, save Thine, No oth - -.-r blood  will di;
His cross  dis - pels each doubt; | hur - 1)' in His  tomb
“Tis He who sav - eth me,  And - 3. par - don  gives
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Not all  my prayers and sighs and tears Can  bear my - ful  load.
Can id  me of this ark wn- rest. And  set my Spl =it free.

No = strength, save that which  is  di- vine, Can  bear me safe- Iy through.
Each thought of wn - be - lief and fear, Each lin- g’ring shade of gloom.
1 love  be- cause He lov-eth me, I live be- cause He lives.
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W ards: Horatius Bowar (1808- 1889 Music: George William Martin, (18981851 | Publie Dimain
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Service Music

Nothing but the Blood
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1. What can u.ash a-way my sin? Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus;
2.For my par-don this 1 see, Noth-ing bt the blood of Je- sos;
3. Noth-ing can for sin  a - tone, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus;
4. This is all my hope and peace, Noih - ing but the blood of Je - sus;
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What can make me whole a - gain? Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus.
For my cleans-ing, this my plea. Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus
Naught of good that 1  have done. Noth-ing but the blood ol' Je - sus.

This is all  my righ-teous- ness, Noth -ing but the blood Je - sus.
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Oh! pre-cious is  the flow  That  makes me  while as snow;
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No oth -er  fount 1 know, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus
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Hoards &8 Musiz Robert Lemery {{ada- 1 899), Public Domain
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Praise & Praver Music — October 7, 2012

Now Blessed Be the Lord Our God
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I. Now bless - ed be the Lord  our God, the
2. And  bless - ed be his glo - rious name to
3. His wide do - min - ion shall ex - tend from
4. Yea, all the kir_tgs shall biow o him, his
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God of Is - ra - el for he a - lone does
all e = r - m - by the whole earth let his
sea to ut - most sedq, and um - to earth's re-
rule all na - tions hail; he will re - gard the
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won - drous  works in glo - ry  that ex - cel
glo - oy fill. A - men, so e it be.
mot - esl bounds his peace -  ful rule shall be.
poor  man's cry when oth - er help - ers fail.
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Hords Pealm 72:8, 11, 12, 18, 13, Scotiish Pralier {1650);
Musie: Sporitual, arr. Harry T. Burleigh "1333_-. Public Domarn



Service Music

Now Thank We All Our God
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1. Now thank we all our God With heart and hands and voic - es,
2.0 may this boun-teous God Thro® all our life be near us,
3. All praise and thanks to God The Fa - ther now be giv - en,
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Who won-drous things hath done, In whom His world re - oic es;
With ev - er joy - ful hearts And bless - ed peace to  cheer us;
The 5on, and Him who reigns With them in high- est heav en,
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Who, from our moth- er's arms, Hath blest us on our way
And keep us in His grace, And guide us when per - plexed,
The one e - ter - nal God, Whom earth and heav'n a - dorg
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FFords: Martin Rinkart (1556-1648); fr. Cathersne W inkworth (1827-1873)
AMusie Jokann Cruger (1595-1662); harm. Feliz Mendelssohn {15809-1847), Public Domain
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With count - less fts of love, And still L ours to - dav.
And free us rom  all ills In this world and the next
For thus it was, is now, And shall be &V - er - more.
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Service Music

Now to the Lord a Noble Song
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1. Now te  the Lord a ne ble song'
2.8%e  where it shines in Je - sus face,
3. The spa - cious  carth and spread - ing flood
4, Grace! 'Tis a sweel, a charin ing theme:
5.0 mav | live o reach place

A wake my  soul; a - wake my tongue,
The bright - cst im age of His grace;
Pro - claim the  wisc and pow'r - ful God;
My thoughis re - joice al Je sus Mame:
Where he un - veils His love - v lace!
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Ho - san - na to th'e ler nal Namge
God. in the per 501 of His Son,
And Thy rich glo ries from a far
Ye an - gels  dwell up & on the sound!
Where all  his  beau ties we'll be - hold
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And all  His bound - less  love pro claim,
Has all his  mught - iest works  out done
Spar kle in ev - v roll ng star.
Ye heav'ns. re - flect it lo the ground!
And sing His Name to  harps of eold!
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HWerds: leaac Walls (16741 7 08); Muzic: Jofm Haltor (o 1710-1788), Pablic Domam



Praise & Praver Music — June 16, 2013

O Christ, Our Hope, Our Heart’s Desire
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O Christ,our hope, our heart's de - sire, Re - demp-tion's on - ring,
How wvast the mer-cy and the love Which laid owur sins cm ‘?hee,
But mnow the bonds of death are burst, The ran - som has been pald;

O Christ, be Thou our last- ing joy, Our ev - er great re - ward;
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Cre - at - or of theword art Thou  Its Sav- ior and its King.
And led Thee to a cru - el death To set Thy peo-ple free.
And Thou art on Thy Fa- ther's throne, In glo-rious robes ar- rayed.
OQur on - ly glo- ry may it be To glo - ry  in  the Lord!
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Words Latm Hymn, c. 8 Century; v Jokn Chandler, ( 1806-158761;
Music Henry W Greatorex’s Collecizon, (1851 ), Public Domain



O Christ, What Burdens Bowed Thy Head

Words: dnne R Cousing (1594-1906]
Musie Wyveth's Reposttory of Sacred Music, Part Second (1513}, Public Doman
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LO Christ, what bur - dens  bowed thy  head! Ouwr
2. Death sl the  curse  were in my  cup: 0
3de = he - wvah lift - el up his rivl: 0
4.de - he - wah  bade his sword @ - wake: o0
5. For me,  Lord Je - sus Thou hast  died,  Amd
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load  was  laid on  Thee; Thon  stood - est in the
Christ, “twas  full for  Thee! But Thoeu hast  drained the
Christ, it fiell on Thee! Thouw wast  sore  strick - en
Christ it  woke 'gainst Thee!  Thy blood  the flam - ing
1 have  died in  Thee: Thou'ri  ris'n, my  bands  are
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sin - mer's stead, Didst  bear all ill for e,
last dark drop, "Tis emp -ty nivy for  me
of Thy God;  There's  not one stroke for  me.
hlade muost  slake, Thy  heart its sheath must b
all un - tied, And  now Thou  livest in me;
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A vie - tim led, Thy hlood  was shed!
That bit - ter cujp. love drank it ujp,
Thy tears,  Thy blivod, he - neath it flowed;
All for my sake, my peace o mihe:
When pw - T - fied, made white,  and tricd,
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Now there's i Lozl for e,
Now bless - ings draunght for me.
Thy bruois - ings heal - cth me.
MNow sleeps that sword for me.
Thy glo -y then for me.
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Service Music

O Church, Arise

O church, arise, and put your armor on;
Hear the call of Christ our Captain.

For now the weak can say that they are strong
In the strength that God has given.
With shield of faith and belt of truth,
We'll stand against the devil’s lies;

An army bold, whose battle cry is love,
Reaching out to those in darkness,

Our call to war: to love the captive soul,
But to wage against the captor;
And with the sword that makes the wounded whole,
We will fight with faith and valor.
When faced with trials on every side,
We know the outcome is secure;
And Christ will have the prize for which He died:
An inheritance of nations.

Come see the cross, where love and mercy meet,
As the Son of God is stricken;
Then see his foes lie crushed beneath his feet,
For the Conqueror has risen!

And as the stone is rolled away

And Christ emerges from the grave,

This victory march continues till the day
Every eye and heart shall see Him.

So Spirit, come, put strength in every stride,
Give grace for every hurdle;
That we may run with faith to win the prize
Of a servant good and faithful.

As saints of old still line the way,
Retelling triumphs of his grace,

We hear their calls and hunger for the day

When with Christ we stand in Glory.

TWords and Mussc: Keeth Getly & Stuant Toverend
[RE T.":r.nﬂ.jwu Musee (CCLIFR 263766)



CaroL* | O CoME, ALL YE FAITHFUL

*Congregation rises to sing af the end of the one-verse instrumental introduction
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1. O come, all ye faith- ful, joy- ful and tri- um- phant, 0 come ye, O
2. Sing, choirs of an - gels, sing in ex - ul- ta - tion, O sing, all ye
3. Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this hap- py morn- ing, Je - sus, to
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come ye to Beth - le- hem! Come and be-hold Him, born the King of
bright hosts of heav'n a- bovel Glo - ry to God, all glo-ry in the

Thee be all glo - 1y giv'n; Word of the Fa - ther, now in flesh ap-
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an -  gels!
high - estt O come, let us a- dore Him, O come, let us a- dore Him,
pear - ingl
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0 come, let us a - dore Him, Christ the Lord!
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Toras: Latin Hyma, asertbed to Jokn Frances Wade (e 1T10-1786); tr. Frederick Oakeley (1502-1850) and ofhers
Musac: John Francis Wade (¢ I710-1756), Public Domain
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Preparation Music

() Come and Mourn with Me Awhile
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1. 0O come  and mourn  with  me a - while: O come  ye
2. Sev'n  tmes he  spake, sev'n words of love; and all  three
3.0 break, O break, hard heart of mine! Thy weak  self -
4. A bro - ken  hearn, a  fount of tears, ask, and they
50 love  of God! O sin - of man!  In this  dread
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{1 the  Sav - wor's  side; O come, o - geth - er let uws  mourn:
hours  his si- lence cried for mer - ¢y on the  souls of men:
= love and guilt - v pride  his  Pi - lawe and  his Ju - das  were;
will  not he de - nied: a bro - ken heart love’s cra - die 1%
act  vour strength is tried, and wic - tw - ry re - mains with love:
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Wordse Fredevick IV, Faber (1 814=1865) Music: Joka B, Dvkes (189%-1876)



O Come, O Come Emmanuel
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1. 0 come, O come, Em- man - u- el, And ran-som cap- tive
2. 0 come, Thou Day- spring, come and cheer Our spir- its by Thine
3. 0 come Thou Wis- dom from on high, And or- der all things,
4. 0 come, De- sire of na tions, bind All peo-ples in one
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Is - ra - ¢l That mourns in lone - ly ex - ile here, Un-
ad - went here; Dis - perse the gloom-y clouds of mnight, And
far and nigh; To us the path of knowl - e show, And
heart and mind; Bid en - vy, strife, and quar rels cease: Fill
T 4.
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E‘l ; Jh{i %lur:i of God ap - pear.
eath's dark shad - ows t to  flight. . -
cause  us in  her &";}3 to E%l? Re - joice! Re- joicel Em-
the  whole world with heav -  en's peace.
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man__-  u- el Shall come to thee, O Is - ra- el
2 2 o I
5 1 ‘ » ; ! i—d—F—p :ﬂ
. !L - $ i—» b
| 1 - ==
“‘"‘I—_—F“'

Words: Latin Hymag #r. v I, 2, Jokn Maoson Neale (1815-1866), tr. v 8, £ Henry Sloane Cofftn (1877-1954)
Music: Plamsongr adapt. Thomas Helmore (1511-1890), Public Domain



Service Music

O Father, You Are Sovereign
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f. O Fa-ther, you SOV ereign  in all the worlds you — made;
2.0 Fa-ther, you are  sov ereign  in all  af - fairs of man;
3. O Fa-ther, you are  sov ereign, the Lord of hu- man  pain,
4.0 Fa-ther, you are sov - ereign! We see you dim- ly  now,
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vour might - v word was spo - ken and light and life o - beyed.
no pow'rs of death or dark - ness can thwart your per- fect  plan.
trans - mut - ing earth - ly sor - rows to gold of heav'n-ly  gain.
but soon be- fore your tri - umph earth's ev - ery knee shall bow,
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Your voice com- mands the sea - sons and bounds the o- cean's  shore,
All chance and change tran - scend - ing, su - preme in tme and  space,
All e vil o - ver - rul ing. as none but Con-gu'ror could,
, With  this glad hope be - fore us our faith springs up a new:
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sets  stars with - in their cours - ¢s and stills  the tem-pest’s  roar
you hold your trust- ing chil - dren se - cure in your em - brace.
your love pur- sues its pur - pose—our souls’ e - ter - nal good.
our  sov- ereign Lord  and Sav - ior, we trust and wor- ship you!
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Hoards: Margaret Clarkson {1



O For a Thousand Tongues to Sing
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1.0 for a thou - sand tongues  to sin
2. My gra - cious DMas - ter and  my (_inﬁ.
3.Je - sus the name that charms our fears,
1, He  breaks the pow'r of can -celed sin,
. e speaks and list - 'ning to his  voice,
6. Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
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my great Re - deem - er's praise,
as - sist me to pro -  claim,
that bids our SOF - TOWS cease;
he Sets the Lilris = 'mer free;
new life the ead re - ceive;
your loos - en'd tongues em -  ploy;
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The glo - ries of my God and King,
To spread through all the  earth a - broad
"Tis mu - sic in the sin - ner's ears,
Iis blood can make the foul - est clean,
T!le mourn - ful, bro - ken  hearts re - joice:
Ye blind, be - hold your Sav - ior come;
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the tri - umphs of his grace.
the hon -  ors of thy name,
"tis life and health and peace.
his hood a - vailed for me,
the hum - ble poor be - lieve.
and leap, ye lame, for Joy.

