
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

 Therefore, brothers, since we have confidence to enter the holy places by the blood of Jesus, by the new and living way that He opened 
 for us through the curtain, that is, through His flesh, and since we have a great priest over the house of God, let us draw near with a 
 true heart in full assurance of faith, with our hearts sprinkled clean from an evil conscience and our bodies washed with pure water. 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



SONG LYRICS 
 
Come, Ye Sinners 
Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched,  
weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you,  
full of pity, joined with power. 
He is able, He is able, He is willing, doubt no more. 
 
Come, ye needy, come, and welcome,  
God's free bounty glorify; 
true belief and true repentance,  
every grace that brings you nigh. 
Without money, without money,  
come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
 
Come, ye weary, heavy laden,  
bruised and broken by the fall; 
if you tarry till you're better,  
you will never come at all. 
Not the righteous, not the righteous,  
sinners, Jesus came to call. 
 
Let not conscience make you linger  
nor of fitness fondly dream. 
All the fitness He requires is to feel your need of Him. 
This He gives you, this He gives you,  
'tis the Spirit's rising beam. 
 
Lo, the incarnate God ascended,  
pleads the merit of His blood. 
Venture on Him, venture wholly, let no other trust intrude. 
None but Jesus, none but Jesus,  
can do helpless sinners good. 
 
Come, ye needy, come, and welcome,  
God’s free bounty glorify. 
 
 

Give Us Clean Hands 
We bow our hearts, we bend our knees;  
oh Spirit, come make us humble. 
We turn our eyes from evil things;  
oh Lord, we cast down our idols. 
 
Give us clean hands, give us pure hearts;  
let us not lift our souls to another. 
Give us clean hands, give us pure hearts;  
let us not lift our souls to another. 
And God, let us be a generation that seeks,  
that seeks Your face, oh God of Jacob; 
And God, let us be a generation that seeks,  
that seeks Your face, oh God of Jacob. 
 

 
 

 
Your Grace Is Enough 
Great is Your faithfulness, O God of Jacob;  
You wrestle with the sinner's restless heart. 
You lead us by still waters into mercy  
and nothing can keep us apart. 
 
So remember Your people, remember Your children,  
remember Your promise, O God. 
 
Your grace is enough, Your grace is enough,  
Your grace is enough for me. 
 
Great is Your love and justice, God of Jacob; 
You use the weak to lead the strong. 
You lead us in the song of Your salvation,  
and all Your people sing along. 
 
Your grace is enough, Heaven reaches down to us,  
Your grace is enough for me. 
Your grace is enough, I'm covered in Your love,  
Your grace is enough for me.  
 
 

No Other Name 
No other name on earth is worthy;  
no other name in Heaven above. 
No other name is sung in glory  
but Jesus, God's redeeming Son. 
 
No other name would die for me;  
no other name could cleanse my sin. 
No other name could set me free;  
Jesus, Your name will have no end. 
 
  
 



SONG LYRICS 
 

 Living Hope 
How great the chasm that lay between us. 
How high the mountain I could not climb. 
In desperation I turned to heaven  
and spoke Your name into the night. 
  
Then through the darkness Your loving-kindness  
tore through the shadows of my soul. 
The work is finished, the end is written.  
Jesus Christ, my Living Hope. 
 
Who could imagine so great a mercy?   
What heart could fathom such boundless grace? 
The God of ages stepped down from glory  
to wear my sin and bear my shame. 
 
The cross has spoken; I am forgiven.  
The King of Kings calls me His own. 
Beautiful Savior, I’m Yours forever.  
Jesus Christ, my Living Hope. 
 
Hallelujah, praise the One who set me free!    
Hallelujah, death has lost its grip on me! 
You have broken every chain.  There’s salvation in Your name.   
Jesus Christ, my Living Hope. 
 
Then came the morning that sealed the promise,  
Your buried body began to breathe. 
Out of the silence, the Roaring Lion  
declared the grave has no claim on me. 
Jesus, Yours is the victory!  


