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Prelude (11:00)

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name (#96)
Therefore God exalted him to the highest place
and gave him the name that is above every name,
that at the name of Jesus every knee should bow,
in heaven and on earth and under the earth,
and every tongue acknowledge that Jesus Christ is Lord,
to the glory of God the Father.
Philippians 2:9-11

All hail the power of Jesus' name!
Let angels prostrate fall. Let angels prostrate fall.
Bring forth the royal diadem,
and crown him,

Crown him, crown him, crown him,
And crown him Lord of all!

Ye chosen seed of Israel's race

Ye ransomed from the fall, Ye ransomed from the fall,

Hail him who saves you by his grace,
and crown him,

Crown him, crown him, crown him,
And crown him Lord of all!

Let every kindred, every tribe
On this terrestrial ball, On this terrestrial ball,
To Him all majesty ascribe,
and crown him,

Crown him, crown him, crown him,
And crown him Lord of all!

Oh, that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall! We at his feet may fall!
We'll join the everlasting song
and crown him,

Crown him, crown him, crown him,
And crown him Lord of all!

"All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name"
Text: Stanzas 1-3, Edward Perronet, 1779, 1780, alt. John Rippon, 1787
Stanza 4, John Rippon, 1787
Music: James Ellor, 1838 (DIADEM)
Public Domain

Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone)
We have this hope as an anchor for the soul, firm and secure.
Hebrews 6:19

Amazing grace -- how sweet the sound --
that saved a wretch like me!
| once was lost, but now I'm found,
was blind, but now | 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!

My chains are gone.
I've been set free.
My God, my Savior has ransomed me,
and like a flood his mercy rains,
unending love, amazing grace.

The Lord has promised good to me,
his Word my hope secures;
he will my shield and portion be,
as long as life endures.

My chains are gone.
I've been set free.
My God, my Savior has ransomed me,
and like a flood his mercy rains,
unending love, amazing grace.

My chains are gone.
I've been set free.
My God, my Savior has ransomed me,
and like a flood his mercy rains,
unending love, amazing grace.

The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
the sun forbear to shine.
But God, who called me here below,
will be forever mine,
will be forever mine.
You are forever mine.

"Amazing Grace (My Chains Are Gone)"
Words and Music by John Newton, Chris Tomlin, and Louie Giglio
2006 Rising Springs Music; Vamos Publishing; worshiptogether.com songs
Used by Permission, CCLI License # 1530913



Doxology (#625)

Praise God from whom all blessings flow;
praise him all creatures here below;
praise him above, ye heav'nly host;
praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

Amen.

"Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow"
Text: Thomas Ken, 1709
Music: Louis Bourgeois’ Genevan Psalter, 1551 (OLD HUNDREDTH)
Public Domain

Witness (11:00)

“Come, all you who are thirsty,
come to the waters;

and you who have no money,
come, buy and eat!

Come, buy wine and milk
without money and without cost.”
Isaiah 55:1

Who'll be a witness for my Lord?

Who'll be a witness for my Lord?

Who'll be a witness for my Lord?
Who will be a witness for my Lord?

Now Daniel was a Hebrew child,

He went to pray to his God awhile.
The king at once for Daniel did send,
He put him right down in the lion’s den.
God sent angels, the lions to keep,
So Daniel laid down and went to sleep.

Daniel was a witness for my Lord.
Daniel was a witness for my Lord.
Daniel was a witness for my Lord.
Daniel was a witness for my Lord.

There was a man of the Pharisees,

His name was Nicodemus and he didn’t believe.

Christ told Nicodemus as a friend,
“Man, you must be born again.
Marvel not, man, if you want to be wise,
Repent, believe, and be baptized.”

Who'll be a witness?
Who'll be a witness?
Who will be a witness for my Lord?

I'll be a witness for my Lord.
I'll be a witness for my Lord.
I'll be a witness for my Lord.
I'll be a witness for my Lord.

Who'll be a witness?
Who'll be a witness?
I'll be a witness.
I'll be a witness for my Lord.

"Witness”
Text: African American spiritual
Text in the public domain
Music: African American spiritual, arr. Mark Patterson
Musical arrangement ©2008 Choristers Guild

Living Hope
Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! In his great mercy he
has given us new birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus
Christ from the dead, and into an inheritance that can never perish, spoil or
fade.
1 Peter 1:3-4a

How great the chasm that lay between us,
how high the mountain | could not climb.
In desperation | turned to heaven
and spoke your name into the night.

Then through the darkness your lovingkindness
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; | 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.

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!



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.

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.

Jesus Christ, my living hope.
O God, you are my living hope.

"Living Hope"
Words and Music: Phil Wickham and Brian Johnson
© 2017 Phil Wickham Music, Simply Global Songs, Sing My Songs, Bethel Music Publishing
Used by Permission. CCLI License #1530913

Thine Is the Glory (#227) (11:00)
You killed the author of life, but God raised him from the dead. We are
witnesses of this.
Acts 3:15

Thine is the glory, risen, conqu'ring Son;
endless is the vict'ry thou o'er death hast won;
angels in bright raiment rolled the stone away,

kept the folded graveclothes where thy body lay.

Thine is the glory, risen, conqu'ring Son;
endless is the vict'ry thou o'er death hast won.

Lo! Jesus meets us, risen from the tomb;
lovingly he greets us, scatters fear and gloom;
let his church with gladness, hymns of triumph sing,
for her Lord now liveth, death hath lost its sting.

Thine is the glory, risen, conqu'ring Son;
endless is the vict'ry thou o'er death hast won.

No more we doubt thee, glorious Prince of life;
life is naught without thee; aid us in our strife;
make us more than conqu'rors, through thy deathless love;
bring us safe through Jordan with thy power and love.

Thine is the glory, risen, conqu'ring Son;
endless is the vict'ry thou o'er death hast won.

"Thine Is the Glory"
Text: Edmund L. Budry, 1884; translated by Richard B. Hoyle, 1923
Music: George Frederick Handel, 1747 (JUDAS MACCABEUS)
Public Domain

Benediction (8:30)

My Friends, May You Grow in Grace
But grow in the grace and knowledge of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. To
him be the glory both now and to the day of eternity. Amen.
2 Peter 3:18

My friends may you grow in grace
and in the knowledge of our Lord and Savior.
My friends may you grow in grace
and in the knowledge of Jesus Christ.

To God be the glory now and forever,
now and forever. Amen.

To God be the glory now and forever,
now and forever. Amen.

"My Friends May You Grow in Grace"

Words and Music by Greg Scheer, Gregg DeMey, Gregory Kett, Sean Diamond, Timothy James Meaney

© 2005 Scheer, Greg
CCLI License #1530913

Postlude (11:00)