Words: Charles Wesley (1738 alt. 1961 ) Muste Carl . Glaser {1784-15829), Public Domarn



Praise & Prayer Music — January 6, 2013

O God Bevond All Praising
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1.0 God be-yond all prais - ing. we wor -ship vou to - day.
2. Then  hear, O gra-cious Sav - ior, ac-cept the love we bring,
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And sing the love a-ma - zing that songs can-not re - pay:
That we who know vour fa - wvor may serve you as our king;
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For we  can on-ly  won - der at ev - v gift vousend.
And  wheth - er our to - mor - rows be filled with good or ill.
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At bless-ings  with - out num - ber and mer - cies with - ont end:
We'll  tri - umph through our sor-rows and rise to bless vou still:

ﬁ s i — | p— i ;
R E e

— rJ - | I L.:I
We lift our hearts be - fore  you and wait up-on vyour Word.
To mar-vel at your beau - ty and glo-ry m your ways,
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We hon - or and a - dore you

And make a

joy - ful du - ty

our great and mught - v Lord

our sac - ri - fice

of

praise

Words: Michael Perry (1529- ) Music: Gustaw Holst (1872-1952) © 1552 Tubilate Hvmns (CCLIE 262766)




O God Bevond All Praising

1. 0 God be-yondall prais-ing, we wor-ship vou to - day  and
2. Then hear, O gra-cious Sav-iour, ac=cept the love we  bring, that

sing the love a-maz-ing that songs can-not re-pay, for we can on-ly
we who know your fav-our may serve you as our king, and wheth-er our to -

won-derat  ev-"ry gift you send,  at bless-ings with-out num-ber and
mor-rows be filled with good or ill, we’ll tri-umph thro' our sor-rows and

SE==

:
:

mer-cies with-out end: we  lift our hearts be-fore you and wait up-on your
rise to bless you still: to mar-vel at your beau-ty and glo - ry in your

-
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- our and a - dore you, our grﬂtandnngln-ganrd
a joy-fuldu-ty our sac-ri- fice of praise.
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Fords: Mickael Perry (1942-1 Music . Holst [1574-1953%) © 1882, Jubilats Hymns Ltd. (CCLIE 264766)



Service Music

0O God, Our Help in Ages Past
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1. O God, our help in a - ges st, Our hope for ars to come,
2. Un - der the shad- ow of Thy throne Thy saints have éfvf-lt se - cure;
3. Be - fore the hills in or - der stood, Or  earth re- ceived her frame,
4. A thou-sand a - ges in Thy sight Are like an  eve- ning gone
g. Eme, like an ev - er - roll- ing stream, Bears all its  sons a - way;

God, our help in a- ges past, Our hope for years to come,
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Cur shel - ter from the storm -y blast, And our e - ter - nal homel
Suf - fi-clent is Thine aam a - lone, And our de- fense is  sure.
From ev - er - last - ing Thou art God, To end-less years the same.
Short as  the watch that ends the mght Be - fore the ris- ing sun.
They fly, for - got - ten, a dream Dies at the op-'ning day.
B¢  Thow our guard w‘jle hfe shall last, And our e - ter - nal home.
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Werds: Isaac Walls (1674- 1748 Masicc Billiam Croft {1678-1727), Public Domarmn
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Praise & Praver Music — December 16, 2012

O God, the Rock of Ages
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1. O God, the Rock of A - ges, who ev - er -more hast been,
2, Our vears are like the shad- ows on  sun - ny hills that lie,
3.0 thou who canst not slum - ber, whose light grows nev - er pale,
4. Lord, crown our faith's en - deav - or with beau - ty and with grace,
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what time the tem- pest ra - ges, our dwell- ing place se - rene:
or grass-es in  the mead-ows that blos-som but to die;
teach us a - right 1o num - ber our  years be - fore they  fail,
till, clothed in light for - ev - er, we see  thee face to face:
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be - fore thy first cre - a - tions, O Lord, the same as now,
a sleep, a dream, a sto -y by strang - ers quick - ly told,
on us thy mer- cy light- en, on us thy good - ness rest,
a joy no lan-guage mea- sures; a foun - tain brim - ming o'er;
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to end- less gen - er - a - tions the Ev -er - last - ing Thou!
an un - re- main- ing glo - ry of things that soon are old.
and let thy Spir - it bright - en  the hearts thy - self hast blessed,
an end -less flow of plea - sures; an 0 - cean with- out  shore.
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HWords Edward H. Bickersteth, Jr. [ 1825-15906); Muste: Trad. American Folk Tune, Public Domain



Service Music

0 God, We Praise Thee
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1.O God, we praise  Thee: and con - fess  that
2. To Thee all an gels cry a loud: to
30 ho Iy, ho Iy, ho ly Lord,  whom
4. Th'a - pos tles"  glo - rious com - pa ny and
5. The ho - Iy church through - out the world. O
6. Thine hon - ored. true. and on - v Son: and
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Thou the on Iv Lord And ev er - last - ing
Thee the pow'rs on high, Both  cher - u - bim and
heav'n - Iy hosts o - bey The world is  with  the
proph - ets crowned with  light, With all — the mar - trs'
Lord. con - fes - scs thee. That Thou E - ter - nal
Ho v Ghost. the  Spring Of nev - €r - cgas - ing
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Fa - ther art. by all the carth a - dored
ser a - phim. con - tin - ual Iy do cry.
glo - v gilled of thy maj - es fic ray.
ne - hle  host,  thy con - stanf praise  re - cite.
Fa - ther art. of  bound-less ma - cs ty:
joo 0O  Chnst. of glo n Thou art King.
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O How [ Love Jesus

‘ Preparation Music
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Words. Fredursck Whinfiehd 715 29- 1904 ), Music: Trasdivsonal Amerscan Wehnlr. Public Demsin



CaroL* | O LITTLE TOWN OF BETHLEHEM
*Congregation rises to sing at the end of the one-verse instrumental infroduction

| | L | | 1 i -
FaT e II EESS=is e
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1. O lit - tle town of Beth- le- hem, How still we see thee lie!
2. For Christ is bom of Ma - vy, And gath- ered all a - bove,
3. How si- lent- ly, how si- lent-ly The won-drous giﬁ is giv'n!
| 4. O ho - ly Child of Beth- le- hem! De - scend to we  pray;
I | | I | | — - I j [ o
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A bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si -  lent stars go bry:
While mor - tals sleep, the an- gels keep Their watch of won-d'Ting love,
S0 God im- parts to hu- man hearts The bless- ings of His heav'n.
Cast out our sin, and en- ter in, Be bom in us to - day!
T o F F . »
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Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last- ing Light
0 mom-ing stars, to- geth - er Pro -claim the ho - ly  birth,
ear may hear His com - ing, But in this world of sin,
We hear the Christ-mas an - gels The great glad tid - ings Teli;
£ I pI 2 g
== 1
I ! :
I
e e e e e = S T+
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to -night.
And prais - €5 sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth!
Where meek souls wi re - ceive Him, still The  dear Christ en - ters in.
i come to  us, a- hide with us, Our Lord Im-man -I,u - el
d - ] I 2 el =
) : » ’ # a'ﬁ - F_...-__IF“ = 1 - g:
e e — P e W P m w
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Hords Phillips Brooks (1835-15893 ) Music: Lewis H. Redner (1831-1508), Public Domain
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Preparation Music O Lord, My Rock and My Redeemer
l_'__'_‘ 3
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-
em- er,  Great-est trea-sure of my long-ing

1.0  Lord, my Rock and my Re-de

20 Lord, my Rock and my Re-deem-er, Strong de-fend-er  of my wea-ry
3.0 Lord, my Rock and my Re-deem- er, Gra-cious Sa-vior of my ru-ined
- - - . S

- 'f_lf A —= TFb - :
: " e . et 55 55
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éd I}'l CoE lg{*,’}‘j‘,!
soul, My God, like 'ﬁmlhm is no oth - ey Troede-light is
heart; My sword w fight the crusel de - ceiv - er;,  And my shield a-
life, My  guile and cross laid on Your shoul- ders, In my place You
> s & e 4"1_1 - -

%HF"—}{I sl r g b= i £ oidy

===

S
found im You a - lone. Your grace, a well too deep o fath - om,
goinsi his  hate - fol  dores. My song when en - e - mies surround me,
suf- fered, bled, and  died. You rose, the grave and death are con- guered;

Your love ex - ceeds the heav-ens’  reach; Your truth, a foumt of per-fect
My hope when ddes of sor-row rise; My joy when tri - ab are a-
You broke my bonds of sin and shame. 0O Lord, My Rock and my Re

Wordssimed Mainc: Nosthbain Seil]. © N7 Someveign Grce Worshp (ASCAR) (CCLI# 264766



Preparation Music

O My Soul, Bless God the Father
| | |
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As

FRon ph b b
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soul, bless God the Fa- ther; All with - in  me bless His name;

Who l:Clr gives all wvour trans- gres- sions, Your dis - eas - es all who heals;
Far as east from west is dis- tant, He has t a- way our sin;

it was with- out be - gin- ning, So it lasts with-out an end;

Un - to such as k:ﬁp His cov- mant And are stead-fast in His way;
Bless the Fa- ther,

His crea-tures, Ev - er un - der His con- trol,

- Lt 'F g
———
=2
| ity
_ o

Bless the Fa - ther, a.m:l for- get not Al His mer - des to pro-claim.
Who re-deems you from de-struc-tion, Who with you so  kind- ly deals.

Like
To

Un -

All

the pit -y of a fa-ther Has the Lords com - pas- sion been.
their -dren’s chil-dren ev - er Shall His righ - teous- ness ex-tend.
to those who still re- mem-ber His com-mand-ments, and o- bey.
thro'- out His wvast do- min-ion: Bless the Fa - ther, O my soul
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Woards: “The Book of Peatns” (187 1), pavaphrase of Prabm 1k

Musicz Chrestian F. Wit { reeoe 1 706) adapt, Henrye Gontlitd (18605- 1a76], Public Diwain
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Prcparatinn Music

() Praise the Name
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digg 8 9 30
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1.1 cast myv  mind o Cal - va v, Where Je - sus  hled
3 His bod - v bound and drenched in tears, They lad Him down
1. Then on the third, at break o dawn, The Son of |heav -
4. He shall re = tum in  robes ol whit The blaz-ing =

and  died  for
in Jor - seph's
o rose a -

whall pierce the

mie

pain,

mighe.

I

His wounds, His hands, His
tomb. The en-trance scaled "
© tram-pled death, where is
And |

T

fewt:

by heav - ¥ stone,
VOur sting?

i - mong tha: saints,

My Sav-ijor on that curs-ed
Mes-si - ah  still and &l a
The am - gels roar for Christ the
My gaze trans-fised on  Je - s’

tree,

lone. (O praise the aume of the

King.

ot Face,
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o God! 0 pratse His  name for o = #Fs HKNE For
—
i o g ,
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end -« lee J.J_rl we will wng Yourr praise, O Lord, 0 Lowd, our Geod!
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Preparation Music
O Sacred Head, Now Wounded
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1. O sa - cred Head, now wound- ed, With grief and shame weighed down,
2. What Thou, my Lord, hast suf - fered wWas all for sin - ners’ gain:
3. What lan - gua.gi_ \hall bor - row To thank Thee, dear - est  Friend,

el - ==
Fas .i_ ===":

PR BT gt
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Now scorn - ful - ly sur- round - ed With thoms, Thine on - ly  crown;

Mine, mine was the trans- gres - sion, But  Thine the dead - ly pain;
For this  Thy dy - ing sor - row Thy pit - ¥ with - out end?

Foo :P g of s - o o $g——r
i e

i | | —1—1 = e
{ox *;Lﬁirj“ -t .,i‘_j:i‘j ===

F

L

| How ale Thou art with ah:?'_'-_ guish, With sore a - buse and scorn!
Lo, ere 1 fall, my Sav - lor!  'Tis I de- serve Thy place;
o make me Thine for - ev - er And should 1 faint- ing be,

T N e B w A . DY S i
ety bt

How does that vis - age lan - guish Which once was bright as morn!
Look on me with Thy fa - wor, Vouch - safe to  me Thy grace,
Lord, let me nm < nev_ - er Cut - live my love to Thee

Wovds: P, Gerkared! [ 10070675} based om0 Medieval Laton poem
Music: mededy b HLL. Hassler (15600 0682 harmeony by L8, Bach [ To85-1 7.050) Peblec Dorain



Service Music

10

O Splendor of God’s Glory Bright

e
gﬁ? —r 1T r7t % ¢
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1.0 Splen - dor of  God's - N bright.
2. Come. ver - ¥ Sun of heav - en's love,
3. And oW i vou our pravers as - cend,
4 Con - firm our will 1o do the right.
50 jov - ful be the pas - sing day
6. Dawn's glo vy gilds the carth  and skics,
| 4 | | | -
E - e - o - | — :‘l
| i ! ' —_— 1 r |
i : : i e
- =2 = F %P EF T —
: ? 4 ? r T T
From light e - er - mnal bring - ing light.
In last - ing ra - diange  from a - bowe,
O Fa - ther. glo - rious with - oul end:
And keep  our hearts  from en - w's  blighs
With  thoughis  as pure as mom - ing's ray.
Let him.  our per - lect Mom a - :im
DT . —— ’L
¥ ':" __..I.r., .r. ___.___r i I ll" —
£ | I | | | |
ﬁ:ﬁj - - ’I _i_ J - :'__ -
8] Light  of light, light's liv - ing Spring.
And pour  the Ho - Iy Spir - it's ray
We plead  with Sov - ereign Grace for pow'r
Let faith  her ea - ger fires re new.
With fmth  hike noon - lide shin - ing bright.
The Word  in God  the Fa - ther ane,

T
N
—

True Day, all days il - lu - min - ing
Cn all we think or do o - dav.
To con - quer in tcmp - i@ - tion's  hour
And hate the false,  and love the truc.
Our souls un - shad - owed by the night.
The Fa - ther im - aged in the Son.

1 4 d

{ I !
Words: dmbrose of Milan ($40-367), Trans. Lowis F, Beweon (1910, all. 1990);
Music: "Musikalisches Handbuch, " Hamburg (1690), Publee Domadn



Service Music

10

1.O the deep, deep love of Je - sus. Wast, un - mea - sured,
20 the deep, decp  love of Je - sus, Spread his  praise  from
30 the deep, decp  love of Je - sus. Love of g - vy

4 d J d d

) —
j 1 I 1 |

¢ f | Fr L.t
bound - less, free; Rol -ling as  a  mighl -¥ o - cean  In its
shore 10 shore: How he lov -eth, ¢ - ver  lov - eth, Chang-cth
love  the best: 'Tis an o-cean vast of  bles - sing. Tis  a

o
add . J.d g oad J
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full - ness o - ver me. Un-der - neath me. all a - round me,
ne - ver. ne - ver-morg; How He  watch - es oer His  loved ones,
ha - ven sweel of rest. O the  decp, decp  love of Jo - sus,
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Is  the cur - rent of  Thy love;  Lead - ing on - ward,
Died 1o call  them all His own, How lor them He
Tis a heav'n of  heavins 1o me: And 1t lifis  me
Fm oo .-J —"‘-J'—' '51 ..rI i é El ¥ I .-! ‘J J ':l ]
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lead - ing  home - ward, To  my glo - rous  rest a - bove
m - ter - cod - ah, Walch - cth or  them from  the thronec
up o glo - v, For i lifis  me up to Thee
! | e 8- — .
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| ] 1 - _|_ T T ..r, e — _.I_.___ —
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Service Music

O Worship the King
P |

L TN,
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%@EL};;, =SS ESses S

wor- ship the King, all glo - rious a - bove, And grate- ful - ly
tell of His might, O sing of His grace, Whose robe is the

1.
2z
3. Thy boun - ti - ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the
4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee - ble as frail, In Thee do we

: ol |
— 2 Sy x =5
. = ey ! -
1 T | . ] r | ]
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sing His won - der- ful love; Our Shield and De- fend - er, the
light, whose can - o - [i'vly s!:uar;c! His char- iots of wrath the deep
air, it shines in the Ilight, It streams from the hills, it de -
trust, nor find Thee to il: Thy mer - cies how ten - der, how
——d = J E g
iy &

i B 1 T 1 I | 1 1 1
d é 1 I T 1 I ] | | I

T P ]
1

scends to
firm to

R

An - cient of Days, Pa - vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird - ed with praise.
thun - der-clouds form, And dark is His path on the wings of the storm.

the plain, And sweet-ly dis-tills in the dew and the rain.
the end, Our Mak-er, De-fend- er, Re- deem-er, and Friend.
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Wordds: Robert Graal (17759 1858)]

Music: Attr, Johann Michael Havdn (1737- 18080, fn Willram Gardiner's Sacred Melodres (1215), Publte Domatn
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Service Music

Of the Father’s Love Begotten
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1. Of the Fa-ther's love be- ten, Ere the worlds be - gan  to be,
2.0 ye heights of heav'n a - nre Hlm An - %] hosts, His prais - es sing,
3. Christ,to Thee with God the Fa - ther, And, Ho - ly Ghost, to Thee,
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e

