SPECIAL MUSIC:

Here tn Between
Worshzp Team

MEDITATION:
Earl Palmer

CLOSING SONG
Amazing Grace

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me.

I once was lost but now am found,
Was blind, but now I see.

Twas Grace that taught my heart to fear
And Grace, my fears relieved.

How precious did that Grace appear
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come;

"Tis Grace that brought me safe thus far
and Grace will lead me home.

When we've been here ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun.

We've no less days to sing God's praise
Than when we've first begun.
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GATHERING SONG

Come Christians Join to Sing!

Come, Christians, join to sing,
Alleluial Amen!

Loud praise to Christ our King;
Alleluial Amen!

Let all, with heart and voice,
Before His throne rejoice;
Praise is His gracious choice
Alleluial Amen!

Come, lift your hearts on high, Alleluial Amen!
Let praises fill the sky; Alleluial Amen!

He is our Guide and Friend;

To us He’ll condescend;

His love shall never end.

Alleluial Amen!

Praise yet our Christ again, Alleluial Amen!
Life shall not end the strain; Alleluial Amen!
On heaven’s blissful shore,

His goodness we’ll adore,

Singing forevermore,
"Alleluial Amen!”

WELCOME

Brian Coon
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Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise

Immortal, invisible, God only wise,

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,

Most blessed, most glorious,

the Ancient of Days,

Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise.

Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light,

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might

Thy justice like mountains high soaring above
Thy clouds which are fountains
of goodness and love.

To all life Thou givest, to both great and small;
In all life Thou livest, the true life of all;

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree,
And wither and perish,

but nought changeth Thee.

Great Father of Glory, pure Father of Light
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight;
All laud we would render, O help us to see:
"Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee.

Immortal, invisible, God only wise,

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes,
Most blessed, most glorious,

the Ancient of Days,

Almighty, victorious,

Thy great name we praise.

What Wondrous Love s This

What wondrous love is this, O my soul, O my soul!

What wondrous love is this, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this

that caused the Lord of bliss

To bear the dreadful curse for my soul,
for my soul,

To bear the dreadful curse for my soul!

When I was sinking down, sinking down,
sinking down,

When I was sinking down, sinking down,
When I was sinking down,

beneath God’s righteous frown,

Christ laid aside His crown for my soul
for my soul,

Christ laid aside His crown for my soul.

To God and to the Lamb I will sing, I will sing;
To God and to the Lamb I will sing;

To God and to the Lamb,

Who is the great I AM,

While millions join the theme,

I will sing, I will sing,

While millions join the theme, I will sing,

And when from death I'm free,

I'll sing on, I'll sing on;

And when from death I'm free, I'll sing on.
And when from death 'm free

I'll sing and joyful be,

And through eternity I’ll sing on, I'll sing on,
And through eternity I'll sing on.

When I Survey The Wondrous Cross

When I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast
Save in the death of Christ my God!
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

[instrumental meditation]

See from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did €’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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Kay Broweleit




