
 

 Rejoice in the Lord always; again I will say, rejoice. Let your reasonableness be known to everyone. The Lord is at hand; do not be anxious about 
 anything, but in everything by prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God. And the peace of God, which 
 surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus. 

What is your only comfort in life and in death?       

 That I am not my own, but belong —body and soul, in life and in death— to my faithful Savior,  Jesus Christ.  He has fully paid 

 for all my sins with His precious blood, and has set me free from tyranny of the devil.  He also watches over me in such a way that 

 not a hair can fall from my head without the will of my Father in heaven; in fact, all things must work together for my salvation.  

 Because I belong to Him, Christ, by His Holy Spirit, assures me of eternal life and makes me wholeheartedly willing and ready 

 from now on to live for Him. 

[Kids from Preschool to Kindergarten (ages 3-6) may be dismissed to Kids’  Worship.  Teachers are waiting to lead them out of the sanctuary.] 

ORDER OF WORSHIP 



 
What The Lord Has Done In Me 
Let the weak say, “I am strong.”  Let the poor say, “I am rich.” 
Let the blind say, “I can see.”  It's what the Lord has done in me. 
 
Hosanna, hosanna to the Lamb that was slain.   
Hosanna, hosanna. Jesus died and rose again. 
 
Into the river I will wade. There my sins are washed away. 
From the heaven's mercy stream of the Savior's love for me. 
 
I will rise from waters deep into the saving arms of God. 
I will sing salvation songs, Jesus Christ has set me free. 
 

 
Sweet Comfort 
Whatever my God ordains is right. His holy will abides. 
I will be still what’er He does and follow where He guides. 
 
Sweet comfort. sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart. 
Sweet comfort. Sweet comfort; sorrow shall depart. 
 
Whatever my God ordains is right. He makes my feet to stand. 
Though sorrow, need, or death be mine, He holds me in His hand. 
 
This bitter cup, I take it; my fainting heart restored. 
So, here I stand unshaken. I trust upon the Lord. 
 
He is my God, though dark my road. He holds me, I shall not fall. 
What’er my God ordains is right. To Him, I leave it all. 
 
 

How Great Is Our God 
The splendor of the King, clothed in majesty; 
let all the earth rejoice, all the earth rejoice. 
He wraps Himself in light, and darkness tries to hide, 
and trembles at His voice, and trembles at His voice. 
 
How great is our God! Sing with me: How great is our God! 
And all will see how great, how great is our God! 
 
And age to age He stands, and time is in His hands; 
Beginning and the End, Beginning and the End. 
The Godhead, three in one, Father, Spirit, Son, 
the Lion and the Lamb, the Lion and the Lamb. 
 
Name above all names, worthy of all praise. 
My heart will sing: How great is our God! 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Behold Our God 
Who has held the oceans in His hands?  
Who has numbered every grain of sand? 
Kings and nations tremble at His voice.   
All creation rises to rejoice. 
 
Behold our God, seated on His throne. Come, let us adore Him. 
Behold our King, nothing can compare, come, let us adore Him. 
 
Who has given counsel to the Lord?  
Who can question any of His words? 
Who can teach the One who knows all things?  
Who can fathom all His wondrous deeds? 
 
Who has felt the nails upon His hands,  
bearing all the guilt of sinful man? 
God eternal, humbled to the grave,  
Jesus, Savior, risen now to reign! 
 
You will reign forever. (Let Your glory fill the earth.) 
 
 
 

And Can It Be 
And can it be that I should gain  
an interest in the Savior's blood? 
Died He for me who caused His pain?  
For me, who Him to death pursued? 
Amazing love! How can it be  
that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
Amazing love! How can it be that Thou, my God, shouldst die for me? 
 
He left His Father's throne above;  
so free, so infinite His grace. 
Emptied Himself of all but love,  
and bled for Adam's helpless race. 
'Tis mercy all, immense and free,  
for, O my God, it found out me. 
 
Long my imprisoned spirit lay  
fast bound in sin and nature's night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray,  
I woke, the dungeon flamed with light. 
My chains fell off; my heart was free.  
I rose, went forth and followed Thee. 
 
No condemnation now I dread;  
Jesus, and all in Him is mine! 
Alive in Him, my living Head,  
and clothed in righteousness divine; 
bold I approach the eternal throne  
and claim the crown, through Christ, my own. 