EF
ol ; .‘I — -
T — « e ——r—t
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r P
He is Al - pha and - a, He the source, the
Pow'rs, do- min - ions, bow be fore l-ﬁ And ex - tol ouwr
Hymn and chant and high thanks- giv i.ng And un - wea- ried
: J F | F__J i i
i =
| L iy | Nl
T : p— 1 | — T T
b EEEemEr— e e
ey @ T
end - in§1 He, ©Of the things that are, that have been,
God and King; Let no tongue on earth be - lent,
prais es be: Hon-or, glo- ry, and do- mjn ion,
2 0 4 | : ;
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And that fu - ture years shall see, Ev - er-more and ev - er- more!
Ev - 'ry voice in con- cert ring, Ev - er-more and ev - er- more!
And e - ter - mal wic - to - ry, Ev - er- more and ev - er-more!
I J. J i
E ) 'i i J I _F
)

Words: durelius Prudentius (348-413); Tr. J, M. Neale (1818-1866) & H. V. Baker (1821-1877), Public Doman
Musie: 13 ¢, Plasnsong Melody; arv. Mark Blankenship (b, 1943), © 1991 MeKénuey Music, Inc, (CCLI # 264765)
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Preparation Music

On Jordan’s Stormy Banks I Stand
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= i it A e ot e e S s o £ meam
STEII SN SN RESE R = E IS +g
1. On Jor- dan’s storm - ¥ banks 1 stand And cast a  wish- ful ey
2. All o'er those wide - ex- tend- ed plains Shines one e - ter- nal day;
_ 3. No chill - ing winds nor pois-'nous breath Can reach that health-ful shore;
i 4. When shall [ reach that hap- py place And be for- ev - er blest?
i
flee s crr e reecer
e e s i =
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| [ R = Eeeas
. S o, ; _r:_ 4:
Tey Ca- naan's fair and hap - py land Where my pos - ses-sions lie
There God the Son for - ev - er reigns And  scat- ters night a - waw
Sick - ness and sor-row, pain and death Are felt and feared no more.
When  shall 1 see my  Fa- ther's face And in His bo-som rest?
h e
- ’- J | !
T ————] b . = —
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fa) it
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| am bound for the prom - ised land, | am bound for the prom-ised land
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| O who will come and go with me? | am bound for the prom-ised land.
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I eards: Samuel Stennett {{ TE7-17543)
estes Ameriean Folk Hymn; are, Rigdan M. Metninsch (1 83960 (850}, Public Domain
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Preparation Music

Once in Royal David's City
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I.Once in roy - al Da-wids ci-ty, stood a low - Iy cat - tle
2. He came down  to earth from heav-en, Who is God and Lord of
3.And our eves al last shall see Himthroughhis own re-deem-ing
4. Not in that poorlow - Iy sta- ble, with the ox - en siand-ing
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shed. Where a mo - ther laid her ba - bv in a
all, And his  shel - ter was a sta - ble, and His
love; For that child. so dear and gen - tle,  is  our
by, We shall  see  Him. bt in heav - en, sat  at
J o | N |
T—— =2 = 7
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man - ger for His bed. Ma - 1y wils that mo - ther
cra - dle  was i stall; With  the poar and meek and
Lord in heav-en a -  bove And  he leads his  chil - dren
God's right li-md o high: When like  stars His chil - dren
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mild, Je - sus Christ, her lit - 1!: cluld.
lowly Lived on earth our Sav - ior holy.
on to the place where  he has Bone,
crowned,  all in white shall v.au - round,
e
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Worde: Cacil F. Alevander {1 RI8-1305): Music: Hewry Jolir Ganntlett {1 &0s-1 876), Publie Domain
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Service Music
Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow

[~ Urnison .
L e e e TR SR ~ H;Fu_. e P — F.:E‘_
l P v
Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; Praise Him, all crea- tures here be -
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low; 0 praise Him! Al-le - lu - ia! Praise Him a- bove, y heav'n-ly
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hast: Praise  Fa- ther, Som, and Ho - ly  Ghost. O  praise Him, O
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praise’ Him! Al-le- lu - ia! Al-le-lu - fa! | Al-le- lu - !
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IWords: Thomas Ken {1637-1711)
Miesic: Geestliche Kivchengesamy (1623), harm. Ralph Vaughan Williams (1872-1058), Prblic Domain
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Service Music

Praise God, from Whom All Blessings Flow
A P 1
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Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; Praise Him, all crea- tures here be-low;
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'n-ly host; Praise Fa-ther, Son, and Ho-ly Ghost.
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Words: Thomas Ken [1637-1711)
Musicz Geneva Psalter {1551} Editeon: Loues Brsergeeves (15 10-1 5610 ); Public Domain
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Praise & Praver Music — June 23, 2013

Praise, My Soul, the Ring of Heaven
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[. Praise. my soul, the King of heav- en, 1o his  feet your trib- ute bring;

2. Praise him for his grace and fa - vor {0 our fa-thers in dis - tress;

3 Fa - ther - like, he tends and spares us; well our fee-ble frame he knows;

4, Frail as  sum-mer’s flow'r we flour - ish, blows the wind and it is  gone;

5. An - gels, help us to a - dore him; you be - hold him face to face;
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6.

ran- somed, healed, re - stored, for - giv - en, who, like me, his praise should sing?
praise him, stll the same for - ev - er, slow 1o chide and swift w0 bless;
s in his hands he gent-ly  bears us, res-cues us from all our  foes;
but  while mor-tals  rise and per-ish., God en - dures un-chang-ing  on,
sun and moon, bow down be - fore hum, dwell-ers  all i vme and  space,
| | | % - —
| I - — et .‘-#F—-- -~F— ;-. L i .
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1 bl | I | | . | | I | 1 1
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Praise him, praise him, praise him, praise him, praise the  ev - ¢r last - ing  King.
praise him, praise him. praise him, praise him, glo-rious in his  faith - ful - ness.
« praise him, praise him. praise him, praise him, wide - Iy as his  mer-cy  goes.
Praise him. praise him. praise him, praise him. praise the High E - ter-nal  One.
praise him, praise him. praise him, praise him, praise with us the God of  grace.
5 2 4 -
| [ ] | |
T S LR h | —Fj——d—.!—- &
— J_r | r’ — = H_jq_ |

Words: Henry F. Lyvie (1793-1827); Music Jofin Goss (1500-1850), Public Domain



Service Music

Praise to the Lord, the Almighty

I K

=

i

pi

frr o
1. Praise to the Lord, the Al-might - v, the King of cre - a - rt'mn'.
| 2. Praise to the Lord, who o'er all things so  won- drcrus—? reign - eth,
| 3. Praise to the Lord, whc: doth pros - per  thy wurk and - fend thee;
| 4. Praise to the Luni let all at  Is a- dore Him!
‘ ] M__!L 3 |
SEpl—f—grb—t 5 55 ’_1._,,_44_
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O my soul, praise Him, for He is  thy health and sal - tion!
Shel- ters thee  un - der His wings, yea, s0  gen - tly sus- tain - eth!
Sure- Iy His good- ness and mer - ¢y here dai - ly at- tend thee
All  that hath life and breath, come now with prais - es be- fore  Him.
— . | |
S e e e e e e
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TR, S | | | | | | l i
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All ye  who  hear, Now to His tem - ple draw rear;
Hast thou not seen How thy de - sires  e'er  have been
Pon - der a- new What the Al - might - v can do,
Let the A- men Sound  from His peo - ple a - gain,
" - &
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Praise Him in glad ad - o - 1a - ' tion,
Grant - ed in what He or dain - eth?
If with His lowe He be friend thee.
Crlad ly for aye we a - dore Him.
| | T e |
T rF— =
1 ==y o !
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Woards: German Hyimn, Joachim Neander {1650-1G80), fr, Catherine W inkworth (1&2T-1878)
Music: Stralsund Gesangbuch (16685 hare, I, Sterndale Bennett (1806-1875), Public Domain
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Preparation Music Precious Lord, Take My Hand

= }._‘—El
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1. Pre - cious Lord, take my hand, Lead me on, help me stand — | am
2. When my way grows dmar Pre- cious Lord, lin- ger near — When my

et
Al I =
- £ 3 1 i 1 L 1
— N
tired. I am weak, 1 am wormn; Thro' the storm, thro' the night, Lead me
life s al - most  gone; Hear my cry, hear my call, Hold my

to the light — Take my hand, pre-cious Lord, lead me home.
dlest 1 fall— Take my hand, pre-cious Lord, lead me home

.||a:FtL=-h‘_!.p;:.I-J"h I
b >z Pttt

I

=2 IS = —F

Wids: Thomus A Dorsey (11991993
Mhsic: Gosvge N Alln {1812 1877} adape. Theman & Doracy: ) 1958 Hill & Range Songs (CCLI% 264706)



Service Music

Preserve Us, Lord

| | § |
I I | i I 1 1 I |
| 1 'I 1 | | E—
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1.Pre - serve us, Lord, in this world's strife;  we
2Pre - serve us, Lord, from g - vil's ways, a -
3Pre - serve us, Lord, from  Thy just wrath, nor
4Pre - serve us, Lord! Thy peo - ple save!  In
]
e ERN S R
i - - s 1
‘A — = r
I I e e e
- . =
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fear but Thee, our Strength, owr Life. What foe hath pow't oler
boumd -ing  in  these dread - ful days. The wick - ed sound the
lay uz  bare in judg - ments path, but clothe Thyv church in
Christ up - raise us from the pgrave. Re - ceive Thy saints on
I O It I A 0
| 1 I
T I I F i :' ] t |' ' i 1
1 r — |
g | | | | I I | .
Lt 1 ’I 1 4 i 'ql 4I I I i
Oy cLres ° » - = — rﬂ’. =
death  and Hell? Thou shalt de - fend Thine Is - m - el

call to sin; how  quick - ly we  have fal - len in!

blood - wash'd  robes. the cleans-mg stream at Cal - viv flows

f1o- om's shore o reign with Thee for eV - eI - more.

- i - | -
ey ——2 3 -
i e | i f*  ro— | i =

! : i. 1 e | I | r'

HWoards: Velf Rives, after Marton Lather, "Erfall wns, Herr™ {1500, wsed by perimission
Muste: "Erkalt wns, Herv,” from Geiséliche Lisder {1.503), Public Domain
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Rejoice, the Lord Is Ring

2 | .‘ 7 ,![ ’: ——
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1. Re - joice, the Lord Is |King: %Your Lord and Kin a - dore
2. Je - sus, the Sav - ior, reigns, The God of trut and lovwe;
3. His king- dom «can - not fail, He rules o'er earth and heav'n;
4. Re - joice in glo - rious hope! Our Lord and judge shall come
: ”
SRR e e
h I I I | 1 oL
1 | | | [ : 1 1 |
: 1' — ’1 == 'i 4_ Z : ‘I_
5 13 — 7 %
Re - joice, give thanks and sing, And tri- umph ev - er - more: Lift
When He ad purged our stains, He took His seat a - bove: Lift
The k of death and hell Are to our Je- sus givin: Lift
And ta His  ser - vants up To their e - ter- nal home: Lift
# -- ‘ 12 F 1l
Fﬂ‘ | = +
=== SE=EESIEEEEE
| | r I | | I ] [

&@:}
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up your heart, lift up your voice! Re - joice, a- gain 1 say, re - oicel
up your heart, lift up your voice! Re - joice, a- gain 1 say, re - |oice!
up your heart, lift up vour voice! Re - Im-:e, a-gain 1 say, re - ]ﬂjcel
up your heart, lift up vour voice! - Joice, a- gain 1 say, re -  joicel

I
.

£+_F—'F

Fords: Clarles Wesley (1707-

1785 Mustc: John Dareall {1751

-1789 ], Public Domain



Preparation Music

Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart
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1. Re - joice, in heart, Re - joice, give thanks and sing
2. Bright youth and SI'IGTN' crowned age, Strong men and maid- ens fair,
3. Yes, on thro" life's long path, 5tll sing- ing as  ye go
4, Still lift your stan - dard high, Still march in firm ar- ray,
. !
SEEEE——— Sy g i
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Be - neath the stan- dard of your God, The cross of Christ your King.
Raise high your free, ex-ult - | song, God's won-drous praise de- clare.
From youth to age, by mnight and day, In glad- ness and m woe.
As  war- riors thro' the dark- ness tuu.l Till dawns the gold- day.
| |
IF.::ﬂ——g:E#:r % el
= _’ I e ‘Dﬂ
r B
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Re - joice, re - joice, Re - joice, give thanks and sing.
Re - joice, re - joice, &
L. P Y TP
%H?: L | ] ?— H P P“ 1
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Words: Edwaerd H. Plumptre (1821-1891 ); Muste: drikur H Messiter (1832-1816), Public Domain



Praise & Prayer Music —1/8/12

Ride On! Ride On in Majesty

| Ride on! ride on in maj - es - ty! Hark! all the wibes ho -
2 Ride on! ride on in maj- es- ty! In low-ly pomp ride

3 Ride on! ride on in maj - es - ty! The an- gel  ar - mies

4 Ride on! rde on in maj - es - ty! Thy last and fierc - est

5 Ride on! rde on in maj-es-ty! In low-1ly pomp ride
]

| . . | | |
B | . j ;[ ‘u_._j q

san - na cry; thy hum - ble  beast pur - sues s road
on to die: O Christ, thy tri - umphs now  be - gin
of the sky look down with sad and won - d'ming  eyes

strife is nigh; the Fa - ther on his sap - phire throne
on to  die; bow thy meek head o mor - tal  pain,
= ‘Q_F_J_
p— 3 St s
g e P e

with palms  and scat - tered  gar - ments strowed.
o'er cap - tive death and com - quer'd sin.
to see  th'ap - proach - ing  sac - rn - fice
ex - pects  his own a - noint - ed Son.
then  take, God, thy pow'r, and reign

1 1
L} I L ]
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. . r 2 P
e F —F v |

| |
I I T

Words Based on Matthezv 21:5-11, Henry Hort Milman (1781-1565), alf.
Muszer ddapted from Musicalisches Handbuel, Homburg, 1690, Public Domarn



Preparation Music

Rock of Ages
#ﬁﬁ}:;;_: = i X : ‘_". =}
mes==s s ———=
Il Rock of A - ges cleli for me let me  hide
2 Not  the la - bors  of my hands can ful - fill
3 No - thing m myv  hand I bring. sm - plv 1o

4 While | draw this  [leet - g breath. When
2 na F b - ] - F e~ l s

I T q’l’"'_“' qt - ? N O JJ ’F +___r‘__ -
- 5y = - * i ’ L al——
my -self m Thee: Let the wa - ter and the blood.
thy law's de-mands: Could mv  w#eal no  res - pic  know.
thy cross | cling: Na - ked. come o thee for  dress:
shall close m  death. When | S06r o worlds un - known,

—

x.ﬂu 2
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e - J _’.. * T ___’_:_ _____ ’ a ﬂ|

from thy wound - ed side which Mowed. Be of sin  the

could mv  tears for - ev - er flow.  All  for s could
Help - less.  look w thee for grace: Foul 1 10 the
see Thee on thy  judg-ment  throne. Rock  of A - ges

\ERNY

o ) L
DR e e e e S E e
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- -

- - =
dou - ble cure, save from wrath and makc mc purc
not a - tonc:  Thou must  save. and Thou a - lone

