
Come, let us worship and bow down, Let us kneel before the LORD our Maker.  For He is our God, And we are the 

people of His pasture and the sheep of His hand.”  - Psalm 95 : 6, 7

 My soul glorifies the Lord and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, for He has been mindful of the humble state of His servant. 
 From now on all generations will call me blessed, for the Mighty One has done great things for me—Holy is His name. 
 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



SONG LYRICS 

Good, Good Father 
I've heard a thousand stories  
of what they think You’re like, 
but I've heard the tender whisper  
of love in the dead of night. 
You tell me that You’re pleased, and that I'm never alone. 
 
You're a good, good Father; it's who You are,  
it's who You are, it's who You are. 
And I'm loved by You;  it's who I am,  
it's who I am, it's who I am. 
 
I've seen many searching for answers far and wide, 
but I know we're all searching for answers  
only You provide. 
Because You know just what we need  
before we say a word. 
 
You are perfect in all of Your ways.  
You are perfect in all of Your ways. 
You are perfect in all of Your ways to us. 
 
Love so undeniable, I can hardly speak.   
Peace so unexplainable, I can hardly think  
as You call me deeper still, 
as You call me deeper still,  
as You call me deeper still into love, love, love. 
 

How Deep The Father’s Love For Us 
How deep the Father's love for us,  
how vast beyond all measure 
that He should give His only Son  
to make a wretch His treasure. 
How great the pain of searing loss.  
The Father turns His face away 
as wounds which mar the Chosen One  
bring many sons to glory. 
 
Behold the Man upon a cross, my sin upon His shoulders. 
Ashamed I hear my mocking voice  
call out among the scoffers. 
It was my sin that held Him there  
until it was accomplished; 
His dying breath has brought me life.  
I know that it is finished. 
 
I will not boast in anything: no gifts, no pow’r, no wisdom. 
But I will boast in Jesus Christ: His death and resurrection. 
Why should I gain from His reward?  
I cannot give an answer. 
But this I know with all my heart:  
His wounds have paid my ransom. 
 
 

Great Is Thy Faithfulness 
 
Great is Thy faithfulness, O God my Father; 
there is no shadow of turning with Thee; 
Thou changest not, Thy compassions, they fail not; 
as Thou hast been Thou forever wilt be. 
 
Great is Thy faithfulness! Great is Thy faithfulness! 
Morning by morning new mercies I see: 
all I have needed Thy hand hath provided- 
Great is Thy faithfulness, Lord, unto me! 
 
Summer and winter and springtime and harvest, 
sun, moon, and stars in their courses above, 
join with all nature in manifold witness 
to Thy great faithfulness, mercy, and love. 
 
Pardon for sin and a peace that endureth, 
Thine own dear presence to cheer and to guide, 
strength for today and bright hope for tomorrow, 
blessings all mine, with ten thousand beside! 
 

Jesus, I Am Resting, Resting 
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art. 
I am finding out the greatness of Thy loving heart. 
Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee,  
and Thy beauty fills my soul 
for by Thy transforming power, Thou hast made me whole. 
 
Jesus, I am resting, resting in the joy of what Thou art. 
I am finding out the greatness  of Thy loving heart. 
 
 Oh, how great Thy loving kindness,  
vaster, broader than the sea. 
Oh, how marvelous Thy goodness lavished all on me. 
Yes, I rest in Thee, Beloved,  
know what wealth of grace is Thine, 
know Thy certainty of promise and have made it mine. 
 
Simply trusting Thee, Lord Jesus,  
I behold Thee as Thou art. 
And Thy love so pure, so changeless satisfies my heart, 
satisfies its deepest longings, meets, supplies its ev'ry need, 
compasseth me 'round with blessings, Thine is love indeed. 
 
Ever lift Thy face upon me as I work and wait for Thee. 
Resting 'neath Thy smile Lord Jesus,  
earth's dark shadows flee. 
Brightness of my Father's glory,  
sunshine of my Father's face; 
keep me ever trusting, resting, fill me with Thy grace.  



SONG LYRICS 

Once Again 
Jesus Christ, I think upon Your sacrifice; 
You became nothing, poured out to death. 
Many times I've wondered at Your gift of life, 
and I'm in that place once again.  
I'm in that place once again. 
 
Once again I look upon the cross where You died. 
I'm humbled by Your mercy and I'm broken inside. 
Once again I thank You, once again I pour out my life. 
 
Now You are exalted to the highest place, 
King of the heavens, where one day I'll bow. 
But, for now, I marvel at this saving grace, 
and I'm full of praise once again.  
I'm full of praise once again. 
 
Thank You for the cross. Thank You for the cross. 
Thank You for the cross, my Friend. 
 

 
 
 