Foun - tain - Iv: wash me. Sav - lor. or | dic,
cleft for me let me  hide  mv - self  in Thee

s ==

T

o0

Woords: Awgrmstus M. Teplady (174017785 Musee: Thomas Hastings (17831 872), Public Domam



Service Music

Rock of Ages
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! Rock o A - ges, clent for ome, et ome hide my - selfl in thee:
2. Not the la - bors of my hands can  ful - 03] thy law’s de- mands;
I Noth-ing i omy hand 1 brng. sim-ply 1o thy cross 1 cling,
4. While | draw this fleet - ing breath, when mine eye fids close o death,
pisse=ste—esee—cr—Sco
E==ca e

: f . S R (PNl VOIS LS
Ea—weat 4 —23—1 >
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let the wa - ter and the blood, from thy nv - en side which flowed,
could my  zeal no o res - pite kpow, could my  rears for - ev - er  flow.
na - ked. come w thee Tor dress: help- less,  look to thee for prace:
when | SO o worlds un - known, see thee  on thy judg- ment throne,
s L | ) | - e | [y | - o
: S N 6 R EATLL L — S oz 3 i : 0
C gt b ?— o - —
T i 1 ! 1 ] | [ ] ] ¥ } T
T e
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b of  sin the  dou- ble  cure. cleanse me  from its puill and  pow’r
all  for sim could not a - wme; thou must save,  amd thou o - lone,
foul, | W the Foun-tain fly: wash me, Sav - dor o 1 die
Rock of A - ges, clet for me, let me hide  my -self in o thee

gt ey
4
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Werets: Augrustns M. Toplady (17401 778} Musoc: Themas Hostfongs (17840 15872), Public Daomain



Romans Doxology
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1.Oh, the depth of the rich es,_ the wis - dom of God, how wm-
2.0h, the depth of the rich es, the wis - dom of God, how mag-
3.0h, the depth of the rich es._ the wis - dom of God, how 1m-
g — P — e —
i ' ———— I 3 pr— 1 ' i
5 S L e =
search - a - ble are His ways How pro - found are His judg ments so
m - fi-centare His ways Whohas been His ad-vis - or___  and
meas -ta-ble s His  grace How un - fail - ing Hiskind- ness..  so
fi — .
i I i 5
ﬁ - ——— I fut— I - i -4 T
high a - bove our thoughts, and His path-ways no man can trace.
who has coun-seled Him, all He gives uws whocan re - pay? For_
far re-moved His wrath, and His mer- cies are new each  day,
ﬁ ! ! 1 | ! !
[ I & 1 1
[T [ i [ i. I'} ] ]
P ; j = — — i e pa =
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from_ Him and  through_ Him  and  to Him are all  things,
. [ e
4 — ——— e : ii
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to Him be glo-ry for - ev - er more, To Hmbeglo-ry for-ev - er. A -
f : e
L [ S & a7 | z
- m o - = = . a = I m ne a 5
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men! A - men! A - - men!

Hords and Music: Jokn Elliott. ©19589 BMG Songs Inc. (OCLIE 264766)



Service Music

Savior, Teach Me Day by Day
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1. Sav - jor, teach me day by day Love's sweel les-son to o - bey;
2. With  a child's glad heart of love At Thy bid-ding may [ move,
3. Teach me thus y steps to trace, Strong to  fol- low in  Thy grace,
4. Thus may | re - joice to show That I feel the love 1 owe
| g £ e
B e
i I [ lb i lb i ] | I ]| e "'1'. ——— IS**-'"!
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Sweet - er les - son  can- not be, Lov- ing Him who first loved me,

Prompt to serve and fol - low Thee, Lov-ing Him who first loved me

Learn- ing how to love from Thee, Lov-ing Him who first loved me,

Sing - ing, till Thy face 1 see, Of  His love who first loved me,

é.“:_r.’:r_" j S — F o —

BATES e L 2
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Words: Jane E, Leceon (TRO7-1882); Musicz Geory O, Strattner (1642117008, Public Domain



Preparation Music

See the Destined Day Arise

.L] .bn — K - _i_ J__ LT
; L S _"__. _'__. -- d. t -————. - 1 ,h" et |
. -~ - & 5 - =

. Sce the des - uned day  a - rise! See a wil - ling sac - n - fice!

2. Who but Chrst had dared 1o drain steeped im gall. the cup of  pain,

3 Ho-Iv J¢ - sus, grant us grace  in that sac - ri - fice 1o place
A — S e —
%_—._.;l:._&.‘t._~ ™ ™ e v o e e T & 3

Je -sus. to re-deem our loss. hangs wup - on  the shame- ful  cross

And with ten-der bo - dv bear thorns. and nails. and picre - ing  spear”

All our trust for life  re-newed. Par - doned sin. and prom-ised good.
ﬁ: ey =1 r'"_-; T 1
ffbﬁ— 5 — :l e —

Je - sus, who bui You could bear wrath so  great and  just - ice Far?

Slain for us. the wa - ter flowed. ming - led from vour side with blood:

Grant us grace to sing vour praise, 'round vour throne through cend - less  davs,

- _h______.___l_ e —_— F ?
SR e e e e S
Ev-erv pang and bit - ter throe.  fin - ish - ing  vour lifc of woe”
Sign 1o all at - ics -ling eves of the fin-ished sac - ri - fice
Ev-er with the sons of light: "Bless - ing. hon - or. glo - rv. might!"
|-n- I r 4#' — _.'“
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Hal-le - lu - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah! Lambof God for sin-ners slain!
f— |
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Hal-le - Im - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah! Je-sus Chrisi. we praisc vour namgc!
34 42422 b3
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fFurcds fverses)e Penanfins Fortnadus (o0 550-¢ G0, 8 Richard Mant {1837), Public Domaig

I ards (ehorns) and Music: Matl Merker, 2042



Praise & Prayer Music — April 15, 2012

See, What a Morning

See, what a morning, gloriously bright,
With the dawning of hope in Jerusalem;
Folded the graveclothes, tomb filled with light,
As the angels announce Christ is risen.

See God's salvation plan,

Wrought in love, born in pain, paid in sacrifice,
Fulfilled in Christ, the Man,

For He lives: Christ 1s risen from the dead!

See Mary weeping, “Where 1s He laid?
As In sorrow she turns from the empty tomb.
Hears a voice speaking, calling her name;

It’s the Master, the Lord raised to life again!
The voice that spans the years,
Speaking life, stirring hope, bringing peace to us,
Will sound ull He appears,

For He hives, Christ 1s risen from the dead!

One with the Father, Ancient of Days,
Through the Spirit who clothes faith with certainty,
Honor and blessing, glory and praise
To the Hing crowned with pow'r and authority.
And we are raised with Him,

Death 1s dead, love has won, Christ has conquered;
And we shall reign with Him,

For He lives, Christ 1s risen from the dead!

Words and Music Stuart Townend ond Reith Getty © 2008 Thankvou Music ({CCLIH 264766



CAROL* | SILENT NIGHT
*Congregation rises to sing at the end of the one-verse instrumental infroduction
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1. - lent night, ho - ly night, All is calm, all is bright Round yon
2. §i - lent night, ho - ly night, Dark- ness flies, all is light; Shep- herds
3. Si - lent night, ho - ly night, Son  of God, love's pure light Ra - diant
4. 5i - lent night, ho - Iy night, Won-drous star, lend thy light; With the
. o R | -
e LI {. |F r 1| " 1 e » r j E
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vir gin moth-er and childl Ho - Iy In - fantso ten - der and mild,
hear the an els sing, "Al - le- Ju ial hail the King!
beams from Thy ho vy face, With the dawn of re- deem ing
an gels et us sing Al - le- Iu ia to our King;
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Sleep in heav - en - ly peace, 51 in heav- en- ly peace.
Christ the Sav - ior is bhorn, Christ  the Sav - ior i35  bomn.”
Je - sus, Lord, at Thy birth, Je - sus, Lord, at Thy birth,
Christ the 5av - ior is bom, Christ the Sav - ior is bom.
: |~ J T |
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Forde Joseph Mokr (1792-1845) #r. st 1.3, John Freeman Young (15820-1885); fr. s 2.4, Anomymous
Music: Franxe Gruber (1787-1563), Public Domatn
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Preparation Music

S0 Send | You
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1. 5em:l I sou 0 la - bor un - re - ward- ed. To serve um-
X 'E{: send 1 osvoun o bind  thebruised and  bro- ken. Orer wand -ring,
350 semd Iovou wo lone - b - ness  and long-ing. With heann a -
4 50 send 1 you. to beur My cross with  pa-tience.  And then onc
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paid.  um - loved, un-sought, un-known, To bear e - buke, 1o
souls o work. o weep, o wake To bear the bur - dens
i hung - ‘ring  for  the loved  and known, For - sak - ing  home  and
| iy with o TR I i down. To hear My voice, "Well
|| .a_" - | i
o e
| : :

wou o ol for

sl - Ter scorn and scol-fing. S0 send 1
of o world o - wear -y So send 1 vouw  to suf - fer
kin - dred. fnend  and dear one, So send | vou 1o hknow My
done. My Fath - ful ser-vant.  Come share My

throne. My King dom.
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Mg  a - lenc: To bear re - buke. o sul - fer scorm and
for My sake: To bear the  bur - dens  of a world a-
love  a - lone: For - sak - ing  home and  kin - dred, lriend and
and  Mv crown” To hear My wvoice. "Well  done. My faith - ful
. 1 | | | hl
g # i | J. = = -\
P ?ﬁ st % £ 7,
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scol - fing, So send 1 xou 10 loil for Me a- lone
W - N S0 send 1 you 1o suf - fer for My sake
dear  one. S0 send | vou  do0 know My lmve a - lone
ST - vail. Come share My throne. My King - dom, and My crown ”
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Fards: E. Mavgaret Clarkson {150 5-2008), © 1963 Singsperatoon Musied/ ASCAP {CCLI# 26#766)
Misecz Fean Sebelins {Faea- 10487 ) Public Domae




Preparation Music

So Send 1 You

1. S50 send 1 you, by grace made strong to  tri- umph O'er hosts of
2.5 send | wyou, to take to souls In bond- age The word of
3. % send | you, My strength to know in  weak- ness, My joy in
4. 50 send | wvou, to bear My oss with pa- tience, And then one
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hell, o'er dark-ness, death, and sin, My name to bear, and in that
| truth that sets the cap- tive free, To break the bonds of sin, to

ef, M - fect ace In gzm To ove M w'r, M ace, M
ﬁg}r w‘i& E to pfny it down, To p'ht:.t M; ﬁiﬂ'. “Well gum:, M;
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name to Con-quer, S0 send 1 you, My wic- to- ry to win,
loose death's fet - ters, 50 send | you, to bring the lost to Me.

om - ised pres-ence, 50 send | you, € - ter- nal fruit to gain
ith - ful ser- vant, Come, share My throne, My king-dom and My crown!”
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ol B, Mavrare! Clavkson (100 5-20008 | Musee John 0 Peterson (§000 5000,
O pemit Semgsperateon Music/ ASCAP (CCLIR w647 615)

3



Preparation Music

Soldiers of Christ
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. 501 - diers of Christ, in truth ar - rayed, A world  in
| 2. His os - pel to the lost pro - claim, Good news for
3. Momm-ing and eve - ning sow the seed, God's grace the

| 4. We meet to part but part to meet When earth - ly
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- ins needs your  aid: A world by sin de - stroved  and

all in Je - sus’" name; Let  light up - on the  dark ness

. ef - fort shall suc - ceed. Seed- times  of  tears have  oft been

| la - bors are com - plete, To join  in  yet more Dblest em -
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: dead; A worlid for  which the Sav - ior bled,
break That sin - ners  from their  death may  wake.
found With sheaves of jov and plen - tvy  crowned.

| plov, In an e - ter - nal world of jov.
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Speak, O Lord
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. Speak. O Lord. as we come to You 1o re-ceive the food of vour

2. Teach us., Lord, full o - be - di-ence. ho-lv  rev - er- ence. frue hu-
3. Speak. O Lord. and re - new our minds; I1e]p us grasp  the heights of vour

E_.li+.1 —
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ho - Iy Weord, Take vour truth, plant it deep in us. shapeand fash-ion us
mil - 1-ty, Test ourthoughts and our at - ti-tudes i  the rad - i-ance
plans for us. Truths un-changed from the dawn of time, that will ech - o down

m  vour like - mess, That the light of Christ might be seen to-day

of vour pur - i-ty. Causeour faith (o rise. cause our eyes Lo see
through e - ter - ni-ty. And by grace we'll stand on vour prom-is- es,

i our acts  of love and our deeds of  faith. Speak, Lord, and ful -
Yourma - jes - tic love and aw - thor- i - v Words of pow'r that can
And by faith we'll walk as You walk with ws. Speak. O Lord, 'ul vour
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fill in us all your pur - pos-es for your glo -
nev - er fail; let their truth  pre-vail o-ver mwm - be- hc:f'
church  is built, and the ecarth  is filled withYour glo - Iy.
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T ords and Music: Stwart Townend and Reith Getty, ©20035 Thankvou Music {CCLIE 262768)



Praise & Prayer Music — October 5, 2014

Speed Thy Servants

T — I
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1. Speed Thy ser - vants, Sav - ior, speed them; Thou art Lord of winds and waves;
2 Friends, and home,and all for- sak - ing, Lord they go at Thy com-mand;
3 When they think of home now dear - er Than it  ev - erseemed be - fore,
4 Where no fruit ap -pears to cheer them And they seem to foil  in wvain,

5. In the midst of op-po-si - tion, Let them trust, © Lord, in Thee;
6 There to reap in joy for-ev - er Fruit that grows from seed hera sown,
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They were bound, but Thou has freed them: Now they go fo free the slaves.

As their stay Thy pro - mise tak - ing, Whie they ftra-wverse sea and land:
Bring the pro-mised glo - ry near - er, Lef (hem see (hat peace - ful shorg,
Then in  mer- cy, Lord, draw near them, Then their sink - ing hopes sus-tain;
When suc - cess at - tends their mis - sion, Lel Thy ser-vants hum - bler be;
There ta  be with Him who ne - ver Gea -ses o pre -serve  His own,
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Be Thou with them! Be thou with them! 'Tis Thine arm a- lone that saves.
2 be withthem! O be with them! Lead them safe-ly by the hand.
Where Thy peop-ple. Where Thy peo -ple  Rest fram  teil and weep no more.
Thus sup - port - ed, Thus sup-port -ed, Let their zeal e- wive &- gain
Me - ver leavethem, MNe -ver leave them Till Thy face in  heav'n they see.
And with glad-ness, And with glad-ness, Give the praise to Him  a - lone
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Be Thou with them! Be Thou with them! Tis Thma arm - lone that saves.
Q be wth them! © be with them!Lead them safe-ly by the hand.
Where Thy peo - ple, Where Thy peoa - ple  Rest from teil and weep no  mare
Thus sup - poit - ed, Thus sup- port - ed Let their zeal re - vive a - gain
Ne - ver leave them, MNe - ver leave them, Till Thy face in heavnthey see.
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And with gad ness, And with glad - ness, Give the praise to Him a - lone.
7 rrr

IWords: Thomas Kelly (1769-1855), Public Domain

Musie: The Sacred Herp, 1844 harm. Jemes H. Wood, © 1958 Broadman Press, (CCLIE 26£768)



Service Music

Stricken, Smitten and Afflicted
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{. Strick -en, smit- ten, and af - flict - ed, see him dy - ing on the tree!
2. Tell me, ye¢ who hear him groan - ing, was there ev - er prief like his?
3. Ye who think of sin but light - ly nor sup-pose the e - vil grea
4. Here we have a firm foun-da - tion, here the ref - uge of the lost
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"Tis the Christ by man re - ject - ed; yes, my soul, 'tis he, s he!
Friends thro" fear his cause dis-own - ing, foes in - sult - ing his dis - tress;
here  may view  ils na-ture right - ly, here its puill may es - ti - mate.
Christ's the Rock of our sal - va - tion, his the name of which we boast.
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"Tis the long - ex- pect-ed Proph - e, Da-vids son, yer Da-vids Lord:
man - y hands were raised 1o wound him, none would in - ter- pose w save;
Mark the sac - ri - fice ap -point- ed. see who bears the aw- ful load:
Lamb of God, for sin-ners wound-ed, sac-ri - fice 10 can-cel guilt!
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by his Son God now has spo - ken: ‘tis the true and faith - ful Word.
but the deep - est stroke that pierced him was the stroke that  Jus - tice gave.
'is the Word, the Lords A- noint - ed, Son of Man and Son of God
MNone shall ev - er  be con-found-ed who on him their hope have built,
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Wordse Thomas Kelly {1780 18538 Music: Getstfiche Polkslieder, Paderborn (18508, Public Dunadan



*Nve: Mount Pn\quh i the site from which Moses viewed the Promised Land in Deur 34 [-4
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Service Music

Take My Life and Let It Be

Hards: Framces B Havergal [ 1836-1874)
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1. Take life  and let it be Con se - crat - ed,
2. Take my feet  and let them be Swift and beau - ti -
3. Take my sil - ver and my gold, Not a  mite wﬁuld
4. Take my will and make it Thine, It shall be
e T o — » P :;; = ::;“'.‘.‘:1—“—F mo=ear
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Lord, to  Thee; Take my hands and let them move At the im-pulse
ful  for  Thee; Take my voice and let me sing Al- ways, on - ly,
I with - hold; Take my mo - ments and my days, Let them flow in
lon - ger  mine; Take my heart, it Is Thine own, It shall be Thy
|
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e I
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of Thy love, At the im ulse of Thy love
for my King, Al - ways, on - ly, for my  King.
cease - less praise, Let them flow in cease - less ralse.
roy - al throne, It shall  be  Thy roy al  throne.
e . & — __p ‘ - PR
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Music: Fenri A, C. Malan (1787-1863): harwn, Lonoell Masow {1 759 1872), Public Dimaim
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The Apostles’ Creed
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1.We be-heve m  God the Fa- ther, Ma - ker of  all heavin and earth;
2.5uf- fered un - der Pon-tius Pi- late, cru - ai- fied, for us He died:
3AL Godsrighthand He is seat-ed till His com-ing as He said;

4. We  be - lieve the Church of Je - sus. u - ni-ver-sal, eer re- mains:
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And in Je - sus Christ our  Sa - vior, God's own Son. of match-less worth;
Laid with-in  the grave so0 si - lent, God's full wrath he sat - is - fed.
Fin - al judg-ment will be met- ed to  the liv-ing and the dead;
We are one through all the a - ges i com-mun-ion of the sants.
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By the Spi - nt was con-cerv-ed, of the wir - gin Ma - rv bom,
For the stone-sealed tomb was emp-tv. on the third day He a- rose

We con-fess  the Ho -1y Spi-nit  who was sent through Christ the Son
We be-lieve sins  are for - giv - en, that our bod - des  will be raised
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He inwhom we have be-liev- ed: God Al -might -y Three in  One.
In - to heav-en made His en - trv, might-y con qutor of His foes
To ap-ply =sal - va - tton'sme - ;. God the Sp1 - nt, Three in - One.
To  e-ter-nal life in heav-en: ev-er let  His name be praised.

TP ords: Jokn Newdon (1778), Public Domazn; Music: Franz Joseph Hayan {1732-1509), Public Domain
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Praise & Prayver Music — February 17, 2013

The Church’s One Foundation
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1. The church-"'s one foun - da - tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord;
2.E - lect from ev - ' na- tion, Yet one o'er all the earth,
3. 'Mid toill and trib - u - la- Hon, And tu- mult of her war
g . | | a-
b e & e L R
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She is His mnew cre - a - tion, By Spir - it and the Word;
Her char - ter of sal - va - tion, One Lord, one faith, one birth;
She waits the con- sum- ma- tion Of peace for - ev - er - more;
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From heav'n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride,
One ho - ly name she bless - es, Par-takes one ho - Iy food,
Till  with the vi- sion glo - rious, Her long - ing eyes are blest,
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With His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died.
And to one hope she press - es, With ev - 'ty grace en-dued,
And the great church vic - to - rious Shall be the church at rest
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IWords: Samusel J. Stone [ 15539-1900; Music Samuel 5. Wesley (1510-1576), Public Domain



The First Nowell*
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1. The first Now - ell the an- gel did say, Was to cer-tain poor
2. For all to see there  was a star Shin-ing in the
3. And by the light of that same star The wise mern
4. Then  let us all with one ac - cord S5ing prais - es
. do. = -
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| shep- herds in fields as they lay; In fields where the lay

.

east, be - yond them far, And to the earth it
came from coun - try far; To seek for a king was
to our heav - en - ly Lord Who hath made heav'n and
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keep- ing their sheep, On a cold win-ter's night that was so  deep.
ave great light, And so it con-tn- ued both day and night,
their in - tent, And to fol-low the star wher -ev - er it went.
earth of naught, And  with His blood man-kind hath bought,
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Now -ell, MNow- ell, Now-ell, Now-ell, Bornisthe King of Is - ra- el
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* Nowell” i5 an Anplicization of the Fremch “Noél " o term for Christmas from the Lafin “natalis,” or “birthdmy ™
i ords and Music: Anowvmons, Tradatona] Englesh Carol, Public Diemain
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The Gospel Son
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Service Music

The RKing of Glory Standeth
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I. The King  of Glo-ry stand-eth be - side  the heart of s
2. At times, with sud-den glo - ry, He speaks, and all 1s done;
4,0 Christ, Thy love is might - v, long - suf - fring s Thy grace;

T ||

_...‘
.

- | ' —
SRR

-
AL LT

iz

@-ﬂ—ijjfflj#ﬂ-’-—éi;,;

-
His might -y voice com-man -deth the rag - |ng waves with -
With one swift stroke of bat - tle the vic - to - ry 15 WO,

And glo-rious is  the splen-dor that beam - eth from Thy face.
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The floods of deep-est an - gu:’sh roll back -ward at  his  will,

While we, with joy be - hold - ng, can scarce be-lieve 1t true
Our hearts up -leap m glad - ness when we  be - hold thar love,

:fi
Wl
L 188
i

o

_*_.g_ H R ' .i_ ._F_: _QF;_F__F __:.'ji.._
"

T |
! .
I

3

| 1 I
| 1 1 1 | i
1 I 1 | |
T — = - i
58 28 0 ¢ g 's 2 2 g3
As o'er the storm a - rs - eth His  man - date, "Peace, be still."

That ev - en our Lord  Je - sus ean form such hearts a - new.
As we po sing-ing on - ward, to dwell with Thee a-bove
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Fords: Charitie L. Bancroft (1821-1892); Music Samuel Wesley (1810-1576), Public Domain



The Ring of Love
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1. The King ol love my Shep - herd 15, Whose
2. Where streams of liv - ing wa - ter flow My
3 FPer verse and  fool - fsh oft I srayed, Bur
4. In death’s  dark  vale I fear no il With
5 Thou  spread'st a ta - Dble in my  sight;  Thine
6, And so  through all the length ot days Thy
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good - ness  fail - eth nev - er; noth - ing lack il
ran - somed soul He lead - eth, And  where the wver - dam
et in  love He  soughe me,  And o His shoul - der
Thee, dear Lord, be - side me;  Thy rod and maff my
une - tlon  grace be - stow - eth; And (8] what trans - port
good - ness fail - eth nev - ers  Good Shep - herd, may 1
I~
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[ am  His And He 15 mune for - ev - en
pas - rures grow, With food  ce - les - tial feed - eth
gent - Iy laid, And  home,  re - joic - g browght me.
com - forr will, Thy cros be - fore 10 gueide e,
of de - light  From Thy  pure chal - ice flow - edh!
sing  Thy praise With - in Thy house for - e -  en
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Wordy Henry Williznes Baker (1821-77); Music Jokn Bacehus Dyvkes (1523-1876), Public Diomain



Service Music

The Law of God Is Good and Wise
fis : |
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1. The law  of God s good and Wiso
2 Us hight of ho - i - ness im - paris
3. To those who help  in Chnst have found

4 When men  the  of - fered  help dis - dain
5 The law 15 good,  but since the fall
f. To Je - sus  we for rel -  uge Mee.
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And st his will be - fore our €vEs,
The know - ledge of our sin - ful  hearts
And would mn wiorks ol love a - bound
And wil - ful - Iy n sin re - man,
lts he - li - ness con - demns us all;
Who from the curse has sel s free,
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Shows s the winy of righl - cous - ness,
That we may e ciir losi es - il
It shows what deeds  are his de - light
Its ter - ror in ther car re - sounds
It dooms  us for our S o die
And hum - bly wor - ship al his throne,
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And  dooms 1o death  when we trans - gress,
And seok de - liv - 'rance ore loo late.
And  should be done  as good and  right
And  keeps  their wick - od - ness in  bounds.
And has no pow't o us - u - v
Saved by his grace through  faith a - lone.
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Service Music

The Lord Is King
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I.The Lord s King! Lift up  vour  voice
2. The Lord is kKing!  Who then shall  dare
3 The Lord s King!  Child of  the dust,
4. He reigns! O sainis, ex - alt  wvour sirains:
5 Come, make your wanis,  your bur - dens  known:
6. 0One Lord. one em - pire all S¢ - CUTeS;
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@ earth, and all the heav'ns e - joice!
Re - sisl lis will, dis - trust his care
The judge of all the  earth i5 just:
Your God 15 King. your Fa - ther  reigns
Christ will  prc - scmt them al the  throne
He reigns  and life and  death are NOurs;
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From world 1o world the jov  shall ring:
Or mur - oy al his wise de - crees
Hol - v and true are all his WiYS,
And he is a the Fa - ther's side
This  world af ours and worlds un - seen:
Through earth  and  heav'n  one song  shall ring:
1
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"The Lord om - ni - po - lent is King!"
Or  doubl  his oy - al prom - is - ¢s?
Let e - Ty crea - ture  speak his  praise.
The Man  of love, the Crmm - a - fied
me hin the beun = dar = be - tween!
Lord om - icul is King!"
‘)L_kh;;i J He —P—— e ——

T avis: Josiah Conder {f THL- T RS )'l Pubdic Dr:mu:m

Music: Robert Sachson {1800 1901), ©199% Useted Reformed Chuwvch, Orfard University Press {CCLI# 260766)
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Preparation Music

The Lord’s My Shepherd
A e e e ap e
——— —-ﬁ— g z _.il I
| ¢ ° i 1 fL | g o
| I. The Lords my Shep-herd, I'll not want; he makes me down o lie
2. My  soul he doth re - store a-pain; and me to walk doth make
3. Yea, though | walk in death's dark vale, el will | fear none ill.
4. My ta - ble thou hast fur-nish-ed  in  pres-ence of my  foes;
5. Good - ness and mer - cy all my life shall sure-ly fol - low me:
L d .
- E—— ! ] ©
st IF $ 4> '8
i . | | ] 1 1 L ] l =
R TR R B i SR .
gt i S
e e e e
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in  pas-tures green; he lead-eth me the qgui - et wa - ters by
with -in  the paths of righ- leous- ness, e'en for his own name's sake;
» for  thou an with me; and thy rod  and  stafl me com - fort sull;
my head thou dest with oil  a-noint, and my cup o - ver - flows,
and in God'shouse for - ev - er-more my dwell -ing place shall be;
= o i F F g‘
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He lead-eth me, he lead -eth me  the qui - et wa - tlers by,
with - in  the paths of righ- leous- ness, e'en for his own name's sake,

» for thou art with me, and thy rod and staff me com - fort still,
My head thoe dost  with ol a - noint, and my cup o - ver - flows,

‘ and in God’s house for - ev- er-more my  dwell-ing place shall  be.
P e I — g0
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Weords: Psaln 28, Frances Rows, Williom Mure, and obfers, Seodtich Pralter {16
Mousec: "Brother James Air,” J, L. Macheth Batw (¢, 1840-1825), Publec Dumaim



Preparation Music

The Love of Christ Is Rich and Free (cont.)

¢ 7 ’ E v ;4, E z ¥
{2.) end. Love can - nol .fmm fs  post with - draw;
f+.) peir Love

coan - pof from s post with - drow;
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Nor death, ror  hell  nor  sin,  nor faw,
Nor  death, nor  hell, nor  sin,  nor Ty,
—
v.
et e

Can tum the  Sur - etv's heart o

Can  twrn the  Sur - etv's heart  a - way!

He'll love His own to end-less  dav

He'll lowe His own to  end-less  day

P

2o e
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Fords: B ilieam Gadsby (1774-18¢t), Public Domaing
Muster Sandra MoCracken, © 20008 Same (4 Dvess Music (ASCAP) (CCLT #2647616)
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Preparatiaﬂ Music

The Love of Christ Is Rich and Free

e
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1. The  lowve of  Christ i rich and
2 His fov - jng  heart en - gaged 1o heﬂ
3. Love has re - deemed  His sheep with  blood;
4. He loves throwgh ev - ery chong - ing  scene,
5. A1 death, be - vond the grave, He'll  love:
4 (N : B
r = 2
) 1

|
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Fixed on his own ¢ - ter - mal - |w;
Their  ev - er - last -  ing Sur - e - IV
And  love  will bring them safe o Giod.
Nor  aughi from Him i Zi- o W,
In end - less bliss, His own shall  prove
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Nor carth. nor heldl, cin i re - move:
Twas  love  tha toverks their caitse  in haird,
Love calls  them all from death 1o life;
Nai all the wan - derings af her Freart
The blax - g gy - v ol thai love
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Leng as He  lives, His own  He'll love {repeat i verse 2
And  love main - tainy 0 o ihe end. (oo w0 2ad pogel
And love will  fin - ish all  their sirife.  grapear o veree 4
Can make  His fave _ll'r(.ﬂ‘ her el - part, foontimie o Jnd pogel
Which ne - ver could from them re 2 move.
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The Love of Christ Who Died for Me

Words Temothy Dudlev-Smitk, (1396 ) © 1981 by Hope Publishing Company [CCLIE 264766)
Musie Carl G. Glazer, 1754-15828; grr. Lowell Mason [1792-1572), Public Domain
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1. The love of Christ who died for me Is more than mind can know;
2. He came my sin - ful cause to plead, He laid His glo - ries by,
3. My sins ] on - ly see in part, My self - re - gard- ing ways;
4. 0 liv- ing Lord of life, for whom The heav- ens eld their breath,
5. Pos - sess my heart that it may be Your king-dom with-out end;
E— | | | . -
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His mer - ¢y mea- sure - less and free To meet the debt I owe,
For me a home-less life to lead, A shame- ful death to die.
The se - cret plac - es of my heart Lie bare be- fore His gaze
To  see, tri - um- phant from the tomb, A love that con- quers death,
O Christ, who died for love of me And lives to be my friend
| |
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Service Music

The Sands of Time Are Smkmg
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| The sands of time are sink-ing the dawn of Hea - ven breaks,
2 The King there i his beau- ty. with - out a  veil is  seen.
3.0 Christ, He is the foun-tain, the deep, deep well of  love,
4 With mer - ¢v  and with judg-ment my  web of tme He wuove,
5 Oh! 1 am my Be-lov-eds and my Be - lov - eds mine!
0, The bride eyes nol  her  gar-ments but  her  dear Bride -gmulm'a face,
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The sum - mer mom P've sighed  for, the  fair sweel morn  a - wakes,
It were a well spent jour - ney though sevin deaths lay be- tween,
The streams on earth T've tast - ed, more deep [l drink a - bove,
And ayve the dews of sor - row were  lus - tred with his  love,
He brings a poor, vile sin - in - to  his "house of wine."
I will not gaze at  glo - but  on  my King of Graoe
ﬁs 2 T =: - > T
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Dark, dark hath been the mud - mght, but day-spnng s ot hand,
The Lamb with his fair ar - my, Doth on Mount Zi - on stand,
There 1o an o - cean full - ness, His mer - cy doth ex - pand,
Il bless the hand that guid - ed, Tl bless the heart that planned,
I stand wup - on his mer - i, 1 know no oth - er  siand,
Nt at the crown he giv - eth, Bt on  his pler -ced hand,
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And gle - ry, glo -y  dwel - leth in lm-man-uel's  land.

And  glo - ry, glo -y dwel - leth  in Im-man-uel's  land
And  glo - ry, glo - v dwel - leth i Im-man-uvel's land
When throned where glo - rv  dwel - leth  m lm-man-uel's land
Mot een  where glo - v dwel - leth i Im-man-uel's land
The Lamb s all the glo - 1y of  Im-man-uel's  land
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IWoarids: Awne Russ Cowsin {1857 ), based on the letters of Samuel Rutherfird, Pablic Damadn
Music: Cunnie Dever, 20000 used by permission
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Service Music

The Solid Rock
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1. M hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus'blood and righ-teous-ness;
2. When dark-ness seems to  hide His face, | rest on Hls un-chang-ing grace;
3. His  oath, His cov - e- nant,His blood Sup-port me in  the whelm-ing flood;
4. When He shall come with trum-petsound, Oh, may [ then in Him be found,
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1 dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je- sus’ name,
In ev- ‘ry high and storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the wveil,

When all a-round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay.
Diressed in His righ-teous-ness  a - lone, Fault-less to stand be - fore the throne.
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On  Christ, the sol - id Rock, 1 stand; All  oth- er ground s
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Hoords: Edveard Mote {1797-1874); Music: Willsam B. ﬁruaumr_'r (1816G-1868), Public Damain




Preparation Music

The Steadfast Love of the Lord Never Ceases
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The stead - fast love of the Lord nev-er ceas - @8, His
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great  is Thy faith- ful - ness, O Lord, great is Thy faith - ful -
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ness, O  Lond, great is Thy faith - ful - nes.
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Fords and Miusic Edith McNeill, 81374 & 1975 Celebration Services (CCLI #264766)



Service Music

There Is a Fountain

-~
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1. There is  a  foun - tain f'llcd with blood, drawn from Im-man- uwel's

Yoo
-

. The dy-ing thief re-joiced to see that  foun-tain in his
3.E'er since by faith 1  saw  the stream your flow-ing wounds sup-
+. When this poor lisp - ing stam -m'ring tongue lies si - lent in the

5. Dear dy - ing Lamb, your pre - cions blood shall  nev - er  lose  its

— e — S

] =
-

veinsgg And  sin -pers, plunged be - neath that flood, lose  all their guilt-y

day; And there have I, as vile as  he, washed all my sins a -
ply, Re - deem-ing love has been my theme, and shall be till 1
grave, Then in a no - bler  sweet-er song 'l sing your pow'rto

pow'r, Till all the ran-somed church of God be saved to  sin no

== SRS EEEa
N N | |
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stains: Lose all their puil -ty stains, lose all their g;ill =y stains

way: Washed all my sins a- way,  washed all my sins  a - way;

die:  And shall be «till 1 die, and shall be till 1 die;

save: 'l sing your ]:ltrw'r to save, I'l sing vour pow'r to  save;

more: Be saved tn &in no more, be saved to sin no  more;
—— g d d d 4N |
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7 — e E—p—F—prH

| | ' ' | | e
o N I N

&%_'ﬁl:? o -:: == _'._ﬂ__r r =

And  sin =ners, plunged be - neath that flood, lus-e all their guoili-y stains.

And there have 1, as vile as  he, washed all my sins a- way.
Re - deem-ing  love has been my theme, and  shall be  till T die
Then in a no - bler sweet -er song 1'll sing your pow'r to  save,

of God be saved to sin no more
sl g iy
=== ===

Till  all the ran - somed church
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Hoarde: William Conoper (17718 ) Music: Lemeell Mason {1830), Public Damai
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There Is a Happy Land
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1. There is a hap-py land, Far, far a-way, Wheresaintsin glo - ry stand,
2. Bright, in that hap-py land, Beams ev - 'ry eye; Kept by a Father's hand,

3. Come to that hap-
_ﬁ

_pg ]a-]']_d, Come, come a-way; Why will you doubting stand?
el

»
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t T ) E 13
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Bright, bright as day;
Love  can - not die.
Why still de -lay?

N N
— D —h T %D
ey

Oh, how they sweet-ly sing,“Wor-thy is ouor
Oh, then, to glo -ry run; Be a crown and
Oh, we shall hap-py be, When fromsin and

: oy £ £ F f o »—F
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Sav - ior King;” Loud

I
let His prais-es ring, Praise, praise for aye!

king-dom won; And bright, a - bove the sun, Reign ev - er-more.

gor - row free, Lord,

we shall dwell with Thee, Blest ev - er-more.

e
P— T —— —F : T

IFordr dndrew Young: |

1888): Musie: Leonerd Breedlove, [ 1850), Public Domain



Preparation Music

Thine Be the Glory
i{;# S e
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I. Thine be the glo-ry, ris - en, con-qu'ning Son; end-less is  the
2, Lo! Je- sus meets us, ris - en from the tomb; lov- ing- ly  he
3, Ne  more we doubt thee, glo - rious Prince of life;  life is naught with -
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vic = Ury thou o'er death hast  won.  an - gels in  bright  rai - ment

greets  us, scat - ters fear and gloom: let  the chorch with  glad - ness,
out thee: aid ws  in our  strife; make us  more than  con - qu'rors,
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rolled the stone - way kept the fold - ed grave - clothes,
hymns  of tri - umph sing, for her Lord now liv - eth,
thro thy  death - less love: bring us  safe  thro Jor - dan

e e e e
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where thy bod - y lay.

death hath lost  its  sting. Thine be the glo-ry, ris - en, con-gu'ring Son:
o thy home a - bove.

St p—po,
== SRS ;FC":

- 10

o —— N | _il i i T
' =
v r A = A
end - less s the vic - t'ry thow o'er deasth  hast  won,
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IWords: Edwmond Budvy (1884), Trans. Richard B. Hayle { 1923): Music: G, F, Handel 7 77 ) Public Diemain
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Thou Who Wast Rich
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Thou Who wast l'll:h be-yond all splen-dor, all for love's sake

Thou Who art God be :mntl all prais - ing, all for love's sake
3. Thou Who art love be-yond all rtel - lijg, Sa-vior and HKing,

| : ! l-' s e | 7
| | | | 1 1
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be -cam-est  poor; Thrones for a man - ger didst sur - ren - der,

be -cam-est  Man; Stoop -ing so low, but sin-ners rais -ing
we  worsship  Thee. Im - man-u - el, with -in us dwel-ling,

- a a4 4 4 |
; :; I
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sap - phire - pavnﬂ courts for stab -le ﬂ-:m-r Thcm Who wast rich
heav'n-wards by Thine e - ter-nal plan. Thou Who art God
make us what Thou wouldst have us be. Thou Who art love,
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be - yond all splen-dor, all ﬁ:}r love's sake be - cam-est poor.

be - yond all prais-ing, all for love's sake be - cam-est  Man.
be - yond all tel - ling, Sa-vior and Ring, we wor-ship Thee.
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Words Frank Heowghkion (1894-1972); Music: Trad. Frenck Carol Melody, BOMF, wsed urth permizsion



Service Music

Though Troubles Assail Us
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!. Though trou - bles as sail anid dan - pers  af - fright
2. The birds, with - out gar - ner or store - house,  are fed;
3. When Sa - tan as sails s (8] stop up our path,
4. Mo  strength of our own  and no good - ness  we claim
—t— - »
DiEEmmE e e e
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though friends should all fail us and foes  all u - nite,
from  them  l&t us learn  to trust God  for our bread.
and cour - age all fails us, we tri - umph by faith.,
yet, since  we  have known of the Sav - ior's greal  name,
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=¥ r—F—f—te—» 4
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et one thing se - cures us, what gV - er be - tide,
His  saints what  is fit - ting shall ne'er  be de nied
He can - nol take from us, though oft he has tried,
in this  our strong tow - er for safe - 1y we hide:
SR TN o MR : B - : o e
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' the prom - ise as sures  us, “The Lord  will  pro vide,”
50 long as "tis writ - tem, “The Lord  will pro - vide”
. this  heart - cheer -ing prom - is¢, “The Lord  will  pro - vide™
i the Lord is our pow - er, “The Lord will  pro - vide”
o y SR =
S ees S SSf=E St
' I | |

Hoorads: dokne Newdon (1725- 1807 ) Musics FVefsl Tune "88 Deniey, " Public Domain




Preparatfﬂn Music

‘Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus
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1. 'Tis  s0  sweet o trust in Je - sus,  Just to take Him
3
4
O

- o
.0 how  sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just Lo trist His
. Yes, ‘tis  sweel to  trust in Je - sus, Just from  sin and
. I'm so  plad I leamed to  trust Hum, Pre - cious Je - sus,

I
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at His word; Just to rest uF - on His prom - ise,
cleans - ing  blood; Just in sim - e faith to plunge me
self to cease; Just from Je -  sus  sim - ply tak - ing
Sav - ior, Friend; And 1 know that He is with  me,
| | e e e .IJ_A:
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1
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ust to  know, “Thus saith the Lord.”

"Meath the heal - ing, cleans- in flood! ; ;
Life and rest, and joy and peace. Je - sus,  Je - sus,
will be with [1e to the end,

I've  proved Him o'er and oer!
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Je - sus, Je- sus, pre- cious Je- sus! O for grace to  trust Him more!

Words: Lowisa M. R, Stead (. 1850-1917); Music: Welleam J. Kirkpatrick (1838-1921), Public Domain
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Preparation Music

To Calvary, Lord, in Spirit Now

I. Ta Cal - warv,  Lord, mn spr - il O,
2. Swest rest - ing place afl ev - erv  hear
3 There  throwgh  Thine  hour of decp - osl woe,
4. Dear sufll - ermg  Lamb,  Thy bleed - g wounds
5. Our lomg - ing eves  would  fam be - hold
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Chur wear - ¥ souls e - pair

Thal [eels the  plague  of &in,

Thy auff - coring spir - it passed;

With cords ol love di - ving,

That bright and bless - ed birovw,
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To dwell up - an Thy dv - ing  love
Yet  knows that  deep my - osler - ous oy,
Grace  there s won - drous vic - lory  pained,
Have  drawn our  wall - mg  hears to  Thee,
Once  mng with  bitt - erest ang -  uish. wear
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And  taste its sweel - Ness there
That  peace ol Ciowd with - in
And  love en - dured is last.
And  linked our lafe with Thane.
lts  crown of gl - v now
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Wards: Edzoard Dhenny (1 7506 (880 Music: S8 Columba, " Traditessal Trish Arrangement, Peidic Dorarw



Service Music

To God the Only Wise
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1.To God the on - ly wise, Our Sav - jor, and our King.
2. Tis His al- migh- ity love, His coun- sel and His Care,
' 3.He will pre- sent our souls Un - blem-ished and com - lete
i 4. Then all the cho-sen seed Shall meet a - round the throne:

5To our Re-deem-er God, Wis- dom and Pow'r be - longs;
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i Let all the saints be - low the skies Their hum - ble prais-es  bring.
Pre - serves us safe from sin and death, And  ev - “ry hurt- ful snare,
Be -fore the glo - ry of His face With joys di- vine-ly  great
Shall bless the con- duct of His grace, And ma His won-ders known.
Im - mor-tal crowns of maj-es - ty  Anpd ev - er- last- ing songs.

PoUmrimemam e e s St s

Wards: Liae Watls (17000 Muster Genevan Pralter {1551 ), Publie Domam



Prepararfﬂn Music

To the Praise of His Grace (cont.)
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gi-ven us  life from a - bove, Sent Jo - sus to save the un-
ni -ted with  Je - sus our King: God's  kind -ness . all  com-ing
fi -nal-1v take wus home. To gaze on the bean - v of
1 s
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Wwor thv. The great - est ex-pres-sion of  love,
a - ges Will cause ws 1o wor-ship and  sing.
Je - sus: To God be the glo - n i lone.
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Thc great esl x - pres -sion ol love!
Will cause LS o wor-ship and sing!
To God be the glo - n a long!
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Preparation Music

To the Praise of His Grace
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1. From  barth we were sin - ners and re bels. Born
2.The Lord has pro - vid ed a - ione ment, Through
3. The gos - pel of grace we pro - claim it. We
—
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dead on a dan - ger-ous path: We fol-lowed the wavs of the
fath m the Lamb we re - ceive; And we can - not boast for one
now live to spread le- *;uﬁ' fame: We la - bor. for God has or-
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de vil. By na ture were child -ren of  wrath:
mo ment:  It's on v by grace we be - lieve

dained it, Good works for the sake of his  name.
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But  God. be - ing rich in lus
We're  seat ed mm  hem en - ly
The same grace that saved us  will
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Praise & Prayer Music — April 29, 2012

Victory in Jesus
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1. 1 heard an old, old sto- ry, how a Sav - ior came frﬂm glo- ry,
2. | heard a-bout His heal- ing, of His cleans-ing puw: re- veal- ing,
3.1 heard a-bout a man-sion He has built for in  glo- ry,
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How He gave His life on Cal- va-ry to save a wretch like me:
How He made the lame to walk a-gain and caused the blind to see;
And [ heard a- bout the streets of gold be- yond the crys - tal  sea;
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[ heard a- bout His groan - |ngr of His pre-cious blood's a- ton-ing,
And then | cried, “Dear Je - sus, come and heal m bro - ken spir-it,”
A - bout the an - gels sing- ing, and the urid re - di.n"lp- tion  sto -y,
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0O vwvic-to-r1y in Je-sus, my S5av-ior, for-ev-er, He sought me and
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bo't me with His re-deem-ing blood; He loved me ere

I knew Him, and all my
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love is due Him, He plunged me to wic-to-ry, be-neath the cleans-ing flood.
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Then re - pent - ed of my sins and won the vic- to - Iy

And SDITII.‘ how Je - sus came and brot  to me the vwvic- to - 1y

And some sweet day [I'll sing wup there the song of vic-to - 1y
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Words and Music E. M. Bartlett (1555-1921)
£ 1967 Mrs. E. ML Barflett; Used by permussion (CCLIE 2647686



let the de-wil lose all do - min-ion, For the

Lamb of God, he came! And the Lamb  of God  was

slain’ Andthe Lumb  of God  was  raised!
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Words amdl Muric: Wonley Eader { 700.2), wand by peraviasan



Preparation Music

Victﬂry in the Lamb
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I. He willclothe the poor with crowns i the King - dom
2. And the hard timesthey  wall  come,  and the black clouds
3.We will fix  owr wan-dring eves  on the won - ders
4. Now the strong ones and  the  weak  are the same  un

He calls
they wall
of  our
- der His

theirs. He will raise them to the halls
break. But His rich - es come with the mom
Lord. By his sac - red stripes \u: have
blood. I"ul emp - tv - hand - all

.
-

al’ hea ven
- ing S,
been healed.
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amcl  re - lease ther earth - ly  cares
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and they grow green lelds ol grace, S0 let all
through s wounds our  Jovs mp o - plied
Lo re - ceive His  end - less love.
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con - dem-na- tion CeRse, len guill

have no more clamm,
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Preparation Music

Wovds Bewjamin Beddowme (17 17-1795), v 4 all:

,‘rfz'ﬂrﬂf_}'.' “Chreefoe Pardibus” fret r.j, Arr. Ha{.ﬁﬁ' F_.:rn"q'fmn HWoelleams (1872 1arga), Public Diomain

Wait, O My Soul
iﬁ .
3 - ] — et | — —%
iw_,i_, » F:g o g =)
FroT Fr FF T
. Wait, O my soul, thy Mak - er's will; Tu -
2He i the thick - est dark - ness dwells, Per -
3.In heavn and earth and ar and seas, He
4. Wait then, my soul, sub - mis - sive wat, Fall
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mul tuous  pas sions, all be stall! Nor
forms His  work, the cause con - ceals; But
ex € - cutes His  firm de - crees; And
down be - fore His  awe ful seat, And
b
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let a mur - mring thought a rise;
though  His  meth ods are un - known,
by His samts it stands con - fess'd,
"mudst the ter - TOIS of His rod,
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His  ways are  just, His  coun sels  wise.
Judg - ment and truth sup - port His  throne.
That what he  does IS ev er best.
Trust a wise and  gra cious  God.
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Preparation Music

We Come, O Christ, to Thee
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1. come, O Christ, to Thee, True Son of God and man, By Whom all things con-
2. Thou art the Way to God, Thy blood our ran-som paid; In Thee we face our
3. Thou art the liv - ing Truth! All wis-dom dwells in Thee, Thou Source of ev - ery
4. Thou on -ly art true Life, To know Thee is to live The more a- bund-ant
5. We wor-ship Thee, Lord Christ, Our Sav- jor and our King, To Thee our youth and
B; g e [ ] e -'!:_
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sist, Imn Whom all life be - gan: In Thee a lone  we
Judge And Mak - er un - a fraid. Be - fore the throne ab-
gkil, E - ter - nal Ver - i - ty! Thou great I Am! In
life That earth can  nev er give: 0 ris - en Lord! We
strength A - dor - ing - ly we bring S0 riiﬁl our hearts, that
.F [#] ; = 5 "___
Iéﬁ;‘k@@l : F Fpmﬁr = =2
%q—% t ! 4 ill
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live and move, And have our be - ing in Thy love,
solved we stand, Thy love has met Thy law’s de - mand.
Thee we rest, True an - swer to our ev ery guest.,
live in Thee, And Thou in us e - ter - mal ly.
men wmay see Thy life in us, and turn to Thee.
— s
=== x== ,
I i !
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e

Hards: Margaret Clarkson (191 5-2008) (CCLI #264765)
Musice Wilfeam Croft ( 16T8-172T), Publee Domaen




Prepara tion Music

We Gather Together
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1. We gath - er to- geth - er to ask the Lord's bless - ing,
2. Be - side us  to puide us, our God with us join - ing,
3. We all do ex - tol Thee, Thou lead - er in bat - tle,
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He «chas - tens and has - tens His  will to make known;
Or - dain - ing main - tain - ing His king - dom di - vineg
And pray that Thou  still our de - fend - er wilt be.
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The wick - ed op- press - ing now cease from dis - tress - ing,
S50 from the be - gin - ning the fight we  wereg win - ning,
Let Thy con-gre - ga - tion es - cape trib - u - la - tion;
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Sing prais - es to His name, He for -gets not His own.
Thou, Lord, wast at our side: the glo - ry be Thine!
Thy name be ev - er praised: o Lord, make us  freel
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Foards: Any Dtk Hj'm?.'. ree e, frans, Theodarve Baker {M‘ﬁf—”i‘-‘i-ﬂ
Musie: Datoh Folk Song, havm, Edward Kvamger (1888- 1004}, Public Domain




Praise & Praver Music — September 8, 2013

We Give Thee But Thine Own
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Words William T How (1823-1897 ) Music Josepk Barnby (1535-1896); Public Domain

; give Thee but Thine own, What - eler the gift may b
2. May we Thy boun-ties thus As  stew-ards true  re - ceive,
3. The cap-tive 1o re - lease, To  God the lost 1o bring,
4 And we be-heve Thy Word, Though dim our fath may  be;
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All  that we have is Thine a- lone, A tust. O Lord, from Thee.
And glad -1y as Thou bless - est us, To Thee our frst-fruits gmve.
Te teach the wav af hife and peace, It 15 a Chnst-like thing.
What - ¢er for Thine we do, O Lord, We do it un - to  Thee
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Service Music

We Give Thee But Thine Own
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We give Thee but Thine own, What-¢'er the gift mav be;
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All  that we have is Thine a-lone. A trust. O Lord. from Thee.
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Words: W elleam . Hone {1 828- 1867 | Musie: Joseph Barnby (1 a58- Fao6) Public Domain
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We Rest on Thee
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I.We rest on Thee, our Shield and cur De - fen- der! We go nol
2.¥ea, n Thy Mame, O Cap-tain of =al - va- ton! In Thy dear
3IWe go in [aith, our own great weak- ness feel ing. And need ing
4We rest on Thee, our Shield and owr De - fen- der! Thine is the
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lorth a - lone  a- gamst the foe Strong in Thy slrength, sale
Mame, all  oth - e pames a-  bove Je - sus our Right - eous-
more  each day Thy ,__J'aoe to know; Yet from our hearts a
bat - tle, Thine shall the praise. When pas - sing through  the
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i Lot | - e = r
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m Thy keep- ing fen - der,
ness, our sure foun-da-  ton,
song of - umph peal - ing; We Tesl on
gales of pear - Iy splen- dor, Vic - tors, we

il ok od o ad A

We rest on
Our Prince of

S

Thee, and

m  Thy name we
glo - v amd our King of
Thee, and m  Thy MName we

rest  with Thee, through end - less
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o, Stromg in Thy strength, safe o Thy keep - ing  ten - der.
love, Je . suz our Right - eous - ness, our sure foun-da- tion
go. Yel from our hearts a song of i - umph peal- ing,
dnvs, When pas-sing through  the pgates of pear - l'.' splen- der,
s
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We rest on Thee, and m  Thy Mame we go
Our Prince of  glo - v and ouwr King  of love.
We rest on Thee, and in  Thy Name we go
Wic-tors, we  rest  with Thee through end - less days

TWords Ednk G. Cherry ( 1872-1897 ); Musie: Jean

e Srheline (1565-1557,
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Preparation Music

We Three Rings
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1. We three kings of Or - i- ent are: Bear - ing gifts we trav-erse a- far—

2. Born a  King on Beth-le-hem's plain: Gold I bring to crown Him a- gain,

3. Frank-in- cense to of- fer have T, In - censeowns a De - i - ty nigh;
4. Myrrh is mine, its bit- ter per- fume Breathes a life of gath-er-ing gloom—

5. Glo-rious now be- hold Him a - rise: King and God and Sac - 1i- fice:
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Field and foun-tain, moor and moun- tain—Fol - low-ing von - der  star
Eing for - ev - er, ceas- Ing nev - er, O - wver us all to relgn
Prayer and prais-ing, all men rais - ing, Wor- ship Him, God on high
Sor - r'wing, sigh- ing, bleed- ing, dy - ing, Sealed in the stone-cold tomb.
Al - le - lu-1a, Al - le-lu - ial Earth to heav'n re - plies.
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star of won- der, star of night, Star with roy - al beau- ty bright,
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West- ward lead- ing, still pro-ceed- ing, Guide us to thy per- fect light
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Words and Musie: Jokn Henry Hopiins, Jr. (1520-1881), Public Demain



Prepara tion Music
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We Will Glorify
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1. We will
2 lord Je -
3. He s Lord nE hm-en Lord of earth, He 1is Lord of all who
4, Hal- le - lu- jah

fo- vah

i -

the King of kings, We will glo- ri - fy

sln maj- es -

o o e e e : -3

the Lamb;

We will bow be- fore His thmne

live;
to the King of l:ings, Hal- le - lu- jah to the [.aml};
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We will wor-ship

Him

praise to  Him we
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We will glo - i - the Lord lords, Who is the great I Am,

in ﬂghtEUUS‘-HEES, We will wor-ship Him a - lone.

He is Lord a- bove the u - ni- verse, All vE,

TFordds: Trotla Pares, (1958- )
Music: Tredla Paris, [(1958- } arv. David ".’H.uu Public Demaim

Hal-le - lu- jah to the Lord of lords, Who is the great
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Service Music

We'll Work Till Jesus Comes
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1. O land of rest, for thee [ sigh! When will the mo-ment come When | shall

2. To Je - sus Christ | HAed for rest; He bade me cease to roam, And lean  for
3. | sought at once my 5av-ior's side, No maore my steps to  roam: With Him [I'll
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lay my ar- mor by And dwell in peace at home! ... . :
| com- fort on His breast Till He con-ducts me home. "¢ ! w\‘;:k” wmk“”
| brave death's chill-ing tide, And reach my heav'n-ly home,
' -
] | i e _J] P
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{ Je - sus comes, We'll work till  Je- sus comes, And we'll be gath-ered home.
' we'll work
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Silence for Reflection and Preparation: Afler the benediction, we wall spend the next fiwe
momends silently reflecting on anr tone dogether thes morwing. When the prano vesumes to mark Hu
conclusion of the service, we muvite all to stay arownd Jor cowversation; vefreshments ave proveded
thranghont the butlding.
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Service Music

Were the Whole Realm of Nature Mine
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Were the whole rvealm  of na - ture mine,
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T'hat were  a pre - sent far too small;
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Love a0 a - maz - ing, S0 di - vine,
—
J J 4 4 4d d J .
5}.. = = 1= T { P )
S o S 2
| [
t : : i ] I“"‘-i
'2\' -~ S = [ ]
[N [ | I FES
- mands my soul, my life, my all.
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Wards: Isaac Walts (167417 48] Music: Lowwell Mason (1792-1872), Public Dwnacn
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Service Music

What a Friend We Have in Jesus
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1. What a friend we have in Je- sus, All our sins and griefs to  bear!
2. Have we fri - als and temp-ta-tions?ls  there trou-ble an - y - where?
3. Are  we weak and heav -y lad- en, Cum-bered with a load of care?
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What a priv - i- lege to car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer!
We should nev- er be dis-cour- aged, Take it to  the Lord in prayer:
Pre - cious Sav- jor, still our ref - uge; Take it t& the Lord in prayen

i 8 8 3 85 8if e L f e aiy
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Oh, what peace we of - ten for - feit, Oh, what need- less pain we  bear,
Can we find a friend so faith- ful Who will all our sor-rows share?
Do thy friends de - spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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All be- cause we do not car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer!
Je - sus knows our ev-'ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer
In His arms He'll take and shield thee; Thou wilt find a  so- lace there.
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W ardiz Joseph Seerven (1819-1886); Musie: Charles O, Converse (1832-1918), Publtc Daman



CaroL* | WHAT CHILD Is THIs

*Congregation rises to sing at the end of the one-verse instrumental mitroduction
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1. What Child is this, who laid to rest On Mar - v's lap is sleep - ing?

2, Why lies He in such mean es - tate, Where ox and ass  are feed - ing?
3. So bnng Him in - cense, gold and myrrh; Come, peas-ant, king, to own  Him;
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Whom an - gels greet with an-thems sweet, While shep - herds watch are keep - ing?
Good Chris-tian, fear; for sin- ners here The si - lent Word is plead - ing
The King of kings sal - va - tion brings, Let  lov - ing hearts en-throne Him.
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This, this is Christ the King, Whom shep-herds guard and an - gels sing;
Nails, spear shall pierce Him through, The cross be borne for me, for you.
Raise, raise a song on high, The wvir - gin sings her lul - la - bw
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Haste, haste, to brng Him laud, The Babe, the Son of Mar - y!
Hail, hail  the Word made flesh, The Babe, the Son of Mar - y!
Jow, joy, for Christ is born, The Babe, the Son of Mar - y!
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Words William C. Di= (1837-1895);
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Praise & Praver Music —2/5/12

What Though I Cannot Break My Chain

IWords: J. Baptiste Callin (1827-19035); Miwic: George N. Allen (1512-1577), Public Domain

— : : ' i : —
—_ —— e 2
£t r T r r 1
. What  though I can - mnot break my  chain.
2. Who, whao shall  in Thy  pre - sence  stand,
3. Fath to be  healed | fain would have.
4 Bound  down  with twice ten  thou - sand  ties,
3. Thou canst o'er - come this heart of ming,
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Or e'er throw off my load,
Or  match Om - m po tence
O might it now be giv'n
Yet let me hear Thy call:
Thou  wilt vie - tor ous  prove
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The  things im - pos - sl ble for  men
Un fold the  grasp of  Thy rnght hand
Thou canst, Thou canst the sin ner  save,
My soul in con - 1 - dence shall nse,
For oV er last ing strength  is Thine,
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Are pos si - ble io God.
And  pluck the sin ner  thence?
And make me  meet for heav'n.
Shall rise and  break through  all.
And ey er - last - g love.
3 '! 5 s E'J A = =,
o i s s I | ras )
| | r I I — |



Service Music

What Wondrous Love Is This
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1. What won- drous love is  this, O my soul, © my soull What
2. When 1 was sink- ing down, sink-ing down, sink- ing down, When
3. To God and to the Lamb, 1 will sing, I will sing; To
4. And when from death I'm free, Il sing on, Il sing on; And
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won - drous love is  this, 0O my soull What won - drous love s
1 was sink- ing down, sink-ing down, When | was sink- ing
God and to the Lamb, I will sing. To God and to the
when from death I'm free, I'l sing omn. And when from death I'm
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this That caused the Lord of bliss To bear the dread- ful curse
down Be - neath God's righ- teous frown, Christ laid a - side His crown
Lamb Who is the great “1  Am"; While mil-lions join the theme,
free Il sing  and joy - ful be; And  thro' ¢ - ter - ni- ty
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for my soul, for my soul, To bear the dread-ful curse for my soul.
for my soul, for my soul, Christ laid a - side His crown for my soul.
1  will sing, T will sing; While mil-lions join the theme, | wi sing.
[ I'll sing on, I'll sing on; And thro' e - ter- ni- ty, [I'llsing on.
| I | _J_,__, . T
= - B B
%i:g" I i | | I 1 -5
;‘__.l__._.| - Jl r | : | I L —1 | |

Hords: Amerecan Full Hymn
Musicz iFalker's Sonthern Harmomy (1835), avr. Hilliam J. Reynolds {(1980-2009), Public Domain




=

1
1

== —_—_== !
: 53 ;d'#:ﬂtli

1.What - ¢'er my God or-dains s right,

-
2. What - ¢er my God or-dains  is right,
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a -bid - eth;

ney - er will de-ceive me;

Though now this cup in drink - ing
Here

ho - Iy will
shall my stand be @k - en;

His
He

3. What - ¢'er my God or-dains is right,
4. What - ¢'er my God or-dains s nght,
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He
each morn
round

rue,

my God, though dark

He &

I ke, con - vent, what
My God s
My Fa-ther's carc
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Words: Somuel Rosbigarr, 1675 ¢, Cantorine Winkworeh, (18291 §78), Public Diememn:
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Silence for Reflection and Preparation: After the benediction, we will spend the net fow moments silenely

reflecting on our time together. The pianc will resume to mark the conclusion of the wrrice.



When I Can Read My Title Clear

h‘r iad

1.When 1 can read my t - tle r:h-::lr man=ions in the skies,
2. Should earth  a-gainst my  soul en - gage, And fi - erydarts be hurled,
3.Let cares,like a wild de-luge come, And storms of sor-row falll
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I bid fare-well to ev - ery fear, And wipe my weep-ing eyes.

Then I can smile at Sa -tan's rage, And face a frown-ing world.
May bur safe - ly  reach my home, My God, my heav'n, my all.
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And wipe my weep -ing  eyes, And wipe my weep-ing eyes.
And face a frown-ing world, And face a frown-ing world,
My God, my heav'n, my all, My God, my heav'n,my all,
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I bid fare-well to  ev-ery fear, And wipe my weep-ing eves.

Then [ cansmile at Sa-tan's rage, And face a frown-ing world.
May I but safe-ly reach my home, My God,my heavinomy  all.
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Words: Isaac Waits (1674-1748); Musc: Ananigr Derisen's Kentucky Harmony, 2™ ed., 1817 {Public Domain)



Service Music

When I Survey the Wondrous Cross
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I. Whenl  sur-vey the won - drous cross on which the Prince of glo-ry died,
2. For-bid i, Lord, that 1 should boast, save in the cross of Christ my God:

3. See from His head, His hands, His feet. sor-row and love flow min-gled down:
4. Were the whole realm of na -  ture mine, that were an of-fering far too small;
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My rich-est gain 1 count but loss, and pour con-tempt on all my pride.
All the vain things that charm me most, I sa - cri-fice them to His blood.
Did e’er such love and sor -row meet, or thoms com-pose sorich  a crown?
Love so a - ma- zing. so di - vine, de-mands my soul, my life, my all!
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W wrds: Fsame IPaits (16741 748, Musicr Edveard Miller {17371-1807), Public Domain
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When I Survey the Wondrous Cross
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1. When | sur - vey the won - drous cross, On which the
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the
3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and
4, Were the whole realm ﬂf__\ na - ture mine, That were a
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Prince of o - Iy died, M&J rich - est in |
death of Christ, my God; A the vain things that
love  flow min - gled down; Did e'er such love and
pres - ent far  too small; Love so a - maz- ing
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count but loss, And pour con- tempt on  all my pride.
charm me most, | sac - rn - fice them to His blood.
SOr - [OW meet, Or thormms com- pose so rich a crown?
80 di - vine, De - mands my soul, my life, my all,
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TWords: Tsaae TWeadts {1672-1748); Musze Loneell Mason (1752-15872), Publa Doma



When the Morning Comes
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. Tri - als dark on ev - 'ry hand, and we can - not un- der- stand

. Oft our cher-ished plans have failed, dis- ap-point-ments have pre- vailed,
. Temp - ta-tions, hid- den snares of- tenm take wus wun - a- wares,
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All  the ways that God would lead us  to that bless -ed prom-ised land;
And we've wan-dered in the dark-ness, heav- y - heart-ed and a - lone;

And our hearts are made to bleed for some tho't-less word or deed,
it 3iwoerhe
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But He'll guide us with His ey, and we'll fol-low till we die; We will

But we're trust-ing in the Lord, and, ac-cord-ing to His Word, We will
And we won-der why the test when we try to do our best, But we'll
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un-der-stand it bet-ter by and By and by, when the mormn-ing
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comes, When the saints of God are gath-ered home, We will tell the sto - 1y
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how we've o- ver-come; We will un- der-stand it bet-ter by and by.
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Words & Music: Charles A. Tindley (1851-1933); alt. and arr. B.B. McKinney (1586-1352), Public Domain




Preparation Music

When Trials Come
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1. When tri - als come. no  lomg - er  fear, for in  the pain. our
2With - in the mght, | know Your peace: the  breath of  God brings
3l turn  to  wis -dom  mot omy own, for gy - 'ov bat - ¢
4. When I am wea - v with the cosi, | see  the tri - wmph
3. One day all things will  be made new; T sec  the hope vou've
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God draws near o fire a faith worth more than  gold

sirength o me  and new each mom - ing mer - cies  [low,
You  have known, My con - i - dence will rest in You;
of the cross, So in its sha - dow 1 shall mn

called me to, And i vour King - dom  paved  with gol&,
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And there his faith - [l - nmess 15 Lold:
As frea - surcs of the dark - ness ETOW
Your love en - dures, Your WHYE are 2ond;
"Til He com - pletes the work be - gun;
I'n praise vour fath - ful - ness of old;
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And there his faith - ful - ness is Lold.
As troa - surcs of the dark - ness Zrow,
Y our love en - dures, Your wavs are good,
"Til He com - pletes the work  be - gun.
g praise  vour fath - ful - ness ol old,
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Words and Muste: Keath and Kristyn Getty, © 2005 Thandvew Music (COLIF 268761)



Preparation Music

Where Shall I Be? (cont.)
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o} where shall | be when the first trum pet sounds,
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(8] where shall | be when if sounds  so foud?
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When it sounds so loud as to wake up the dead?
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where shall | be  when it  sounds?
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Preparation Music

Where Shall I Be?
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1. When judg-ment day is draw-ing nigh, Where shall | be?
2. When wick -ed men His wrath shall see, Where shall | be?
3 When heavn and earth as some great scroll, Where shall | be?
4. All trou - ble done, all con - flict past, Where shall | be?
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When God the works of men shall try, Where shall | be?
And to  the rocks and moun-tains flee, Where shall | be?
Shall from God's ho - ly pres-ence roll, Where shall | be?
Our en - e - my oer-come at last Where shall | be?
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When east and west the fire shall  roll, Where shall | be?
When hills and moun-tains flee a - way, Where shall | be?
When all the saints re -deemed shall stand, Where shall | be?
When Christ shall reign from shore to  shore, Where shall | be?
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How will it be with my poor soul, Where shall | be?
When all the works of man de - cay, Where shall | be?
For - ev - er blest at God's right hand, Where shall | be?
And peace a - bide for - ev - er-more, Where shall | be?
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Preparation

Music

While Shepherds Watched Their Flocks by Night
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1. While shep - herds waitched their flocks by night, All
2. “Fear not!” said he, for might - ¥ dread Had
3 “To Yiou, in Pa - vid's town, this day Is
4, “The heaven - ly babe you  there shall find To
5. Thus spake the ser - aph; and forth - with Ap -
6. “All glo - ry be to God on high, And
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seal - ed on the ground, The an - gel of the
seized their trou - bled mind, “Glad ud - ings of great
born  of Da - vid's line The  Sav - ior, who i5
hu - man view dis - played, All mean - ly wrapped in
peared a shin - ing throng (8]} an - gels pras - ing
to the earth be peace; Good will hence - forth from
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Lord came down, And glo - ry shone - round.
I | bring To you and all mdn - kind.
Christ the Lord: And this shall be the sign:
swath - ing  bands, And in a man - ger laid.”
God on  high, Who thus ad - dressed their song:
heaven to  men Be - gin and nev- er cease!”
- - .
# E 8 . =9

Words Nakum Tafe (1652-1715);

,.{_I.I

Muwic: From Est's The Whele Book of Psalms (1592), arr. George Firbye (. 1560-1632), Public Domain



Prepara tion Music

Who Is He
O-bs
e e e & st i e f—ﬁ
1. Who s He in von- der stall, At whose feet the shep-herds fall?
2 Who is He the peo- ple bless For His words of gen - tle - ness?
3. Who is  He that stands and weeps At the grave where Laz- 'rus sleeps?
4 Lol at mid-night, who is He Prays in dark Geth-sem - a - ne?
5 Who is  He that from the grave Comes to hﬁl and help and save?
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Who is He in deep dis- tress, Fast - ing in the wil- der - ness?
Who {5 He to whom the}«' bring All  the sick and sor- row- mg’
Who is He the gath-'ring throng Greet with loud  tri - um- phant mn;{
Who is He on vyon - der tree, Dies in grief and ag - o -
Who is He that from His throne Rules thro' all the world a - Inne’
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“Tts the Lord! O won-drous sto - ry! “Tis the Lord! the King of
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glo- ry! Al His feet we hum-bly fall, Crown Him! crown Him, Lord of all!
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H wrdy and Masie: Benpamen Busaell Hawby (1 239- 1867 Publie Damai



Service Music

Who Shall Condemn the Lord’s Elect?
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1. Who shall con - demn the Lord's e - lect?

2. Who  shall ad - judge the sainis to hefl?

3. He livest He lives! and sits a - bove,

4. Shall per - s¢ - cu - lon,  or dis - lress,

5. Faith has  an © - ver - com - ing pow'r;

6. Mot all  that men on  carth can do,
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Tis  God who jus - 1 - fies  their  souls
'Tis  Christ who suf - fered in their  stead,

For - e - wver in - ter - ced - mg there:
Shall  fam - ing, sword, ar na - ked - ness?

It tr1 - umphs in the dv ing hour.

Nor pow'rs on high nor powrs be - low,
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And  mer - oy, like g might - v siroam,
And thewr sal - va - uon Lo ful - Al
Who  shall di - vide us  [from His love,

He. who o hath loved us, bears us through,
Christ  is our lifc, our  jov, our hope;
Shall cause  his mer - cy o e - move,
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Oer all  their sins di - vine - Iy rolls.

Be - hold Him n - sng from  the dead.

Or  what should tempt  us to de - spaun?

And makes  us more  than COn - qUETors too.

Nnr can - we sink with such a prop.

wean  our hearts  [rom Christ. our love
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i—— =

Woards: laae Walts [ 1670-1 748} alt,, 1084
Musez Thomes Willsoms' Pralmodio Evangelica (17858}, Pable: Do



Prepara tion Music
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strong - |y |aid,
Thou a lone
still their  noise,
to se - Cure,
|
bl ¢ * " g:
91:%" 2 .

With Glory Clad
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clad, with strength ar - rayed, The Lord, that
stab - lished 15 Thy throne, Which shall no
Lord,  lift up  their voice, And  toss  the
Lord, s ev - er sure, And  they that
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ture reigns, The world's foun - da - tons
ind see! For Thou, O Lord, and
on high; But  Gaod a - bove can
would  dwell,  That  hap - py sta - tion
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And  the wvast fab-ric  sdll  sus - tains
Art God from all e - ter - ni - l{v.
And make the an - g sea com - ply,
Must st in ho - li - ness ex - cel
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Hards: Tate and Brady's "New Version® (1698);
Muste: German Melody, are. Samuel Dyer (1828), Public Domain



Ye Servants of God

|

-~

—

|-

i i 1

| | |
#I#Iﬂ j
1. Ye
2. God rul-eth on high, al-might-y
3. 5al - va-tion to God who sits on
4. Then let wus

to
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ser-vants of God, your Mas- ter pro-claim, And pub-lish a - broad
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the throne, Let
a-dore and give Him His right, All

And still He is nigh,
all crv a - loud

glo- ry and pmi-*'r,
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His won der - ful name; The name all - vic - to- rlous of Je - sus
His spres - ence we have; The great con- gre - ga-tion His tri-uth
and hon or the Son: The prais-es of Ee - sus the an- gels
- all wjﬁ - dom and might; All hon - or and bless- ing, with an- gels
- o
1 s g ok -
» F—F = I' Ir | i F 2 E::‘ $—
= [ | I I |

e

N
I I

I"'-I I |

|
.

tﬁ% __%
I

I i f : I | i
=EEEEE= “ " : |
B e -
ex - tol; His  king - dom s glo - rious and rules o- ver all
shall sing, As crib - ing sal - va - tion to  Je - sus our King.
pro -claim, Fall down on their fac - es and wor - ship the Lamb.
a - bowve, And thanks nev - er - ceas - ing, and in fi - nite love.
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Preparation Music

You Holy Angels Bright
) . | i N
e smy e o T i !' lT ﬂ: ! t I T
—1 I = 3l r t i
iiﬂ—rl——t r : r * e« ¢ L
l. You ho -ly an- gels bright, who wait at God's right hand, or
2. You bless—ed souls at rest, who ran thisearth- ly  race, and
3. All na- tions of the wearth, ex -tol the world'sgreat King; with
4. Sing forth Je - ho-vah's praise, you saints,that on Him call! Him
5. My soul, bear now wour part, tri- umph in God a - bove; with
6. A- way dis—trust-ful care! I have vour prom - ise, Lord; to
7. With your tri- um - phant flock then 1 shall num-bered be; built
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through the realms of  light fly at your Lord’s com - mand, as-sist our
now, from sin  re - leased, be-hold the Sav —ior's  face; God's prais-es
mel - o -dy and  mirth his glo-rious prais - es  sing; for he still

mag- ni- fy al - ways, his ho- ly church-es alll! In him re-
a well tun- ed heart sing now the songs of love; you are his
ban - ish all des- pair, | have your oath and word; and there-fore
on th eter- nal Rock,his glo—ry we shall see. The heav' nsso
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song, for else the theme too high does seem for mor — tal tongue.
sound, as in  his sight with sweet de - light you do
reigns, and will bring low the  proud —est foe that  him dis - dains.
joice, and there pro- claim his he - ly  name with sound- ing voice.
own, whose pre - cious blood shed for  your good his  love made known.
I shall see  your face and there your grace shall mag- ni-

high with praise shall ring and all  shall sing in har-

a- bound.
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